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HBST  PAST  OF 


KING  HENRY  Yh 


PBRSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Km  Henrj  the  Sixik. 

Dukk  of  Gioster,  uncle  to  the  kingf  and  protector. 

Duke  qf  Bedford,  uneU  to  the  king  and  regent 

qf  Trance. 
Tbomu  Beaufort,  duke  qf  Exeter,  great  unde  to 

the  king, 
Henry  Beaufort,  great  vnde  to  the  kin^,  bishop  qf 

Winchester,  md  afienoards  cardinal, 
John  Beaufort,  earl  of  Somerset ;  afterwards  duke, 
Richard  PlanUfenet,  eldest  son  of  Richard,  late 

emrl  of  Cambridge  ;  afterwards  duke  of  York. 
Eari  of  Warwick.  EaH  of  Salisburr. 

EaHofSuSbOL 

Jjfrd  TaJbot,  afterwards  earl  qf  Shrewsbury. 
John  Talbot,  his  son. 
Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  qf  March. 
Mortimer's  keeper  and  a  lawyer. 
Sir  John  FastcSfe.  Sir  WdUam  Lucr. 

Sir  William  Glansdale.         Sir  Thomas  GJararaTe. 
Mayor  of  London.    Woodville,  Heut.  of  the  Tower. 


Vernon,  of  the  white  rose,  or  York  faetien. 
Basset,  of  the  red  rose,  or  Lancaster  faction. 
Charles,  dauphin,  and  afterwarde  kmg  of  Fnmeet 
Reignier,  duke  ofJhijou,  and  titular  king  tf^apU». 
Duke  of  Burffundy.  Duke  qf  Alencon. 

Governor  of  Paris.  Bastard  of  Orlea 

Master-gunner  of  Orleans,  and  his  son. 
General  of  the  French  forces  in  Baurdeaux, 
Jl  French  Sergeant,  A  Porter. 

An  old  shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  PueeUe, 


Margaret,  daughter  to  Reignier;  afterwards 

ried  to  King  Henry.    Countess  of  Avfergae, 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  commonly  called  Joan  qf  Arc, 

FUnds  appearing  to  La  Pucdle,  lords,  warden 
of  the  Tower,  heralds,  officers,  semtrs,  me«- 
smgers,  and  several  attendants,  hctk  on  tks 
English  and  French. 

Scene,  partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  Pranee, 


ACT  I. 

SCE^TE  L'-Westminster  Abbey,  Dead  march. 
Corpse  of  King  Henrv  the  Fifth  diseoveredj^ 
lyir^  in  state;  attended  on  by  the  Dukes  of 
Bedford,  Gloster,  and  Exeter ;  the  earl  of  War- 
wick, the  Bishop  of  Winchester,  Heralds,  ifC. 

Bedford. 

Hung  be  the  heaTens  with  black,*  yield  day  to 

night! 
Comets,  importing  change  of  times  and  states. 
Brandish  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revolting  stars, 
That  hare  consented  unto  Henrv's  death ! 
Henry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long ! 
England  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  worth. 

Crto.  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  imtil  his  time. 
Virtue  he  luid,  dcservinflr  to  command : 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
lib  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  fire. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies, 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  Uieir  faces. 
What  should!  sav  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Exe.  We  mourn  in  black ;  Why  mourn  we  not 
^  in  blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive: 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  death's  diihonourable  victory 
Vtt  with  our  stately  presence  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What!  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap, 

(I)  Alliidii^  to  ow  indent  itige-prtctioe  when 
•  tnged/ was  to  be  aeted. 
TOk  n. 


That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  7 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-wittcd  French 
Conjurers  and  sorecrers,  that,  afraid  of  huDy 
By  magic  verses^  have  contriv'd  his  end  7 

Win,  He  was  a  kincc  blessed  of  the  King  of  kingsi 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  jud^cnt-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  Uie  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought: 
The  chureh's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperoos. 

Glo.  The  chureh !  where  is  it?  Had  not  church 
men  pray'd, 
His  thread  of  life  hod  not  so  soon  decay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  cflfcminate  prince. 
Whom,  like  a  school-boy,  you  may  over-awe. 

Win,  Gloster,  whate'ef  we  like,  thou  art  pro- 
tector ; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud  ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churehmen,  may. 

Glo,  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  flesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'0ty 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  yoqrmiiids 
in  peace ! 
Let's  to  the  altar : — Heralds,  wait  on  us:— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— > 
Posterity,  await  for  wretclied  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  ahaU  lodl^ 
Our  isle  be  mode  a  nourish^  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead.— 
Henry  the  Fifth !  thy  ghost  I  invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils ! 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens  I 

(2)  There  was  a  notion  long  prevalent,  thslHfc 
might  be  taken  away  bv  metrical  charms* 
(S)  Nurse  was  ancientlT.  so  spjBU. 
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A  tar  mora  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make, 

Than  Julius  Cesar,  or  bright 

Enter  a  Mcssenjjcr. 

'Me89,  Mv  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discoaiflture : 
Gtiienne,  Champaigne,  Rheims.  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  Quite  lost 

Bed.  VVhat  say'st  thou  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
corse? 
Speak  softly :  or  the  loss  of  those  jp^at  towns 
Will  make  him  burst  Ills  lead,  and  nse  from  death. 

Glo.  Is  Paris  lost?  is  Rouen  yiekled  up? 
If  Henry  were  recalled  to  life  a^in. 
These  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield  the 
ghost 

Exe,  How  were  they  lost  ?  what  treachery  was 
us*d? 

Mess.  No  treachery ;  hut  want  of  men  and  money. 
Among  the  soldiers  t)iis  is  muttered. — 
That  here  you  maintain  several  factions ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  he  despatch^  and  fought, 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  haine  Kng'ring  wars,  with  little  cost ; 
Another  would  fly  swift,  but  wanteth  wii^ ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expense  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awBke,  Englbn  nobility ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
CroppM  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowinfftides.* 

Bed,  Me  they  concern ;  reirent  I  am  of  France : — 
Give  me  my  sUksled  coat,  Pll  fight  for  France.— 
Away  with' these  disgraceful  wailing  robes! 
Wounds  I  will  lend  uic  French,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  intermissire  miseries.' 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

t  Mess,  Lords,  view  these  letters,  full  of  bad 
mischance, 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ; 
Esccept  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 
The  dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  kin^  in  Rheims ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  joinM  ; 
Reigneir,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alcnvpn  flieth  to  his  side. 

Ere.  The  dauphin  crowned  king !  all  flv  to  him ! 
O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach"? 

Glo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies*  throats : 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack.  Til  fi;rht  it  out 

Bed,  Gloster,  why  doubt*st  thou  of  my  forward- 
ness? 
An  army  have  I  musterM  in  my  thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

w 

Enter  a  third  Messenger. 

8  Mess.    My  gracious  lords, — ^to  add  to  your 

laments, 
Whcr<  with  you  now  bedew  kins^  Henry's  hearse, — 
I  must  inform  you  of  a  dii^mal  flsrht, 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
Win,  What!  wherein  Talbot  overeame?  is't  so? 

9  Mess.  O  no ;   wherein  lord  Talbot  was 

thrown: 
The  ciicumstance  I'll  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  lord, 
Eetiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans,  ^ 
lartng  f\in  (*carce  six  thousand  in  his  troop, 
A|  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  Frenca 
Wnt  TOdod  eaeompaased  and  set  upon: 

'    (1)  Heriir.^nghDd^' 


o'er^ 


No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men : 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  archers ; 
Instead  wln'rccf,  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  outof  hedges^ 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly, 
To  keep  the  horsemen  ofi*  from  breaking  in. 
More  tnan  threa  boun  the  fight  continued  : 
Where  vaikuit  Talbot,,  above  human  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand  him: 
Here,  there,  and  everv  where,  enrag'd  he  slew : 
The  French  exclaunM,  The  devil  was  in  arms : 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  spying  his  undaunted  spirit, 
A  Talbot !  a  Talbot !  cried  out  amain. 
And  rushM  into  the  bowels  of  tlie  battle. 
Here  had  the  conoiicsl  fully  been  seal'd  up, 
If  sir  John  Fastolfc  had  not  plavMthe  coward; 
He  being  in  the  vaward  (plac'd  'behind. 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke. 
Hence  gi'-cw  the  general  wreck  and  massacre ; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  dauphin's  grace, 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  mto  the  back; 
Whom   all   Fnmce,   with  their  chief  assembled 

strength. 
Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  slain  ?  then  I  will  slay  myseU^ 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease, 
VVhilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  his  dastard  foe-men  is  betray 'd. 

3  Mess,  O  no,  he  lives  ;  but  is  took  prisoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerford . 
Most  of  the  rest  slaupjhter'd,  or  took,  likewise. 

Bed.  His  ransom  there  is  none  but  I  shall  pay: 
I'll  hale  the  dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  crown  shull  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend  ; 
Four  of  their  lords  I'll  change  for  one  of  ours.— 
Farewell,  mv  masters ;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonflres  in  Prance  forthwith'  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  creat  Saint  George's  feast  withal: 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take. 
Whose  bloodv  deeds  shall  moke  all  Europe  (|uake. 
3  Mess.  Soyou  had  need ;  for  Orleans  isbesieg'd; 
The  English  armv  is  grown  weak  and  famt : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply. 
And  hardlv  keeps  his'  men  from  mutinjr, 
Since  thev,  so  few,  watch  such  a  multitude. 
Exe.    Remember,  lords,   your  oaths  to  Hemy 
sworn ; 
Either  to  quell  the  dauphin  utterly, 
Or  brinji^^him  m  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  1  do  remember  it ;  and  here  tike  le*^fV 
To  jro  about  my  preparation.  [BxU. 

Glo.  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  I  can, 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition : 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  vounp  Henry  king.    [Ex. 
Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I',  where  the  young  king  is, 
Beinir  ordain'd  his  special  jrovemor ; 
And  for  his  safety  there  I'll  best  devise.  [ExU. 

Win.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  left  out  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office  ; 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chiefest  stem  of  publick  weal. 

[ExU.    Scene  doHS. 
SCEXE   //.—France.     Befirt  Orieans.    Enisr 
Charles,  ioith  Ids  farces ;   Alen90n,  Reigneir, 
and  others. 

Char,  Mars  his  true  moving,  even  as  m  tM 
heavens, 


bi 


i.  e.  Their  miseiiet  whieh  have  had  only  » 
jntennlafiion* 


A 
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80  ID  the  earth«  to  this  day  is  not  known : 

Late  did  be  ihine  upon  the  English  side ; 

Now  we  are  rictors,  upon  us  hie  smiles. 

What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  haye? 

At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 

Otherwhiles,  the  (amish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 

Faiotijr  besiege  u»  one  hour  in  a  month. 

•Am.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat 
bulUbeeves ; 
Either  they  must  he  dieted  like  mules, 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mouths, 
Or  piteous  they  will  look  like  drowned  mice. 

Aeig.  Let's  raise  the  siege;  Why  live  we  idly 
here? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear: 
Remaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall. 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Ckmr.  Sound,  sound  alarum;  we  will  rush  on 
them. 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French:—- 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killeth  me. 
When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.      [Exe, 

Mantnu;  txewrtions;  afterwards  a  retreat.     Re- 
enter  Charles,  Alenf  on,  Reignier,  and  oihera, 

Ckmr.  Whoever  saw  the  like  7  what  men  have  I  ? — 
Dogs!  cowards!  dastards! — I  would  ne'er  have  fled, 
But  that  they  led  me  *midsi  my  enemies. 

Rnz-  Salisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  fignteUi  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lioris  wanting  food, 
I>o  rush  upon  us  as  tlicir  hungry  prev.  * 

AUn.  Froissard,  a  countryman  ot  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reig^ 
More  tnilv  now  may  this  be  veriAed ; 
For  none  but  Samsons  and  Goliases, 
It  sendeth  fnth  to  skirmish.    One  to  ten ! 
Lean  raw-bonM  rascals!  who  would  e'er  suppose 
Thev  had  such  courage  and  audacity  7 

Char,  Let's  leave  this  town ;  fur  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  slaves. 
And  honser  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager: 
Of  old  I  know  them;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  sie^e. 

Reig.  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals^  or  device, 
Their  arms  are  set,'1ike  clocks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
Else  ne'er  could  thev  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  ny  consent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 

jSIol.    Be  it  so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  o/Orleans. 

Boat,  Where's  the  prince  dauphin?  I  have  news 
for  him. 

Char,  Bastard'  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

BeM,  Methinks  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer^ 
uipaird ; 
Hath  the  late  ovoihrow  wrought  this  bffence? 
Be  not  dismav'd,  for  succour  is  at  hand : 
A  holv  maid  hither  with  me  1  bring, 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Onlained'is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege. 
And  drive  the  English  foKh  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nme  sibyls  of  old  Rome : 
What's  pMt,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in  7  Believe  my  words, 
For  ^y  are  certain  and  unfalUble. 

(1 )  I.  e.  The  prev  for  whkh  thev  are  hunanpy. 

(«)  A  gbnmal  is'a  piece  of  jointed  work,  where 
one  piece  moves  withm  another;  here  it  is  taken 
at  large  for  an  engine. 


Char,  Go,  call  her  m:  [£n(  Bastu^]  But,  Int, 
to  try  her  skill, 
Reignier,  staiid  thou  as  dauphiiUn  my  place : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem  >— 
By  this  means  shall  we  sounid  what  skill  she  hath* 

[Retkrm. 

Enter  La  Pucelle,  Bastard  of  Orleans  and  othm, 

Reig.  Fair  maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  these  wond'roat 
feats? 

Pue   Reignier,  ist  thou  that  thinkest  to  be^fiiSe 
me? — 
Where  is  the  dauphin ?— come,  come  from  behind; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  ainaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me: 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart: — 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while. 

Reig,  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  dadL 

Puc.    Dauphin,   I   am   by  birth  a   ifaepfaerd'» 
daughter  J 
My  wit  untram'd  m  any  kind  of  art 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  piMs'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate: 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  display'd  my  chMfcif 
God's  mother  dcipncu  to  appear  to  me; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  majesty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity: 
Her  aid  she  promiseil,  and  assured  suceesa: 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  hersdf ; 
And,  wnereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before, 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  mo^ 
That  beauty  am  I  blcss'd  with,  which  vou  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated  : 
My  couraire  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar'st, 
And  thou  shall  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :*  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate, 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thv  warlike  mate. 

Char,  Thou  host  astonish'd  me  with  thf  U^ 
terms ; 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  mak&— 
In  simrlc  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  u  thou  vanquishest.  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Ptic.  I  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  kcen-edg'dswardy 
Deck'd  with  Ave  flower-de-luccs'on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraine,   in  Samt  Katharine^ 

church-vard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Char,  Thencome  o'Ci od's  name,  I  fear  no  woman* 

Pue,  And,  while  1  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a  man. 

[Theyfighi. 

Char,  Stay,  stay  thy  hands:  thou  art  an  1 
And  fightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Puc,  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I 
weak 

Char,  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  *tis  thou  that  mnit 
help  me : 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  «i  once  suhda*d« 
Excellent  Pucelle,  ifthy  name  be  so,   • 
I^t  me  thv  servant,  en3  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'Tis  the  French  dauphin  siieth  to  thee  thus. 

Pite,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  mv  profession's  sacred  from  above : 
When'I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence, 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 

(S)  This  was  not  in  former  tunes  a  term  of  !•■ 
proach. 

(4)  Countenance. 

(5)  Be  firmly  pecattadeAoCiU 


were  too 


\ 
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Aat. 


/    Ckar,  Meui  tune,  look  gracknii  on  thy  prostrate 
thrall. 
Jteig,  My  lord,  methmka,  is  reij  loofj^  in  talk. 
.  JSkn,  Doubtleia  be  ahrives  this  woman  to  ber 
■mock; 
,  JBbe  ne^er  couldf  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 
JBet^.  Shall  we  disturb  nim,  since  he  keeps  no 

mean? 
•Aen.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know: 
Ithese  women  are   shrewd  tempters  with  their 
tongues. 
Reig,  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  devise  you 
on? 
Shall  we  nre  orer  Orleans,  or  no? 

Pue.  >Vhy.  no,  I  say,  distrustAil  recreants! 
Ftt^t  till  the  last  gasp ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Char,  What  she  says,  Til  confirm;  we*ll  fight 

it  out 
JHic  Assigned  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  1*11  raise : 
Expecc'Saint  Martinis  summer,*  lurlcyon  days, 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water. 
Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself, 
Tni.  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nousfat. 
With  Henry^s  death,  the  English  circle  enos ; 
Dispersed  arc  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship, 
Which  Osraar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Char.    Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  ? 
Though  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  vet  Saint  Philip's  dauffhtcrs,^  were  like  thee. 
Brignt  star  of  Venus,  falPn  down  on  the  earth, 
How  mav  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough  ? 
^len,  \jevre  off  delays,  ana  let  us  raipc  the  siege. 
Rrig,  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save  our 
honours: 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalized. 
.    Char,  Presently  weHI  try:— Come,  let's  away 

about  it : 
No  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.       [Ere. 

'  8CEXE  i77.— London.  HUl  before  the  Tower. 
Enter,  at  the  gates,  the  Lhike  of  GkMter,  toith 
hit  sening-ffim  in  blue  coats, 

Glo,  I  am  come  to  survey  the  Tower  this  dav  ; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear. 'there  is  conveyance.* 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  thev  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  Glostcr  it  is  that  calls. 

[Servants  knock. 

1  Ward.  [ITt/Mn.]  Who  is  there  that  knocks  so 

imperiously  y 
'  1  8erv.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster. 

2  Ward.   rfTtlWn.]  "\Mioe'er  he  be,  you  may 

not  ne  let  in. 
1  8erv.  Answer  vou  so  thelord  protector,  villains? 
1  Ward.  [Within.]  The  Lord  protect  him!  so 
we  answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  arc  will'd. 
Olo.  Who  willed  you  7  or  whose  will  stands  but 
mine? 
TTicre's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  but  I.— 
Break  up*  the  gates,  Pll  be  your  warrantize : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Servants  ntsh  at  the  Tovrr  fnatett.    Enter,  to  th^ 
gaien,  Woodville,  the  iie\itenant. 
Wood.  [WUhm.]  What  noise  is  this  ?  what  trai- 
tors have  we  here  7 


(1 J  Expect  prosperitv  aOer  misfortime. 
(1)  Meaninir  the  four  daughters  of  Philip, 
'"■  m  Acts  xsL  9. 


mcn- 


Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  ityoo, whose voiee  I  heart 
Open  the  gates :  here's  Gloster,  that  would  enter. 
yVood.[WUhbn.]  HavepatMsnee,  noUe  dukes 
I  may  not  open: 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids : 
From  him  I  have  express  commandment, 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  Tore 
me? 

Arrogant  Winchester?  that  haughty  prelate, 
Whom   Henry,  our   late  sovereign,  ne'er  could 

brook? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  Idng : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shortly. 

1  Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protector; 
Or  we'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not 
quickly. 

Enter  Winchester^  attended  by  a  tram  qf  servante^ 

tn  ttttvny-coate. 

Win.  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrey?  what 

means  this? 
Glo.  Piel'd  priest,*  dost  thou  command  me  to  be 

shut  out  ? 
Win.  I  do,  thou  most  usurping  proditor*, 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 


Thou^ 

Thou,  mat  gii 

I'll  canvass^  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinaf  s  hat. 

If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

Win.  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  I  will  not  budge  a 
foot; 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  slay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt 

Glo!  I  will  not  slay  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  back : 
Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-doth, 
I'll  use  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  what  thou  dar'st;  I  beard  thee  to  thy 
fare. 

Glo.  What?  am  I  dar'd,   and  bearded  to  my 
face? 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; 
Blue-coats  to  tawny-«oals.    Priest,  beware  your 
beanl ; 

[Glostcr  and  hia  men  attack  the  hithop, 
I  mean  to  tug  iu  and  to  cuff  you  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thv  cardinal's  hat; 
In  spite  of  pope  or  dijmitTcs  of  church. 
Here  by  the  cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

If' tn.'  Gloster,  thou'lt  answer  this  before  the  pope.  ♦ 

Glo.  Winchester  goose,*  I  cry — a  rope !  a  rope ! — 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do' vou  let  them  stay?— 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thoii  woff  in  sheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawney-coats ! — out,  scarlet*  hypocrite! 

Here  a  great  tumult.    In  the  midst  of  it,  enter 
the  Mayor  of  London,  and  officers. 

May.  Fie,  lords !  that  you,  being  supreme  maf 
gistratcs, 
Thus  contumdiously  should  break  the  peace  ! 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor;  thou  Imowest  little  of  my 
^xronors: 
Here^s  Beaufort^  that  re^rards  nor  God  nor  king 
Hath  hen*  distram'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win.  Horr'H  Qfoster  too,  a  foe  to  citizens : 
One  that  ^tjll  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'crchaiying  your  free  purses  wiUi  large  fines ; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion, 


(S)  Theft. 


(4)  Break  open. 


[5}  Alluding  to  his  shaven  crown.    (6)  Traitor. 
h)  Sin,  (8)  A  strumpet 

1    (9)  An  allusion  to  the  bishop's  habiL 


^« 
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Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppresa  the  prince. 
Glo.  1  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  out  blows. 

[Here  they  skirmish  again, 
Jlfiq^  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous 
strife. 
But  to  make  open  proclamation : — 
Come,  Officer ;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst. 

Off  Ml  manner  of  meUf  assembUd  here  in  arms 
Uds  danff  against  God^s  peace  and  the  king's,  we 
charge  anac4nnmand you,  in  his  highness^  name, 
to  repair  to  wmr  several  dwelling'jdaces ;  and 
not  to  wear,  handle,  or  use,  any  sword,  wetqwn, 
or  dagger,  henceforward,  upon  pain  of  death, 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

Win.  Gloster,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be 
sure: 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  hare  for  this  day's  work. 

May.  I*U  call  for  clubs,*  if  you  will  not  away  :— 
This  cai^nal  u  more  haughty  than  the  deviL 

Glo.  Mayor,  farewell :  thou  dost  but  what  thou 
may'sL 

Win,  Abominable  Gloster!  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  haTC  it  ere  long.  [£xetml. 

May.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  and  then  we  will 
depart. — 
Good  God !  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [£xeiml. 

8CEXE  ir.—Franee,  Before  Orleans.  Enter 
on  the  woUs,  the  Master-Gunner  and  his  S(m. 

JUGiM.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is 
besii»>d: 
And  how  the  Encrlish  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Pather,  rknow :  and  oft  hare  shot  at  them. 
However,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  shalt  not.    Be  thou  rul'd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace:' 
The  prince's  espiab*  haye  inform'd  me, 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  entrench'd. 
Wont,  throuffh  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpcer  the  city ; 
Ami  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage, 
They  may  vex  us^  with  shot,  or  with  assault. 
To  intercept  this  mconvenience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  fully  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd. 
If  I  eoald  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch, 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  anv,  nm  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou' shalt  find  me  at  the  governor's.       [Exit. 
'  Son.  Father,  I  warrant  you  ;  take  you  no  care ; 
111  nerer  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

Enter  J  in  an  tipper  chamber  of  a  toioer,  the  Lords 
Salisbury  and  Talbot,  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  others. 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  mv  joy,  ajrain  retum'd ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  oeing  prisoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releas'd ! 
Discourse,  I  pr'rthec.  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal.  The  dulce  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner. 
Called — the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles ; 
For  him  I  was  exchang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd  mec 

(I)  That  is,  for  peace-officers  armed  with  clubs 


Which  I,  disdaining,  scom'd :  and  craved  deaths 

Rather  than  I  would  be  so  pil'd  esteem'd.* 

In  fine,  rcdeem'd  I  was  as  i  desir'd. 

But,  O !  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  hent ! 

Whom  with  my  bare  fists  I  would  exeeute, 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

SaL  Yet  tell'st  thou  not,  how  tnou  wtrt  enter* 
tain'd. 

TaL  With  scofls,  and  scorns,  and  contumdioui 
taunts. 

In  open  markei-place  produc'd  they  mei 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all : 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  oi  the  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  aflrights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me  j 
And  with  mv  nails  disg'd  stoues  out  of  the  ground 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; ' 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spreai^ 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  6f  stee^ 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-whue ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endur*!^ 
But  we  will  be  rcveng*d  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  eveiy  one, 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  yoiu*  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next 

Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stanil 
lords. 

Glan.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

Tal.  For  aught  I  sec,  this  city  must  be  (amisl^d. 
Or  with  slight  skirmishes  enfeeSled. 

[Shot  from  the  toien.    Salisbury  ond  Sit 
Thomas  (rargrayc/aO. 

Sal.  0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners ! 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mcrcv  on  me,  wofiil  man ! 

Tal.    What  chance  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
crossed  us? 
Speak.  Salubury ;  at  least  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
How  lar'st  thou,  mirror  or  all  martial  men  I 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off*!— 
Accursed'tower !  accuri^ed  fatal  hand, 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  tramed  to  the  wars : 
Whilst  anv  tnimp  did  sound,  or  drum  strucK  up, 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field.— 
Yet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury  ?  though  thy  speech  doCh 

fail. 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace: 
Tlie  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  want  mercy  at  thy  hands  !— 
Bear  hence  his  body ;  t  will  fielp  to  bury  it- 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  liie? 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spint  with  tnis  comfort ; 

Thou  shalt  not  die,' whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say.  When  I  am  dead  and  gone^ 
Remember  to  aoenTe  me  on  the  French,'-^ 
Plantaganet,  I  will ;  and  Nero-like, 


(8)  Pride.  (3)  Favour 

(5)  So  stripped  of  nonoun. 
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Pitj  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  tha\\  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Thunder  heard i  qfierwards  an  alanmi. 
What  stir  ia  this  7  what  tumult's  in  tlie  heavens  7 
Whence  cometh  thii  alarum,  and  the  noise  7 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mesa.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered 
head: 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd,— 
A  holy  prophetess  new  risen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raii«c  the  siege. 

[Salisbury  groans. 

TaL  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth  groani 
It  irks  his  he^irt  he  cannot  be  revengM. — 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  you ; — 
Pucelle  or  puseel,*  dolphin  or  doijfish. 
Your  hearts  I'll  stamp  out  with  my  horse's  heels, 
And  makea  quannirtf  ofyour  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent, 
And  tlien  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
^  dare.  [Exeunty  bearing  out  the  bodtet, 

8CE,NE  V,-^The  same.  Befire  one  of  the  gates, 
^tanun.  Skirmishings.  Talbot  pttrsueth  the 
Dauphin,  <md  drioeth  him  in  .•  then  enter  Joan 
la  Pucelle,  drircng-  Englishmen  before  her.  Then 
enler  Talbot 

ToL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force  7 
Our  English  b-oops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chaseth  thenu 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 

Here,  here  she  comes : I'll  hare  a  bout  with  thee : 

DeviL  or  devil's  dam,  I'll  cor\jure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,^  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st. 

Pye.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee.  '  [Theyfirhi. 

TaL  Heavens,  can  you  suficr  hell  so  to  prevail  7 
My  breast  I'll  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  mv  arms  asunder, 
But  I  will  cndstise  this  high-minded  strumpet 

J^.  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go.  go ;  cheer  up  thr  hunger-starved  men ; 
Help  Salisbur}'  to  make  his  testament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

rPucelle  enters  the  loim,  toith  soldiers. 

ToL   Mv  tnoughta  are  whirksd  like  a  potter's 
wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do: 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  con(juers  as  she  lists ; 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench. 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  called  us.  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

M  short  aUarum. 
Hark,  countrymen!  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  hors^  or  03wn,  from  the  leopard, 
As  you  fly  firom  your  oft-subdued  slaves. 

[^ilarum.    Another  skirmish. 
It  win  not  be : — retire  mto  your  trenches : 


(\)  Dirty  wench. 


The'  superstition  of  those  tim'es  taught,  that 
he  who  eould  draw  a  witch's  blood  was  dee  from 
her  power. 


You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death, 

For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge.^ 

Pucelle  is  entered  into  Orleans, 

In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 

O.  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury  I 

Tne  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

[Alarum.  Retreat.  Exeunt  Tslhot  and  hli 
forces,  ^c. 

SCE^E  VL    The  same.  Enter,  on  the  uatts,  Po- 
celle,  Charles,  Reignier,  Alen^on,  and  joUiirs. 

Put.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walli; 
Rescu'd  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolves  :— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char,  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astraea's  daughter. 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  mis  success  7 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens. 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  neit— 
France,  triuTupli  in  thy  glorious  prophetess  !— 
Rccovcr'd  is  tne  town  of  Orleans: 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state. 

Meig,  Why  ring  not  out  the  belb  throughout  the 
town  7 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires, 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

•Alen.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and 

When  thcv  shall  hear  how  we  have  played  the  men. 
Char.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  wonj 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her* 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise/ 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  I'll  rear. 
Than  Rhodo'pc's,  or  Memphis',  ever  wmi: 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead. 
Her  ashes*  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewcl'd  coder  of  Darins, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festirali. 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry, 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  royallv, 
Ailer  this  golden  day  of  victory.    [Itoiirisk    £m» 


ACT  II. 

SCEJ^E  L—The  same.     Enter,  to  the  gaieSf  m 
French  Sergeant,  and  ttto  bentinels. 

Serg.  Sirs,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier^  you  perceive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  bv  son^e  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  ofguard.' 

1  Sent,  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [Exit  ^rg.J   Thar 
are  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  m  darkness,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  and  firtatf 
irttA  scaling-ladders;  their  drums  beating  m 
dead  match. 

Tat.  Lord  regent, — and  redoubted  Burgundf,— 
Bv  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardv.  are  friends  to  us,— 
I'his  happv  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure^ 
Having  all  day  carous'd  and  banqueted : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunitv ; 
As  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Contriv'd  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

(3)  The  same  as  guardnroom. 


IK 
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Bel,  CowmrdofFrtneel— how  much  he  wrongs 
hit  faflie, 
De^Mtmn^  of  hb  own  arm*t  fortitude, 
To  \oui  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Air.  Trdtors  have  never  other  company.— 
But  whftt*s  that  Fucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 

TtL  A  maid,  they  say. 

Bed.  AmakI?  and  he  so  martial  7 

Bur,  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long : 
IT  andemeath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  earnr  armour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

7U.  Well,  let  them  practice  and  conferse  with 
spirits: 
God  is  our  fortress ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Let  us  resolve  to  scale  their  fliuty  bulwarks. 

Bed.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow  thee. 

ToL  Not  altogether :  better  far,  I  guess, 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
That,  If  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  (ail, 
The  other  yet  mav  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed.  Agreed ;  I'll  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

ToL  And  here  wiU  Talbot  mount,  or  make  hb 
Oave.— 
Now.  Sslisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  Engluh  Henry,  shall  thb  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  u>  both. 

ITke EngHtk ae^  the  walla,  crmr  St  George! 
aTalbotl  and  all  enter  by  the  town. 

Scot.  [Witbin.]  Arm,  arm !  the  enemy  doth  make 
aasault! 

JTu  Frtndt  leap  over  the  wtdls  m  their  shirts. 
Enter,  tnerd  ways.  Bastard,  Alen9on,  Reignier, 
kml/  ready,  mnd  nidj  tm^'eady. 

jSien.  How  now,  my  lords!  what,  all  unready 'so  7 

Boat.  Unready  7  ay,  and  glad  we  scap*d  so  well. 

Reig.  'Twas  time^'I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds, 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Men.  Of  an  exploits  since  first  I  followed  arms, 
Ne*er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

Bosl.  I  think,  thb  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hen. 

Reig,  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  sure,  favour  him. 

•Sten,  Here  cometn  Charies ;  I  marvel,  how  he 
sped. 

Enier  Charles  and  La  Pucelle. 

Boat.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  hb  defensive  ruard. 

Char.  Is  thb  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame  7 
I>idst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain, 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  7 

Pme.  Wherefore  b  Charles  impatient  with  hb 
friend  7 
At  all  times  will  yon  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  waloni?,  must  f  still  prevail. 
Or  win  vou  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  7— 
Improrident  soldiers !  hsiiil  your  watch  been  good, 
Tte  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  fallen. 

Chmr.  Duke  of  Alenfon,  thb  was  your  default; 
That,  heing  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  thai  weighty  charge. 

.fkn.  Had  all  vour  quarters  been  as  safely  kept. 
As  Uiat  whereof  \  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shanMully  surprb'd. 

Bosl.  Mine  was  ncme. 

Ridg,  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Cftflr.  And,  for  myidi;  most  part  cf  all  thb  nii^ 
WUhin  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct, 


I  was  emplo^*d  in  passing  to  and  flVf 
About  rclwving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  thev  flntbraikln f 
Puc.  Question,  my  loras,  no  Auloer  of  tbe  caii^ 
How,  or  which  way ;  tb  sure,  they  found  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  madt. 
And  now  Xhert  rests  no  other  shift  but  this,— 
To  gather  our  sotdiere,  scattered  and  dispers*dy 
And  lay  new  platforms'  to  endamage  them. 

JUarum.    Enter  an  English  Soldier, 
Talbot!    a   Talbot!     They  fly,   lenmg 
eUdhcs  behind. 

Sold,  m  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  roe  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loadcn  mc  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  hb  name.  [ExU* 


erying.  A 
Dinjr  lAnf 


(1) 


w 


SCENE  IL-^OrUana.  Within  the  town.  Enter 
Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a  Captain,  and 
others. 

Bed,  The  day  beffins  to  break,  and  night  b  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  manUe  over^veilM  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

\Retreatsom 

Ttd.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Sahsbury; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  thb  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  hb  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  tilood  was  drawn  firom  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-nigtiL 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happon'd  in  reveiize  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  Fit  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  hb  corpse  shall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  saclc  of  Orleans : 
The  treacherous  manner  of  hb  moumlbl  dnath| 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,'  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  graee ; 
Hb  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tb  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fighl 
be^an, 
Rous*d  on  Uie  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o*er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Mynclf  fas  far  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke',  and  ausky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  1  scarM  the  dauphin  and  hb  trull ; 
\Vhcn  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  runnings 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  nigM. 
After  that  things  arc  set  in  order  here. 
We'll  follow  tlMm  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  All  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  thb  prinoelj 
train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  hb  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  7 

TdL  Here  b  the  Talbot;  who  would  speak  with 
him7 

Mess.  The  virtuous  lady,  eountess  of  Auvopn^ 
With  modesty  admirinjgthy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  wolold'ft  voooiMdh 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  :^ 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  maa 
Whose  riory  fiUs  the  world  with  Umd  report 

Air.  Is  it  even  8o7  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wart 


(S)  W 


(4)  it.  WhereriMdndW^ 
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Vf^  turn  onto  a  peaceful  comic  sport, 
When  ladies  crare  to  be  encountcr*d  with.—' 
Toa  mar  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 

TtL  Ne*er  trust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world  of 
men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory, 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over^ruril : — 
And  therefore  tell  her.  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her.— 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  7 

JBed.  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  maimers  will : 
And  I  haTe  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  welcomest  when  they  are  gone. 

TwL  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  proTe  this  ladv's  courtesy. 
Come  hither,  captain.    \W)Mptts,\ — You  perceive 
mv  mind. 

Cvp,  I  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  accordingly. 

[£xeimt. 

SCEJfE   IIL—Jhscirgne,     Court   of  the   castle. 
EtUer  the  Countess  and  her  Porter. 

CoioU.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge  ; 
And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  keys  to  me. 

Port,  Madam,  I  will.  [ExU. 

Count,  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  out  ri^ht, 
I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit, 
As  Scjrthian  Thomyris'  bv  Cyrus*  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight, 
And  his  achievements  of  no  less  account ; 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  ears, 
To  give  their  censure*  of  these  rare  reports. 

Enter  Messenger  and  Talbot. 

Mess.  Madam, 
According  as  your  ladysliip  desired, 
By  message  crav*d,  so  is  lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome.    WiuX !  is  this  the 
man? 

Mess.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France  ? 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  fear'd  abroad, 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes? 
I  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  false , 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  ^rim  asp6ct, 
And  large  proportion  of  his  stronz-knit  limbs. 
Alaa !  this  is  a  child,  a  siUv  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  ana  writhled*  shrimp. 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal.  Madam.  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you : 
Bat  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
111  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

Count.   What   means   he  now? — Go  ask  him 
whither  he  goes? 

Mess.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot:  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

TaL  Marnr,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Re-enter  Porter,  with  keys. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 

Tal.  Prisoner!  to  whom 7 

Count.  To  me,  blood-thirsty  lord ; 

And  for  that  cause  I  trained  thee  to  my  house. 
Lon^  time  thv  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
For  m  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs : 
But  now'the  sulwtance  shall  endure  the  like ; 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  manv  years, 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens, 


And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Tal.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Count.  Laughebt  thou,  wretch  ?  thy  mirth  ahall 
turn  to  moan. 

Tal.  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladvship  so  fond,* 
To  think  tlixt  you  have  aught  But  Talbot's  shadow^ 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

CounL  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man  7 

TaL  lamiadeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

Tal,  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  mvself : 
You  arc  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  fiere  ; 
For  what  you  sec,  is'  but  tiie  smallest  part 
And  least  pruportioii  of  humanity : 
I  tell  yuu,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  hen^ 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofly  pitch, 
Your  roof  were  not  suificiehl  to  contain  H. 

Cotmt.   This  la  a  riddling  merchant  for   tha 


nonce  ;* 


(1)  For  opinion. 
(S)  FooUio. 


(2)  WrinUed. 
(4)  Forapurpoee. 


He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree  ? 
TaL  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 

He  winds  a  horn.    Drums  heard;  then  a  omI  qf 
ordnance.     The  gates  being  forced,  enter  soldiers. 

How  say  you^  madam  ?  are  you  now  persuaded, 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  hiniselff 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength. 
With  which  he  yoketh  vour  rebellious  necks; 
Hazcth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count,  Victorious  Talbot !  pardon  my  abuse : 
I  find,  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited  ;* 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.  Be  not  dismayed,  fair  Indy ;  nor  miscoDitnie 
The  mind  of  Talbut,'as  you  did  mistake        • 
The  outward  composition  of  his  bodv. 
What  you  have  d(me,  hath  not  offended  me : 
No  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience,)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  catcs  you  have  ; 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  welL 

Count.  With  all  my  heart :'  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house.    [Exeunt 

SCEJ^E  /F.— London.  The  Temj^e  Garden, 
Enter  the  Earls  of  Somerset,  Suffolk,  and 
Warwick;  Richard  Plantagcnet,  Vernon,  and 
another  Lawyer. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  meaoa 
Uiis  silence  ? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth? 

Si{ff.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud, 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient 

Plan.  Then  say  at  once,  if  I  maintain'd  the  truth ; 
Or  else  was  wranfl;ling  Somerset  in  ihe  error  7 

Suff.  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law; 
And  never  vet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And,  thereA)re,  frame  the  law'  imto  my  will. 

Som,  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick^  thcD 
between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch  I 
Between  two  aogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth ; 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper; 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best;' 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye ; 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  Judgmeot; 


(5)  Announced  loudly. 


RegufaOe  his  motions  notoit  adroiUy; 


'•y 
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But  in  tfaeie  niee  sharp  qdllete  oftheUw, 
Good  iaiUi,  I  am  no  mger  than  a  daw. 

Ptan.  Tut,  tut,  here  Is  a  raanneriy  forbearance  : 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  ouL 

Sum,  AjmI  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparall'd, 
80  dear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Flmt,  Since  you  are  tongue-ty*d,  and  so  loath  to 

In  dumb  s^nmcants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
Let  Um  that  is  a  true-bom  gentleman. 
And  atandt  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
From  OB  this  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Seal.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  norno  flatterer, 
But  dare  maintain  the  partv  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  rose  firom  off  tdis  thorn  mth  me. 

W^,  I  love  no  colours ;'  and,  without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery,  { 

I  pioek  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet  ^ 

A^.  I  pluek  thb  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset  | 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right  \ 

Vtr,  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen :  and  pluck  np 
more, 
you  conclude — that  he.  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cronpM  trom  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

SmiL  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected  ;* 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  in  silence. 
PtoR.  AndL 

Ver.  Then,  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  thb  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  mv  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

80m.  Priek  not  your  finger  as  vou  pluck  it  off; 
Lest,  bleeding,  yon  do  point  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fell  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  mv  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keen  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 
Ssm.  Well,  well,  come  on :  Who  else  ? 
Lmw,  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false, 
The  argument  yoii  held,' was  wrong  in  vou ; 

[7*0  Somerset. 
h  rin  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 
Plan,  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  yotjr  argument? 
Swn.  Here,  in  my  scabbard ;  meditating  that. 
Shall  die  vour  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 
Plsn.  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit 
our  roses; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Seal.  No,  Plantagenet, 

Tb  not  for  fear ;  but  anger,— that  thy  checks. 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 
Plan,  mth  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset  ? 
Sam.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Jrlanta«renet7 
Pimm,  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  hb 
truth; 
WKIes  thv  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 
80m.    Well,  ril  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
ro8eS| 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  b  true. 
Where  felse  Planta<||enet  dare  not  be  seen. 

PtsH.  Now  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thv  fashion,  peevish  bov. 
&^,  Turn  not  thv  scorns  tnb  way,  Plantagenet 
Proud  Poole,  I  will ;  and  scorn  bo&  hhn 
and  thee. 


Suff.  m  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Soin.  Away,  away,  good  William  De>la-Poole  t 
We  ffracc  the'  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  him. 
}f  or.  Now,  by  God's  will,  thou  wrongest  hiniy 
Somerset ; 
Hb  grandfather  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  son  to  the  third  Edward  kinz  of  England ; 
Spring  cresUess  yeomen'  from  so  occp  a  root  7 

Plan.  He  b^ars  him  on  tJic  place's  privilege,^ 
Or  durst  not.  fur  hb  craven  heart,  sov  thus. 

Som.  By  him  tliat  made  me,  ril  maintain  mf 
words 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Chrbtendom : 
Was  not  thy  futner,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge^ 
For  treason  exccutL>d  in  our  late  king's  days  7 
And,  by  hb  treason,  stand'st  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt*  from  ancient  gentry  7 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And.  till  thou  be  restored  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan,  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemned  to  die  fur  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  men  than  Somersety 
Were  growing  time  once  ripcn'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker*^  Fuole,  and  yuu  yourself^ 
I'll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory, 
To  scoursTC  you  fur  this  apprehension :' 
Look  to  it  W(>11 ;  and  sav  you  are  well  wam'd. 

Som.  Ay,  thou  shalt  And  us  ready  for  thee  still ; 
And  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  tliese  my  friend«,  in  spite  oitliec,  shall  wear. 

Plan.  Anii,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
As  co^izance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  1  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  tlie  height  of  my  deurrce. 

Stf/f.  Go  forward,  and  be  chok'd  with  thy  am- 
bition ! 
And  so  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  \ExU. 

Som.  Have  with  thee,  Poole. — Farewell,  ambi- 
tious Richard.  [ExU, 

Plan.  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce  en- 
dure it ! 

War.  Thb  blot,  that  they  object  against  your 
house, 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  hi  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloster : 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  vn\\  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  Mjjnal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
A'rainst  proud  Sumorset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose: 
And  here  I  prophcsy,~Thia  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  thb  faction  in  the  Temple  garden,^ 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white9 
A  thousand  soub  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  m:ister  Vernon,  I  am'  bound  to  y«a^ 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  still  will  I  wear  the  same. 

Lmo.  And  so  will  I. 

Plan,  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  sav. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.      [£rt. 


!n  Tints  and  deceits :  a  play  on  the  word. 
Si  Justlv  proposed. 
S)  1  e.  Tbote  who  have  no  righi  to  arms, 

f  OL.  D. 


Tower, 
by  tw9 


SCEJ^E  v.— The  same,  .f  room  in  the 
Enter  Mortimer,  brought  in  a  chair 
Keepers. 

Mar.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
liCt  dving  Mortimer  here  rest  himself.— 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fore  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment: 


(4)  The  Temple,  bein;;  a  religious  house, 
sanctuary. 
(6)  Eaehid^     (6)  Confederate.     (7)  OpUloo. 


13 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


jkua 


And  these  grey  locks,  the  parsuiTants  of  death,* 

Nettor-like  a^ed,  in  an  a?e  of  care, 

Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 

These  eyes, — like  lamps   whose  wasting  oil   is 

spent, — 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent  :* 
Weak  shoulders,  overborne  with  burdening  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither'd  vine. 
That  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  ground.— 
Yet  are  these   feet— whose  strengthless   stay  is 

*numb, 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, — 
Swift-wingca  with  desire  to  get  a  grave. 
As  wittinz  I  no  other  comfort  have. — 
But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

1  Keep.  Richard  Plantagenetj  my  lord,  will  come : 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  retum'd,  that  he  will  come. 

J)Iur.  Enough ;  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied.—* 
Poor  frcntleman  !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  first  be^on  to  reign 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms,) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obscur'd, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance : 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  despairs, 
Just  death,  kind  umpire'  of  men's  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlarecincnt  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expired, 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet. 

1  Keep,  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is 
come. 

Jifor.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  friend?    Is  he 
come  ? 

Plan.  Ay,  noble  imcle,  thus  ijmobly  us'd. 
Your  nepliew,  late-despised*  Richard,  comes. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck, 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  latter  gasp : 
O,  lell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss. — 
And  now  'd<M:larc,  sweet  stem  firom  York's  great 

stock, 
Whv  did*t  thou  say — of  late  thou  wert  despis'd  ? 

Plan.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine 
arm  ; 
And,  in  that  case,  Til  tell  thee  my  disease.* 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  rase. 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me: 
Amon?  which  therms  he  used  his  lavish  tongue, 
Anil  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death ; 
Which  obioqiiv  set  bars  before  mv  tongue, 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  uncle, — for  my  father's  sakCi 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  alliance*  sake, — declare  the  cause 
My  fathor,  carl  of  Cambridsre,  lost  his  head. 

.Mor.  That  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  imprison'd  me, 
.\nJ  halh  dctain'd  me,  all  my  flow'ring  youth, 
Within  a  loathsome  dun?con,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that 
was; 
For  I  am  i<rnorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

J\far.  I  will;  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit^ 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  talc  be  done. 
Henrv  the  Fourth,  grand fut her  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard  ;  Edward's  son, 

{})  The  heralds  that,  fore-running  death,  pro- 
claim its  approach. 

2)  Eni  ,  1 

)i  i^HewbotArnuDitMorMUDbniiBSittyi 


^ 


The  firstpbegotten,  and  the  Uwiol  hen* 

Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descents 

During  whose  reign^  the  Pereies  of  the  northf 

Finding  his  usurpatiou  moat  unjust, 

Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  thrones 

The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  thif, 

\Vas— for  Uiat  (voung  king  Richard  thus  rtnof^ 

Leaving  no  heir  oefi^otten  ch  hit  body,) 

I  was  toe  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 

For  bv  my  mothitr  I  derived  am 

From*  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third 

To  kino^  Edward  the  Third  ;  whereas  he. 

From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  ] 

Being  but  fourth  of  tliat  heroic  line. 

But  mark ;  as,  in  this  haiufhty*  great  atteaipt^ 

They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 

I  lost  mv  liberty,  and  they  their  livea^ 

Long  a^r  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth^ 

Succeeding  his  father  Bolingbroke,— did  reiff% 

Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridgc,--Hhen  deriT'd 

From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  Yofk^— 

Marrying  my  sister,  that  thy  niother  wai^ 

Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress, 

Leviea  an  army ;  weening'  to  redeem. 

And  have  install'd  me  in  the  diadem: 

But^  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noUe  carl. 

And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimeriy 

In  whom  the  titlo  rested,  were  suppress*d. 

Plan.  Of  wliich.  my  lord,  your  honour  w  the  last 

Mor.  True :  ana  thou  sees't,  that  I  no  issue  have; 
And  that  my  tainting  words  do  warrant  death: 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather: 
But  vet  be  wary  in  thv  studious  care. 

Pfan.  Thy  ^rave  admonishments  prevail  with  me: 
But  yet,  methiidcs,  my  father's  escccution 
Was'  nothing  less  than  bloody  tvranny. 

JHor.  WiUi  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politie 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  hkc  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 
But  now  thv  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  thev  are  cloy*d 
With  lomr  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 

PlaaiL  0,  uncle,  'would  some  part  of  mj  yooni^ 
years 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 

Mar.  Thou  dost  then  wrong  me ;  as  the  sU^^ 
t'rcr  doth. 
Which  givcth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kilL 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Onlv,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  so  farewell :  andfair*  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  prosperous  oc  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war  I 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  lOut  I 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage, 
And  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  davs.— - 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  \>reast; 
And  what  I  do  Imagine,  let  that  rest — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  burial  better  than  his  life.*— 

[Exeunt  Keepers,  bearing  out  Mortimer* 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Chok'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort:— 
And,  for  those  wronvs,  those  bitter  injuriee, 
Which  Somerset  hath  ofier'd  to  mv  house,'- 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress : 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  narliament ; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  olood, 
Ormakemy  iU'theadrantageofmy  good.    [JBA 

[4)  Latelv-despised.  (5)  Uneasineif,  diieoDtMU 
6)  High.  (7)  Thmking. 

[8)  Luckv,  prosperous. 
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SCBJiTE  L-^TU  tmne.  The  ParUatMni-House. 
HtMriik  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Gloslcr, 
Wtrwkk,  Somerset,  and  Sudblk ;  Uu  BUinop  qf 
WinelMtter,  Richard  Plantagcnet,  and  Uhert, 
Glorter  offers  io  put  up  a  bill;*  Winchester 
tnmteku  it,  and  tean  it, 

Wku  Com'st  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines, 
With  written  pamphlets  studiously  dens'd, 
Humphrey  of  Gloster  ?  If  thou  canst  accusCf 
Or  aaight  intend'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 
]>o  it  without  invention  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  estemporal  speech 
Pnrpooe  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object 

Crisu  Presumptuous  priest !  this  place  commands 
my  patience, 
Or  thou  should'st  find  thou  hast  dishonoured  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferred 
The  maimer  of  thy  rile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forged,  or  am  not  able 
F<r6«ftiii  to  rehearse  the  method  of  m^  pen : 
No,  mlafte;  such  is  tliy  audacious  wickedness, 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks, 
Aa  very  imants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pemicfSus  usurer ; 
IVoward  by  natore,  enemy  to  peace  : 
Laseirioui^  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  pron^sion,  and  degree  ; 
And  nr  thy  treachery,  Whai*s  more  manifest ; 
In  that  thou  laki'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London-bridge,  as  at  the' Tower? 
BcsUea,  1  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifted, 
The  Idi)^,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  earioiui  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

Win.  Gloster,  I  do  defy  thee.— Lords,  rouchsafb 
To  give  me  heanng  what'!  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse, 
As  he  wiU  havo  me.  How  am  I  so  poor? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  rsiw  myseli,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling  ? 
And  fiw  dissention.  Who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do,— except  1  be  provok*d  7 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends; 
It  is  not  that,  that  nath  incensM  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one,  but  he,  should  be  about' the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast, 
Aad  makes  him  roar  tlicse  accusations  forth. 
But  he  sball  know,  I  am  as  good 

din 
Hkni  bastard  of  my  grandfather ! 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  sir ;  For  what  arc  you,  I  pray, 
Bat  one  imperious  in  another*s  throne  i 

GU,  Am  I  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest? 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  ll>c  chiurch  7 

Glo,  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps, 
jlad  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Whi.  Unreverent  Gloster ! 

Gia,  Thou  art  reverent 

Toaehioffthv  spnitual  function,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  This  Rome  shall  remedv. 

War,  tloam  thither  then. 

My  lord,  H  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 
W.  Av,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne, 
poi.  Methinks,  my  lord  should  be  religious. 
And  know  the  office  ih^i  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks.  his  lordship  should  be  humbler ; 
&  itteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Yes,  when  his  holy  state  is  touch'd  so 


As  good? 


f1)  i  e.  Articles  of  accusotion. 
(t|  Unseemlyi  SndiceDt 


War.  Stale  holy,  or  unhollow'd,  i^hat  of  that? 
Is  not  his  pracc  protector  to  the  King? 

Plm.  Plantogc.net,  1  scr,  irust  holil  his  tongue; 
Lest  it  be  said,  Upeaky  sirrah,  tchen  you  mHcuIU; 
Must  ymr  bold  virdict  ttiUr  talk  tcilh  lords  7 
Else  would  I  have  a  tliujr  at  Winchester.       Mside* 

K.  Hen,  Uncles  of  CilostfT,  ai.it  of  Winchester, 
The  special  ivatchmcii  of  our  r.n;;libh  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  mij^ht  |?revail, 
To  join  your  bearU  in  lov«  und  amity. 
0.  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  cruw  n,' 
That  two  such  n^ble  peers  as  ye,  eliould  jar  I 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  ttJidcr  \"t'ur.j  can  le'U, 
Civil  diisontion  is  a  vijxirousi  uorm, 
That  gnaws  the  bow  tls;  of  lh«  commonwealth.—- 

[^  noise  tcitkin  ;  Down  witit  the  tawnv  coats  1 
What  tumult's  this  ? 

}Var.  An  uproar,  1  dare  warrant. 

Begun  through  malice  of  llu;  bis-hcp's  n:cn. 

[A  noise  a<;ain ;  Sloncs!  stones  I 

Enter  the  Mayor  qf  London,  attaided. 

Mau,  O,  my  good  lords, — and  rirtuous  Henry,-* 
Pity  tne  city  of  London,  pity  us ! 
The  bishop' and  the  duke  of'Gloetcr*s  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon, 
Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  })ebble-stones ; 
And,  banding  themselves  ii:  contrary  parts, 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  putt'. 
That  many  have  their  ^'iddy  brains  knock'd  out: 
Our  windows  arc  broke  down  in  cvtry  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  coinpeli'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

ErUefy  sJdrmishingf  the  retainers  of  Gloster  ami 
Winchester,  tcith  tloody  pates, 

K.  Hen,  We  oharre  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourself^ 
To  hold  your  slaught'rin^  hands,  and  keep  the  peace. 
Pray,  uiicle  Gloster,  n  iUgule  this  strife. 

r&'err.  Nay,  if  we  be 
Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serr.  Do  what  ye  dure,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[Skirmish  again, 
Glo.  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish 
broil. 
And  set  this  unaccustom'd'  fight  aside. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright :  and,  for  your  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  out  his  majcstv  : 

And  ere  that  we  will  sufler  sucii  a  prince, 

So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal. 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhorft  mate,* 

We.  and  our  wiveV,  aiid  children,  all  will  fight, 

Ana  have  otir  bodies  slauphter'd  by  thy  foes. 

1  Serr.  Ay,  and  the  very  pannes  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

[6'AtnnMA  agam, 

Glo.  Stay,  slay,  I  say  • 

And,  if  you  love  me,  as  von  say  you  ilo, 
Let  me  persuade  vou  to  Ibrbeafa'while. 

K.  lien,   O,  how  this  discord  doth  afflict  my 
soul ! — 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
Mv  sighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent? 
Wlio  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not : 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace,    i 
If  holv  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  7 

Wtar,  My  lord  protector,   yield ;— yield.   Win* 
Chester ; — 
Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse, 
Tb  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 

(S)  This  was  a  term  of  reproach  towudi  mca 
oCwanungft 
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Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity  > 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

Win,  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glo.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  stoop ; 
Or,  I  woulu  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privileffe  of  me. 

Wwr,  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banishM  moodv  discontented  fury, 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  7 

Glo,  Here,  Winchester,  1  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Hen.  lie,  uncle  Beaufort!  I  have  heard  you 
preach, 
That  mauce  was  a  (ir^^t  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
Butprove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  7 

nar.  Sweet  king! — The  bishop  hath  a  kindly 
gird.* 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester  I  relent : 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  y 

Win,  WelL  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee ; 
Lore  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand,  I  give. 

GU),  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart — 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not ! 

Win,  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not  I 

[Jl»ide, 

K,  Hen.  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloater, 
How  joyilil  am  I  made  by  this  contr&ct ! — 
Away,  mv  masters !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  join  In  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Serv,  Content ;  Pll  to  the  surgeon's. 

S  Sen,  And  so  wOl  I. 

3  Serr.  And  I  wUl  see  what  physic  the  tavern 
affords.       [Exeunt  Servaiils,  Mayor,  i^e. 

War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  sracious  sovereign ; 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty. 

Glo,  Well  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwfck:  for,  tweet 
prince. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance. 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
At  Eltham-place  1  told  your  majesty. 

K,  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  imde,   were  of 
force : 
Therefore,  mv  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is, 
That  Richard  lie  n.'stored  to  his  blood. 

War.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompensed. 

Win.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Winchester. 

K.  Hen.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  givc^ 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  «j)ring  by  linf  al  descent 

Plan.  Thy  humble  servant  voivs  ubt;dience, 
And  humble*  senice,  till  the  point  of  death. 

K.  Hen.  Stoop  then,  and  set  your  knee  agafaist 
my  foot ; 
And,  in  reguerdon'  of  that  duty  done, 
I  ^nri  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York: 
Rue,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantacrenet ; 
And  rise  created  princely  duke  of  York. 

Pimu  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  foes  may 
fall ! 
And  as  mv  duty  springs,  so  perish  they 
Tliat  grudge  one  thought  against  your  majesty ! 

J3U,  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  diike  ef 
York! 

(\)  Feeb  an  emotkm  of  kind  remorse. 
(2)  Recompense. 


Som,  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  Yoik! 

[MdM. 

Glo.  Now  it  will  best  avail  your  m^ettj, 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  Franee  : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  tiis  loyd  ftiends ; 
As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 

K.  Hen.  When  Gloster  says  the  word,  king  Heii> 

27  goes; 
ly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 
Glo,  Your  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

[Exeimt  all  bui  Eicter. 
Exe.    Ay,   we  may  march  in  England  or  in 
France, 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue: 
This  late  dissension  grown  betwixt  the  peers, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  flame : 
As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees. 
Till  bones^  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  tall  awar. 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy. 
Which,  in  the  name  of  Henry,  nam'd  the  Fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe, — 
That  Henry,  bom  at  Monaouth,  should  win  all } 
And  Henry,  born  at  Windftr,  should  lose  all : 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  fimsh  ere  that  hapless  time.      [ExUn 

SCEJ^E  //.—France.  Before  Rooen.  EnUr 
La  Pucelle  disptiied.  and  Soldier»  drtited  Ittt 
countrymen,  tcith  sacks  upon  their  backs. 


Puc.  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of] 
Through  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breaeh : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  now  you  place  your  words  |  . 
Talk  like  the  vulsrar  sort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gauier  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as  I  (iope  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weal^ 
Pll  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Chanes  the  dauphin  may  encounter  then. 

1  Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a'mean  to  sacktheci^y 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Knock$, 

Guard.  (Within.]  Qui  est  U? 

Puc.  Pausans,  pmtvres  gens  de  France : 
Poor  market-follu,  that  come  to  sell  their  ccwn. 

Guard,  Enter,  go  in ;  the  market-bell  is  rung. 

[Opens  the  gaUt^ 

Puc.  Now,  Rouen,  I'll  shake  thy  bulwarks  to 
the  ground.      [Pucelle,  fyc'.  enter  tks  city. 

Enter  Charles,  Bastard  of  Orieans,  Alen90ii,  tmd 

forces. 

Char.  Saint  Dennis  blens  this  happy  stratagem ! 
And  once  arrain  we'll  sleep  secure  m  kouen. 

Bast.  Here  enter'd  Pucelle.  and  herpractisants;' 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  sne  specifV 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  pasfage  in  7 

jf/en.  By  thmsting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower, 
Which,  oiice  discem'd,  shows,  that  hefmeaciniris,— > 
No  way  to  that,*  for  weakness,  which  she  enior'd. 

Enter  La  Pucelle  on  a  battlement:  holding  ouf  m 

torch  burning. 

Pw,  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  to^c)^ 
That  joineth  Roiien  unto  her  countrymen : 
But  burning  (ktal  to  the  Talhotites. 

Bast,  See,  noble  Charles !    the  beacon  of  mir 
friend, 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

(3)  Confederates  in  stratagems. 

(4)  i,  e.  No  way  equal  to  ihat 
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Ckmr,  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  retenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes  I 

«fla%.    Defer  no  time,  Delays  hare  dangerous 
ends  J 
Enter,  and  cry — The  Dauphin; — presently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch.     [  They  erUer. 

JUanans,    Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  EngUsh,' 

TaL  France,  thou  shalt  nie  this  treason  with  thy 
tears, 
If  Talbot  butiunrive  thy  treachery. 
Fucelie,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrooght  thu  hellish  miachief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  escaped  the  pride*  of  France. 

[Exeunt  to  the  town. 


Exettrsiens,  Enter  from  the  town, 
Bedford,  hrouxht  m  eiek,  in  a  chair,  toith  Tal- 
bot, Burzunay.  and  the  English  forces.  Then, 
enter  on  the  walls.  La  Pucelie,  Charles,  Bastard, 
AJen^on,  and  others. 

Fmc.  Good  morrow,  gallants !  want  ye  com  ibr 
bread? 
I  tkunk,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast 
Before  he'll  bay  again  at  sucn  a  rate : 
Twasfiill  of  darnel:  Do  you  like  the  taste  7 

Bm:  Scoff  on,  rile  fiend,  and  shameless  court- 
ezan. 
I  tmsC,  ere  kng,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 

Char,  Your  grace  may  starre,  perhaps,  before 
that  time. 

BcdL  O,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  rerenge  this 
treason! 

PtK,  What  will  yoo  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  break 
a  lance. 
And  ma  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  despite, 
Eneompaas'd  with  thy  lustful  paramours  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  aze, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  7 
DamseL  I'll  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  dae  let  Talbot  perish  with  Ihis  shame. 

Ptte,  Are  you  so  hot,  sir? — Yet,  Pucelie,  hold 
thv  neace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. — 

[Talbot,  and  the  rest,  consult  together, 
God  speed  the  parliament !  who  shall  be  the  speaker  7 

Tst.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the 
field? 

Pue,  Belike,  your  lordship  takes  us  then  for  foob, 
To  trr  if  that  our  own  be  ours^  or  no. 

Tal.  I  sneak  not  to  that  raihng  Hecate, 
But  unto  tnee,  Alen9on,  and  the  rest : 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out? 

Jten,  Signior.  no. 

TaL  Signior,  hang ! — base  muleteers  of  France ! 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls, 
And  aare  not  take  up  arms  lilce  gentlemen. 

Ptte.  Captains,  away :  let's  i^t  us  from  the  walls : 
For  TalboA  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks. — 
God  be  wi'  you  my  lord !  we  came,  sir,  Dbt  to  tell 

you 
'/hat  we'are  here. 

\ Exeunt  La  Pucelie,  ^.  from  the  walls. 

TaL  Ana  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame!— 
Tow,  Burgundy,  bv  honour  of  thy  house 
fPrick*d  on  by  public  wron^,  suslain'd  in  France,) 
£ither  to  get  the  town  a^ih,  or  die  : 
And  I, — as  sure  as  Enghsh  Henry  lives. 


power. 

^)  Quite  Spirited. 


And  as  his  father  here  wis  conqueror; 
As  sure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  town 
Great  CoBur-de-lion's  heart  was  buried ; 
So  sure  I  swear  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

B\tr.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thjr  vowi* 

Tal,-  But,  ere  we  zo,  regaird  this  dying  prmce. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford :— Come,  my  lord» 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place, 
Fitter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  ase. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonour  me; 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls. of  Rofien, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  wo. 

Bur.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  persuada 


(I)  Hau 
(t^  Scoffik 


you. 
Bed,  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence :  fbr  once  I  read 
That  stout  Pendragon,  in  his  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field*  and  vanauished  his  foes ; 
Methinks,  I  should  revive  the  soldier's  heartSy 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  mvself. 

Tal,  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dyins  breast  I— 
Then  be  it  so ;— Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe!-* 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  haiad, 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[Exeunt  Burzundy,  Talbot,  and  forces, 
ing  Bedford,  and  others, 

Jllarum:    Excursions,    Enter  Skr  John  FastoUb 

and  a  Captain. 

Capt,  Whither  awav,  sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  such 

haste  7 
Fast,  Whither  away  7  to  save  myself  by  flight  | 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Capt.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  loi4  Talbot? 

Fast.  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  world  to  save  my  life.  [ExiL 

Capt,  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune'foUow  thee  I 

[ExU, 

Retreat :  Excursions,  Enter  from  the  town.  La 
Pucelie,  Alen9on,  Charles,  ^,;  and  exeuni 
ftuing. 

Bed,  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  please ; 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  o(  foolish  man  7 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

[Die's,  md  is  carried  ^  in  Ins  ehabr. 

Alarum :  Enter  Talbot,  Burgundy,  ctnd  others, 

Tal.  Lost,  and  rccover'd  in  a  day  again ! 
This  is  a  double  honour,  Biirsiindy : 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  tnis  vwtorv  1 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  fiurgnndy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart. ;  and  there  erects 
Thv  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

Tal,  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is  Pu* 
celle  now  ? 
I  think  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves,  and  Chariet  Joh 

ffleeks?* 
What,  til  a-mort  7'  Rouen  hangs  her  head  fiir  grkC 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order^  in  the  towii| 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  kins' ; 
For  there  voung  Harrv,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burni^« 

Tal.  But  vet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd, 
But  see  his  exequies*  fulfill'd  in  Rouen ; 

(4)  Make  some  necessary  disposilioDi^ 
(6)  Funeral  rites. 
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k  braver  wldier  nerer  coached  Unee> 
A  (entler  heart  dM  neferawtr  in  court  i 
Bui  ianxa,  uid  mi>htie>t  potohtitea,  miut  die  ; 
Forthit'i  thaend  of  humui  mifcrir.  [£sfim(. 

SCBJiTE.  IlL—Tht  nmi.    7:^  plaiw  ntar  ll>< 

eOf.    £iiter  Chuki,  lA*  BMlard,  Alenfon,  La 

Puccllo,  mifamt. 

Pac.  Ditmtj  not,  prince*,  nt  thii  accident. 
Nor  ffriCTB  thit  Roaia  b  lo  reconrred : 
Cm:  B  no  cure,  taut  rather  carmin, 
For  ihinn  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  (rantw  TsltxA  triumph  Ibr  a  while, 
And  like  a  peacoeh  twoep  along  lib  lau ; 
Well  pull  his  plumea,  u>d  lake  atriT  h^  Irain, 
IT  dauphin  and  (he  rest,  irill  be  bitt.  rulM. 

Char.  We  hare  been  fuided  bj  thee  hitherto, 
And  oTthT  eunnin;  had  no  diflidence  ; 
One  auddcn  fcli  iMil  never  breed  disbiut, 

jiul.  lietfch  sat  thv  vK  Tor  eecrct  puliciet. 
And  ire  will  make  thse  ranoua  throu^  the  world. 

Mia.  VVeHI  nt  thr  italue  in  lome  holv  place, 
And  have  thee  rererene'd  like  a  bleased  aauit ; 
Emplov  thee  then,  iwcet  vn^in,  Ibr  our  ^ood. 

'ne.'Thenflnultmuilbe  J  tua  doth  Joan  devise ; 
Bv  IkIr  penuadona  mix'd  ivith  tu^nr'd  words, 
At  wUlenUce  the  duka  of  Bur^ndv 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  lo  follow  ua. 

Clur.  At,  marry,  iiveetlng,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  do  place  Ibr  Henrv'g  waniora ; 
Nor  ihould  that  nation  boajl  it'ao  with  ui. 
Bat  be  extirped*  from  our  prorincea. 
.  .Mn.  For  ever  ihould    the;  be  expub'd  from 

And  not  have  (iue  to  an  earldom  here. 

Pue.  Tourhonoartahallperccivehowlwillwork 
To  bring  thla  matter  to  the  wiahed  end. 

[finuni  Atarrf. 
Harfc !  br  the  aound  ofdnim,  vou  mav  perceiie 
Their  powan  are  marching  anb  Farii^ivard, 
.Ai  English  tnanh.      Enter,  mut  boh  ortr  at  a 

tftlBtei,  Talbol  and  hit  farta. 
There  Eoea  the  TiJboJ,  with  hi«  coloara  aprcad  ; 
And  alTtae  troop)  of  Engliah  eller  him. 
A  fVnuh  marelk.    EnJcr  On  thit  <^  Burgundy 

Now  in  the  rearward,  cornea  the  duke  end  hi* ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  make*  him  Iit  behind. 
Summon  a  pirier,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

CKar.  A  parle*  with  the  di|l{c  of  Biigfundv. 
Bir.  Whocravesnna'lcvwLth  the  Burgundy  7 
Puc.  The  princely  Charfc*  of  France,  thy  coun- 
Irvman. 
'  Bar.  WhatB3T'*tthaD,Charl«?  forlammarch- 

CW.   Speak,  Pocelle;  and  enchant  him  with 

Pat.  BraieBurs;iindi',nndoubtedhopeofF™iice! 
Skv,  let  thv  humble  handmaid  apeak  la  Ihee. 

Bm-.  Speak  on:  but  he  not  omr-tcdiou*. 

Prie.  Look  on  thy  corinlry,  looli  on  fertile  Prtnce, 
And  aee  the  cillcB  und  Ihc  towni  def^'d 
Bt  waaUai;  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
A*  taoks  the  mother  on  her  lowlr  babe. 
When  death  do'h  cIom  hi*  ten-ler  dying  erea, 
"- i^maladv  of  France; 


SiHkEthofe  that  hurt,  and  hurtnot  Ihoae  Ihathdpl 
One  LJrop  of  blond,  drawn  from  thv  country'* bnaaaa, 
.-ihuuld  grieve  thee  more  than  ilicaiaa  of  (anffa 

rtiiro  Ihee,  therefore,  with  a  Road  oTteara, 
■     lipoul 


Pnc.  Beaides,  all  French  and  France  csdMM 
onlliee, 
Doubiinjt  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeoT. 
Who  jobi'il  thou  with,  bill  with  alordty  naliaa, 


'd  thee  that  initrumentotiK, 

-     pwillbek   ■ 

__, fugftirel 

. ,    ind  mart  but  Ihta,  fbrproorj— 

IVis  not  the  duke  of  Orlcan*  thv  Ibe  1 
Arid  ivai  he  not  in  England  pritonerT 
But,  when  thev  heard  he  waa  Ihine  cnom^r, 
rht;y  Kl  him  fTee,  without  hi*  ranaom  pud. 
In  9[iiie  of  Burpiitdy,  and  all  hi*  frwid*. 
jcclhcn!  thou  fijthi'at  Bgajnat  thy  countryBen, 
Anil  Joui'at  with  lliem  will  be  thy  alaughtctMneo. 


Have  batler'd  me  like  to 
Kni\      ' 
i'ofzl 

And  lord^  : 

M  *  farce*  and  mr  power  of  men  are  your* : — 
So,  farewell,  Talbot;  I'll  no  longer iruit  tliee. 
Fiie,  Done  like  a  Frenchman;  tum,  ami  torn 

Cbur.  Wde^e,   brave   duke  I    thy  friendayy 

Dm!.  And  dothbccetncwcouraie  inourbrcait^ 
..llni.  Pueellehathbravelyplaydhcrpartinlhin 
AiLil  ilolh  deserve  a  coronet  of  mid. 
Char.  Now  letu*  on,  my  lorda,  and  Join  nor 

Anil  Eiiek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  (be.        [Eic. 
.Sr£.VE   fK.— Pari*.     J  r«om   in  tlu  palace. 
Gloatcr,  oaJ  other  tatit, 
m    Bar    -    --      •"-"--■--"----•-  — 

Tuf.     My    graeioua    prince, — and    bmoanbte 

I  hoie  awhile  given  (nice  unio  my  wan^ 

n  aign  whereof,  Ihia  arm— that  hath  leclaim'd 

'o  vour  obedience  fiflv  lortrcasea, 

Velve  cities,  and  arvcn  walled  town*  or*ti«n)Ctli, 

le'idea  five  hundred  priioners  of  utcem, — 

.'its  fiJI  hi*  sivord  before  vour  hinhneaa'  feet : 

ml.  with  9ubmis*ivr  Invallv  ofhearl, 

>rriliea  the  jlory  ofhis  eonqnest  got, 

K.  Htii.  Is  thn  the  lonl  Talbol.  uncle  QlMler, 


Basael,  Ife.     To  Ibtm  Talbot,  ■ 


VTtifn  I  na*  younf ,  (as  yet  1  am  not  idd,) 
I  iln  remember  how  mv  father  laid. 

Iter  champion  never  handled  awoid. 


ftau  t 
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Long  iinee  we  were  resolTed*  oT^our  troth, 
Your  Ckithlbl  aerrioe,  and  rour  toil  in  war ; 
Tet  nerer  have  vou  tasted  our  reward, 
Or  been  rnnierclon'd*  with  so  much  us  thanks, 
Bee&iue  Uu  now  we  never  saw  your  face : 
Therefo.«,  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  oar  eoronation  take  vour  place! 

[ExemU  King  Henry,  Gloster,  Talhofc  Aid 
JMU*. 

Vtr,  Now,  sir,  to  yon,  that  were  so  hot  at  sea, 
Disgracing  of  these  colours  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York,— 
Dar'st  thou  maintain  the  former  wonls  thou  spak*st  7 

Bmt.  Yes,  sir  :  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  ray  lord  the  dul^  oC  Somerset 

Ter.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Has.  Whv,  what  is  he  7  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Ver,  Hark  ye :  not  so:  in  witness  take  ve  that 

ISlrUus  him. 

Bcs.  ViUain,  thou  know*st.  the  law  or  arms  is  such, 
That,  who  so  draws  a  swora,  'tis  present  death ; 
Or  dbe  this  blow  shoukl  broach  tny  dearest  blood. 
But  111  unto  Us  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong : 
When  thou  shalt  see.  Til  meet  thee  to  thy  cost 

^er.  Well,  miscreant,  Pll  be  there  as  soon  as  you ; 
Aadf  after,  ineet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

[ElxeimL 

ACT  IV. 

SCEJtE  L—Tke  tame.  A  room  of  ataU.  Enter 
King  Henrv,  Gloster,  Exeter.  York,  Suffolk, 
Somenet,  Winchester,  Warwick,  Talbot,  the 
Govomor  ^  Paris,  and  others. 

GU,  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
Wuu  God  save  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the 

Sixth! 
Gle.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath— 

[Governor  hMels. 
That  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him :  ^ 
Esteem  none  IHends,  but  such  as  are  his  fHends; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend' 
Malicious  practices  against  his  state  : 
Ibia  shaU  ye  do,  so  help  vou  righteous  God  ! 

[Exeunt  Governor  and  hit  train. 

Enter  Sir  John  Fastolfe. 

FatL  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  from 
Calais, 
To  haste  unto  vour  coronation, 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  vour  grace  from  tKe  duke  of  Burgundy. 

7*(rf.  Shame  to  th»  luke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee ! 
I  vow*d,  base  knignt,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven^a*  leg. 

[Plucking  U  iff. 
(Which  I  have  done)  because  unworthily 
tbou  wast  installed  m  that  high  degree.*- 
Pirdon  me,  princelv  Henry,  and  the  rest: 
This  dasUrd,  at  the  battle  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong, 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
Like  to  a  tnistv  *squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  whkh  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men| 
Myaell^  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 

Cofi£nned  in  opinion.       (t)  Rewarded. 

(4)  Utm^  dtftudlj.   (i)  Bigli. 


Were  there  surprsM,  and  taken  prisoner!. 
Then  jud?e,  srreat  lords,  if  I  have  done  and 
Or  whether  that  such  coimrds  ought  to  wear ' 
This  ornament  of  knijrhthood,  vea,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  wa^  hifamoiti, 
And  ill  bc9cen(iin«r  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight.'  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  When  first  this  order  was  ordain'd,  my  lordib 
Knights  of  the  garter  wore  of  noble  birth; 
Valiant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty*  courage^ 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  ware ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distreu^ 
But  alwa^-s  resolute  in  most  extremes.' 
He  then,  that  is  not  fumish'd  in  this  sort. 
Doth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
Profaning  this  most  honourable  order : 
And  should  (iff  were  worthv  to  be  joagt^) 
Be  quite  degraded  like  a  hcd^bom  swam 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K.  Hen.  Stain  to  thy  count^men !  tfaon  hen'il 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  was  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banisti  thee,  on  pain  of  death.^ 

[£xif  Fastolft. 
.\nd  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  froTi  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glo.  What  means  his  jrrece,  that  hehathchangM 
his  slvlc  7       [Viewing  the  ntperseripwn. 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly. — To  the  king  7 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  soverei«m  7 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend'  some  alteration  in  good  will  7 
What's  here  7 — /  Aooe,  u^pon  especial  eaust^'^ 

[Heada. 

Mov'd  \eith  compassion  of  my  eoimfry*!  wreck, 

Together  with  the  pittfitt  complaints 


^\ 


France. 

0  monstrous  treachery !  Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  nhould  be  found'such  false  dissembling  gufle  7 

K.  Hen,  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgnndy  revolt? 

Glo.  He  doth,  mv  lord ;  and  is  become  yonr  foe. 

K.  Hen.  Is  that  the  worst,  this  letterdoth contain? 

Glo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  mv  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Hen.  Whv  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk 
with  him. 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse : — 
Mv  lord,  how  say  you  7  are  you  not  content? 

Tal.  Content, 'rny  liege 7 'Yes;  but  that  I  am 
prerented,*' 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employ'd. 
K.  Hen.  Then  {rather  strength,  and  maren  unto 

him  straiirht : 
Let  him  pereeive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason; 
And  what  offence  it  is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go.  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  sUn, 
You  may  benold  conflision  of  your  foes.         [ExM, 

Enter  Vernon  and  Basset 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  graeioui  aoverdgn  f 
Bas,  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too! 
Fori;.  This  is  my  servant;  Hear  Idm,  nobia 

prince! 
8om.  And  this  is  mine ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  hfan  I 
K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  giVe  themleafo 
tospeak.^ 
8ai^  gentfemen.  What  makes  vou  thus  enlaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  jroncomSat?  orwithwhiQaf 


(6)  i  €..  In- greatest  extremities^ 

(7)  Derigik         (8)  AnkiiGlvili 
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Ter.  With  him,  t^S  l<n^  >  for  he  hath  done  me 

Bw.  And?  with  him;  for  he  halh  done  me 
wronff. 

JT.  ffen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  both 
complain? 
Firnl  let  me  luiow,  and  then  PU  answer  vou. 

Ii«u.  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  inlo  France, 
This  fellow  heni^  with  envious  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying — the  sanguine  Colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master^s  blushing  cheeks, 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn'  the  truth, 
About  a  certain  question  in  tro  law, 
Ar^*d  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  confutation  (^  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  mv  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Vtr,  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit. 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  nis  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok*a  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge, 
Pronouncing— 4hat  the  paleness  of  this  Sower 
Bewrav'd^  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart. 

YorL  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  7 

iSom.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York, 
will  out. 
Though  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

K.  aen,  Grood  Lord  1  what  madness  rules  in 
brain*sick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  frirolous  a  causa. 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
Good  cousins  both^  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  voursclvcM,  l  pray,  and  be  at  p^ace. 

YoriL  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  fight. 
And  thenyour  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

Som.  llie  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

YctIu  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerset 

Fer.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first 

Bom,  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

OU,  Confirm  it  so?    Confounded  be  your  strife  I 
And  perish  ye,  with  vour  audacious  prate ! 
Presumptuous  vassals !  are  you  not  asham'd, 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  outr&sre 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  lis? 
And  you,  mv  lords, — methinks,  you  do  not  weD, 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objections ; 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves  ; 
Let  me  persuade  you  take  a  better  course. 

Ext,  It  grieves  his  highness  j^Good  my  lords, 
be  friends. 

K.  Hen,  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  com- 
batants: 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour. 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause,^ 
Ai^  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  are  j 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation: 
If  thev  perceive  dissension  in  our  looks. 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree, 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provoVd 
To  wilftd  disobedience,  and  rebel  ? 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  for^gn  princes  shall  be  eeilified. 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  Unng  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobilitr, 
Destroy^  ttiraiselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  F^ruiee  ? 
Of  think  upon  the  coBquest  of  my  father, 

(1)  Resist  (9)  BetnqwL 

(8)  Tis  strange,  or  wonderftiL  . 


My  tender  years ;  and  let  us  not  forego 
Ttiiat  Tor  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  blood  1 
I<ct  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtlul  striie. 
I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 

[Putting  onared  fitf. 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset,  than  York : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
\m  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown, 
BecauM',  forsooih,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd* 
But  your  dif  cretiuns  better  can  persuade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  ins^truct  or  teach  : 
And  therefore,  as  wc  hither  came  in  peace, 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love. — 
Cousin  of  York,  wc  institute  your^race 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France  : 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  foot;— 
And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progemton, 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 
Your  angry  cholcr  on  your  enemies. 
Ourself,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories. 
With  Charles^  Alencon,  and  tliat  traitorous  rOut 
[FUunsh.    EreutU  Kint:  Henry,  Glo.  Son. 
Win.  Suf.  and  Basket 

War.  My  lord  of  York.  I  promise  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  mcthought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.  And  so  he  did ;  bul  vet  I  like  it  not, 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 

FTor.  Tush!  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not; 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  i{iought  no  harm. 

ForJI:.  And,  if  I  wist,  he  did,— But  let  it  ree^; 
Other  afiairs  must  now  be  managed. 

[Exeunt  York,  Warwick,  and  Vemoik 

Exe.  Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppreu  thy 
voice : 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  binvi  out, 
I  fear,  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 
More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broib, 
Than  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  suppos'd. 
But  howsoe'er,  no  simnlc  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  or  nobility ^ 
This  should'ring  of  each  other*  in  the  court. 
This  factious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 
But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 
'Tis  much,*  when  sceptres  are  in  children's  hinds  : 
But  more,  when  envy*  breeds  unkind*  division  ; 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.  [£x. 

SCEJ^E  //.—France.    Before  Bourdeauz.    £fi- 
ter  Talbot,  with  his  forces, 

Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall. 

TSrumpet  sounds  ^  parley.  'Entetf  on  the  waXU 
the  General  oftht^renchfoms,  and  others, 

English  John  Talbot  captains,  calls  you  forth. 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  would,— Open  your  city  gates, 
Be  humble  to  us ;  call  mv  sovereign  vours, 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  my  blood v  power: 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  profler'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  finr  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire , 
Who,  in  a  moment  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lar  jour  statelv  and  air-braving  towers, 
If  you  forsake  the  ofier  of  their  love. 
€r€fi.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  deatlv 


MVEiunity. 


(5)  UnnetnraL 
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Our  DBtioD's  terror,  end  their  Moody  teourge! 

The  period  of  thy  tynnny  approacbeth. 

On  iM  thou  cenat  not  enter,  out  by  death : 

For.  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 

And  ttroog  enough  to  issue  out  ana  fi^ht: 

If  tbou  retire,  the  dauphin,  well  appouited, 

Standi  with  the  oiana  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 

On  either  hand  thee  there  are  iquadrons  pitch'd, 

To  waa  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight; 

And  no  way  canst  thou  tuni  thee  for  redressy 

But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil, 

And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 

Ten  thousand  French  hare  ta'en  the  sacrament 

To  rhe  their  dangerous  artillery 

Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot 

Lo !  there  thoa  stand'st,  a  breathing  Taliant  man, 

Of  an  innnciUe  unconquer'd  spirit : 

This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise. 

That  I,  thy  enemy,  due*  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  tfaie  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run, 

Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour, 

These  eyesL  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured. 

Shall  see  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drum  afar  off, 
Hazk  \  bark !  the  dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  beU, 
Sinn  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
Ana  mine  shall  ring  thy 'dire  departure  out 

[Exmni  'Genenlt  ^c.  from  the  tDolU. 
TaL  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemv ; — 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  tneir  wings. — 
0,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline ! 
How  are  we  parkM  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  tittle  hefd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
MbzM  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs  I 
If  we  be  Enffhsh  deer,  be  then  in  blood  ;* 
Not  rascal-like,'  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags, 
Tbni  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel, 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sen  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  mv  friends.— 
God,  and  Samt  George!   Talbot,  an'd  England's 

right! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight !  [Exe. 

SCE.VE  m.—Plabu  in  Gascony.    Enter  York, 
ttitk  forces;  to  him  a  Messenger. 

Forfc.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again. 
That  dosg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  dauphin  / 

•Vesf .  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord ;  and^re  it  out. 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  As  he  march'd  along, 
Br  yol^'  es^ials^  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  dauphin  led  ; 
Wfaieh  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

York,  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset ; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  dd ; 
And  I  am  lowted^  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  thb  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  farewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Isiey.    Than  prineely  leader  of  our  English 
vtreogth, 

(1\  EodM,  honomr.         {i)  In  high  spirits. 
(S|  A  rascal  deer  b  the  term  of  chace  for  lean 

'^l  SiriM.  (5)  Tanquifhedy  baffled. 


[^ 


▼OL.  II. 


[Never  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
I  Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron, 
'  And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  destruction : 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke,  to  Bourdeaux, Toik I 
Else,    farewell   Talbot,   France,    and    England's 
honour. 

ForA;.  O  God !  that  Somersetr-who  in  proud  heiK 
Doth  stop  my  comets — were  in  Talbot's  place! 
I  So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman, 
I  Bv  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 

Lmcv.  O.  send  some  succour  to  the  distress'd  lord ! 

YorK.  He  dies,  we  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn,  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  get; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset 

iMcy.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbofl 
soul! 
And  on  his  son,  young  John ;  whom,  two  boon 

since. 
I  met  in  travel  toward  his  warlike  father ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

York.  Alas !  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have, 
To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave? 
Away  !  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath, 
That  sundcr'd  friends  greet  in  tlic  hour  of  death.«»- 
Lucy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man. — 
Maine,  Blois,  Poicticrs,  and  Tours,  are  won  awa^, 
'Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  hb  delay.  [ExU» 

Lucy,  Thus,  while  the  vulture^  of  sedition 
Feeds^  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  ncglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth :— Whiles  they  each  other  cross. 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,' hurry  to  loss.  [Exit. 

SCEJ^E  IT.— Other  plaine  qf  Gascony.  Enter 
Somerset  with  hit  forces;  an  Ofiicer  qf  Tal- 
bot's with  him, 

Som,  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now : 
This  expedition  was  bv  York,  and  Talbot, 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  our  general  force 
Mi^ht  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot* 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure : 
York  set  him  on  to  fignt,  and  die  in  shame. 
That  Talbot  dead,  ^at  York  might  bear  the  naiiio» 

Om.  Here  is  sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

80m.  How  now,  sir  William  7  whither  were  too 
sent? 

Luqi,  Whither,  my  lord?  from  bought  and  sold 
lord  Talbot  ;• 
Who,  ring'd  about*  with  bold  adversity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions, 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  «imbi^ 
And,  in  advantage  ling'ring,  looks  for  rescue. 
You,  his  false  hopes,  uie  trust  of  England's  hoooory 
Keep  off  aloof  vrith  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 

{7}  ADudhig  to  the  tale  of  Prometheus. 

(8)  L  e.  From  one  utterly  rained  by  the  treteh*^ 
rous  practices  of  others. 
•' P)  End^led. 
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The  leried  suecourt  that  should  lend  him  aid, 
While  he»  renowned  noble  g^Ueman, 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds : 
Orleans  the  bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alencon.  Reignier,  compass  him  about, 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  delkulL 

Som.  Yon.  set  him  on,  York  should  have  tent 
him  aid. 

Lucy,  And  York  as  fast  upon  your  grace  ex- 
claims; 
Swearinff  that  you  withhold  his  levied  host, 
CoUectea  for  this  expedition. 

8onu  York  lies ;  he  might  hare  sent  and  had  the 
horse: 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  lore : 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 

Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of 
France, 
Hath  now  entrapo'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot: 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray M  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

Som.  Come,  go;  I  will  despatch  the  horsemen 
straight : 
Within  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy,  Too  late  comes  rescue ;  he  is  ta'en  or  slain: 
For  fl  V  he  could  not,  if  he  would  hare  fled ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu  !  ^ 

iMcy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  in 
you.  [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  V.^The  Englbh  eamjiy  near  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot  and  John  his  son, 

Td.  0  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  send  for  thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  strata«;ems  of  war ; 
That  Talbot's  name  mi<;ht  be  in  thee  revivM, 


.^ — <^  malignant  and  ill-boding 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death,  > 
A  terrible  and  unavoided'  danger : 
Therefore^  dear  boy,  mount  on  mv  swiftest  horse; 
And  V\\  direct  thee  now  thou  shaft  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not.  begone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot^  ana  am  I  your  son? 
And  shall  I  fly  ?  0,  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name, 
To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me : 
The  world  will  say— He  is  not  Talbot's  blood, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

TaL  Flv,  to  rcvcns;e  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  anin. 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  you  fly : 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  rej^ard'  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 
In  yours'  tliey  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flia:ht  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  say-^it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay, 
in  the  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortalitv, 
Rather  than  life  preserv'd  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  7 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I'll  shame  my  mothei's 
womb. 

Tal.  Upon  my  blessing  I  command  thee  go. 

Mn.  To  fight  I  win,  bi^  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

(1)  To  a  Add  where  death  will  1m  ftaitedwlth 
Mi^^iter* 


Tal.  Part  of  thy  ftither  may  be  sated  hA  llNa. 
John.  No  p4rt  of  him,  but  will  be  »hmmt  in  Bti 
Tal.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  boI 

lose  it. 
John,  Yes,  your  renowned  name;  Shall  iighl 

abuse  it  7 
TaL  Thy  father's  charge  shall  elcar  thee  fron 

that  stain. 
John.  You  cannot  witness  ibr  me,  being  sUob. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 
Tal.  And  4eave  my  followers  here,  to  fisdit.  ani 
die? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 

John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  blsaal 
No  more  can  I  be  s'ever'd  from  your  aide^ 
Than  can  vourself  yourself  in  twain  dinde : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,' if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  (air  aoBt 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon.^ 
Come,  side  by  side  together  live  and  die ; 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fir. 

SCEJ^E  VI.— A  field  of  haUU,  Manm :  Ea> 
cursions.  uf  herein  Talbot's  Son  w  hemmed  oboidp 
and  Taloot  rescues  him. 

Tal.  Saint  George  and  victory !  fight,  soldiera, 

fight: 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France's  sword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  ?— pause,  and  take  thy  breath  ; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 

John.  O  twice  my  father !  twice  am  I  tlnr  son : 
The  life  thou  gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and  aone ; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fiite, 
To  my  detefmin'd*  time  thou  gav'st  new  date. 
Tal.  When  from  the  dauphin's  crest  thy  sword 

struck  fire, 
It  warm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-fac'd  victory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  raga^ 
Beat  down  Alencon,  Orleans,  Burffundy, 
And  from  the  pnde  of  Gallia  reseu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans — ^that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy :  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight — I  soon  encountered  ; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard-blood ;  and,  in  disgraee^ 
Bespoke  him  thus :  Contaminaled.  6ase, 
And  misbegotten  blood  I  sffiU  of  thine, 
Mean  and  right  poor ;  for  that  pure  blood  ^f 
Which  thou  didst  force  from  Talbot,  my 

boy : — 

Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy. 
Came  m  strong  rescue.    Speak,  thy  father's  care  | 
Art  not  thoo  weary,  John  7  How  dost  thon  fare  I 
Wilt  ihou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou 'art  seal'd  the  son  of  cHivalry  7 
Flv,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
TBe  help  of  one  stands  roe  in  little  stead. 
0,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage. 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay, 
'tis  but  the  shoK'nmg  or  my  life  one  day : 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  household's  namey 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth  and  England's  iamat 
All  these,  and  more,  we  nasard  by  thy  stay ; 
AH  these  are  saVd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

For  onttroidable. 

Yoor  care  of  jour  Aim  iilM^    W 
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ne  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me 

amart. 
ThoM  words  or  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart : 
On  ttial  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame 
(To  aaie  a  paltry  ufe,  and  slay  brisht  fame,) 
Bciore  youQg  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly, 
The  eoward  none,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die : 
And  Ufce'  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France ; 
To  be  shame's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 
■flairriy,  by  aU  the  gl<N7  vou  have  won. 
An  IT  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot : 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

TdL  Then  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus :  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet: 
If  thoa  wflt  fiffht,  fight  by  thy  father's  side ; 
lable  pror'cl,  let's  die  in  pride. 

[ExeunL 

8CEXE  VIL-^Jhudher  part  of  the  tame,— 
jMmrum:  Exeurnons,  Enter  Talbot  wounded, 
mpp§rfrd  6y  a  Servant. 

Tdm  Where  is  my  other  life?— mine  own  is 
cone: — 
O,  whare  a  young  Talbot?  where  is  valiant  John  ?— 
Triumphant  death,  smear'd  with  captivity  I* 
Youn^  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee  :— 
When  he  pereeiv'd  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me, 
Aad,  iike  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  oi  rage,  and  stern  impatience ; 
BiA  when  my  an^  guardant  stood  alone, 
Tendl'riiic  noy  nun,'*  and  assail'd  of  none, 
Dizav-evM  iury.  and  great  rage  of  heart, 
-flodjeoly  made  him  from  mv  side  to  start 
lalo  (he  dusfrinff  battle  of  the  Fiiench  : 
And  In  that  sea  of  blood  my  bov  did  drench 
Hie  overmounting  spirit ;  and  there  died 
My  learus,  my  blossom,  in  his  pride. 

Enter  SeldUrSf  hearing  the  body  of  John  TtXbot 

Sen.  O  my  dear  lord !   lo,  where  your  son  is 
borne! 

TflL  Thou  antic  death,  which  laugh'st  us  here 
to  scorn. 
Anon,  from  thy  insulting  tyranny, 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbois,  winseo  through' the  lither^  sky, 
la  thy  despite,  shsJl  'scape  mortality. — 
O  thou,  wnose  wounds  become  hard^favour'd  death, 
Speak  lo  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  will,  or  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.— 
Poor  boy !  he  smiles,  methinks ;  as  who  should  say^- 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. 
Came,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms ; 
Mv  i^rit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Sdkdiers,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  erave. 

[Dies. 


Exeunt  Soldiers  and  Senmity  leaving 
the  two  frodics.  Enter  Charles  Alen9on,  Bur- 
gundy, Bastard,  La  Pucelle,  and  Jbrcet, 

Char,  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  in, 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 
BeuU,  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  raging- 
wood,* 
Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood ! 

Once  I  encounter'd  him,  and  thus  I  said, 


(1)  Liken  mt.  reduce  me  to  a  level  with. 

ft)  Death  stamed  and  dishonoured  with  captivity. 

(S)  *  Watching  me  with  tenderness  in  my  falL' 


Thou  maiden  youth,  he  van^uUh^d  by  a  meid: 
But — with  a  proud,  majestical  high  scorn,— 
He  answered  thus :  Ymmg  Talbot  woe  not  torn 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  gigM*  weneh : 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowcu  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fighL 

Bur,  Doubtless'  he  would  have  made- a  nobk 
knijght: 
See,  where  he  lies  Inherscd  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  Ms  harms. 

Bast,  Hew  them  to  pieces,   hack  their  bonaa 
asunder; 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char,  0,  no ;  forbear :  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
During  the  Ufe,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William   Lucy,  attended}  a  Frentk 
herald  preceding, 

Lucy,  Herald. 
Conduct  roe  to  the  dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
\Vho  hath  obtain'd  the  jglory  of  the  day. 

Char,  On  what  submissive  message  art  thou  sent? 

iMcy,  Submission,  dauphin  ?  'tis  a  mere  Freaoh 
word ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en, 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char,  For  prisoners  ask'st  thou  7  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek*st. 

Lucy,  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  fields 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  eari  of  Shrewsbury  ; 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Watcrford,  and  Yalenco; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfleld, 
Lord  Strange  of  Bluckmere.  lord  Verdun  of  Altoiu 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingneld,   lord  Fumival  of 

Sheffield, 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ; 
Great  mareshal  to  Henrv  the  Sixtlu 
Of  all  his  wars  within  Uie  realm  of  France  7 

Puc.  Here  b  a  silly  stately  style  indeed ! 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  haUi, 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.— 
Him,  that  thou  mognifiest  with  all  these  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown^  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.   Is  Talbot  slam ;   the  Frenchmen's  only 
scourge. 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  ? 
0.  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  (acea  t 
0,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life  I 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  Franpe : 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here, 
It  would  amaze^  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may' bear  them  henee. 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Puc,  I  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost, 
He  speaks  vrith  such  a  proud  commandinff  spirit. 
For  God's  sake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  them  herCf 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 

Char,  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Lucy,  I'll  bear  them  hence : 

But  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Char,  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  'em  what 
thou  wilt. 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein ; 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  slam.   [£re. 


ii)  Flexible,  yielding. 
5i  Raving  mad. 
7)  Confound* 


(6)  Wanton* 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  TI. 


jflir 


ACT  V. 

SCRyE  L — ^London.    ^  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Hen,  Have  you  penuM  the  letters  from  the 
pope, 
The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glo,  I  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  this,— 
They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence, 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  oA 
Between  tl^  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K,  Hen,  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their  mo- 
tion ? 

GU,  Well,  my  ^ood  lord^  and  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood, 
And  'stablish  quietness  on  evenr  side. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  marry,  uncle,  (or  I  always  thought, 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural, 
That  such  immanity*  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 
(    Glos.  Beside,  my  lord, — ^the  sooner  to  effect, 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity, — 
The  earl  of  Armagnac — near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, — 
Proffers  his  onl^  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

K,  Hen.  Marriage,  uucle!  alas!  my  years  are 
young ; 
And  fitter  is  my  study  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  the  ambassadors :  and,  as  you  please, 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  ever^  one ; 
I  Ai4\\  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God*s  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

iSnier  a  Le^e,  and  two  anibassadorsy  with  Win- 
cnester,  in  a  cardinals  habit, 

Exe,  What !  is  my  lord  of  \Vinchester  install'd. 
And  calPd  unto  a  cafdinaPs  degree  ? 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verified, 
Henry  the  Fiflh  did  sometime  prophesy,— 
If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal^ 
He^U  make  his  cap  co-emud  vith  the  crown, 

K.  Hen,  My  lords  amoassadors,  vour  sereral  raits 
Have  been  considered  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable : 
And,  therefore,  arc  we  certainly  rcsolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Glo,  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  mister,— 
I  have  informed  his  highness  so  at  large. 
As — liking  of  the  lady^s  virtuous  gifts, 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower,— 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K,  Hen,  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  con- 
tr&ct. 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [TotheJimb,]  pledge  of  my 

affection. 
And  so,  my  lord  nrotector,  see  them  guarded. 
And  safelv  brougnt  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipj^d, 
Commit  tKem  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

{Exeunl  King  Henry  and  train  ;  Gloster, 
Exeter,  and  AmJbaasadors, 

Win,  Stay,  my  lord  Icsrate ;  you  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  which  I  promised 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Le^,  I  wnl  attend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Win,  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow, 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 


i\\  Barbarity,  savageneas. 
(f )  Charms  sewed  up. 


I  Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  pvcdM,  ' 
That-  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority, 
The  bishop  will  be  ovtBrbome  by  thee : 
I'll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and' bend  thy  knee^ 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  \ExmmL 

SCEJCE  //.—France.  Plamt  in  JnjoiL  JEfiUr 
Charles,  Burgundy,  Alen9oii,  La  PuceBe,  aid 
forceSf  marching. 

Char,  These  news^  my  lords,   may  ehe«r  o«r 
drooping  spirits : 
'Tb  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt, 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 
^len.  Then  maix:h  to  Paris,  royal  Charkf  of 
France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliaDce. 

Puc.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  turn  t*  ut ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Success  unto  our  valiant  genera]. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices ! 

Char,  What  tidings  send  our  scouts  7  Ipr'ytiieey 
speak. 

Mess,  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  eonjoin'd  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char,  Somewhat'too  sudden,  sirs,  the  wming  it ; 
But  we  will  presently  provide  for  them. 

Bur,  I  trust  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  ffone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Puc.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  aceurs'd  :— 
Command  the  conquest,  Cnarles.  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  worla  repine. 

Char,  Then  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  be  ftir- 
tunate!  [ExmmL 

SCE^E   UL—The    same.      Before    AnsJers. 
Alarums  :  Exewrsions,    £n(er  La  Pucelie. 

Pw^  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen 
fly.— 
Now  help,  ^e  charming  spells,  and  periapts  ;* 
And  ye  cnoicc  spirits  that  admonish  me. 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents ! 

[Thmiicr. 
You  speedy  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north,' 
Appear,  and  aia  me  in  this  enterprise ! 

Enter  Fiends, 

This  speedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 

Of  your  accustom'd  oiligence  to  me. 

Now,  ve  familiar  spirits,  that  are  cull'd 

Out  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth, 

Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[Thty  walk  <Aoutj  and  speak  noL 
0,  hold  me  not  with  silence  over-long ! 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
I'll  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you. 
In  earnest  of  a  furliier  benefit ; 
So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now.— 

r  Ti^  hang  their  himis. 
No  hope  to  have  redress? — My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  you  will  want  my  suit 

[Thejf  shake  their  kmds. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  Uood-sacnfice, 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  7 
Then  talce  mv  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  ah. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[The^depmt 
See !  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come, 

(3)  The  north  was  supposed  to  be  the  parttcohr 
habitation  of  bad  spirits. 


i!f%ht«i  CturioiUid 


i,baldllij 


Tint  Fnoee  moft  nil'  hft  loftT-plunMd  ocft. 
Ant  let  hcv  head  fall  into  Englutd's  lap. 

And  hell  too  itrong  for  mc  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  Fmm,  thr  glotf  droopclh  to  the  diut  [. 
JIvHW.      Enter  FmcA  and  EaglUh,  fighting. 

L«  Puc^e  OTUl  York  fijU  Ibnd  lo  AaniL     I^ 

Fae^k  it  taJicn.     Tht  French  Jty. 

Tirk.  Duudof  Fnnce,  1  think  I  haTsjourut: 
TlRchun  TOUT  ipiriU  now  with  ipelting  chirms, 
And  tr«  ffthcf  cui  nin  your  liberty. — 
A  goodlT  priie,  fit  ior  the  deril'i  Krux  i 
Etc  how  the  u^j  wUdi  dolh  bend  her  browa, 
Ai  ir,  with  Circe,  ibo  would  change  mj  shape. 

P»e.  Cbuw'dlaaworaerihapethoueuiftnotbe. 

Ytrk.  O,  Chariu  the  Duuphin  ia  a  proper  man  ; 
No  thape  hut  hu  can  pleaK  V< 

PuCt  A  placuing  miaciuef  b 

And  BST  re  both  be  nddeDlr  lurpns'd 
tf  faloodT  handa  m  deeping  on  yuur  bed*  I 
r*rt  Feii,  baimiug' hag  I  ei   ' 

Phc.  IvOibec  Eire  me  leare  to  curae  ■  while. 

Ywk.  Cune,  miscreant,  when  thou  coDMSt  to  the 

Make.  [£iemt. 

SBimu.    Emttr  SuOolk,  kodtng'  ia  Lads  Mir- 

garet, 
&^  Be  whal  thou  wHt,  thou  art  mr  prisoner. 

0  <BBeat  beuilT,  do  not  fear,  nor  St  ; 

Fk  I  wll  lonen  Ihee  but  with  rerercnt  bonds, 

And  hj  Ibem  gentl;  on  thjr  tcoder  lide. 

lUsi  these  fii^en  lUiuiag  htr  hmuL]  tttr  eteniil 

nho  art  thouT  sa;,  thai  I  may  honour  thee- 

JVv.  Harnret  my  name :  aod  daughter  to  a  king, 
lbs  king  of  Naples,  wtioaoe'er  thou  art. 

a^.  An  eari  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  caU'd. 
Be  Ml  olfaided,  nabue's  miracle, 
Thm  art  allotted  to  be  la'en  bi  me  : 
So  doth  the  swan  Iter  downT  cvgnets  nTe, 
Xtcfbir  tliem  prisooera  underneath  her  wmgl. 
Tet,  iTUiii  aerrile  usage  once  oflend, 
Gc^  and  be  free  again  as  SuflbJk's  Tnend. 

(S^  tarn  aaay  at  gobtg. 
n  j._.     .1. -jj  let  her  pass; 


FIRST  FART  OP  KING  UENRT  VI. 

Then  how  can  Margaret  be  Ihj ; 


It  my  h, 


le  Klasir  strcanu, 
""/are  -"'"'-''^^ 


Fain  would  1  woo  her,  jet  I  ubte  uui  npeaa ; 

rV  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  mv  iniod: 

Re,  Dels  Poole!  disable  tiot  thyself;' 

Rait  not  a  tongue!  is  she  not  here  (hv  prisoner} 

Wat  Ukni  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  si^  T 

At  ;  beautr**  princely  miuesty  is  such, 

Cenlbaiida  the  toncue,  and  make*  Uie  sense*  rough. 

.Var.  Sit,  earl  of  SufTolk,— iT  thy  name  be  so,— 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  belbie  I  pass  I 
For,  I  pereetre,  I  am  Ihr  prisoner. 

a^.  How  cantthou  tell  ihewilldenylhT  suit, 
Irfare  thou  msike  a  trial  of  her  lore  7  [AtbU. 

JWv.  WhT  ipeak>*t  Ihou  not}  what  ranKim  must 

ipiyT 

Sur.  She's  beauUrul ;  and  thCTtrore  to  be  woo'd : 

Staa  ■  a  woman  ;  thererore  lo  be  wan.  [Jridi. 

Mmr,  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransom,  yea.  or  no  ? 

S^.  Fond  man!  remember,  thai  Ihouhaal  a  wifii; 


Star.  V' 

S„J[.   V 
tid  pcaci;  , 


best  leaTC  him,  for  be  will  not  hear, 
.11  i>  marr'd;  there liei  a  cooling  caid. 


vet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me. 
in  Ihis  lady  Margaret.  For  whom  1 
,^ m.ri .  ■•^-■•- -  wooden  thing.* 

_...  ssr"- 

-tabliihed  Mtween  these  realna. 

icr  father  be  Ihe  king  of  Naples, 
ou  and  Maine,  yet  he  is  poor, 
ilily  will  scom  the  match.  [JHit. 

->e,csptain7  f  -.-..-(—  .• 


It  uJU*  of  wood; 


_,„^_ _  _  not  at  ktourt  7 

fiii^.  L  Gli:.jl  be  *o,dJHlBiiilhev  ne'er  BO  much: 

lenr^-  i>  yaulhful,  and  will  quickly  yield. — 

Indim,  I  have  a  secret  lo  reveal. 
Mar.  Wkil  though  I  be  enlhrali'd  1  be  seems  a 
knlghl, 

nd  irill  not  any  way  dishonour  me.  [.liUt. 

Stiff.  I.udT,  Touchsafe  lo  listen  what  I  say, 
Mt.  Pt^rfijp*  1  shall  be  rocu'd  by  (be  French  i 
And  llieii  I  need  not  erare  his  courteiy.  l-Stidi. 
Suff.  SnceimadanitgiTe  mehearinginacause — 
Mar,  Tu^hl  women  hare  been  eaplitate  ere 
now.  [JiiUe. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  Tou  BO? 
flfrr.  I  rrV  you  merey,  'ti*  but  vad  Car  (tio, 
StiP',  Sny.'genlle  prin'ceu,  would  you  nntanppoMi 
Vaur  bondaae  happy,  to  be  made  a  ^ueeo  ? 
Mar,  To  lie  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  mure  rilc^ 

hail  i?  a  nlave  in  base  serTilit; ; 

Dr  princes  dhould  be  Iree. 
Sujf.  And  so  shall  joa, 

lf\ij\ipv  Knjilind's  royal  king  be  free. 
.Un'.'  Why,  what  concerns  hts  rreednm  unto  me  1 
^'i'^.  I'll  I'liidertoke  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen; 

0  put  1  golitrn  sceptre  in  Ihy  hand, 

nd  sM  a  prt  lious  crown  upon  thy  bead, 

thou  Kilt  eundeaceud  lo  be  my — 

Mar,  What  7 

S.^.  HialoTB. 

Mir.  f  nm  Linworthr  to  be  Heni?'*  wift. 

Svff.  Nil,  {icntlemaiiam;  lunworthyam 

0  v.'DLi  h'l  hiif  a  dome  lo  be  hi*  wife, 

ml  haie  na  portion  in  the  choice  myself, 
ow  aai  lOLi.  maJim:  are  you  so  content  J 
Mni:  'An  ii'mr  Talher please,  1  am  conlenL 
5»/.  Ttu'ii  call  our   captains,  and  our  eoloan 


iiii.alyourfalher'scaHle  walls 
ju  a  parley  to  confer  with  him, 

[TVufii  eomtfirvuri, 

n!f;iJed.    Eattr  Reignia'  on  tlu  tsotlt. 

e.  Reigmer,  see,  (hy  daughter  priaoner. 


^parh 


T.uTI-^'Ill    (dlLlI,    lUI      Ul,     IJUIIULir,    KITD    KUilKlit,/ 

Thv  {ImiL'^hri  r  ihall  be  Ttedded  to  my  king: 
\Viu.w  1  iiiih  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto  | 
■■nd  ll)h  her  easy -held  impriaonment 
alh  gain'd  Ihy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

(4)  An  Biikward  business,  an  undertaking  But 

(5)  Love. 


t4 


nRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRT  VI. 


jflir. 


Reir,  Spetki  Suffolk  IS  be  thinks  7 

Sufi  Fair  Maripiret  knows, 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,'  or  feign. 

Reig»  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  deacend, 
To  give  thee  answer  of  ti^  just  demand. 

[ExUtfrom  tki  imKs. 

St0i  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trwnpiit  tounded,  £ftffr  Refgnier,  ftdow, 

U«ig»    Welcome,  brafe  earl,  into  our  territo- 
ries; 
Command  in  Ai\jou  what  your  honour  pleases. 

Suff,  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  so  sweet*  a 
child. 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit? 

RHg.  Since  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  little 
worth. 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
£^oy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Ai^oo, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
Mindauzhter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

Suff.  That  is  her  ransom,  I  deliver  her ; 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Tour  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Rtig,  And  I  azain,-~in  Henry's  royd  name, 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  Idn^, 
GUve  Uiee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 

^iff,   Reignier  of  France,  i  give  tliee  kingly 
thanks. 
Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attomev  in  this  case.  [JBltide, 

1*11  over  then  to  Enjj^laou  with  this  news. 
And  make  this  mamage  to  be  solemniz*d  ; 
So,  farewell,  Reignier  !  Set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Meig,  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Jilar.  Farewell,  my  \wd\  Good  wishes,  praise, 
and  pravers, 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret  [  Going. 

8%^.  Farewell,  sweet  madam !   But,  hark  you, 
Margaret ; 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king? 

Mar,  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suff,  Words  sweetly  placM,  and  modestly  di> 
rected. 
But.  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again, — 
No  lovinz  token  to  his  majesty  7 

Jtfar.  Yes,  my  good  lord;    a   pure   unspotted 
heart, 
Never  yet  taint  vrith  love,  I  send  the  king. 

Suff.  And  this  witha).  [AmM  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself; — I  will  not  so  presume, 
To  send  such  peevish*  tokens  to  a  king. 

[Exenmt  Reignier  and  Margaret. 

Stiff.  0,  wert  thou  for  myself!— But,  Suffolk, 
stay; 
Thou  ma^'st  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Mmotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praise : 
Bethink  thee'  on  her  virtues  that  surmount ; 
Mad,'  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  whoi  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet. 
Thou  may'st  bereave  him  of  his  vrits  with  wonder. 

[Extt. 

Play  the  hypocrite.  (2)  Childish. 

Wild.  (4)  Untimely. 

BAwr  here  simiHy  means  a  miserable  creatnrB. 


SCEJ^fE  IV.^Camo  rf  tU  J)iik€  ^  ToriE,  III 
^njou.    Enter  York,  Warwick,  and  tdkirt* 

York*  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  eoudean^d  to 
bum. 

Enter  La  Pucelle,  guarded,  and  a  Shepherd. 

Shep.  Ah,  Joan  I  this  kills   thy  (athei*s   heat 
outright  I 
Have  I  sought  every  country  far  and  near, 
And,  now  it  is  my  ciiance  to  find  thee  out. 
Must  I  behold  thy  timeless^  cruel  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee  t 

jPuc.  Decrepit  miser  P  base  ignoble  wretch  t 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood ; 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

iSA€p.  Out,  out  1— My  lords,  an  please  you,  Ik 
not  so ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows : 
Her  moUier  liveth  yet,  can  testifv, 
She  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless!  wilt  thou  deny  thv  pareBtafst 

York.  This  argues  what  herkiad  of  liife  hath  been  { 
Wicked  and  rile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  !* 
God  Imows  thou  art  a  coUop  of  my  flnfa ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear : 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'ythec,  gentle  Joan. 

jPuc.  Peasant,  avaunt  !~You  have  suboni*d  thii 
man, 
On  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

Snep.  Tis  true,  1  gave  a  noble  to  the  priett» 
The  m<mri  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  motner.— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  ffood  mjr  giil. 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  ?  Now  cursed  oe  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity!  I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  suek'dst  her 

breas^ 
Had  been  a  Utile  ratsbane  for  thy  sake ! 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-6e1^ 
I  irish  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee! 
Dost  thou  deny  thv  father,  cursed  drab  ? 
O,  bum  her,  burn  ner ;  hanging  is  too  jgood.  [JEstt* 

York.  Taikc  her  away;  for  she  hath  livM  too  k>ng^ 
To  fill  the  worid  with  vicious  qualities. 

Puc.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  yo«  have  oath 
demn'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain. 
But  issu'd  Trom  the  progeny  of  kinzs ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy ;  chosen  from  aoove, 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace, 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits : 
But  you, — ^that  arc  polluted  with  vour  lusts, 
Stalfi'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  ot  innocents, 
Cormpt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  rices,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have. 
You  judge  it  straight  a  thing  imnossible 
To  compass  won^rs,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived  !^  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  virgin  firom  her  tender  infancy, 
Chaste  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  emis'd. 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  sates  of  heaven. 

ForJk.  Ay,  ay ;— away  with  ner  to  execution. 

War.  And  nark  ye.  sirs ;  because  she  is  a  inai^ 
Spare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enough : 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Pue.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hetrtsT— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity ; 


tndn 


6)  A  cormption  of  obstinate. 

71  '  No,  ve  misconceivers,  ye  who  BiistakB 


my  qualities.' 


*r. 


mtST  FART  OF  KINO  HBNKT  TL 


Tttf 


taheih*M 


Ih*  pririlHe.— 
I M  «iA  chad,  jz  UoodT  homicide* ; 
Hoite'  art  Uiot  ihe  buH  within  idt  mmb, 
AHhaugh  n  hate  mc  to  >  noknt  death. 

Ymk.  Nnr  beaTu  forefcad  I  Uk  lioU  tptid  with 
ehOdl 

Wtr.  Tta  ^mtert  ninela  thtt  c>r  je  wnnghl: 
b  sD  roar  linet  picnaenaB  eomeU  thiiT 

Ym±.  She  and  the  dauphin  hare  been  juggling ; 
1  did  imasinB  what  woidd  be  her  rHuce. 

Wm.  A'cH,  p>  to  1  WE  wiU  bare  nobattaida  lire ; 
EMiallT  ainee  Chuka  muit  rilher  it. 

rac  Voa  are  deeeJT'd  ;  an  child  ■•  nana  of  hu ; 
It  was  Almfon,  thai  tqjin'd  idt  love. 

Ymk.  Alenfon!  that  notariim*  Machiard! 
Itdio,  an  iTit  had  alhouMnd  lira. 

Ak.  O,  gne  Be  leaie,  I  have  deluded  rou  ; 
Twu  BeMber  CTbarle*,  Mr  Tet  the  duke  Inaai'd, 
kiiif  oT  Naplei,  that  preniPd. 

I  most  intokrable. 


I  rtfri  Ung  Hbut  Biret  eonacB 

lere  canpaMlan,  ud  of  Enittv, 

OK  rotir  coustr*  aTdMnHAifmr, 

suBer  Toa  to  breilbe  io  ftoMul  Met 

shall  hecone  Bva  lieicmB  Io  tan  en 

And,  Chnrlet,  upon  eoodiaan  thou  wilt  n 

To  pBV  him  tribiit&  and  submit  thrsdt 

Thou  ihilt  be  plac'd  u  tietrejr  uadtf  iim. 

And  Btill  enjoy  thr  regal  dignllj. 


Rciiiii  tint  jirinlege  oTa  prirai 

This  [iroHtr  Is  absurd  Uii  real 

Char.  'Tis  known  aInadT,  that  I  am  pgMM 
Wiih  more  thu  half  Ihe  Gallian  terrHont^ 
fciic'd  Tor  their  UwAil  kinf  I 


lurk.  WbT,  here'i 


I  giri !  I  think,  Aa  k 


r,  wbooi  she  may  aecnae. 

WW.  It's  Hgn,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

Tark.  And,  vet,  bnooth,  she  Is  a  virfpn  puie  !— 
Sirafapet,  4iT  words  eondemn  Ihf  brat,  and  tbee : 
0K  t»  ntCnatr,  fbr  it  ■■  in  nin. 

Ak.  Then  lead  me  hence ; — with  wbom  t  leare 


Ktrn 


m  reflex  his  beam! 


Dtite  joa  to  break  your  nnfcs,  or  bans  TOnrvIre: 


With  leltm  oTeommitiion  fhMn 

F«kMW,BT' 

Hai^wWiKi 

BtneanesUi  .  __„ _  , 

iMwiit  our  nation  and  Ihe  asptrinti  Prmeh ; 
iidheteatfaaiid  thedauphhi,  and  hi*  train, 
Agnweheth,  to  coofer  about  some  matter. 

Fwk.  b*llourtra*wltQm'dtolbiielIM? 
ADer  the  dan^iler  of  *o  man  j  peers, 
it  1MB*  eapUina,  nnllenett,  utd  toldien, 
1W  bi  tfaii  quanelMTe  been  oterthrowik. 
Aid  hM  tb^  bodies  for  their  coanlrr's  benefit, 


Rata  wc  not  l»t  most  part  oT  ail  the  tomM, 


ai^^VWanriek!  I  for^'wilfaRriai; 
nt  Dtler  loss  oT  all  the  realm  oTFrance. 

War.  Be  patient,  York ;  ifwe  eondudo  •peace, 
bshiD  be  with  luch  Mrict  and  serne  cme — 
it  Gnle  shaU  the  Freaehmeo  gain  thetebf  ■ 


CSv.  Sinea^lMdaor  P.nKland,  It  ii  thus  agreed, 
Tbat  peaeeAit  tnm  shall  be  proelahn'd  in  France, 
We  CMM  to  be  infiinned  hj  /ovKlre* 
WlMl  Ihe  condiliaDi  ef  that  leagne  mufl  be. 

Ymk.   Speak,  mKhcMer;  fbr  boa^g  ehriei 

Tka  talmr  paeege  at  ■Tpebon'd  vim, 

M.  {I)  lanriM. 

I  faM*  nan  OT  CIVWK* 


IT  regal  dignf 
^wibeaassl 


ihadowoThkHdn 


e  ie*t  unTawiaidi'd, 
that  prerocatite. 


li  I,  for  lucre  of 

raci  K  nuch  tlrom 

■     cali'dbut   ■ 


!iit  whkh  I  hare,  tha 

?  cut  rrom  poaslbilit,  —  — 

Yatk.  hiHilting  Chariest  hast  Ikon  by  it 


ilbilitf  of  all. 


Uicd  intetresaion  to  obtun  a  leagne ; 
And,  now  the  mailer  fjof*  Io  compr^miM^ 
Stand'st  thou  aloor  upon  compariaon  7 
Either  BHept  Ihe  title  thou  u>urp>>t, 
or  benefit'  proceeding  from  our  king, 
And  not  of  anv  challenge  of  dewrt. 
Or  we  will  plajnie  thee  with  ineeatant  WWi. 

Rrig.  Mj  lord,  Tou  ia  not  well  m  ohMiM^, 
To  cavil  ill  Ihe  courae  of  this  contiiet: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  thall  not  Gnd  like  opportunity. 

JUtK.  To  tar  the  Iralh,  it  is  tout  poUc]', 

And  rulHlev  slFiuglitcn,  u  are  daily  sees 

Bv  our  proceeding  in  hmtilitr : 

And  thp.rerore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce, 

.Ulhouith  I AU  break  it  when  Tour  pleasure  serret; 

MiUe  la  ChaHei^ 

If'ar.    How   n.j'A  tholt,  Charles  I    shaU   ov 

condHiDn  stand  T 
C.kiT.  Iiihall: 

Only  rcirri'd.  Ton  claim  no  Interest 

'    mv  or  uur  towns  oTginriaon. 

York.  Tlienawcar^^ancelolMm^lei^; 
I  Ihou  nn  knifiht,  neier  to  disober, 
or  be  rehelliaus  to  the  crown  at  t-tiaWni, 
lou,  nur  ihT  noUes,  to  the  crown  orEngUnd.— 
[Chtrlei,  md  lAi  rrjt,  ffin  toknu  oj/uitf. 

I,  now  diBDiin  jour  army  when  you  pi 

ana  up  your  eiisiins,  let  tou-  -" •- 


SCE.VE  J'._London 


E4il«michi 
I  drinn,  vj 
;oiufciU| 


•e  still, 

[EnmL 
J  room  In  Ikt   palact, 

, ._-..  o-Ta-.j^j 

re  de«i^tiaa,  noUt 


tnowBWla 
anl^^lMtUat 


I.  BwMttihMiiriiiyrfMt 


FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRT  VI. 


Mr. 


Where  I  mar  ha?e  friiitioB  of  her  love. 

S^»  Tiisfi  I  my  good  lord  f  this  superficial  tale 
Is  but  a  preface  o\  tusr  worthy  praise : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Had  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them,) 
would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  linee, 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit 
And,  which  b  more,  she  is  not  so  divine, 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind, 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command  j 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  mtents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 
K,  Hen,  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  pre- 
sume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  roval  queen. 
Glo.  So  should  1  give  consent  to  ffatter  sin. 
Tou  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betrothM 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contr&ct, 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reuroach  ? 

Suff,  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawml  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph'  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds : 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  oddsL 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  oflence. 
Glo,  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 
that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suff.  Yes,  my  20od  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 
The  king  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 
Exe,   Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  libera) 
dower ; 
While  Reignier  sooner  will  receive,  than  ffive. 
Suff.  A  Gower,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  so  your 
king, 
7*hat  he  should  m  so  abject,  base,  and  poor, 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  nim  rich : 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives* 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 
Marrii^e  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship  ;* 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  adects. 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most, 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us, 
In  our  opinion  she  should  be  preforr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  out  a  hell. 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  / 
Whereas  the  contrary  brinzcth  forth  bliss, 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
Whom  should  we  match,  with  Henry,  being  a  king. 
But  Margaret  that  is  daughter  to  along  7 
Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  khijg : 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spurit 
(More  than  in  wmnen  commonly  is  seen,) 
Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king ; 
For  Henry^  son  unto  a  conqueror, 
Is  likely  to  b^^el.more  conquerors, 
If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve, 

<l)  A  triumph  ihm  feignified  a  pnbUe  odilUtkm ; 
•nch  as  a  mask,  or  reveL 


As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  with 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  abe. 

K.  Hen,  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
M^  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assur'd, 
I  feel  such  sharp  diraension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear, 
As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping ;  post,  my  lord,  to  Fnmoe ; 
Affree  to  any  covenants :  and  procure 
That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
To  cross' the  seas  to  Ei^land,  and  be  crown'd 
King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 
For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gcme,  I  say  :  for.  till  you  do  return, 
I  rest  perplexed  witn  a  thousand  cares.— 
And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence : 
If  you  do  censure'  me  by  what  you  were, 
Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 
This  sudden  execution  of  mv  wilL 
And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 
I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  FExiC. 

Gu),  Ay,  grief^  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last 

[Elxeunt  Gloster  and  Exeter. 

Suff.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevaU'd :  and  thus  be 
goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece;, 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love, 
But  prosper  better  than4he  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  kinff : 
But  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  long,  and  realm.  [Jue. 


Of  this  play  there  is  no  copy  earlier  than  that  of 
the  folio  in  1623,  though  the  two  succeedins  porta 
are  extant  in  two  editions  in  quarto.  Tnat  th» 
second  and  third  parts  were  published  without  the 
first,  may  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that  the 
copies  were  surreptitiously  obtained,  and  that  the 
prmters  at  that  time  gave  the  public  those  plajrii 
not  such  as  the  author  designed,  but  such  as  tliey 
could  get  them.  That  this  play  was  written  befbre 
the  two  others  is  indubitably  collected  from  the  ■»• 
ries  of  events ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  be- 
fore Henry  the  Fifth  is  apparent ;  because,  in  the 
epilogue  there  is  mention  made  of  this  play,  and 
not  of  the  other  parts : 

'  Henry  the  Sixth  in  swaddling  bands  crown*d  king, 

*  Whose  state  so  many  hod  tt^  managing, 

*That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  Enghuad 
bleed: 

*  Wiiich  oft  our  stage  hath  shown.* 

France  is  lost  in  this  play.  The  two  foDowinr 
contain,  as  the  old  title  imports,  the  contention  w 
the  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster. 

The  second  and  third  parts  of  Henry  VI.  were 
printed  in  1600.  When  Henry  V.  was  written,  we 
know  not,  but  it  was  printed  likewise  in  1600,  and 
therefore  before  the  publication  of  the  first  and 
second  parts.  The  first  part  of  Henry  VI.  had  been 
often  shown  on  the  stage,  and  would  certainly  have 
appeared  in  its  place,  had  the  author  been  the  pab* 

JOHNSON. 


ISl 


By  the  diacretional  agency  of  another. 
Judge. .  •  . 


8B00ND  PABT  OF 

KING  HENRY  VI. 


***  'TbaCantalloBarthe  brobmaoB  botacfofToTk  ind  Lancutar,*  b  two  «rU  wu  polk 
UbI  ■  quwto.  Ib  IWO  :  uid  Ihe  lirat  nut  wu  cnteml  on  th«  SUtionera'  book*,  (u  Mr.  Bleerena 
im  etavred,)  Mwcb  II,  I5BS-4.    On  UkM  two  pUvi,  which  I  beliere  to  hate  been  written  br  (Onw 

"- '^- '^-'-— ^ejwl690,8hakM>eMeft  —  "■  -  — - ' 

iinpliiyiiigy  ai  he  Inougbt 


"Siw 


ilfclt 

m  the  jtn  1S90,  Sh) 

— "*" — ,  ai  he  thought  pro| 

. n  the  prinliDg  or  Ih 

BT  are  (hand  io  (be  original  «arto  plajf  (or  at  li 
~lO  and  thOK,  I conodTCiBhakipcan adopted 


i'C 


..  ., the  follow  ingdi 

a.  At  preaenl  it  i*  onlj  neceuar}'  lo  ajfRBo 
«e  plafi.  All  the  linn  prinled  in  the  usual 
.  with  Muh  minule  Tariatune  a<  are  not  worth 
he  (bund  them.    The  lines  to  which  inioted 


«Hm  aiv  prefbed,  wen,  if  mf  hjpotlieda  be  well  (bunded,  retouehnl,  and  greall;r  improied  \ty  tUn : 
Hd  thoae  wiu  aiteiiaka  were  hia  own  original  production  ;  the  enbroiikrj  with  which  he  ornamented 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ta^ttmrjtht  Sixth: 
HamehK;,  duite  ^  Gta 
CwiAid  Beauron,   hiiliap  K 

loKUUthtking. 
Kchanl  PlanUircnel,  duii-  ~' 
Edward  omI  RichanI,  Ail 
JM>  t^  Somenet, 


iUc  4^  Sofiblk, 
Adto  jM^Bueldlighein, 

i^aig  Clifford,  hit  ton. 
Kirf  a/ Sahtburr,  K,  ,. 
f-ieVWaxwicfc.'  "/'*' 
Ii>n<Scel«,  Gotmwrof 
SirHamphrej  Stafford,  m 
Stanler. 


(/(AfHng-.pwii. 


ABtnU.    Vaux. 


rorit  /atttm. 
\hi  Tausrr.       Lord  Sar. 
iriUiAnriAer.    Sir  John 

nd'jlTultr't  Jtfote,  end 
Witt  Suffolk. 


Hume  end  Southwell,  Itco  priub. 

Bolingbraln,  a  conjurer.     ,4  Spfril  nAti  ty  Mat. . 

Thomu  Homer,  on  amuurn-.    Peter,  Mt  mat. 

Cttrk  of  Chatham.    Jtfnpr  i(^  Saint  Albao'a, 

Simpcoi,  an  (mpuJor.     Tmi  JSurdirtrt. 

Jack  Cade,  a  Ttbtl  .- 

Gieorge,  John,  Dick,  Smith,  tlu  Wiaaer,  Michari, 

^.  Jul  fiUoacra. 
Alexander  Iden,  a  Ktnliili  Gentleman. 

Margaret,  ^m  to  kmr  Hmry. 

Eleanor,  ihichna  of  Ctoiler. 

Ma^er;  Jourdain,  a  vtitch.     Wife  te  Shnpeox. 

Lordt,  IJiJiei,  and  JItinulanli ;  Pttilirnitri,  M- 
(krnun,  a  BiaMe,  Sheriff,  and  Offictn;  CM- 
leni,  Prentita,  FaUaneri,  Guordt,  Soldfar*, 
Miacngtn,  ^. 

I    Scene,  ditperiufiy  in  vorioiu  f  orti  t^  £HgtanA 


ACT  I.* 

/. — London. — A  nam  tf  dale  ht  llu 
fburiik  sf  Irwinpeli ;  tlun  BmUbaa. 
n  «ie  lide.  King  Henrr,  Ddte  0/  Gloa- 


._ T,  Warwick,  tout  Cerrfuuil  Beaufort ; 

it  Iher,  Qam  Margaret,  Itdiabf  Suffolk  ; 
-    " '    ■>—'----'- — 1,  and  Mtn,  JtU 


Seten  earl*,  twelve  baroni,  twentj  rererend  Inabops^ 

I  haTc  perfarm'd  my  taak,  and  waa  eepoui'd : 

And  humblv  now  upon  niT  bended  knee, 

In  tight  of  "EniHand  and  her  loidly  peen. 

Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 

To  rour  moat  cracioua  handa,  that  are  the  aubitaiiM 

or  that  great  ftadow  I  did  itpreaent ; 

The  happiest  gill  thslerermaniuia  (rare. 

The  (kireat  queen  that  btct  king  recei»'d. 

K.  Ben.  SufTotk,  ariae.— Welcome,  queen  Mai^ 

1  can  expreu  no  kinder  rign  of  tore, 
Than  thii  kind  Uu.— O  Lord,  that  lendi  me  UA^ 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankTulneai  I 
For  thou  halt  giTcn  me,  in  thii  beeuteoua  laoe, 

*  A  world  of  earthly  bleuinga  to  my  aoul, 

*  If  annjwUiy  of  lore  unite  our  Ihonghti. 

'  Q.  Mm:  Great  king  of  Ei^andi  and  nj  p^ 


SECOND  PART-  ay  KING  HENRY  VI. 


M.L 


'The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had' — 
'  By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 
*ln  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 
•With  you  mine  al(fer-licfc8t'*8overeign, 
'  Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 
'  With  ruder  terms ;  such  as  my  wit  aflords, 
'And  oyer-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 
'  K,  Hen,  Her  sight  did  rayish :  but  her  grace  in 
speech, 

*  Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  migesty, 

'  Mcdces  me,  from  wondering  fall  to  wecpmg  joys ; 
'Such  is  the  ftil.»  <s  of  my  heart's  content. — 
'Ijords,  with  one  cheerful  yoic9  welcome  my  loye. 

JUL  Long  liye  queen  Margaret,  England's  hap- 
piness ! 

Q.  Mar,  We  thank  you  all.  [Flourish, 

Stuff.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Between  our  soyereign  and-the  French  king  Charles, 
'  FcMT  eighteen  montiu  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  TReads.l  Imprimis,  It  is  a^eed  between  the 
French  king,  thariea,  and  Wilham  de  la  Poole, 
marautsa  of  Suffolk,  ambassador  for  Henry  king 
^  England, — that  the  said  Henry  shall  espouse 
the  lamf  Margaret,  daug^hter  unto  Reignier  king 
of  Naples,  SicUiL  ami  Jtrusalem;  and  crown 
her  queen  of  England,    ere  the  thirtieth  of  May 

next' ensuing. -Item, — That  the  duchy  of  ^njou 

and  the  county  of  Maine,  shaU  be  released  and 
delivered  to  the  king  her  father 

K,  Hen,  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

Glo,  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  mc  at  the  heart, 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K,  Hen.  Uncle  or  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  Item, — It  is  further  agreed  between  them 
— that  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shdU  be 
released  and  ddicered  over  to  the  king  her  father ; 
and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  EngUma's  own 
proper  cost  and  charges,  without  navmg  dowry, 

K,  Hen,  Thev  please  us  well. — Lonl  marquess 
kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Sufiblk, 
And  ^irt  thee  with  the  sword. — 
Cousm  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expir'd. — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,    Glostfr,    York,    and 

Buckingham, 
Somerset,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick  j 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  »rcat  favour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  pnncely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in  ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  performed. 

[Exeunt  Kin^,  Queen,  and  Sufiblk. 

Olo,  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
'To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grie^ 
'  Your  ^ef,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 

*  What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
'  His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars'? 

'  Did  he  so  oflen  lodge  m  open  field, 
'In  winter's  cold,  aira  summer's  parching  heat, 
'  To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
'  And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits, 

*  To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 

'  Havp  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
*Br;n(;  Vork,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
'  ReceivM  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
'Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself, 
'With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

(1)  I  am   the   bolder  to   address  you,   haying 
ilready  familiarized  you  to  my  imagination. 
(S)  Beloved  above  all  tilings. 


Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house, 

Eat  ly  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  7 

And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 

Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  desoite  of  foes  7 

And  shall  these  labours,  and  tncse  honours,  die? 

ShaU  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance, 

'  Your  dee(fs  of  war,  and  all  our  council,  die  7 

'  O  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  f 

*.Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 

*  Blotting  vour  names  from  books  of  memory  * 

*  Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 

*  Dcfacmg  moimments  of  conquered  France ; 
'  Undoins  all,  as  ail  had  never  been ! 

'  Car,  Net)hew,  what  means  this  passionate  dif- 
coui  se  ? 
'Tliis  peroration  with  such  circumstance  ?• 

*  For  France,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  stilL 

*  Glo,  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can ; 

*  But  now  It  is  impossible  we  should : 
Sufiblk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roast, 
'  Hath  given  the  dujhics  of  Anjou  and  Maine 

*  Unto  the  poor  kinjr  Reignier,  whose  large  style 

*  Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

*  Sal.  Now,  by  tlie  death  of  him  that  died  for  all, 

*  These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  :— 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son? 

*  War.  For  grief,  that  they  are  past  recovery : 

*  For,  were  tliere  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
'My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no 

tears. 
'  Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
'  Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer: 

*  And  arc  the  cities,  that  1  got  witJi  wounds, 
'  Dehver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 

'  Mort  Dieu ! 
'*  York.  For  Sufliolk's  duke — may  he  be  suffocate^ 

*  That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle  I 

*  France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heait, 

*  Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
'  I  never  read  but  Emrland's  kings  have  had 
'Large  sums  of  gold,    and   dowries  with   their 

wives : 
'  And  our  kin^  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 
'  To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

*  Glo.  A  proper  iesL  and  never  heard  oefore, 

*  That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  filteenth, 

*  For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 

*  She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  ■tarv'd  in 

France, 

*  Before 

*  Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  you  ^w  too  hot; 

*  It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  kmg. 

*  Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  mind ; 
'  'Tia  not  my  speeches  that  vou  do  mislike, 

'  But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 

*  Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 

*  I  see  thy  fury :  If  I  longer  stay, 

*  We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.* — 
Lordings,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 

I  prophesied— France  will  l>e  lost  ere  long.     jExiim 

Car,  So,  there  goe^  our  protector  in  a  rage, 
'Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mme  enemv : 

*  Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all : 

'*'  And  no  great  friend^  I  fear  me,  to  tne  king^ 

*  Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood, 

*  And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 

*  Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 

*  And  all  the  wealthy  kinprdoms  of  the  west^ 

*  There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 

(3)  This  speech  crowded  with  so  many  cimna* 
stamces  of  a^jpravation. 

(4)  SldrmuhiDgs. 


ImmIT. 


SECOIO)  PART  OF  KING  HBNRT  .VI. 


*  Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  hia  emoothipf  words. 

*  Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wise,  and  circumspect. 
'  What  thouf^h  the  common  people  favour  him, 

*  Calling  hiiii-—/fiimp^ey,  Uu  good  duke^f  GIm* 

Ur; 
'  Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  a  loud  voice 

*  JejM  mmnimn  tfcw  rowd  exceUenct ! 

*  With — God  prtgerve  the  good  AiAre  Humphrey  ! 
'  I  iear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flatterinf^  gloss, 

'  He  will  be  found  a  danzerous  protector. 

*  Buck,  ^Why  should  ne  then  protect  our  sove- 

*  He  being  of  age  to  g[ovem  of  himself  ?— 

*  C^ousio  of  Somerset,  join  you  with  me, 

'  And  all  together— with  the  duke  of  SuflbllL— 

*  We'll  quicklj  hoise  duke  Humphrev  from  nis  seat 

*  Ctar,  This  weighty  business  will  not  brook  de- 

lay: 

*  rn  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [Exit. 
^Stm,  Cousin   of  Buclangham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's pride, 

*  And  gTBttiiess  en  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
'  Tet  Wt  us  watch  the  naughty  cardinal  i 
'His  iBsoftence  is  more  intolerable 
'Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 

*  If  Gloster  be  displaced,  he*ll  be  protector. 

Bttek,  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protectori 

*  Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckin^^ham  and  Somerset 
Sat  Fride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
'  While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
'Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 

*  I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 
'  Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 

'  Ofl  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
'More  like  a  soldier,  than  a  man  o'the  church, 
'As  stout  and  proua,  as  he  were  lord  of  all, — 
'Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
'Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common- weal. — 
'Warwiek.  m v  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
'Thy  deeds,  Uiy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
'Hsth  won  the' greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 
I    'Exceptniff  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey. — 
I    'And  orother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 
'  lo  bringing  them  to  civil  discipline ; 
'Thy  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  Franee, 
'When  thou  wert  regent  foi  our  sovereign, 
'Have  made   thee  fear'd,  and   honour*^  of  the 

people: 
'Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good ; 
'h  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
'The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 
'With  Somersets  and  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 
'And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrev's  deeds, 
'While  thev  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

*  War.  &o  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 

land, 

*  And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 

*  York,  And  so  says  York,  fbr  he  hath  greatest 

cause. 
Sd.  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto 

the  main. 
ITor.  Unto  the  main !  O  father,  Maine  is  lost ; 
l\mi  Mair.e,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 

*  And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last : 
Mun  rhance,  father,  you  meant;  but  I  meant  Maine; 
Which  1  wHl  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
Forir.  Anjou  and  Maine  arc  given  to  the  French ; 

*  Paris  y  lost ;  the  state  of  Normandy 

*  Stands  on  a  tickle*  point,  now  they  are  gone : 

*  Sofiblk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 

(I)  For  ticklish. 


*  The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  is  weU  pkas'd, 
'^To   change   two  dukedoms  for   a   duke's  (kir 

daughter. 

*  I  cannot  blame  thorn  all ;  What  is't  to  them  7 

*  'TLb  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 

*  Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  thefar 

pillage, 

*  And  purchase  friends,  and  srive  to  courtezanSy 

*  Still  revelling,  like  lorda,  till  all  be  gone: 

*  "Wliile  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  go(MS 

^  Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  handiL 

*  And  shakes  his  head,  and  treifibllng  stands  aloo( 

*  While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away ; 

*  Ready  to  starve^  and  dare  not  touch  his  own. 

'*'  So  York  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 

*  While  his  own  lands  are  bargain'd  for.  and  sold. 
^Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and 

Ireland, 

*  Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 

*  As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  buni'd, 

*  Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon.* 
Aniou  and  Maine,  both  dven  unto  the  French ! 
Cold  news  for  me :  for  i  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 

A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 

And  therefore  I  i^-ill  take  the  Nevils'  parts. 

And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duxe  Humphrey, 

And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown, 

For  that's  the  Golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 

Nor  shall  nroud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right, 

Nor  hold  his  sceptre  in  his  chilaish  fist. 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head, 

Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  York,  be  still  a  while,  till  time  do  serve : 

Watch  thou,  and  wake  when  others  be  asleep, 

To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 

Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 

With  his  new  bride,  and 'England's  dear-bought 

queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars: 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose. 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perftim'd; 
And  in  mv  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
Ana,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 

[ExU. 

SCEJ^E  Il—The  same,  A  room  in  the  duk$ 
of  Gloster's  house.  Enter  Gloster  and  tk$ 
Duchess. 

Duch.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd 
corn. 
Hanffing  the  bead  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load? 

*  Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  Ml 

brows, 

*  As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world? 

*  Wh^  are  tlune  eyes  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 

*  Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight  7 

'  What  see'st  thou  there  7  king  Henry's  diaden, 

*  Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  1 

*  If  80^  gaze  on,  and  ^ovel  on  thv  face, 

*  Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 

'  Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :^-    - 

*  What,  ist  too  short  ?  Til  lengthen  it  with  mine  : 

*  And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up, 

*  We'll  both  together  Md  our  heads  to  neaven ; 

*  And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low, 

'*  As  to  vouchafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

(2)  Meleager ;  whose  life  was  to  continae  onTr 
so  long  as  a  certain  firebrand  should  last.  His 
mother  Althea  haviqg  thrown  it  into  thft  ts^Vii 
expired  in  torment* 


SD 
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'Ofa.  0  Nell,  tWMt  Neil,  if  tiiou dcMt  lore  thr 
lord) 

*  Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
'  And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imaguie  ill 

'  Against  my  king  and  nephew,  Turtuous  Henry, 
'  Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 

*  My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

^ikieh.  What  dream,   my  lord?  tell  me,  and 
I'll  reauite  it 

*  With  sweet  renearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

'  Glo,  Methought,  this  staff,  mine  office-badge 
in  court, 
'  Was  broke  in  twain,  by  whom  I  hare  forgot, 
'  But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
'  Ana  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  vand 
*Were   plae'd   the  heads   of  Edmond  duke  of 

Bomerset* 
'  And  William  de  Ui  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
'  This  was  my  dream ;  whatitdoth  bode,  God  knows. 

'  Dueh,  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Gloster's  grove, 
'  Shall  lose  his  bead  for  his  presumption. 
'  But  list  to  me,  m^  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 
Methought,  I  sat  m  seat  of  majesty. 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 
And  in  that  chair  where  kings  and  queens  are 

crown'd ; 
Where  Henrv,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneePd  to  me, 
'And  on  myTiead  did  set  the  diadem. 

'  Olo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 

*  Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur*d*  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belorM  of  him  ? 

*  Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command. 

*  Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thoi^ht? 
And  wilt  thou  stUI  be  hammering  treacherv. 

*  To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself, 

*  From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet? 
Awar  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

'  Dvctk   What,    what,   my  lord !   are   jon   so 
choleric 
'  With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  7 
'  Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  oreams  unto  myself, 
'  And  not  be  check'a. 

*  GUk  Nay,  bo  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*Mtu,  My  lord   protector,  'tis   his   highness' 
pleasure, 
'Tou  do  prg^are  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 

*  Whereas*  the  king  and  aueen  do  mean  to  nawk. 

Wo,  I  go.— Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

*  DucA.  Yes,  good  my  lord.  I'll  follow  presently. 

[Exewni  Gloster  and  Messenger. 

*  Follow  1  must,  I  cannot  go  before, 

*  While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 

*  Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood. 

^  I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-olocks, 

*  And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 

*  And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  slack 

*  To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 

*  Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John!'  nay,  fear  not, 

man, 
'  We  are  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  I. 

Enitr  Hume. 

Humn,  Jesu  preserve  your  royal  majesbr ! 
Duch,  What  say'st  thou,  majesty !  I  am  but 
grace. 
Hwnu,  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's 
advice. 


n)  Ill-educated.  ^_    

(9)  A  title  frequently  bestowed  en  tlM  clergy. 


(8)  For  where, 
wed 


'  Tour  grMe^  title  shall  be  mvltipHed. 
Duck,  What  say'st  thou,  man?  hast  thoaoTcC 
conferr'd 
With  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch; 
And  Roger  Bolingbroke,  the  conjurer  ? 
And  willthev  unctertake  to  do  me  good ? 

*  Hume.  This   they   have  promised,— 4o   Aaw 

your  h^;hnes8 
A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  ground, 
'  That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions, 
'  As  by  vour  grace  shall  be  propounded  hiia. 
'  Duck,  It  IS  enough ;  I'll  think  upon  the  ques 

tions: 
'  When  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return, 

*  We'll  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full. 

'  Here  Hume,  take  tms  reward :  make  merry,  man, 
'  With  thy  confederates  in  this  weigh^  cause. 

[iSxil  Duchess. 

*  Hume,  Hume   must  make   merry  with   the 

duchess'  gold ; 
'  Marry,  and  shall.    But  how  now,  sir  John  Hume  7 
<  Seal  up  vour  lips,  and  give  no  words  bttt^-inian! 
'  The  bunness  asketh  silent  secrecy. 

*  Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  .to  bring  the  witekt 

*  Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  sl^  a  deviL 
'  Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  anether  coast: 

'  I  dare  not  say,  irom  the  rich  cardinal, 

'  And  from  the'  ^at  and  new-made  duke  of  Saflblk  i 

'  Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 

'  They  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humoVf 

'  Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  auchess, 

*  And  buzz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

*  They  sav,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  brokers 

*  Yet  am  t  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 

*  Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  vou  shall  go  near 

*  To  call  them  both — a  pair  of'crafly  knaves. 

*  Well,  so  it  stands .  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 

*  Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchess' wreck; 

*  And  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fidl : 

*  Sort  how  it  will,*  I  shall  have  gold  for  aU.  [EacU. 

SCEJ^  UL-^The  same,    A  room  m  the  , 
Enter  Peter,  and  others,  toUh  petUionel 

'  1  Pet,  Mv  masters,  let's  stand  close ;  my  lord 
'  protector  will  come  this  wav  by  and  by,  and  then 
'  we  may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the'quilL* 

'  2  Pet,  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him,  ibr  he's  a 
'  good  man !  Jesu  bless  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk,  and  Q,ueen  Margaret. 

*  1  Pet,  Here  'a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  qoeen 

*  with  him :  111  be  the  first,  sure. 

'  2  Pet  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of 
'  Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

'  Suff.  How  now,  fellow  ?  would'st  any  thine 
'withme?  ^^ 

'  1  Pet,  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !    I  took  ye 

*  for  my  lord  urotector. 

'  Q.  'Jtfar.  [Reading  the  superscription.]  To  mm 

*  lord  protector !  are  vour  supplications  to  hu  lordt- 
'ship?    Let  me  see  them :  What  is  thine  ? 

*  1  Pet.  Mine  is,  an't  please  your  grace,  affainst 
'  John  Goodman,  my  lora  cardinal's  man,  forieap- 
'  ing  my  house  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

Siff,  Thy  wife  too  ?  that  is  some  wrong  indeed.— 
What's  yours ?~What'a  here!  [Reads!]  Agakui 
the  duke  of  Si^olk,  far  enelosUr  the  eommoiw 
of  Me^ford, — How  now,  sir  knave  / 

2  Pet,  Alas,  sir^  I  am  but' a  poor  petitioner  of 
our  whole  township. 

Peter.     [Preeeniing  his  petUion]     Against  mj 

(4)  Let  the  issue  be  what  it  will. 

(5)  With  great  enctnets  and  obsenranee  of  form. 


m. 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINQ  HENRY  YI. 


naf  ter,  Thomis  Horner,  for  aaying,  That  Uw  duko 
of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

'^  Mar.  What  sav'st  thou?  Did  the  duke  of 
'  York  aaT,  he  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  7 

*  PtUr,  That  my  master  was  ?  No,  forsooth :  my 
'master  said.  That  he  was;  and  that  the  long  was 
'an  usurper. 

Aff.  Who  is  there  7  [Enier  S«rvan<«.]— Take  this 
fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a  pursuivant 
presently : — we'll  hear  more  of  your  matter  before 
the  king.  [Eseuni  Servants,  with  Peter. 

'  <^  Mar,  And  as  for  you,  that  lore  to  be  pro- 
tected 
'Under  the  win^pi  of  our  protector's  grace, 
'Begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

[Tears  the  petition. 


•If 


Uie  &shion  in  the  court  of  England? 

*  Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  isle, 

*  And  this  the  rovaltjr  of  Albion's  king  ? 

*  What,  ahaU  kio^  Henry  be  a  pupU  ^ 

*  Under  the  surlpr  Gloster's  jpfovemance? 

*  Am  I  a  ^ueen  m  title  and  m  style,  ' 

*  And  anst  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 
'I  lefl  thee,  Pode,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
'Tbon  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love, 
'And  sCoPst  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 


lohness, 

*  To  number  Jtve^aries  on  his  beads : 

*  His  champicms  are— the  prophets  and  apostles ; 

*  Hii  weuioni,  holy  saws'  of  sacred  writ ; 

*  Hii  stn^  b  h»  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 

*  Are  braxen  images  of  canoniz'd  saints. 

*  I  would,  the  coUege  of  cardinals 

*  WoaM  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 

*  And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head ; 

*  That  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

'  9ff\  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
'Tour  htthness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
'la  Eonnd  work  vour  grace's  full  co^jtent. 

*  <^  JWisr.  Beside  the  naught  protector,  have  we 

Beaufort, 

*  The  imperious  churchman ;  Somerset,  Bucking- 

ham, 

*  And  grumbling  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these, 

*  But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

*  8aff.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all, 

*  Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 

*  Sahsbmr,  and  Warwick,  are  no  simple  peers. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  so 

much, 
'  As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
'Sbe  sweeps  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of 

ladies, 
'More  Hkcan^mpress  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 

*  Sheiwars  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back, 

*  And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty : 

*  Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aven«;*d  on  her) 

*  Contemptuous  base-bom  callat'  as  she  is, 
'She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  viery  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 

^  Till  Suffolk  gave  tWo  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 
'  Siiffi  Maduu,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her ; 

(1)  ScoundreU    («)  Savintrs.    (S)  Drab,  trull. 
(4)  {.  c  The  complaint  of  Peter  the  armourer's 
bismaitar. 


*  And  plae'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birdti 

*  That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays, 

*  And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again'. 

*  So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 

*  For  I  am  bc^  to  counsel  you  m  this. 

*  Although  we  fancy  not  the  carding 

*  Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 

*  Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disptice. 

*  As  for  the  duke  of  York,— this  late  complaint* 

*  Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit : 

*  So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last, 

*  And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  heun. 

Enter  King  Henry,  York,  and  Somerset,  conver*' 
tng  with  him;  Duke  and  Duchess  fff  Glostei. 
Cardinal  Beaufort,  Buckingham,  Salisbury,  ana 
Warwick. 

K,  Hen.  For  my  part,   noble  lords,  I  care  not 
which ; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

York.   If  York  have  iU  demean'd  hhnself  m 
France, 
Then  let  him  be  denav'd^  the  regentship. 

Som.  If  Somerset  oe  unworthy  of  the  place, 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no. 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

War.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  War 
wick. 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

*  8aL  Peace,  son ; — -and  show  some  reason, 

Buckingham, 

*  Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Because  the  long,  forsooth,  will  have 

it  so. 
'  Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
'  To  give  his  censure  :*  these  are  no  women's  mat- 
ters. 
Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  need  your 
grace 
'  To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  7 

'  Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
'And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  m^  place. 

Suff.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thme  insolence. 
'Since   thou  wert  king,    (as  who  is  long,   but 
thou  7) 

*  The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck : 

*  The  dauphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 

*  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 

*  Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

'''  Car.   The  commons    hast  thou  rack'd;   the 
clergy's  bags 

*  Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

*  Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 

attire, 

*  Have  cost  a  mass  of  i)ublic  treasury. 

*  Buck.  Thy  cruel  tv  in  execution, 

*  Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 

*  And  left  thee  to  the  mercv  of  the  law. 

*  Q.  Mar.   Thy  sale  oi  offices  and  towns  in 

France, — 

*  If  thev  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great, — 

*  Would  make  thee  quicklv  hop  without  thy  head. 

[E^xit  Glostcr.     The  queen  drops  her  fan. 
'  Give  me  my  fan :  What,  minion  !  can  you  not  ? 

[Gives  the  Duchess  a  box  on  the  ear, 
'  I  cry  you  mercy,  madam  ;  Was  it  you  ? 

(5)  Denay  is  frequently  used  instead  of  deny 
among  the  old  writers. 

(6)  Censure  here  means  aimply  judf^nent  oc 
opimon. 


SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRT  VI* 


Jkt  t 


*  Duch,  WasHI?  yea,  I  it  Ha^,  proud  French- 

woman ; 
'  Coi*ld  I  come  near  your  beauly  with  my  nails, 
rd  Bet  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face.  * 
K.  Hen,  Sweet  aunt,   be  quiet  j    'twas  against 
her  will. 

*  Dueh,  Against  her  will !  Good  king,  look  toH 

in  tmie : 
'  She'U  hamper  tnee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 

*  Though   m   this   place   most  master  wear  no 

breeches, 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd. 

[Exit  Duchess. 

*  Buck,  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 

*  And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 

*  She's  tickled  now  ;  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs, 

*  She'll  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 

Re'Cnter  Glostcr. 

*  Glo,  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  orer-blown, 

*  With  walkinz  once  about  the  quadrangle, 

*  I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affairs. 

*  As  for  your  spiteful  false  objections, 

*  Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 

*  But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul, 

*  As  I  in  duty  love'my  king  and  country  ! 

*  But,  to  the' matter  that  we  have  in  hand : — 

*  I  sav,  my  sovereij^n,  York  is  mectcst  man 

*  To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

*  Suff.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
'  To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 

'  Thai  York  is  most  unmeet  of  anv  man. 
<  YorJt.  ril  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 

*  First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  ; 

*  Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 

*  My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 

*  Without  discharge,  monev,  or  furniture, 

*  Till  France  be  won  into  tfie  dauphin's  hands. 

*  Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 

*  Till  Paris  was  bcsicft'd,  famish'd.  and  lost 

*  War.  That  I  can  witness  •  and  a  fouler  fact 

*  Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit 
Sujf.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick ! 

If^r.  Image  of  pride,    why  should  I  hold  my 
peace? 

Enter  Servants  of  Suffolk,    hrinpng  in  Homer, 

and  Peter. 

Suff.  Because  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treason : 
Pray  God,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

*  York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor  ? 

*  K.  Hen.  What  meanest  tliou,  Suffolk  ?  tell  me : 

What  arc  these  ? 

*  Suff.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
•That  doth  accusehis  master  of  high  treason : 

*  His  words  were  these  : — tliat  Richard,  duke  of 

York, 

*  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

*  K.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  ? 
Hot,  An't  shall   please  your  majestv^    I  never 

said  nor  thousrht  any  such  matter :  Gocf  is  my  wit- 
ness, I  am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 

*  Pel,  By  these  ten  bones,  mv  lords,  [Hcidvng 
'ftp  hi»  hands. \  he  did  speak  tfiem  to  me  in  the 
*l?arrct  one  nignt  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of 

*  York's  armour. 

*  York.  Base  dunorhill  villain,  and  mechanical, 

*  I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 

nj  The  marks  of  her  finders  and  thumbs. 
(2)  By  exorcise  Shakspi^are  invariably  means  to 
raise  spints,  and  not  to  lay  them. 


'  I  do  beseech  your  majesty, 

*  Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Ilor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me  if  I  efer  spake 
the  words.  My  accuser  b  my  prentice :  and  when 
rdid  correct  him  for  his  fault'the  other  day,  he  did 
vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me :  I 
have  good  witness  of  this:  therefore,  I  beaeedi 
your  maiesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for 
a  villain's  accusation. 

K,  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shaU  we  say  to  thb  in  law? 

*  Gto.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
'  Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 

*  Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion : 

'  And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 

*  For  single  combat  in  convenient  place  ; 

'  For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 

'  This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom* 

K.  Hen,  Then  be  it  so.    My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  vour  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Som.  I  numbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fiffht;  '(''for  God's 

*  sake,  pity  my  case !  the  spite  of  man  prevailoth 

*  against  me.    0,  Lord  have  mercy  u|M>n  me  I  I 

*  shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow :  O  Lord,  mj 

*  heart ! 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  han^d. 
'  K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the  day 

*  Of  combat  shall' be  the  last  of  the  next  month. 

*  Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away.  [Exe, 

SCEJ^E  IV,— The  same.  The  dtike  of  Glosler'a 
Garden.  Enter  Margery  Jourdain,  Hume, 
Southwell,  and  Bolingbroke. 

*  Hume,  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  I  tell 

*  vou,  expects  perfonnance  of  your  promises. 

'*  Bdin?.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 

*  vided :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our 

*  exorcisms  ?* 

*  Hume,  Ay ;  What  else  ?   fear  you  not  her 

*  courage. 

*  Boling.   I  have   heard  her   reported  to  be  a 

*  woman  of  an  invincible  spirit:  But  it  shall  be 

*  convenient,  master  Hume,  tnat  you  be  by  her  aloft, 

*  while  we  be  busy  below  ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go 

*  in  God's  name,    and  leave  us.     [Exit  Hume.] 

*  Mother  Jourdain.  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 

*  the  earth :— *  Joim  Southwell,  read  you ;  and  let 

*  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Duchess,  above. 

*  Duch,  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome 

*  all.    To  this  gcer  p  the  sooner  the  better. 

*  Boling.  Patience,   good   lady ;  wizards  know 

their  times  : 
Deep  night,  dark  nipht,  the  silent  of  the  night, 

*  The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire : 

*  The  time  when  screech-owls  cr}-,  and  ban-dogs* 

howl, 

*  And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, 

*  That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

*  Madam,  sit  vou,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise, 
» We  will  malie  fast  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

[Here  they  perform  the  ceremonies  appertaininr^ 
and  make  Ihe  circle ;  Bolinpjbroke,  or  Southwell, 
reads^  Coniuro  te,  ^.  It  thunders  and  lightrnt 
terribly;  tnen  the  Spirit  riseth, 

*  Spir.  Adsum. 

*  JSi.  Jaurd,    Asraath. 

*  Bv  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 

*  Thou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 

(3)  Matter  or  business.         (4)  Village-dogs, 
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^  For,  tin  thoa  ipeak,  thoa  BhaH  not  pass  from 
hence. 
•Spir.  Ask  what  thou  wUtz^Thatl  had  said 

and  done ! 
Bofinf.  First,  of  the  king.    What  shaU  of  him 
become  ?  [Reading  out  of  a  paper. 

Spit.  The  duke  jet  Urea,  that  Henr}-  shall  depose; 
Bet  him  outlirc,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
[Jb  the  Spirit  speaks,  Southwell  torilej  the  Answer, 
Bolii^  What  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk? 
Spir,  or  water  shall  he  die.  and  take  his  end. 
BfoUn^.   What  shail  befaU  the  duke  of  Somenetl 
Spir,  Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
'Hare  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 
BoHng,  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burning 
lake: 
'Fake  fiend,  avoid! 

[Taunder  andUghtnmg,    Qpiiit  descends. 

Emisr  York  and  Buckingham,  hasHlyf  vrith  their 
guards,  md  (Hhers, 

*  York,  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  their 

trash. 
'Beldame,  1  think,  we  watch*d  you  at  an  inch.— 
'What,  jnadam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  eom- 

nonweal 
*Arc  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
'My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 
'See  Tou  well  guerdoned'  for  these  good  deserts. 

*  Dtieh.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's 

kin?, 

*  Imorkms  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

*  AkL  True,  madam,  none  at  all.    What  call 

you  this  ?  [  Showing  her  the  papers, 

'Awav  with  them ;  let  them  be  clappM  up  close, 
'And  kept  asunder : — You,  madam,  shall  with  us : — 
'Staflbra,  take  her  to  thee.  [Ex.  Duch.yhmi  above. 
'We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  all  forth-coming : 
'AIL— A  war! 

[Exeunt  guards,  with  South.  Boling.  4*^. 
^Forii:.     Lord     Bucki^ham,    mc  thinks,     you 
watch'd  her  well : 

*  A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon ! 
Now,  pray  my  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  liave  we  here  7  [Reads. 
The  date  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  depose; 

But  kan  outHvet  and  die  a  violent  death, 

*  Why,  this  is  Just. 

^Jtia'ie,  ^acxda,  Rcmanos  vincere  posse. 

Well,  to  the  rest : 

Tell  me,  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk  ? 

Bjf  water  shauhe  die,  and  take  his  end,^ 

What  shall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerset  ? 

Let  him  f  Attn  castles  ; 

fo/W*  shail  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 

Tfum  where  castles  mounted  stand, 

*  Come,  come,  my  lords : 

^  Tbeae  oracles  are  hardily  attained, 

^  And  hardly  understood. 

'The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Albans, 

'With  him,  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady  ; 

'Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can  carry 

them.; 
'A  sorrr  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

'BmcJc.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord 
of  York, 
*To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

'  York,  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— Who's 
'within  there,  ho ! 


a 


1)  Rewarded. 

The  Iklooiier't  term  fv  hawking  at  water-Cbid. 


Enter  a  Servant 

'  Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 

'  To  sup  with  me  to-morrow'  night— Away  1  [Eti* 


ACT  IL 

SCE:yE  /.— Sauit  Albans.  Enter  King  Henry, 
Queen  Marzaret,  Gloster,  Cardinal,  and  SiU^ 
folk,  with  Falconers  hollaing, 

'Q.  Mar,   Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the 
brook," 

*  I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day : 

*  Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  bad  not  gone  out. 

'  K.  Hen.  But,  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  fal- 
con made, 

*  And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
'  To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 

*  Yeaj  man  and  birds,  arc  fain'  of  climbing  high. 
Sim.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty. 

My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft, 

*  And  bears  his  thoujghts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 
'  Glos.  My  lord,  tis  but  a  base  ignoble  mmd 

'  That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bira  can  soar. 
*Car,  I  thought  as  much;  he'd  be  above  the 

clouds. 
'  Glo.  Av,  my  lord  cardinal ;  How  think  you  by 
that? 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven  7 

*  K.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy  I 

'  Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  thine  eyes  and 
thoughts 

*  Beat  on  a  crown,*  the  treasure  of  thy  heart; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer, 

That  smooth'st  it  so  with  Idng  and  commonweal  f 
'  Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown 
peremptory  ? 

*  Tantcene  animis  calestibus  irce  ?  ^ 

'  Churchmen  so  hot?  good  unclej  hide  such  malice ; 

*  With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it? 

^Suff.   No  malice,  sir;  no  more  than  well  be- 
comes 
'  So  sood  a  Quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 

Gu>.  As  wlio,  my  lord  ? 

Suff.  ^Vhy,  as  you,  my  lord ; 

An't  like  vour  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

Glo.  Why,  Sufiblk,  England  knows  thine  inso- 
lence. 

Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythcc,  peaer, 

Grood  queen  ;  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers. 
For  blessed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  8w<Mrd ! 

Glo.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere  come  to 
that !  Inside  to  the  Cardinal. 

*  Car.  Marry,  when  thou  aar'st  Liside, 
*Glo.    Make  up  no  factious  Bumbers  (or   the 

matter, 
'  In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.        [,Asids, 

*  Car.  A  V,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep :  an  if  thou 

dar'st, 

*  This  evening:,  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.  [Aside. 

*K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords? 

'  Car.  Believe  me.  cousin  Gloster, 

'  Had  not  vour  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 
'  We  had  liad  more  sport — Come  with  thy  two- 
hand  sword.  [Aside  to  Gloster. 


(3)  Fond. 
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Olo.  True,  uncle. 

Co*.  Are  jou  advUM  7— the  east  side  of  the  froye  7 
OU,  Cardinali  I  am  with  you.  Upside. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster  7 

*  Gh,  Talking  of  hawking ;   nothing  eke,  my 

lord.-* 
Now,  by  God's  mothflr,  priest,  rU  share  your  crown 

for  thiS) 
«  Or  all  my  fence*  shall  (kil.  [Jtide. 

*  Car.  MtdHcty  teipsum ; 

*  Protector,  see  to't  well,  protect  yourself.     [JMde. 

K.  Hen,   The  winds  grow  high  ;   so  do  your 
stomachs,  lords. 

*  How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 

*  When  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  ? 

*  I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an   Inhabitant  qf  Saint  JUbans,   crying, 

A  muncle! 

Olo,  What  means  this  noise  7 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  7 
Jnhab,  A  miracle!  a  miracle! 
8uff,  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what 

miracle. 
Inhab,  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alban's 
shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receiT*d  his  sight; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
*K.  Hen.  Now,  Grod  be  praisM !  that  to  bcUeying 
souls 
'  Gires  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  Saini  MbanSf  and  his  breth- 
ren ;  and  S'impcox,  borne  between  two  persons 
in  a  chair;  fus  Wife,  and  a  great  muUitudef 
following, 

*  Car,  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession, 

*  To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

*  A.  Hen.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earfUy 

▼ale, 
^  Although  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multiplied. 

*  Glo.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the 

king, 

*  His  highness*  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

*  K,  Hen.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 

stance, 

*  That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 

What,  has  thou  been  bom  blind,  and  now  restor'd  7 
Stmp.  Bom  blind,  an't  please  your  grace. 
Wifli.  Ay,  indeed,  was  ne. 
8uff.  Wimt  woman  js  tlus  7 

.  His  wife,  an*t  like  your  worship. 
Glo,  Had^st  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  could'st 

haye  better  told. 
K*  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  bom  7 
8knp,  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an'i  like  your 

zrace. 
*K,  Hen.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee : 
*Let  nefer  day  nor  nizht  unhallowM  pass, 
*But  still  remember  wnat  the  Lord  hath  done. 

*  (^  Mar.  Tell  mc,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thou 

here  by  chance, 

*  Or  olTdeTOtion,  to  this  holy  shrine  7 

*  9imf,  God  knows,  of  pure  deyotion ;  being 

ealPd 

*  A  himdred  tkses,  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep 

*  By  good  Saint  Alban ;  who  said,— ^impcox,  come ; 
'  Oom£j^«0kr  limy  shrine^  and  I  will  hop  thee. 

*  WyZ  HMt  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time 

and  oft 
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*  Myself  haye  heard  a  Toice  to  eaO  Um  so. 
CoTi  What,  art  thou  lame  7 
Simp,  Ay,  God  Abnigfaty  help  Btl 

Stiff.  How  cam'st  thou  so  7 
Smp,  A  tan  off  of  A  tiM. 

Wife,  A  plum-tree,  master. 
Glo.  How  long  hast  thoabeoibliadf 

Simp,  0,  bora  so.  master. 
Glo,  What,  and  would^st  climb  a  tree  f 

SiiM.  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  1  was  a  yo«tk 

*  }V{fe.  Too  true;  and  bought  his  climbing  nrj 

dear. 

*  Glo.   *Ma8s,  thou  loy*dst  plums   well,  that 

would^st  Tenture  so. 
'  Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wifedeai'd  §omm 
damsons 
'And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 

*  Glo.    A  subtle  knaye  1   but  yet  it  shall  not 

seryc. — 
'Let me  see  thine  eyes:— wink  now,  now  open 

them :— * 
'  In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see'st  not  well. 
'  Simp.  Ycsj  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God, 

and  Saint  Alban. 
Glo.  Sav*st  thou  me  so  7  What  colour  ia  tUi 

cloak  of  7 
Simp.  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 
Glo,  Why,  that^s  well  said:  What  colour  iini|y 

gown  of  7 
Simp.  Slack,  forsooth ;  coal-black,  as  jet 
K.  Hen.  Why  then,  thou  know'st  what  eolow 

jet  is  0^7 
Stiff.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  nerer  see. 
Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  thia  daj,n 

many. 

*  Wife.  Neyer  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 
Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name? 
Simp.  Alas,  master  I  know  doL 

Glo.  What's  his  name  7 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

GU.  Nor  his  7 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glo.  What's  thine  ow^name  7 

Simp.   Saunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  yoo^ 
master. 

Glo,  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thoa  there,  the  IjingaH 
knaye 
In  Christendom.    If  thou  hadst  been  born  bBnd, 
Thou  might'st  as  well  haye  known  our  nanwi,  m 

thus 
To  name  the  seyeral  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours  ^  but  auddeBl^ 
To  nominate  them  all,  's  impossible.— 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle ; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great, 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs? 

Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could ! 

Glo.  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans  haye  yaa  not 
beadles  in  your  town,  and  things  called  whips  7 

May.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 

Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 

May.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straicfat 

I^mPU  an  aCtayMnfa 

Glo.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.  [Jt 
stool  brotight  out.]  Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to 
saye  ypurself  from  whipping,  leap  me  Ofer  tUi 
stool,' and  mn  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alcNN. 
Tou  go  about  to  torture  me  in  yain. 

Re-enter  Attendanty  with  the  Beadle. 

Glo.  Well,  sir,  we  must  haye  you  find  yoor  l^ga. 

Shrah  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that 

stooL 


kmtL 
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Bead,   I  wfll,  my  lord^-Come  on^iimh;  off 
vith  jrour  douUlBt  qukklT. 
Simp,  Alas,  master,  what  ihaU  I  do?  I  am  oot 
L      lUe  to  lUml. 

I  \Jifter  Uu  Beadle  hoik  kit  Mm  onee,  he  Um 

^  90€r  the  Mtcol^   and  rwu  away,-   and  the 

9C0plc  fottaw^  and  cry,  A  miracle  1 

*  KlHen,  O  God,  aeeii  thou  this,  and  bear's!  so 

long? 

*  Q.  Mm,  It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  rillain 
run. 

*  Glo,  Follow  the  knare  ^  and  take  this  drab  away. 

*  W^e,  Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Oto,  iLet  them  be  whipped  through  every  mar- 
led town,  till  thev  eome  to  Berwick,  whence  they 
came.  l^eunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  ^. 

*  Car.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to-dar. 
^  * Smff,  True;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly 
•  away. 

'  Oia,  But  you  hare  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
'  Foo.  made,  m  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

*  K,  Hen,  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Buck- 

*  BackTSiiehas  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 

*  A  sort*  of  naughty  persons,  lewdlv*  bent, — 
'  Undo*  the  countenance  and  confederacy 

'  Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife, 

'  The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout,— 

*  HaTe  pracUs'd  dangerously  against  your  state, 
'  Dealii^  with  witches,  and  wiUi  conjurors : 

'  Wbom  we  hare  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 

*  Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  ground, 
'  Demanding  of  kin^  Henry's  life  and  (^ath, 

*  And  oCho-  of  your  nighness*  privv  council, 
'As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

'  Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
'  Tour  lady  is  forthcoming'  yet  at  London. 

*  This  news,  I  think,  hath  tum*d  your  weapon's 

edge; 
«  Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Aside  to  Gloster. 
'  Gkt.  Ambitious  churchman,  leave  to  afflict  my 
heart! 

*  Sorrow  and  zrief  have  ranquish'd  all  my  powers : 
^  And,  ranquish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 

*  Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

^  K,  Hen,    O  Gml,  what  mischic(s  work  the 
wieked  ones ; 
^  Heapinc  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  f 

*  ^  Mar,  Gloster,  see  here  the  tainture  of  thy 

nest; 
^  And,  look,  myself  be  faultless,  thou  wert  best. 

*  Glo.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal, 

*  How  I  have  lov'd  my  sing,  and  commonweal : 
'  And,  for  my  wife,  I  snow  not  how  it  stands ; 
*3^rrw  I  am  to  hear  what!  have  heard : 

'  Noliie  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 

*  Honour  and  virtue,  and  convers'd  with  such 
<  As,  Uke  to  piteh,  defile  nobility, 

*I  baaish  her,  my  bed,  and  company ; 

*  And  ffive  her,  as  a  prej,  to  law,  and  shame, 
*That  iMlh  dishonour'd  Gloster's  honest  name. 

*K.  Hen,  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose 
us  here: 
'  T6-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 

*  To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly, 

*  And  call  these  foul  ofienders  to  tteir  answers ; 

*  Aod  poise^  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 


VfTboae  beam  stands  sure,  whose  ri^tful  cause 
prevails.  [flounaH,  Exeunt. 


SCEME  il— London.  The  DukeofYoAes  gar^ 
dm,    Entar  York,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick. 

'  York,  Now;  my  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and 
Warwick, 


(I)  A  compeiiT* 
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*  Which  is  mfiUlible  to  England's  crown. 

*  Sal,  My  lord,  I  lon^  to  hear  it  at  full. 

War,  Sweet  York,  begin :  and  if  thy  claim  Iw- 
good. 
The  NevDs  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 
YorJk.  Then  thiis : — 

*  Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
'The  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of 

Wales  • 
*The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
'  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence :  next  to  wham, 

*  Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster : 

'  The  fifUi,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 

*  The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  of 

Gloster ; 
'  William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  lost. 

*  Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father ; 
'  And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  onlv  son, 
'Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd 

as  king: 
'  Till  Henry  Bohngbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
'  The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt. 

*  Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 

'  Seiz'd  on  the  realm ;  depos'd  the  rightful  king ; 

*  Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  she 

came, 
'  And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
'  Harmless  Richard  was  murder'd  traitorously. 

*  War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 

*  Thus  ffot  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

*  Yorlc,  Wliich  now  they  hold  by  fbrce,  and  not 

by  right ; 

*  For  Ricnard,  the  first  son's  heir,  bcinij  dead, 

*  The  issue  of  the  next  son  shonla  have  reign'd. 

*  Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  without  an  heir. 

*  York,  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence  (from 

whose  line 
♦I    claim    the    crown,)    had   issue— Philippe,  a 
daughter, 

*  Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March : 

*  Edmund  had  issue — Roger,  earl  of  March : 

*  Roger  had  issue — Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 
'  Sal.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 

'  As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown  (^ 
'  And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king, 
'  \Vho  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  died. 

*  But,  to  the  rest. 

'  York.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

*  My  mother  being  heir  unto  thn  crown, 

*  Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was  son 

*  To  Edmund  Langley,  Edward  the  Third's  fifth  son. 

*  By  her  I  claim  the  nngdom  :  she  was  heir 

*  To  Roger,  earl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
*0f  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
'Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 

'  So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
'  Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  king. 
'  War,  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain 
than  this  ? 


'  It  fUls  not  yet;  but  flourishes  in  thee, 

'  And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock.— 

(S>  i.  s.  Toor  lady  it  in  custody.    (4)  Wti|^ 
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'  Then,  lUber  SaliibocT,  kneel  ne  both  toueUier  1     *  Shodli)  be  to  be  prolectcd  like  a  chOd. 


dan. 


,  In  this  private  plot,'  be  welhefiral, 

'Tbat  itiiU  ailute  our  rizhtful  laTereign 
•Wah  honour  of  his  birUirighl  to  (he  croWn. 
Both.  LoQgliie  ouriOTerelgD Richard, Eno;la.r 
kingi 
'  York.  We  thank  ;ou,  lords.    But  I  am  not  j' 

king, 
'Tin  Ibecrown'd;  an 
'With  heart-blood  or  I 


ly  BVOrdbc  staiu'd 


•  Do  you,  aa  I  do,  in  Ihcw  daiigcrou.  d»y», 

•  Winli  St  the  duke  of  SutTulk's  insolence, 
•At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  SonieracL's  amhiUon, 

*  At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  cren  of  tlicm, 

♦  Till  Ihey  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  (lock, 

•  That  rirtuous  prinee,  the  lood  duke  Humphrey 

*  'Tig  (hat  Uiey  seek ;  and  (hey,  in  seeking  that, 
'Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophiviy. 

*  SeL  My   lord,   break  we  olf;  we  know  ym 

mind  a(  full. 
'War.  My  heart  aisurea  me,  that  the  carl  of 
Warwick 
'Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  oT  York  a  Idn^. 

'  York.  .*jid,  Nevil,  this  do  I  assure  mynclf,— 
*Richard  shall  lite  to  make  the  carl  of  Worivick 
<  The  j(rut£St  man  in  England  but  the  king.  [En 


thtnucita'of'Gltalkr,    Ma^ge;, 
Southvell,    Hume,    anil    Bolinshrokc, 

•K.Hm.  Stand  forth,  dame  Btcanor  Cublmn 
G loir's  wife : 
'  In  sight  of  God,  and  ui,  rour  guilt  is  great ; 
'  Receiie  the  sentence  of  the  bi',  for  uiis 
'Such  as  by  God's  hook  are  adjuilg'd  to  death.- 

•  You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  bock  again: 

•  From  (hence,  unto  the  iilace  of  eiecuUon  : 

•  The  witch  in  Smithlield  shall  be  bum'd  to  niihcs. 

•  And  you  threeihall  be  strangled  on  the  gsUoKs.- 
'You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  bom, 

•  Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
'Shall,  after  three  davs>  open  penance  done, 
'  Lire  m  your  oounlry  here,  in  Banishment, 
'With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Han. 

*Duei.  Welcome  ii  baniihmen(,  welcome  wcr 

mr  deatb- 
*  Cle.  Eleanor,  the  law,  Ihouaeeatibatti  judged 


thee) 

•I  cannot  juBlify  whom  the  law 

[£iiunl  1^'Ducheai,  and  the  othir  primnerM, 
guarded, 
'Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  g.icf. 
'  Ah,  Humphrcv,  this  dishonour  jn  thine  age 
'  Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground  I— 
'I  beseech  your  majesty,  j^ve  mc  leara  la  to  ; 
'Sorrow  would  solace,'and  mine  age  wDidd  ease, ■ 
'K.  Htn.  SUy,  Humphrey  duke  of  Glostcr :  ere 

'OireuptjiTitani  Henry  will  to  himaalf 
■Protector  be:  and  God  shall  be  mj  hope, 
'My  star, my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet; 
'  And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey  ;  no  less  belov'd, 
■Than  when  (hou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 
*  Q.  Mar.  I  tee  no  reason,  why  a  liiujt  uf  yean 

O)  Sequeslered spoU 
^!j  %•*.  8«f(«w(«quiiwiolw(^Mda|erc<)uirE« 


i  and  king  Henry  goiem  England's  helm  i 
vi^e  up  vour  stafl^  air,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

>  Glo.  My  lUffl— here,  noble  Henry,  is  mjitid. 
'  As  willlngtv  do  I  the  same  reai^ 
'  As  ere  thy  tkUier  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  aj  willingly  al  (far  feet  lleaieit 
As  olhpjs  would  amhiliousfy  receiTe  iL 
'  KaiT.iviJI,  good  king  :  When  i  am  dead  and  Konc, 
May  huiiOLirable  peace  attend  thy  throne !      {£itf. 

'  ft.  .Vat.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar- 


*  This  sLalf  of  honour  raugbt ;'— f  dere  let  it  stand, 
■  Where  it  best  fils  to  bo,  10  Henry's  hand. 

*  Su_^,  Thus  droops  Uiis  loAy  puie,  and  banp 

*  Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngeat  daya. 
"iork.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  yourina 

'This  ii  the  Say  appointed  for  (be  combat; 
'  And  reiidy  arc  the  anellanl,  and  defendant, 
'  The  armourer  and  hu  man,  to  enter  the  lilts, 
'  So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

•  (J.  Jtfar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;    for  puipoaelj 

*  Lett.  I  (he  court,  (o  see  this  quarrel  tried. 
'  £.  Htn.  O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  att 


things  At: 

I  Ihem  end  it,  and  God 


:  afraid  ( 


>f  thisai 


defend  the  ri|Fht  I 
fellow  wone  bested,* 
fight,  than  is  the  appelUnt, 


ylor. 


'.iilrr  sn  on;  itJt,  Homer,  ami  Aii  Neighbotin, 
drinking  Is  JUm  lo  much  that  ht  it  drunk  ;  ani 
he  entfra  hearing  Ais  tlo^  with  a  stmd-bag  faa- 
tetud  to  ii  i  a  drum  htfare  ham ;  at  the  dktr 
tidr,  Pe(cr,  with  a  drum  and  a  liimlar  tU^; 
aecomiiancl  bij  Prtntitu  drinking  to  Mm. 
I  .Vilgk.    Hcr^  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to 

uu  (hnlldo  well  enough. 
'J  .Vri^JL  And  here,  neighbour,  bora's  a  cnpol 

pot  of  good  doubts  bter, 

I'm  pledge  yoD  all) 


1  .Ydzh.  And  t» 
■■■M>oia:  drink, 
Ffor.  I^titcomc,  i'failh,  Bi 
111  a  ft?  for  Peter  ! 

Prin.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  lo  thee;  and  be 
1  afraid. 

:  />rcn.  Be   menr,   Peter,   and  tear  not  th^ 

.^ter ;  fight  Ibr  credit  of  the  pn^ntices. 

Piter.  I  thankyoualli  •drink,and  pTBT  formB, 

••Iprav  you;  for,  I  think,  I  hare  taken  tn«  last 

•  driucht  in  this  world.'— Here,  Robin,  an  ifl  dfe, 

I  -:...  .1. ..  m,  jpfon  .  ^d^  Wilt,  thou  Shalt  han 

r  ;^nd  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  mooer 

—0  Lord,  bless  me,  I  pre.  God  I  fort 

'eal   with  my  master,  he  h«lh 


ami  so  much  fei 

Sal.  Come,lesi- 

— Sirrah,  what's  thy 


r  drinking,  and^fkll  to  blows. 


.  Peter,  forsooth. 
Sal.  Peler!  what  more  7 
PilT.  Thump. 

SaL  Thump!  (hen  see  thou  (hump  thTmwta-wtlL 
/for.  Mastcra,   I  am  came  hither,  as  it  were. 


8mm  If, 
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kntTe's  tongue  beghu 


ind  myseir  an  hooMt  man :  *  and  touching  the 
*dake  of  York, — will  take  mj  death,  I  nerer 
nont  him  any  ill,  nor  the  kinz,  nor  the  queen  : 

*  And.  therefore,  Peter,  hare  at  UiBe  with  a  down- 
Tight  Mow,  as  Berii  of  Southampton  fell  upon 
Aacaput. 

*  Ftrfc.  Despatch: 

todouole, 

*  Sooad  tnunpets,  alarum  to  the  eombatants. 

[«i*2niiii.     They  fight,  atuL  Peter  strikes 
dtwn  his  master. 
Bar.    Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess 
tresfOQ.  [Dies. 

*  Yerk.    Take    awaj  his  weapon  : ^Felk>w, 

t  ihaok  God,  and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's 
my. 

*P<ter.  O  God !  have  I  ofercome  mine  enemies 
'  in  tlm  presence  7  O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in 
<nki! 

kiUesL  Go,  take  hence  that  traitoriromoursight; 
For.  by  his  dttth^  we  do  perceive  his  guilt :' 
Aad  liod,  in  justice,  hath  revealM  to  us 
TIk  truth  ana  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  hsd  thought  to  have  murderM  wrong- 

fidly.— 
CooM^  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.     [Exeunt. 

iCEJfE   ir.^The  same.      A   street.      Enter 
Giotter  and  Servants,  m  mourning  cloaks. 

*  GU.  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day 

a  cloud ; 

*  And,  tfter  summer,  evermore  succeeds 

*  Bsirca  winter^  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold ; 

*  So  csiei  and  loys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet* 
8h^  whit's  o'clock  ? 

Sen.  Ten,  my  lord. 

'  OU,  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me, 
'To  watch  the  cominz  of  my  punisn'd  duchess : 
'Uneath*  may  ahe  enaure  tbe  flinty  streets, 
'To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sveet  Nell,  fll  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
TIk  abjeet  people,  gazing  on  thy  face, 
WUi  envknia*  looks,  still  lauglun^  at  thy  shame ; 
Tint  erst  dkl  follow  thy  proui?  chanotp wheels, 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 

*  But,  soft !  I  think,  she  comes  ;  and  I'l]  prepare 
*lfy  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

Baier  ike  Duchess  of  Gloster.  in  a  vohite  «&ee(, 
with  papers  pinned  ujMn  her  back,  her  feet 
hare,  and  a  taper  burning  in  her  hand;  Sir 
John  Stanley,  a  Sheriff,  ottM  Officers. 

Sers.  So  please  your  grace,  we'll  take  her  from 
thesheri£r. 

'  Gin.  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives ;  let  her  pass  by. 

Ahm.    Come    you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 
shame? 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.    Look,  how  they  gaze ! 
'See,  how  the  giddy  multitode  do  point, 
'And  nod  their  neaos,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
'Ah,  Glosier,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
'And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame, 
Aad  bui*  tKine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 

DucA.  Ah.  Glostor,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For.  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife, 
And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
'Methinks.  I  should  not  thus  be  led  alona^, 
lfafl*d  up  m  shame,*  with  papers  on  my  back ; 

(1)  The  death  of  the  vanauished  person  was 
ilwavs  regarded  as  oeHain  eviaence  of  his  RuHt. 
(t)  Change.      (3)  Nut  easily.      (4)  Malkious. 
\h)  Cone. 


*  And  follow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 

*  To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fet'  groans* 
The  ruthless  flint  uuth  cut  my  tt^iider  feet ; 
And,  when  1  start,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advuicd  how  I  tread. 

'  Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameful  yoke? 

*  Trow'st  thou,'  that  e'er  Til  look  upon  the  world , 

*  Or  count  them  ha^py,  that  enjoy  the  sun  ? 

*  No  ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  aiiQ  night  my  day  ; 

*  To  think  upon  mv  poinp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  I  am  cuke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
And  he  a  prince,' and  ruler  of  the  Innd: 

Yet  so  lie  rul'd,  and  such  a  pr  nee  he  was. 

As  he  stood  by,  uhilst  I,  his  fuiiom  duchess, 

'  Was  made  a  uonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 

To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 

But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame  ; 

Nor  stir  at  notliiiig,  till  the  axe  of  death 

Hans  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 

For  Suffolk,— he  that  can  do  all  iii  all 

'  With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all, — 

And  York,  and  impious  BeauforU  that  false  priest, 

Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  liiy  wings. 

And,  flv  thou  how  thou  canst,  Vney'll  tangle  thee  : 

*  But  fear  not  thou,  until  Ihy  foot  be  snar'd, 

*  Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

*  Glo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear ;  thou  aimcst  all  awry ; 

*  I  must  offend,  before  I  be  attainted  : 

*  And  had  I  twenty  time^  so  many  foes. 

*  And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  tneir  power^ 

*  All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe,* 

*  So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 

*  Would'st  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproacl^? 

*  Why.  vet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip'd  away, 
'  But  1  In  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
*Thy  greatest  help  is  auiet,  gentle  Nell : 

*  I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  neart  to  patience ; 
'These  few  aays'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  vour  a:race  to  his  majesty's  par- 
liament, holdcn  at  fiury  the  flrst  of  this  next  month. 

Glo.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  I 
This  is  close  dealing. — Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[Exit  Herald. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave : — and,  master  sheriff. 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  Uieldni^'s  commission. 

'  Sher.  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  com- 
mission stays : 
'  And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
'To  take  her  with  hirn  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 

*  Glo,  Must  you,  sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  7 
'  Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  please 

your  grace. 
Gio.  Entrjat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  prey 
You  use  her  "well :  the  world  may  laugh  again  ;• 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it'hcr.     And  so,  sir  John,  farewell. 
Lhxh.  What  gone,  my  lord ;  and  bid  me  not 
farewell  ? 

*  Glo.  Witoess  my  tears,  I  cannot  stav  to  speak. 

'  [Exeunt  Gloster  atii  Servants. 

*  Dixch.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  ♦All  comfort  go  with 

thee ! 

*  For  none  abides  with  me  :  my  jov  is — death ; 

*  Death,  at  whose  name  I  ofl  have  been  afeard, 

*  Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity.— 

*  Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 

(6)  Wrapped  up  in  disgrace;  alluding  to  the 
sheet  of  penance. 

7)  Deep-fetehed.  (8)  Harm,  mischief. 

9)  i.  e.  The  worid  may  look  again  favourablf 
onoMi 


i; 
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*I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  (krwr, 

'  Oolf  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

*  Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  Isle  of  Man ; 

*  There  to  be  used  according  to  your  state. 

*  Duck,  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  re- 

proach: 
^  And  shall  I  then  be  us'd  reproachfully  ? 

*  Slan.  Like  to  a  duchess  and  duke  Humphrey's 

lady, 

*  AccordiiK  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 

*  Duck.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  tare  : 
'  Although  thou  hast  been  conduct*  of  thy  shame  ! 

*  Sher.  It  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 
*Dueh,_   Ay,    ay,  farewell;    thy   office  is  dis- 

charz'd. — 
'  Come,  Stantey,  shall  we  go? 
'  Stan,  Madam,  your  penance,  done  throw  off 
this  sheet^ 
'And  ^  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

*  Dueh,  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  mj 

sheet: 

*  No,  it  will  hanz  upon  my  richest  robes, 
**  And  show  itself,  attire  me  how  I  can. 

*  Go,  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  see  my  prison. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  m. 

SCENE  L^The  Jibbev  at  Bmv,  Enter  to  the 
ParUamenL  Kins  Henry,  Queen  Margaret, 
Cardinal  Beaufon,  Suffolk,  York,  Buckingham, 
wtd  otheri, 

*K,  Hen.  I  muse,*  my  lord  of  Glosteris  not 
come: 
'  'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  roan, 
'  Whate*er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

'  Q.  Mar,  Can  you  not  see  7  or  will  you  not 
obserre 
'  The  strangeness  of  his  alterM  countenance  ? 
'  With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
*  How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
'How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself 7 
'  We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
'  And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, 
'  Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee, 
'  That  all  the  court  admir'd  him  for  submission : 
'But  meet  him  now^  and,  be  it  in  the  mom, 
'When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 
'  He  knits  his  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye, 
'And  passeth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee, 
'  Disdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
'  Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin : 
'  But  great  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars ; 
'  Andllumphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
'  First,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
'  And  should  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
'  Me  seemeth  tfien,  it  is  no  policy^ — 
'  Respecting  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears, 
'And  his  advantage  following  your  decease,*^ 
'That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person, 
'  Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness'  council. 
'  By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts ; 
'  And  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
"Tis  to  be  fcaHd^  they  all  will  follow  him. 
'  Now  'tis  the  spnng,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted ; 
'Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  tiusbandry. 
•The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  m/  lord, 
'Made  mo  collect'  these  dangers  m  the  duke. 

flj  For  conductor.  (2)  Wonder. 

l3)  i.  <.  Aaaemble  by  observation.     (4)  Foolish. 


'  If  H  bo  foiid,«  call  H  a  WMMa*f  fear ; 

*  Which  fear  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 

*  I  vrill  subscribe  and  say— I  wrong'd  the  duke. 

*  My  lord  of  Suffolk^— Buckinghun,— and  York,— 

*  Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 

*  Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectuaL 

*  Stiff,  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  tUf 

duke; 

*  And.  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think,  I  shouki  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 

*  The  duchess,  by  his  subornation, 

*  Upon  my  life,  liegan  her  devilish  oractices : 

*  Or  if  he  were  not  orivy  to  those  faults, 

*  Yet,  by  reputing  oi  his  high  descent* 

*  (As  next  tne  kij^,  he  was  successive  heir,) 

*  And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 

*  Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick'  duchess, 

*  By  wick^  means  to  frame  our  soverei^'s  fiuL 
Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep  ; 

*  And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  bmbw 
No,  no,  mv  sovcrciffn  ;  Glosier  is  a  man 
Unsounded  vet,  ana  full  of  deep  deceit. 

*  Car,  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 

*  Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done? 
York.  And  (Ud  he  not,  in  his  protectorship, 

*  Levy  great  sums  of  money  tlm>ugh  the'realm, 

*  For  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  H ; 

*  Bv  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revoltBd? 
*'Buck,  Tut!  these  are  peUy  faulU  to   fkiiUa 

unknown. 

*  Wliich  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke 

Humphrey. 

*  K,  Hen,  My' lords,  at  once:  The  care  70a 

have  of  us, 

*  To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  onr  fbot. 

*  Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak  my  conscienee  1 

*  Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  as  innocent 

*  From  meaning  treason  to  our  roval  person, 

*  As  is  the  sucktnjr  lamb,  or  harmless  dove : 

**  The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild ;  and  too  well  givei^ 

*  To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Ah,  what's  more  dangerous  than  tUt 

fond  affiance  ? 

*  Seems  he  a  dove  7  his  feathers  are  but  borrow'dy 

*  For  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 

*  Is  he  a  lamb  7  his  skin  is  sui^ly  lent  him, 

*  For  he's  inclin'd  as  arc  the  ravenous  wolves. 

*  Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit? 
'*'  Take  heed,  my  lord  ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 

*  Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  fraudful  man. 

Enter  Somerset, 

*  Som.  All  health  unto  mv  gracious  sovereign ! 
K.  Hen.  Welcome,  lord  Somerset.    What  newt 

from  France  7 
'  Som.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territories 

*  Is  utterly  borefl  you  ;  all  is  lost. 

K.  Hen.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset:  But  God's 

will  be  done ! 
York,  Cold  news  for  me;  for  I  had  hopes  of 
France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  feKile  England. 

*  Thus  are  mv  blossoms  blasted  m  the  bnd, 

*  And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away : 

*  But  I  will  remedv  this' gear*  ere  long, 

*  Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave.  [jisUi* 

Enter  Gloster. 

*  Glo.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 

(&)  i.  e.  Valuing  himself  on  his  high  descenL 

(6)  Gear  was  a  general  word  for  thingt  or  matteri^ 
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S^.  NaT,  Glosler,  ioiow,  that  thou  art  come 
too  soon, 
'  Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glo.  Well,  SuffoU^  yet  Uiou  shalt  not  see  me 
blush, 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest; 

*  A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 

"^  The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud, 
^  As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign : 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wlicrein  am' I  guilty  7 
York,  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stayed  the  soldiers'  pay ; 
By  means  whereof^  his  highness  hath  lost  France. 
Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  so  7  What  are  they  that 
think  it  ? 

*  I  never  robb*d  the  soldiers  of  their  pay. 

*  Nor  nerer  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 

'  So  help  me  God,  as  I  have  watchM  the  nighL — 

*  At,  night  hr  night, — in  studying  good  for  England ! 

*  Tnat  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  from  the  king, 
'  Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  use^ 

'  Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day  f 

*  No  \  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store, 
Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons, 

*  HaTe  I  dispursed  to  the  garrbons, 
'  And  ncTer  ask'd  for  restitution. 

*  Cmr.  It  serres  you  well,  my  lord,  to  sayso  much. 

*  Glo.  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  so  help  me  God .' 
FsrJ^  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 

Stranse  tortures  tor  ofTendcrn,  never  heard  of, 
That  Bn^and  was  dcfamM  by  tyranny. 

Glo,  Why,  'tis  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was 
protector, 
PitT  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
^  l^or  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  tears, 
'^  And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fault 
'  Unk^i  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 
'  Or  foul  felonious  thief  tliat  flcccM  poor  passengers, 

*  I  nerer  gaTe  them  c6ndign  punishment : 

*  Murder,  indeed,  that  bl(»>dy  sin,  I  tortur'd 

*  Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

'Sii^.   My  lord,  these  faults  ore  easy,'  quickly 
answer'd  : 

*  But  mightier  crimes  arc  laid  unto  your  charge, 

*  Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purije  yourself. 
'  I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness'  name  ; 

*  And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
*To  keep,  until  vour  further  time  of  trial. 

*  AT.  Hen.  Mv  lord  of  Glostcr.  'tis  my  special  hope, 
•That  jou  will  clear  yourself  from  all  suspects ; 
Mj  conscftnce  tells  me.  you  are  innocent. 

Glo,  Ah,  gracious  lord,  these  days  are  dangerous ! 

*  Virtue  is  choakM  with  foul  ambition, 

*  And  charity  chas'd  hencn  by  rancour's  hand ; 

*  Foul  subornation  is  predominant, 

*  And  equity  exilM  your  hi?hne?s'  land. 
^  I  know,  tKeir  complot  is  to  have  my  life : 

*  And,  if  my  death  mi^ht  make  this  island  I; 

*  And  prove  the  period  of  their  tvranny, 
'  I  would  expena  it  with  all  willingness : 

*  But  mine  is  made  the  nro1oQ;uc  to  their  play  : 

*  For  thousands  more,  that  yet  suspect  no  peril, 

*  ^VBl  not  conclude  their  plotted  trairedy.  ^ 
'Beaufort's  red  sparkling   eves    hlab  his  heart's 

malice, 
'  And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  storm v  hate ; 

*  Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
■The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 

'  And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon. 
*Wbose  overweening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back, 

(1)  For  eaaOjT*    (2)  For  accusation.    (S)  Dearest 
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'  By  false  accuse*  doth  lerel  at  my  life : 

*  And  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  rest, 

*  Causeless  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head : 

*  And.  with  your  best  endeavour,  have  stirrd  up 

*  My  liefest'*  liege  to  be  mine  enemv: — 

*  Av,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  hea^  togethery 

*  Myself  had  notice  of  your  conventicles. 

*  I  sliall  nut  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me, 

*  Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  guilt : 

*  The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effected,— 
A  staff  is  quicKly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

*  Car,  My  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable  : 

*  If  those  tli'at  care  to  keep  vour  royal  person 

*  From  treason's  secret  kniie,  and  traitor's  ragOf 

*  Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  ratcid  at, 
'"  And  the  otiendcr  grunted  scope  of  speech, 

*  'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 
Suff.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here, 

'  With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd, 
'As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
'  False  alleurations  to  o'erthrow  his  state  ? 

*  Q.  JSIai'.  But  I  can  give  the  loser  leave  to  chide. 
GU),  Far  truer  spoke,  than  meant:  I  lose  in- 
deed ; — 

*  Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  fidse  I 
'''And  well  such  losers  may  have  ica^  to  speak. 

Buck,  He'll  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  here 
all  day : — 

*  Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner. 
'  Car,  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  hxm 

sure. 
Glo.  All,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch, 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body : 
'  Thus  is  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  side, 

*  And  wolves  are  gnarlin^  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 

*  Ah,  that  mv  fear  were  false  !  ah,  that  it  were ! 

*  For,  go  jd  king  Henr>',  thv  decay  I  fear. 
[Excitnt  Mtetidants,  with  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seem- 

eth  best^ 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  here. 
Q.  Mar.  What,  will  your  highness  leave  the  par* 

1  lament  7 
K,  Hen.  Av,  Margaret ;  my  heart  is  drown'd  with 

priefi 

*  Whose  flood  be^nns  to  flow  within  mine  eyes  ; 

*  My  body  round  (tngiri  with  misery  ; 

*  For  what's  more  niij»erable  than  discontent  7— 

*  Ah,  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  face  I  see 

*  The  map  of  h:)nour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 

*  And  yet,  pood  Humphrey  is  the  hour  to  come, 

*  That' e'er  I  prov'd  thee  faUe^  or  fcar'd  thy  faith. 

*  What  loxv'rmg  star  now  envies  thy  estate, 

*  That  these  i^reat  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen, 

*  Do  seek  subvrri^ion  of  thy  harmless  life  7 

*  Thou  never  didst  them  wronjr,  nor  no  man  wrong; 

*  And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 

*  And  bitids  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays, 

*  Bcarinjj  it  to  the  bloody  slau;];hter-house ; 

*  Even  so,  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 

*  And  as  the  dam  runs  !owin«r  up  and  down, 

*  Lookinif  tlie  way  her  harmless  young  one  went, 

*  And  can  do  nouzht  but  wail  her  darling's  loss  ; 

*  FiVen  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  case, 

*  With  sad  unhelpful  tears ;  and  with  dimm'd  eyes 

*  Look  after  liim,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 

*  So  misfhty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

*  His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  'twixt  each  ^roan, 

*  Say — Who^s  a  traitor.  Gloster  he  is  none,    JExiL 
*  Q.  J^Iar.  Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with  the 

sun's  hot  beams. 

*  Henrv  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs. 
'*'  Too  f'uU  of  foolish  pity  ;  and  Gloster's  sho^r 

*  Beguiks  him,  as  \kk  m<iunib]\cxtM(»dS3A 
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*  With  sorrow  snares  relentinff  passengers : 

*  Or  as  the  snake,  rolled  in  a  flowering  banic,' 

*  With  shining  checkerM  slough,'  doth  sting  a  child, 

*  That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent, 

^  Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I 

*  (And  vet,  herein,  I  iudge  mine  own  wit  good,) 
'Tnis  Gloster  should  oe  quickly  rid  the  world, 

'  To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 
'*'  Car.  That  he  should  die.  is  worthy  policy ; 

*  But  yet  we  want  a  colour  tor  his  dea'lii : 

*  'Tis  meet  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  lair. 


And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 

*  More  than  mistrust,  tliat  shows  him  worthy  death. 
"^  YorL  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have 

him  die. 

*  Stff,  Ah,  YorL  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

^  York,  'Tis  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  his 
death. — 

*  But,  mv  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of  Suf- 

folk,— 

*  Say,  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls, — 

*  Were*t  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 

*  To  2uard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 

*  As  place  duke  Humphrev  for  the  king's  protector  7 
Q*  Mar.  So  the  poor  cliicken  should  oe  sure  of 

death. 

*  Suff,  Madam,  'tis  true :  And  wcre't  not  mad- 

ness  then, 

*  To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
'  Who  being  accus'd  a  crafly  murderer, 

'  His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over, 

'  Because  his  purpose  is  not'executed. 

'  No ;  let  him  die.  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 

'  By  nature  prov'a  an  enemv  to  the  flock, 

'  Before  his  chaps  be  stain'd  with  crimson  blood ; 

'As  Humphrey,  prov'd  bv  reasons,  to  my  lie^e. 

'  And  do  not  stand  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  hun : 

*  Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty, 
'Sleeping  or  walcing,  'tis  no  matter  now, 
'  So  he  ^  dead  ;  for  that  is  good  deceit, 

'  Which  mates*  hun  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 

*  Q.  J\far,  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'Us  resolutely 

spoke. 

*  Stiff.  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done : 

*  For  tnlhd^  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 

*  Butj  that  mv  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue,— 

*  Seein{(  the  cWd  is  meritorious, 

*  And  to  preserve  my  soverejjm  from  his  foe.— 

*  Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 

*  Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

SuflTolk, 

*  Ere  you  can  lake  due  orders  for  a  priest : 

*  Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 

*  And  I'll  provide  his  executioner, 

*  I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  lieife. 

*  Sifjf.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

*  Q.  Mar.  And  'so  say  I. 

*  York.  And  I :  and  liow  we  three  have  spoke  it, 

*  It  skills  not  greatly*  who  impugns  our  doom. 

Enter  a  Messcngfcr. 

*Mes8.    Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come 
amain, 
'To  signify— that  rebels  there  are  up, 
'  And  nut  the  Endishmen  unto  the  sword  : 

*  Sena  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  be  time, 

*  Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  ; 

*  For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Jl)  i.  e.  In  the  flowers  rrrowing  on  a  bank. 
|]  akin.  (3)  Perhaps.         (4)  Confounds. 


*  Car.  A  breach,  tliat  craves  a  quick  eipediaii' 

slop! 
'What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause  I 

'  York,  Tliat  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  thither  s 
'  'Tis  meet,  tliat  lucky  ruler  be  tD:plov°d ; 

*  Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  Prance. 

*  Som.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet' policy, 
'  Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  of  roe, 

'  He  never  would  have  btaid  in  France  so  long. 
'  York,  No,  not  to  lone  it  all.  as  thou  hast  ctoot! 

*  I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes, 

*  Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 

*  By  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 

*  Show  me  one  scar  character'd  on  thy  skm : 

*  Men's  flesh  prescrv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  spark  will  proTe  t 

i-aging  fire, 
''^  If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  : 

*  No  more,  good  York ;  sweet  Somerset,  be  itiU;— 

*  Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  theii^ 

*  Might  happily  have  prov'd  far  worse  than  hit. 
York.  What,  worse  than  naught?  nay,  then  a 

shame  take  all ! 
'  Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wishett 

shame  ! 
'  Car.  Mv  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  ik 

*  The  uncivil  kernes  oflreland  are  ui  arms, 

'  And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen : 

*  To  Ireland  willyou  lead  a  band  ofmen, 

*  Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
'And  try  your  hapagainst  the  Irishmen  ? 

*  York'.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majeetj. 

*  Snffi  VVhy,  our  authority  is  his  consent ; 

*  And  what  we  do  establish,  ^e  confirms : 

*  Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 
*York.  lam  content:  Provide  me  soldiers,  lordi^ 

'  Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  afl*air8. 

'  S^ff",  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  per- 
form'd. 
'But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  HumphrM^. 

'  Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  bin, 
'  That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
'And  so  break  off;  tlie  day  is  almost  spent: 
'  Lord  SuflblliL  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  eTent. 

*  York.  My  lord  of  Suflblk,  within  fourteen  daj^ 
'  At  Bristol  t  expect  my  soldiers ; 

'For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 
Smlf.  I'll  sec  it  tiulv  done,  mv  lord  of  York. 

[Exemt  aU  but  York. 
'  ForAr.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  feaxiUI 
thoughts. 
'And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution  : 

*  Be  that  Uiou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  th(^  art 

*  Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying 

*  Let  pa!e-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-born  man, 

*  And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 

*  Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought 

on  thouglit ; 

*  And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dipiiity. 

*  Mv  brain  more  busy  than  the  labouring' spider, 

*  Weaves  tifdious  snares  lo  trap  mine  enemies. 

*  Well,  nobles,  well,  'lis  politicly  done, 

*  To  send  me  packing  with  a  host  of  men: 

*  I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 

*  Wlio,  cherish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 

hearts. 
'Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  rae : 

*  I  take  it  kindly  ;  yet,  be  well  assur'd 

*  You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 

*  Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mi2ht\  band, 

*  I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  itorm, 

(5)  It  is  of  no  importance.         (6^  Expeditxnit. 
(7)  Far-fetched. 
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blow  ten  thouund  aoiili  tahesTcn,  or  bel 

ni  feu  lempeat  ihall  not  ccue  to  rage 

Jke  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 

o  tt  glorioui  iun't  Iransparcnl  beuna, 

ha  the  fury  of  Ihii  mad-bred  flaw.' 

w  tminiater  of  my  intent, 

Mdnc'd  ■  headstrong  Kentiihnran, 

tebor  Ailiford, 

DB  eominatlon,  as  full  wpll  he  cbd, 

ItM  title  of  John  MurUmer. 

aai.  hue  I  seen  this  atubbam  Cade 

shiDueir  a^nst  a  troop  of  kerne*  ;■ 

ugtat  10  long,  till  thai  his  Ihlghi  with  dar 

tlmogt  like  a  iharp-qiiill'd  porcupiiie : 

B  tba  eiid  being  reicii'd,  I  h;ive  leeu  him 

uptuhtUke  a  wild  M^riseo,' 

« the  bloody  darta,  u  lie  hi.  bells. 

len,  like  a  ahag-hair'd  erafiy  kerne 

»  coDTeried  with  the  enemy ; 


iril  here  ihall  be  my 

rtJohn  MoHii 

!.  ta  gait,  in  .p 


X\ 


[n  of  York. 


intlecitnenDi 

I  k  taken,  rack' 

■D  pain,  they  can  mnict  upon  him, 

ikebim  sav— I  mor'd  hini  to  Ihuie  Bmu, 

ilhethrive  (as 'lis  great  like  he  will,} 

KD  from  Ireland  come  1  with  my  atrcngtli 

ji  the  barveit  which  that  rucal  sow'd  : 

jm^tmy  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 

atj  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [£xil . 

'B. — Burv.    .?  mom  in  lit  paliKe.     En- 

Urecrtnn  Murderers,  bailily. 

BoDtamTlordof  Sulfolb:  Icthim  know, 
radeapatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 
r.  0,   thai  it  were  to  do  I— What  haTi: 

nr  hear  a  man  so  penitentT 

Enter  Sufiblk. 
'.  Here  comea  my  lord. 

h'dlhii       „ 

';  Ay,  my  Eood  lord,  he"!  dead. 

Whr,  that'i  well  aaid.    Go,  get  yoti  tij 

■aid  you  for  this  Tenlurous  deed. 

J  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand : — 


Now,  a! 


ng  as  I  gaie  direeU 
■-  Tis,  my  (jood  lord. 


(Exeunt  Murderers, 


I    ■  Q.  Mw.  God  forbid  any  maltet  ihould  prataOi 
'  ■  That  bulUesa  may  condemn  a  nobleman  1 
•  Prav  God,  ho  may  acquit  him  of  auspieion  I 

*  K.  Urn.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret  {  th»e  irorda 

Rl-cnter  Suffolk. 
'  How  now7  why  look'il  thou  pale  ?  why  trembkal 

thou? 
'  Where  i«  our  uncle  7  what  is  the  mailer,  Suffolk  ) 
Suff.   Dead  in  hia  bad,  mv  loi-d  i  Uloster  ia  dead. 

*  Q.  Jtfar.  Marry,  God  ibrefend  ! 

apeak  a  word. 

King  moeat. 

'Help.lordil  the 


Q.  JSoT.  Run,  go,  help,  hclpl— -O,  Henry,  ope 


•  Q.  Mar.  Ho*  fa 

•  Som.  Ittiruphiabodv  :  wrinBhimbf  th( 


nlend  lo  tr>  hia  grace  to-dav, 

jiitly,«'l!spubliah^d. 

Ill  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord. 

r  .  [*^' 

fat.    Lords,  take  your  plaeei; — And,   I 

no  sirailer  'gainst  our  uncle  Gloaler, 
Jm  true  eridcnce,  of  eood  eateem. 


■  JT,  Hen.  O  hearenly  God ! 

*  Q.  Mar.  How  fare*  my  gracioui  laid  1 

Suff.  Comfort,  myaoiereign!  gracioua  Henry, 

K.  Hen,  What,  dolh  my  lord  of  Suffolk  eomlbrt 

Cime  he  right  now'  lo  sinj  a  rsren's  note, 

*  Whole  dismal  tune  bereil  mr  rilal  power*  j 
\ni  thioka  he,  that  the  chitpiiij  of  a  wren, 

'  Bv  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breial, 
'  Can  ebt*e  away  the  fiial-conecJTed  sound  T 
Hide  not  thr  poison  with  such  augor'd  word** 
Lay  not  thf  handa  on  me  ;  forbear,  I  ear ;      , 

*  Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpenl'a  itiiig. 
Thou  baleful  mesacnger,  out  of  my  sightl 

Upon  Uiy  eye-halls  murderous  Ivnuuiy 

Sits  in  grim  majeslv,  lo  fright  the  world. 

[.ook  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyca  are  woundiog :— . 

Yet  do  not  go  away ;— Come,  basilisk, 

Vnd  kill  the  innocent  gaier  with  thy  aigbt : 

'  For  in  the  ahade  of  dcolh  I  ehall  find  Joy  ; 

'  In  life,  taut  doutale  death,  now  Glorier'a  dead. 
0.  JUrff.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  SuflblkUnttT 

*  Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 

'  Yet  he,  most  Chrisiiin-like,  laments  his  death : 
'  And  for  mvself,— foe  as  he  wu  to  me, 


.  would  be  blini 
*  Look  pale  as  pri 

'  all  to  havethe  noble  duke  ahrc. 
1  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  T 
tis  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends  ; 


\nd  princes'  courts  be  fiU'd  with  my  reproach. 
Thiegellby  hisdeath:  Ah  me,  unhappy  1 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  inbmr ! 
K.  Hat.  Ah,  wo  ii  me  for  Gtoiler,  wretehed  nut  t 
(I.  Mar.  Bewararmc'morewntchGdthanbets. 
'hide  thyftce? 


r.'».! 


10  loathson 
Ithou 


away,  and  I 
per,  fook  on  ..__. 
like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf  1 


(4)  Just  now. 

(fiH'-UtnotwoIwtotbeeftra 
forna 
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JktUL 


^  Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 

*  And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  I,  for  this,  nigh  wreckM  upon  the  sea ; 

'  And  twice  bjr  awkward  wind  from  England's  bank 
'  Drore  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  7 
What  boded  tms,  but  well-forewarning  wind 
Did  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpioirs  nest, 

*  Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  shore  7 

*  What  did  I  then,  out  cursM  the  gentle  gusts, 

*  And  he  that  loosed  them  from  their  brazen  caves : 

*  And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessca 

shore, 

*  Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadful  rock 7 
^  Yet  ^olus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

^  But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  Ihce  : 

*  The  pretty  vaulting  sea  rcfus'd  to  drown  me ; 

'*'  Knowing,  that  thou  wniildst  have  me  drown'd  on 
shore, 

*  With  tears  as  salt  as  sea,  through  thpr  unkindness  : 

*  The  splitting  rocks  cowerM  in  tho  sinking  sands, 

*  And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 

*  Because  thy  flinty  hearty  more  hard  than  they, 

*  Might  in  tliy  palace  pensh  Margaret. 
'*'  As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  ciiiTs, 

*  When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 

*  I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm : 
'*'  And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 

*  My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 

*  I  took  a  cosUy  jewel  from  m v  neck, — 

*  A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds,-^ 

'*  And  threw  it  towards  thy  land ; — the   sea  re* 
ceiv'd  it ; 

*  And  so,  I  wiah'd,  thy  body  mi^ht  my  heart : 

*■  And  even  with  this,'!  lost  fair  England's  view, 

*  And  bid  mine  tycB  be  packing  with  my  heart ; 

*  And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles, 
*■  For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coasL 

*  How  often  have  I  tempted  SuflToIk's  tongue 

*  (The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy.] 

*  To  sit  and  watch  me,  as  Ascanius  aid. 


Troy? 
false  like 
him? 

*  Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 

*  For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  dost  live  so  long. 

Jttntt  loitAtn.    Enter   Warwick   and  Salisbury. 
Tiu  Commons  press  to  Ike  door, 

•  Wmt,  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
*That  good  duke  Humphrey' traitorously  is  mor- 
der'd 

*  By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
•The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 

'  That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
'  And  care  not  who  they  stin?  in  hi!i  revenge. 

*  Myself  have  calm'd  their  spleenful  mutiny, 
<  Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K,  Hen.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis 
too  true; 
But  how  he  died.  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
'  Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 
'And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 
YFor.  That  I  shall  do,  my  liege  :-^tay,  Sal- 
isbury. 
With  the  rude' multitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  goes  into  an  inner  room,  and 
Saliibury  retires. 
K,  Hen,  O  thou  that  judfgest  all  things,  stay 
my  thoughts : 
^  My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 

•At)  i> «.  Ifee  my  lifo  destroyed-or  endangered  by 


*  Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life ' 

*  If  my  suspect  be  false,  forgive  me,  God: 

*  For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee  f 

*  Fain  would  1  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 

*  With  twenty  Uiousand  kisses,  and  to  dmin 

*  Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 

*  To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 

*  And  with'm^r  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling: 

*  But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 

*  And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 

*  What  were  it  out  to  make  my  sorrow  greater? 

The  folding-doors  of  an  inner  chamber  are  thrown 
open,  and  Gloster  is  discovered  dead  m  his  bed : 
Warwick  and  others  standing  by  it. 

*  War.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view 

this  body. 

*  K.  Hen,  That  is  to  see  how  deep  my  gr^ft  Is 

made :   , 

*  For,  with  his  soul,  fled  all  mjr  worldly  solace; 

*  For  seeing  him,  1  see  my  life  in  death.* 

*  War.  As  surely  as  my  soul  intends  to  live 

*  With  that  dread  Kin?  tHal  took  our  sute  upon  Urn 
*To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  curse, 

*  I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 

*  Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 

oiif.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with   a   solemn 
tongue ! 

*  What  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow? 

*  War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  face ! 
Ofl  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost," 

*  Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless, 

*  Bein^  all  descended  to  the  labouring  heart* 

*  Who,  in  the  cotiflict  that  it  holds  with  deatn, 

'  Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
'  Which  with  the  heart  there  cools  and  ne'er  'ie« 

tumeth 
'To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 
*But,  sec,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood ; 

*  His  eye-balls  further  out  than  when  he  liv'd, 

*  Staring  full  ghastly,  like  a  strans^led  man: 

'His  hair   uprear'd,    his    nostrus  stretch'd   with 
stru^glincr ; 

'  His  hands  anroaa  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 

'  And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdu'd. 

'  Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking ; 

'His    well-proportioned   beard   made  rouj^  and 
rugged, 

'Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 

'  It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'd  here  : 

'The  least  of  all  these  sijrns  were  probable. 
'  Stiff".  Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke 
to  death  7 

'Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 

'  And  we,  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  murderers. 
War.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Hum- 
phrey's foes ; 

'  And  you,  forsooth,  hod  the  good  duke  to  keep : 

"Tis  like,  you  would  not  feast  hitn  like  a  friend ; 

'  And  'Us  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 
'  Q.  J^Iar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noble- 
men 

'  As  euiltv  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 
War.  VVho  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleeding 
fresh. 

And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axe, 

But  will  suspect,  Hwas  he  that  made  the  slaughter? 

Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest, 

But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead, 

Although  the  Kite  soar  with  unbloodied  fa«ak7 

(2)  A  body  becomes  inanimate  in  the  commoB 
course  of  nature,  to  which  violence  has  not  brouj^ 
a  timeless  end. 
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£wi  M  fofpicioiit  18  tfak  traoedf. 

'Q.  Mm.  Are  you  abutcoer,  Suffolk?  where's 
your  knife? 
It  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite?  where  are  hia  talom  ? 

Sniff.  I  w«ar  no  kniie,  to  slaug^hter  sleeping  men ; 
But  bere^  afengefui  sword,  rusted  with  ease. 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart, 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  crimson  bad^^e  :^ 
Sar,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  lord  of  Warwickslure, 
TtiMX  I  am  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exeuni  Cardinal,  Som.  and  others. 

Wm.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk 
dare  him? 

Q.  Jim.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious 
spirit, 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Tboo^  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 

Wm.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  reverence  may  1  say ; 
Forerery  word,  you  speak  in  his  behalf, 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

'  Sii^.  Blunt-witted  lor(^  ignoble  in  demeanour ! 
If  cTer  lady  wron^M  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  moUier  took  mto  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  grafl  with  crab-tree  slip :  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  nerer  of  the  Ncvils*  noole  race. 

Wm.  Hot  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee, 
Quittiog  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames,^ 
And  th2t  nay  soyereign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Afake  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  paMed  speech. 
And  aay— it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meant'st. 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy  : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 
Gife  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell, 
Pernicious  mood-sucker  of  sleeping  men ! 

Buff.  Thou  Shalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy 
blood, 
If  fWnn  this  presence  thou  dor'st  go  with  me. 

Wwr.  Away  eyen  now,  or  I  willdrag  thee  hence : 
^  Unworthy  though  thou  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee, 
^  And  do  some  senrice  to  duke  Humphrcv's  ghost, 

[Exeunt  Suffolk  and  tVarwick. 

*K.  Hen.  What  stronger  breasUplate  than  a 
heart  untainted  ? 
^  Hiriceis  he  arm'd,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
^  And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
^  VITbose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[A  noise  toWim. 

Q.  Mm.  What  noise  is  this  7 

Jts-eA<er  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  vnth  their  weapons 

drawn, 

.  'K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  lords?  your  wrath- 
ful weapons  drawn 
*  Here  in  our  prnence  7  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
'Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  haye  we  here  ? 
AJX.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 
Bury, 
8ct  an  upon  me,  mighty  soyereign. 

JM$e  of  a  croiiHi  within.    Re-enter  Salisbury. 

*  8mL  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall. know 
your  mind. —  [Speaking  to  those  voithin. 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me, 
Unkfli  ialse  Suffolk  straisht  be  done  to  death, 
Or  baabhM  fair  England's  territories, 
*TbeT  wtD  by  riolence  tear  him  from  your  palace, 
^  And  torture  him  with  grierious  ling'ring  death. 
Thej  flay,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died ; 


ni  Deadly  serpent 
|t)  DezteroiM, 


(9)  A  eonptiiy. 


'  They  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness'  death  ) 
'  And  mere  instinct  of  loye,  and  loyalty, — 
'  Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 

*  As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking, — 

*  Makes  tnem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 

*  They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person, 
'*'  That,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep, 

*  And  charge — that  no  |nan  should  disturb  your  rea^ 

*  In  pain  of  your  dislil^,  or  pain  of  death ; 

*  Yet  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  edict, 

*  Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongUBy 

*  That  slily  glided  towards  your  majesty, 

*  It  were  but  necesaar^,  you  were  wak'q ; 

*  Lest,  beinz  suffer'd  in  that  harmful' slumber, 

*  The  mortal  worm*  might  make  the  sleep  eternal: 

*  And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid, 

*  That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  vou  will,  or  n9, 

*  From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 

*  With  whose  envenom'd  and  fatal  sting, 

*  Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth, 

*  They  say,  is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.  [  Within.  ] '  An  answer  from  the  king^ 

mv  lord  of  Salisbury. 
Suff.    'Tis  like  the  commons,  mde  unpolir^'d 
hinds, 
'Could  send  such  message  to  their  soyereign: 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd, 
To  show  how  quaint'  an  orator  you  are ; 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won, 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Sent  from  a  sort'  of  tinkers,  to  the  king. 
Conunons.  [Ifithin.]  An  answer  from  the  kin^ 

or  we'll  all  break  hi. 
*K.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me, 

*  I  thank  them  for  theii*  tender  loving  care : 

*  And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 

*  Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 

*  For  sure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 

*  Mischance  unto  my  state^  by  Suffolk's  meanfli 

*  And  therefore, — by  His  majesty  I  swear, 

*  Whose  fur  unworthy  deputy  I  am, — 

*  He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air* 

*  But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Salisbunr. 

'  Q.  Mar.    O  Henr}',  let  me  plead  for  gentU 

Suffolk  ! 
*K.  Hen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle 

Suffolk. 

*  No  more,  I  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 

*  Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  ray  wrath. 

*  Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kcnt  my  woid ; 

*  But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocaple : — 

*  If,  after  three  days'  space,  thou  nere  bc'st  found 

*  On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 

*  The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. — 

*  Come, Warwick,  come,  ^ood  Warwick,  go  with  m#; 

*  I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 
[Exeunt  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  Lordsy  ^. 

*  Q.  Jlfar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along  with 
you ! 

'  Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction, 

*  Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company  ! 

*  There's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  third ! 

*  And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps ! 

*  St^.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrationfl, 

*  And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 
'  Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 

wretch ! 
'Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies  ? 
£1^.  A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  should  I 
curse  them) 


(4)  {.  e.  He  shall  not  eontaminate  this  air  wttb 
hii  iofected  breath. 
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Woidd  eurtetkin,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groao, 
'  I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  lenns, 
^  As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
DeliverM  strongly  through  my  Axed  teeth, 
*With  fViil  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate, 
As  lean-faced  en?y  in  her  loathsome  cave: 


fJr 


Ay,  every  Joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burdened  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.    Poison  be  their  drink ! 
OalU  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste ! 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grove  cf  cypress  trees ! 
Their  chiefest  prospec^i  murdering  basilisks  1 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  lizards'  stings  I 
Their  music,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  bodinz  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 
All  tht  foiu  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell— 
Q.  J\iar,  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk ;  thoutorment'st 
thyself; 

*  And  theiie  dead  curses— like  the  sun  'gainst  glass, 

*  Or  like  an  overcharged  gun,->recoil, 

*  And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thvself. 

8nff.  You  bade  me  ban,'  and  will  you  bid  me 
leave  7 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  bonish'd  from, 
Well  could  I  curse  awav  a  winter's  night. 
Though  standing  nakecf  on  a  mountain  top. 
Where  bitingr  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow, 
And  think  it  t)ul  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

*  Q.  Mar,  O,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease  I  Give 

me  thy  hand, 

*  That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  ; 

*  Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 

*  To  wash  away  mv  woful  monuments. 

*  0,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand : 

[Kisses  Ms  hand, 

*  That  thou  might'st  thii^  upon  these  by  the  seal 
'  Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breath'd  fo 

thee! 

*  So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
"Tis  out  surmis'd  whilst  thou  art  standing  by, 

*  As  one  that  surfeits  thinkins  on  a  wanL 

*  I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  weU  assur'd, 
'Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 

*  And  banished  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 

*  Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  begone.— 

^  O,  ffo  not  yet ! — Even  thus  two  friends  condemn'd 

*  Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 

*  Leather  a  hundrea  times  to  part  than  die. 

*  Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee ! 
Suff,  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished. 

Once  by  the  Idng,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 

*  'Tis  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence ; 

*  A  wilderness  is  populous  enough, 

*  So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 

*  For  where  thou  aft,  there  is  the  world  itself^ 

*  With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 

*  And  where  thou  art  not.  desolation. 

*  I  can  no  more : — Live  tnou  to  ioy  thy  life ; 

*  Myself  no  joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  liv'it 

SrUer  Vaux. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Whither  goes  Vaux  so  fast?  what 

news,  I  prJVthee  7 
*Vmu,  To  signiiy  unto  his  majesty, 
lliat  cardinal  Beaufbrt  is  at  point  or  death : 
'For  suddenlv  a  grievous  sickness  took  him, 
^Thit  makes  nim  jrasp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air, 

*  BlMpliemlng  God,  and  cursins  men  on  earth. 
J^mmimr,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Uumprey's  gfaoit 


(1)  Cune. 


(t)FQr 


<  Were  by  his  side  j  sonetune,  he  calls  the  kbig^ 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 

*  The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul: 
'  And  I  am  cent  to  tell  his  majesty, 

*  That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Go,  tell  this  heavy  messare  to  the  Ung; 

[ExttVauE. 
'  Ah  me !  what  is  this  worid  7  what  news  are  these  t 
'  But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss, 

*  Omittiiiff  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure  7 
'  Whv  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 

*  And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears  ; 

'  Theirs  for  the  earth's  mcrease,  mine  for  my  sofw 

rows  7 
'  Now,  get  thee  hence :  The  king,  thou  know'st,  h 

coming : 
'If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

*  Suff.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live : 
'  And  m  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  7  ^ 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, 

*  As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle-babe^ 
Dving  with  mother's  dug  between  its  h^ : 
\Vhere,*  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad, 
'  And  cry  out  fur  thcc  to  close  up  mine  eyes, 

*  To  have  thee  wiih  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth ; 

*  So  should'st  thou  eitner  turn  my  flving  soul, 

*  Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  Body, 
And  then  it  Uv'd  in  sweet  Elvsium. 

To  die  by  ihce,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death ; 
0,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befall. 
'  Q.  Mar.  Away !    though  parting  be  a  fretftd 
corrosive, 
<It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 

*  To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  Let  me  hear  from  thee ; 
'  For  wliercsoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
I'll  have  an  Iris'  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

Suff.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  mj  heart  vrith  thee. 

^{ff.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'st  cask 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we ; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mar.  This  way  for  me. 

[Extimtf  severcOy. 

SCE^fE  7/7.- London.  Cardind  Beaufort's 
bed-^kamber.  Enter  King  Henrv,  Salisburr, 
Warwick,  and  others,  Tne  Cardinal  m  bed; 
attendants  with  him, 

*  K,  Hen.  How  fares  my  lord  7  speak,  Beaufort, 

to  thv  sovereign. 
'  Car.  If  thoju  be'st  death,  I'll  give  thee  EnglanlTs 

treasure. 
'  Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island, 
*So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain« 

*  K,  Hen.  Ah,  what  a  si^n  it  is  of  evil  life, 

*  When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible ! 

*  War.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaks  to 

thee. 

*  Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  wfll. 

*  Died  he  not  in  his  bed  7  where  should  he  die  7 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  thjv  will  or  no  7^ 

*  0 !  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confess.— 
'  Alive  again  7  then  show  me  where  he  is : 

'  I'll  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  nim.—    . 

*  He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them.-* 

<  Comb  down  lushair;  look!  look!  it  stands  o^ 

right, 
'  Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul  !— 
'  Give  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecoj' 

(9)  Hie  neiieiiger  of  JmMk 


'fl', 


*  Tfial  laji  MTong  ■egeunla  U>u  wnlcVg  l...., 

*  And  mm  hi*  bdaom  purp  thii  faluk  il<?!]iiiii ! 
'  IFv.  ftsi^  bow  tbeptngiordealh  do  m^ike  ill 

•  SU.  ^Sturb  hi 


.  .    Uullboicbtan 
.  (lenitl  Morar  of  tlie 
.     _  gmlk  cje  upon  thb  ivrch'l> 
:  awar  the  buaj  meddling  fiend. 
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calculiite  mr  birth. 
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'  Lixd  cardiul,  if  Ibou  thinh'it  on  bean  n't  bliu, 
*  Hold  up  QiT  Iwod,  nMbe  WEnal  ofthy  hop«. — 
'Ifadiai^aiMi  Bakes  no  lign;  OGad,rorEivf  him! 

'  Wv.  So  bad  a  death,  ai^uea  &  moiuu-oua  tile. 

'K.Sr».  ParitetrtojgdgBiGirweareiinnersal). 
'  Ooae  up  Ui  ef e%  ud  draw  the  curttin  doie  j 
'AndlatoialltamedUBlion..  [Eiamt. 


SCBXE  r.-Eeiit    7k   . 
nrias  turd  at  na.    7%m  enltr 
«  Captui,  ■  MuUt,  ■  Maater'a  1 
Whitnin  mnd  Mo-m;  with  tSem 
tlher  gntliemai, 


*  C^  The  gaudr,  biabbins,  and  remonrrul'  day 
l>  crept  inlo  the  iMMom  of  the  sea  ; 

*  And  DOW  loud-bowling  woUe*  arouse  tlic  jadfs 

*  That  ina  the  trevk  meluteholv  tiieht ; 

*  Wh«  wiui  their  dreny,  ■low,  and  l^^niT  icin^. 

*  CUp  dead  men's  griTea.  and  from  their  muly  jaw* 

*  Breatke  feral  eoDlagiou*  darkness  in  tlic  air. 

*  Thetdiirt,  briog  fbrth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 

*  For,  whOat  our  pinnace  anciion  in  the  Doirni, 

*  Hen  ataall  ther  make  (heir  nn»Hn  on  ihc  Band, 

*  Or  with  their  blood  stain  this  dJKCilour'dihure. — 
'  Mailer,  tUipriwinerlreelrgiie  Ilhee;~ 

'And  Ihoa  that  art  his  male,  make  boat  .<r  thi>  ;— 
■Tbe  other,  (Pnnlin^  lo  Suff.]  Walter  ^Vhitmorc. 


'  JHats.  And  so  much  iball  jou  giTe,  oi 
*  C^  What,  think  jou  much  to  pij  l 


'  Tie  liree  of  thoee  which  we  hare  lort  in  fij 
*  Cannot  be  counterpois'd  with  such  a  petlv 

*  1  G«I.  Ill  giie  it,  sir;    and  Ihetcruro  spue 

*  S  Gent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  il 

straight. 
'WUt.  I  iost   mine   eje  in    laying    the    prize 

'And  thsWare,  to  rereuie  H,  shalt  thou  i3ie  ; 

ITo  Suffolk. 
'And  so  ibould  these,  ifl  mizht  hare  mv  will, 

*  Cap.  Benotsoraih;  taIieransom,lcthiiiilJTe. 
'Sirf.  Look  on  my  G^irp,  lam  ajwnlltinaoi 

'Ha'c  me  at  what  thou  wUt,  thou  ihajt  hn  paid. 
•WkiL    And  so  am  I)    my  nams   i>-Willc] 
Whitmore. 
'HuiTBOwT  whT  itar^stlhosT  what,  dolb  deatt 


Andloldm.    .  

Vet  let  not  thii  make  thee  be  bloody  minded : 
Whv  name  ia— GuaJtirr,  bcina  riihtlr  sounded. 
■WhiU  GuaUier,  or  WaUtr,  w&h  it  is,  I  can 

'  Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  nunc, 
'  But  with  our  sword  we  wip'd  anay  the  blot; 
Therefore,  when  merehnnt-like  1  kII  reienge. 
Brake  be  my  awnrd,  my  amis  torn  and  defac'^ 
Artd  I  proclaim'd  a  couard  Ihrough  the  world  I 

[Lagi  hald  on  Suffilk. 
'  Sifff.    Slay,  Whitmoce ;    for  Ih;  priioncr  is  4 

[lie  duke  ofS^nblk,  nilliam  de  la  Fnole. 
'  WUl  The  duke  of  Suflblk,  muffled  up  in  rani 
Si'ff.  Ay,  but  Ibeaeraga  are  no  partof  IheduEs) 
Jora  sometime  went  diiicuis'd,  and  »hy  not  11 

~lut  JoTe  was  nerer  Blain,  as  thou  ihalt  be. 
Obscure  and  lowly  iwsin,  king  Henrj^ 

The  honourabfe  blood  oY  I.ancai 


,  itirTupl 

ihook  my  head  I 


■Jy,.  But 
S[ff.  01 

bio 

^^       '  ~,  "   I  inehonouraoK  Diixm  OL  I'luicoBLer, 
nwn  a  f-™*, , '  Must  not  be  shed  hv  such  a  jaded  Broom.' 
D   ,,'■  1,    "V  '^a»'  thounot  iQss'dthvhand,  and  held  myrtir 
*  ="""1".  ""''  '  Bare-headed  plodded  V  my  fool-rloth  mule. 


plodded  "by  m 

And  Ihaufiht  thee  happ 

How  o(\ea  hast  thou  v  siicu  oi.  •••;  cup, 

Fed  from  mv  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  boaid, 

When  I  hare  feastrd  with  queen  Manraiet? 

laketheecreal-raU'nj 


Ifow  in 


!  pride:' 


.  _.    aiding  lobby  bait  Ibou  stood, 
'  And  duir  wailed  formv  cominz  forth! 
This  han'd  DTmine  hath'Hrit  in  Ihy  behalf. 
And  therefore  (hall  il  charm  thr  riotous  tongue, 
•  WhU.  Speak,  captain,  shall  1  atab  the  foilara 


'  Cq).  Caaiey  him  hence,  and  on  ourlODg-boain* 

Strike  off  his  head. 
Suff.  Thou  dBr"*!  nol  Ibr  thy  om. 

Cm.  Yea,  Poole. 

ft*.  Poole  J 

Cap.  Poole  1  sir  Poole  T  locdl 

Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
'  Troubles  the  aitrcr  spring  where  England  drinka, 
'  Now  will  I  dam  up  this  tby  yawning  mouth. 


Thy  lips,  that 
And  thou,  tha 


kiis'd  the  queen,  shall  sw< 
amil'dit  at  good  duke  Hun 


.  nhallmnm 

Who,  hi  contempt,  ahall  niaa  at  thee  uahi; 

*    '      !dded  he  thou  to  the  ham  of  hclL 

rinii  to  alTy'  a  mighty  lord 

*  Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king, 

*  Haling  neither  aulyect,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 

•  By  denlish  polici  art  thou  grown  great, 
-  And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  OTcreore'd 

With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart 
Bv  ihee,  Anjou  anrt  Maine  were  sold  to  Fruc«^ 

♦  The  false  reioHin(r  Normans,  through  thee, 

•  Difdain  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Picardv 

'  Halh  alain  their  goremors,  lUTpris'J  our  brtt. 
And  sent  the  raned  soldiers  woui^dcd  horn*. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Neirils  all, 

(4)  TiiN 
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*  Whose  dreadfVil  swords  were  nerer  drawn  in  Tain, 

*  Ab  hating  ihee,  are  riiting  up  in  arms : 

*  And  now  the  house  of  York— thrust  from  the 

crown, 

*  By  shameful  murder  of  a  guiltless  king, 

*  And  loft^  proud  encroocmng  tyranny,— 

^  Burns  with  revenging  fire ;  whose  hopeful  colours 

*  Advance  our  hulf-fuc^d  sun,  striTing  to  shine, 

*  Under  the  which  is  writ — Invitis  nubibus, 

*  The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 

*  And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggaryi 

*  Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  kinz, 

*  And  all  by  thee : — Away  !  convey  mm  hence. 

*  St^.  0  that  I  were  a  zod,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 

*  Upon  these  paltry,  servue,  abject  drudges  ! 

*  Small  things  make  base  men  proud :  *  this  villain 

here, 

*  Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,*  threatens  more 
*Than  Bar^^ulus  the  stron^  lllyrian  pirate. 

'  Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  bee-hiYes. 
'  It  is  impossible,  that  I  should  die 

*  Bv  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 

*  Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me: 

*  I  go  of  message  from  the  aueen  to  France; 

'  I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  channeL 

'Cap,  Walter, 

'  frtdt.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  wafl  thee  to  thy 
death. 

*  Suff.    Gelidus  timor  oecupat  artus : — tis  thee 

'I  fear. 
*WhU.  Thou  shalthave  cause  to  fear,  before  I 

leave  thcc. 
What,  arc  ve  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  stoop  ? 
'  1  Gent.  Sly  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak 

him  fair. 

*  St^ff,  Suffolk's  imperial   tongue  is  stem  and 

rough, 
'Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  fhvour. 
'Far  be  it,  wc  should  honour  such  as  these 
•With  humbU^  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
'Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any, 
'Save  to  the  God  uf  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 
'  And  sooner  dance  upon  a  Dloodv  pole, 
'  Than  si  and  uncovcrM  to  the  vulgar  groom. 

*  True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear : — 
'More  can  I  Hear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

*  Ca^'  llalc  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 

*  Suff,  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  you  can, 
•That  this  my  death  niav  never  be  forgot/ 

'  Great  men  oH  din  by  vile  bezonians  :* 
'A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave, 
•Murder'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
'StabbM  Julius  Ca'sar ;  savai^c  islanders, 
'Pompcy  the  prent ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Ei'cmt  Suff.  with  Whit  and  others, 
Copt.  And  as  Air  these  whose  ransoms  we  have  set. 
It  is  our  pleaauro,  one  of  them  dtuart : — 
TTherefore  come  you  with  us,  arid  let  him  go. 

['ExMHt  all  but  the  first  Gentleman. 

Re-enter  Wbitmorp,  with  Suffolk's  body, 

« WhU,  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie, 
•Until  the  quw.n  liis  mistress  bury  it.  [Exit, 

*  1  Oent,  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle ! 
•His  body  will  I  bear  imlo  the  kine : 

•If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  : 
•So  will  the  queen,  Uiat  living  held  him  dear, 

[ExU  tcith  the  body, 

8CE^^E   //.— Blackhcath.     Enter  George  Bevis 
and  John  Holland. 

*  Geo,  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  though  made 
(1)  A  pinnace  then  signified  a  ship  of  small  burden. 


liPtdlqfiu 


w* 


'  of  a  lath ;  they  have  been  vp  L 

*John,  They  have  the  more 
•then. 

*Geo,  I  tell  thee,  Jack  Cide  tl»' 

*  to  dress  the  conmionwealtliy  uid  tm  M^ : 

*  a  new  nap  upon  iL 

John,  So  he  had  need,  fiir  tb 
I  say,  it  was  never  meny  world  in 
gentlemen  came  up. 

^  Geo,  O  miserable  age  1  Yirtneis  not  nfnM 

*  in  handycrafla-menk 

^John,  The  nobility  think  ieom  to  go  in  iMftv 

*  aprons. 

*  Geo,  Nay  more,  the  Ung^  oooneB  on  nogMi 

*  workmen. 

*  /o^.  True ;  And  vet  it  is  atid,— L^bov  li 

*  thy  vocation :  which  is  as  muefa  to  eej.  at,   Igl 

*  the  magistrates  be  labouring  men ;  um  tlwnftn 

*  should  we  be  magistrates. 

*  Geo,  Thou  hast  hit  it :  fbr  there's  no  hdUardi^ 

*  of  9.  brave  mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

*  John,  I  see  them  !  I  see  them !   Thera^BeiA 
***  son,  the  tanner  of  Wingham ;— ^ 

*  Geo,  He  shall  have  the  skint  of  ovr  enonb^ 

*  to  make  doff*8  leather  of. 

John,  And  Dick  the  butcher, 

*  Geo.  Then  is  sm  struck  down  like  an  o^  mI 

*  iniquity's  throat  cut  like  a  calU 

*  John,  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

*  Geo.  t^rgo,  their  thread  of  life  is  span. 

*  John,  Come,  come,  let's  ikll  in  witn  them. 

Dnm.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  butcher.  Smith  III 
toearer,  and  others  in  great  ntmwcr. 

*  Cade,  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  sop* 

*  posed  father, 

Dick,  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrinp.* 

*  Cade,  —  for  our  enemies  shall  (all  before  as,  in* 

*  spired  with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  Idnga  and 

*  princes, — Command  silence. 

Dick.  Silence! 

Cade,  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 

Dick,  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  briek- 

l^ycr.  [Mdi, 

'  Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet, — 
Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  she  was  a  midwife. 

[JHUm. 
'  Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Laciee,— > 
Dick,  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 

sold  many  laces.  [Jlside, 

*  Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 

*  her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

inside, 

*  Cade,  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  nouse. 
Dick.  Ay,  bv  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ; 

and  there  was  he  bom,  under  a  hedge ;  for  his  father 
had  never  a  house,  but  the  cage.  [•/SsMte. 

*  Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

*  Smith,  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

[Aside, 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

DicA;.  No  question  of  that ;  for  I  have  seen  him 
wMpped  three  market  days  together.  [Jiride. 

Cad£,  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  for  his  coat 
is  of  proof.  [Aside. 

Dick,  But,  methinks,  he  should  stand  in  fear 
of  fire,  being  burnt  i'lhe  hand  for  stealing  of  sheep. 

Cade,  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  is  brave,  ■ 
and  vows  reformation.   There  shall  be,  in  England, 

(2)  Low  men.  (S)  A  barrel  of  hrringt. 
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MVMi  htit-paaj  loaves  lold  for  a  pemij:  the 
tkn^hooped  pot  ihall  hmve  ten  hoope :  and  I  will 
■■ke  it  iblooyto  drink  small  beer:  all  the  realm 
shall  1m  !■  conuBon.  and  in  Cheapside  shall  my 
Hriflnr  n  tigrasi.    And,  when  I  am  king,  (as  king 

d&im  your  m^estr ! 

1  thank  70U.  good  peoi>le :— there 


'koBo 


aU 


■hall 
eat  and  drink  on  my  score ; 


'  and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  li?ery,  that 
'they  mat  agree  like  brothers,  and  worship  me 
•thdrlord. 
•Dfdt  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kiO  all  the 


(Me.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
stable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
should  be  miide  parchment?  that  parchment, 
MH^  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a  man  7  Some 
lay,  the  bee  stinn:  out  I  say^  *tis  the  bee's  wax, 
Csr  I  did  but  eeu  once  to  a  tnmg,  and  1  was  never 
own  man  since.    How  now?  who's  there ? 


Mngmg  m  the  Clerk  qf  Chatham. 

Bmitl.  The  clerk  of  Chatham :  he  can  write 
nd  raad,  and  cast  accompt. 

Gbds.  O  monstrous ! 

amilk.  We  took  him  settmg  of  boys*  copies. 

OA.  Here's  a  villain  I 

Autti.  H*as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  let- 
takt. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 


*  Cade  I  am  sorry  forH :  the  man  is  a  proper  man. 
*flo  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  guuty,  he  shall 
'Dot  di^— Come  hither,  sirrah,  I  must  examine 
'thee:  What  is  thy  name 7 

Okrk.  Emmanuel. 

INek.  Tliey  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters  ; 
-^Twili  go  hard  with  you. 

'  Cads.  Let  me  alone : — Dost  thou  use  to  write 
*tkf  name?  or  hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  an 
'kooest  plain-dealing  man  7 

Ckrk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  hare  been  so  well 
kraariit  up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

*JBm  He  hath  confessed :  away  with  him ;  he's  a 
'fttain  and  a  traitor. 

'  Cads.  Awav  with  him,  I  say ;  hang  him  with 
^his  pen  and  inkhom  about  his  neck. 

[Exeunt  some  with  the  Clerk. 

Enter  Michael. 

*.Vk&.  Where's  our  general  7 

*  Cade.  Here  1  am,  tliou  particular  fellow. 


Fly,  flr,  fly !  sir  Humphrey  Staflbrd  and 
'Ui  brother  are  hard  by  with  the  kinj^'s  forces. 

'  Cade.  Stand,  rillian,  stand,  or  I'll  fell  thee  down : 
*  He  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as 
'himself:  He  is  but  a  knight,  is  'a7 

*jruk.  No. 

<  Cade,  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight 
'picaently  ;  Rise  up  sir  John  Mortimer.  Now  have 
*alhiin. 


Sir  Humprey    Stafford,  and  William  hit 
hrotheTf  with  drum  and  forces, 

^  8U4f,  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scum  of 
Kent, 
^  Mark'd  for  the  gallows, — lay  vour  weapons  down, 
*  Home  to  vour  cottages,  forsaike  this  groom;—* 


Ttie  king  is  merdAU,  if  you  revolt. 
(1)  I  pay  tliflm  no  regard. 


(2)Sboee. 


*  W,  8U^.  But  angry,  wrathlhl,  and  fawbnM  %§ 

blood, 

*  If  vou  go  forward :  therefore  vield,  or  die. 
Code.  As  for  these  silken-coatea  slaves,  I  pass  not  ;* 

It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 

*  O'er  whom,  in  tune  to  come,  I  nope  to  reign; 

*  For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

'  Staff,  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plasterer ; 

*  And  tnou  thyself,  a  shearman.  Art  thou  nott 

Code.  And  Adam  was  ajgaroener. 

'  W,  Staff,  And  what  oTthat? 

Code.  Marrv,  this :— Edmund  Mortimer,  aari  of 

Married  the  duke  of  Clareoee'  daughter ;  Did  henoil 

*  Staff,  Ay,  sir. 

Cade,  By'her,  he  had  two  children  at  one  bfarili. 
W.  Staff,  That's  false. 

<  Cade,  Ay,  there's  the  question;  but,  I  say ,  *tli 
true: 

*  The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 
'  Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stol'n  away ; 

<  And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
'  Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age  t 
'His  son  am  I;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

JHek,  Nay,  tis  too  true;  therelbre  he  ihaB  bt 
king. 

Smith,  Sir,  he  made  a  chimnev  in  my  fktheHi 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  tastily 
it ;  therefore,  deny  it  not. 

*  Staff,  And  will  you  credit  this  base  dmdge't 

words. 

*  That  speaks  he  knows  not  what? 

*  ML  Av,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  get  ye  gone* 
W,  Staff,  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  oT  Yoric  hath 

tau?ht  you  this. 

*  Cade,  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [^side.Jj 
— 60  to,  sirrah.  Tell  the  king  from  me,  that--for  his 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  Filth,  in  whose  time  boys 
went  tx>  span-counter  for  French  crowns, — I  am 
content  he  shall  reign ;  but  I'll  be  protector  over  him. 

*Dick,  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord 
'Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

*  Cade,  And  good  reason ;  for  thereby  is  England 
'  maimed,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that  my 
'  puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you, 
'  that  my  loid  Say  halh  eelded  the  commonwealth, 
'and  made  it  an  eunuch:  and  more  than  that,  he 

*  can  speak  French,  and  therefore  lie  is  a  traitoi; 

'  Staff,  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance ! 

'  Coide,  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can :  Tlie  Frencb- 

*  men  are  enemies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ;  Can 
'  he,  thai  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be 
'  a  good  counsellor,  or  no? 

*  JIU,  No,  no ;  and  therefore  we'll  hare  his  head. 

*  W,  Staff,  Well,  seemg  gentle  words  will  not 

prevail, 

*  Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

^ Stiff,    Herald,  away;  and,  throughout  every 
town, 
'  Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
'  That  those,  \vhich  fly  before  the  battle  ends. 

*  Mav,  even  in  their  wives'  and  children's  sight, 
'  Be  haiig'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors  :•- 

'  And  you,  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me« 

[Eixeunt  the  two  Staffords,  andforeea. 

*  Cade,  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow 

mc. — 

*  Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 

*  We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 

*  Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon  ;* 

*  For  thev  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  such 

*  As  would  ^but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts. 

*  Dick,  Tncy  are  all  in  order,  and  march  to- 

ward us. 


*  Cadi*  But  then  ire  we  in  order,  when  we  are 

*  most  out  of  order.    Come,  march  forward. 

[ExerniL 

aCE^TE  ITi:— jfnolAer  jwri  qf  Blackheaih, 
jUmvms,  The  two  parttet  enUr  and  fighif  and 
bath  the  Staffbrds  ore  flam, 

*Cad€,  Where'sDkk,  the  butcher  of  Aahford  7 
'Dicik.  Here,  sir. 

'  Cade,  They  fell  before  thee  like  theep  and  oxen, 
'  and  thou  behavcdst  tl^vself  at  if  thou  hadst  been  in 

*  thine  own  slaughter-house :  therefore  thus  will  I 

*  reward  thee.— The  Lent  shall  be  as  long  a?ain  as 
*it  is :  and  thou  shalt  have  a  license  to  IdU  for  a 

*  hundred  lacking  one. 

'  Dick.  I  desire  no  pore. 

*  Cade,  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  dcsenredst  no 

*  ksa.  vThis  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear ; 

*  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse'  heels, 

*  tfll  I  do  come  to  London,  tvhere  we  will  have  the 

*  mayor's  sword  borne  before  us. 

*  DUk.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 

*  open  the  seols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

*  Cade.  Pear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.    Come, 

*  let's  march  towards  London.  [Exeunt, 

aCEKE  /r.—London.  ^  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Kini^  Henry,  reading  a  mppHcation  ;  the 
diAe  <^  Buckingham,  atu/  lord  Say  with  khn : 
at  a  dutance,  c£ieen  Margaret,  mourning  over 
Suffolk's  head, 

*  Q.  Mar.  Od  have  I  heard— that  grief  softens 

the  mind, 
^  And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 

*  Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 

*  But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  7 

*  Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 

*  But  Where's  the  body  that  I  should  emorace  7 

*  Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the 
'  rebel's  supplication  7 

*  K,  Hen,  Til  send  some  hoi v  bishop  to  entreat: 
'  For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 

'  Should  perish  by  the  sword ;  And  I  myself, 
<  Rather  than  blo'odv  war  shall  cut  them  short, 

*  Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  ^ncral. — 

*  But  stay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  asrain. 

*  Q.  Jnar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains!    hath  this 

lovely  face 
^  Rui'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,  >  over  me ; 
^  And  could  it  not  enforce  ihcm  to  relent, 

*  That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  7 

'  K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to 

have  thy  head. 
'  Sou.  Ay,  but  I  hope  your  highness  shall  have  his. 
K.Jien.  How  now, madam?  Still 
Lamenting,  and  mournins:  forSuflfolk's  death  7 
I  fear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  moum'd  so  much  for  me. 
Q.  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  tlice. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  K.  Hen,  How  now !  what  news?  why  com'st 

thou  in  such  haste  7 
^Mesa.  The  rebeb  are  in  Soulhwark;  Fly,  my 
lord! 

*  Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
'  Descended  iVom  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house : 

*  And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly,  ^ 

^  And  vows'to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
'  His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 

(I)  Predominated  irrcsisHbly  over  mv  passions ; 
•f  Hw  planets  over  those  bom  under  their  mflucnoe. 
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'  Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  uetclkit ; 
'  Sir  Humphrey  StatiTurd  and  his  brother't  dnih 

*  Halh  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
'  All  scholars,  laMfyers,  courtiers,  gentleaen. 
*They  call— false  caterpillars,  aod  ittlcaa   thdr 

death. 
'*'  K,  Hen,  O  graceless  men  1  tbej  know  not 

what  they  do. 
'  BticL  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kenehrorttif 
'  Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

*  Q.  JVior.  Ah  I  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now 

alive, 

*  These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appeea'd. 

*  K.  Hen.  Lord  Sav,  Ute  traitors  hate  thce^ 

*  Therefore  away  wiih  us  to  Kenelworth. 

*  Say.  Su  migfit  your  )rrace's  person  be  in  danger  j 
'  The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes: 

'  And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay, 
'  And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

*  2  Mess,  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridfe ; 

the  citizens 

*  Flv  and  forsake  their  houses : 

*  Tfie  nwcal  people,  thirsting  after  prer, 

*  Join  with  the  traitor ;  and  they  jointly  iwetr, 

*  To  spoil  the  city  and  your  royal  courL 

*  Buck,  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  awaj,  tike 

horse. 

*  K,  Hen.  Come,  Margaret ;    God,  our  hope, 

will  succour  us. 

*  Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  do- 

ccas'd. 

*  K,  Hen.  Farewell.  m)r  lord ;  [To  Lord  Say.J 

trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

*  Buck.  Tnist  nobody,  for  fear  you  be  betraj*d. 
'  Say,  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 

'  And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.     [Exeunt. 

SCE^E  V,^The  same.  The  Tower,  Enter 
Lord  Scales,  and  others^  on  the  WaU$,  That 
enter  certain  Citizens,  below. 

Scales.  How  now  7  is  Jack  Cade  slain  7 
I  Cit,  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slahfi ;  Ibr 
they  have  won  tHc  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  wkh* 
stand  them:  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  tout 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  dtj  w 
the  rebels. 
Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  shall 
mand; 

But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  mvself. 
The  rebels  have  assayed  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  to  Smithfield,  and  jrather  head. 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Gouph : 
Fiaht  for  your  kin?,  your  country,  and  your  Uvea ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.    [Exewnt. 

SCEJ^  VL—The  same.  Cnnnon  Street.  En- 
ter  Jack  Cade,  and  his  folUAoers,  He  strikes 
his  staff  0)1  Jjmdon-slone, 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  char^  and  eoro- 
maud,  that,  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pi&sinjr-conduk 
run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  vear  of  our 
reign.  And  now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treaaoa 
for  any  that  calls  me  other  than — lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  running. 

Sold,  Jack  Cade!    Jack  Cade! 

Cade,  Knock  him  down  there.      [They  kiU  kbtu 

*  Smith.  If  tills  fellow  be  wise,  ne'll  never  eall 

*  you  Jack  Cade  more ;  i  think,  he  hath  a  very  (kir 

*  warning. 


rn. 
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Mr  lord,  there*!  an  anny  gathered  to- 
gether in  Smithfield. 

Ce^  Come  then,  kf  s  ^o  fight  with  them :  But, 

fintf  KO  and  eel  Loiidon-bndge  on  fire ;  and,  if  you 

can,  Dwn  down  the  Tower  too.    Come,  let^s  away. 

'  [Exemit. 

SCEJfE  TIL—Tke  »ame.  SmithfiekL  Alarum. 
£iila^«noR€  fide,  Cade  and  bis  company;  on 
the  aiier.cUiiefu,  and  thi:  king^s  forccSf  headed 
hf  Matthew  Gough.  They  fight;  the  citizens 
are  nmfcd^  and  Matthew  Gough  is  stabu 

Cade*  So,  sira :— Now  go  some  and  pull  down 
the  Savoy ;  others  to  the  innB  of  court ;  down  with 
them  all. 

Dick.  I  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship. 

CaJe»  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shalt  have  it  for  that 
word. 

'  Dick,  Only,  that  the  laws  of  EngUnd  may  come 
'  out  of  your  mouth. 

*  JokiC  Mass.  'twill  be  sore  law  then :  for  he 
'  was  thrust  in  tne  mouth  with  a  spear,  and  'tis  not 
*whole  yeL  {^side, 

'  Smiffc.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  stinking  law ;  for 
*hiB  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese. 

[AsUe. 

*Caie.  I  hare  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so. 
'  Away,  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 
'mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

*  Johu  Then  we  arc  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 
^  unless  his  tMth  be  pulled  out.  \ Aside. 

*  Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  snail  be 

#  in  common. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*Me$i.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize !  here's  the  lord 

*  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  m  France ;  *  he  that 
^  made  us  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens,'  and  one 

•  sfaOUng  to  the  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis,  with  the  Lord  Say. 

'  Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 
times. — Ah,  thou  say,*  thou  serge,  nay.  thou  buck- 
ram lord !  now  art  thou  within  point-olank  of  our 
jtfisdiction  regal.  What  canst  thou  answer  to  my 
majestr,  for  giTincf  up  of  Normandy  unto  nu>n- 
near  ftasimecu,  the  dauphin  of  France  7  Be  it 
known  unto  thee  bv  these  presence,  even  the  pre- 
sence of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  besom  that 
must  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou 
arL  Tliou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted  the 
youth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a  prrammar-school : 
and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-futhers  had  no  other 
boolcs  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  causMi 
printing  to  be  used ;  and.  contrary  to  the  king, 
his  crown,  and  dignity,  tnou  hast'  built  a  paper- 
min.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  nast 
men  about  thee,  that  usuallv  talk  of  a  noun,  and 
a  Tcrb ;  and  such  abominable  words,  as  no  Chris- 
tian ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  hast  appointed 
justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them 
about  matters  that  they  were  not  able  to  answer. 
Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison ;  and  be- 
cause the V  could  not  read,  thou  hast  hanfred  them ;' 
wlieiiy  indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they  have  be^ 
Bioat  worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  on  a  footr 
cloth,*  dost'thou  not? 

8mi.  What  of  that? 

Cocie.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horse 

(])  A  fifteen  wa«  the  fifteenth  part  of  all  the 
Movea]»les,  or  personal  property,  of  each  sul:(}eet 

ft)  Say  was  a  kind  of  serge. 

(SM.  e.  They  were  hanged  because  they  could 
Mt  d^Bi  the  benefit  of  defjgy. 


wear  a  cloak,  whin  honester  men  than  thoo  go  In 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

*  lyick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too;  asmyselfy 

*  for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 
Say,  You  men  of  Kent,^- 
Dick,  What  sav  you  of  Kent? 

*Say,  Nothing' but  this:  'Tis  bona  terra,  mtia 
gens, 

*  Cade,  Away  with  him,  away  with  him!  he 
'  speaks  Latin. 

*  Say,  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where 

you  will. 

*  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Cesar  writ, 

'  Is  term'd  the  civil'st  place  of  all  this  i^le ; 

*  Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 

*  The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ;  ^ 

'  Which  makc3  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  piff  • 

*  I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy: 

*  Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  mv  life. 
'^  Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  done : 

*  Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  gifts  could 

never. 

*  When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands. 

*  Kent  to  maintain,  the  kins,  the  realm,  and  too  7 

*  Large  gifts  have  1  bestow'd  on  learned  clerlis^ 

*  Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  kingr : 

*  And,  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  Gcm, 

*  Knowledge    the    whig    wherewith   we    fly   to 

heaven, 

*  Unless  you  be  posscss'd  with  devilish  spirit, 

*  You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  roe. 

*  This  tongue  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 

*  For  your  behoof, — 

*  Cade.  Tut !  when  struck'st  thou  one  Uow  io 

*  the  field  ? 

*  Say.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands :  ofthavt 

I  struck 

*  Those  that  1  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

*  Geo,  0  monstrous  coward !  what,  to  come  bo- 

hind  folks? 

*  Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for*  watching  for 

your  good. 

*  Cade.  Give  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  that  wiD 

*  make  'em  red  agaip. 

*  Say.    Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's 

causes 
Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

*  Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then, 

*  and  the  pap  of  a  hatchet 

*  Dick.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ?  ' 
'  Say.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provokethma. 

'  Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say. 

*  I'll  be  even  with  you.  I'U  see  if  his  bead  wfif 
'  stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  Take  him  away, 
'  and  behead  him. 

'*'  Say.  Tell  me,  wherem  I  have  offended  most? 

*  Have  I  affected  wealth  or  honour ;  speak  ? 

*  Are  my  chests  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  7 

*  Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 

*  Whom  have  I  injur'd,  that  you  seek  my  death  7 

*  These  hands  are  free  ft-om  guiltless  blood-shed> 

ding,' 

*  This    breast    from   harbouring    foul   deeeitftil 

thoughts. 

*  0,  let  me  live ! 

*  Cade.  I  feel  remorse  in  mvself  with  his  words : 
«  but  I'll  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 

*  pleading  so  well  for  his  life.    Away  with  him  I  be 

(4)  A  fbot-cloth  was  a  khid  of  housing,  which 
covered  the  body^  the  horse. 

(6)  In  consequence  of. 

(6)  t.  «.  These  hands  mv  I^ee  from  shedding 
guiltieM  orinnocMut  blood. 
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*  has  a  ikaiiUar*  under  hu  tongue ;  he  speaks  not 

*  o'God*8  name.  '  (^,  take  him  away,  1  say,  and 
'ftrike  off  his  head  presently ;  and  then  break  into 
'his  son*in-hiw's  house,  sir  James  Cromer,  and 
'  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two 
'  poles  hither. 

''jm.  It  shall  be  done. 

*  Say.  Ah,  countrymen  t  if,  when  you  make  your 

prayers, 

*  Ghxi  should  be  so  obdurate  as  voursclves, 

^  How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  souls? 

*  And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

*  Cade,  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command 

ye.  [ExevMt  some^  with  Lord  Say. 

'The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
'head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay"  me  tribute: 
'  there  shall  not  a  maid  be  uarricu,  out  she  shall 
'pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it :  Men 
'shall  hold  of  me  in  eapUe ;  and  we  charge  and 
'  eommand,  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
'wish,  or  tonffue  can  tell. 

'  Dick.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
'  and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  7 

'  Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

'JUL  O  brave  1 

Re-'enter  Rebels,  ufith  the  keade  of  Lord  Say  and 

kit  scn-in-law, 

'  Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  7 — Let  them  Idas 
'one  another,  for  thev  loved  well,  when  they  were 
'alive.  Now  part  them  again,  lest  they  consult 
'  about  the  giring  up  of  some  more  towns  in  France. 
'  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until  night : 
'for  vrith  these  borne  before  us,  instead  of  maces, 
'vrill  we  ride  throuji^h  the  streets;  and,  at  every 

<  comer,  hare  them  loss. — ^Away !  [Exeunt. 

SCEJiE  Fi/i.— Southwaric      Mantm.      Enter 
Cade,  and  all  hit  rabblement. 

^  Cade,  Up  Fish-trtrcet!   down  Saint  Magnus' 

*  comer  I  IdH  and  knock  down !  throw  them  into 

*  Thames ! — [A  parleu  sounded,  then  a  retretU.} 

*  What  noise  is  this  I  hear7  Dare  any  be  so  bola 
^  to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them 
♦kiU7 

Enter  Buckingham,  and  Old  Clifford,  vnth  foreet. 

'  Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  dis- 
turb thee : 
'  Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  the  long 
'  Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  hast  misled  ; 
'And  here  pronounce  fhec  pardon  to  them  all, 
'That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

^Oif.  What  say  ye,  countjTmen?  will  ye  relent, 
'And  yield  to  merc>\  whilst  'tis  offer'd  you; 
'  Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  vour  deaths  7 
'  Who  loves  the  king,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon, 
'  Fling  up  his  cap,  and  say— God  save  his  majesty ! 
'  Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
'  Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake^ 

*  Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

*AU.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king ! 

'  Cade.  What,  Buckuigham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye 
'•o  brave?— And  you,  base  peasants,  do  jpu  be- 
'Ueve  him  7  will  you  needs  be  hanged  wnh  your 

<  pardons  about  your  necks  7  Hath  my  sword  there- 
•Ibre  broke  through  London  Gates,  that  you  should 

*  lj*^«me  at  the  White  Hart  hi  Southwark  7  I 
\  !u?"^V^^  would  never  have  given  out  these  arms, 
•tiU  you  bad  reeovered  your  ancient  fteedom :  but 
«{?u^  *!'  ^reuitt,  and  daitardi ;  and  delight 
•to  Ufa  In  slavery  to  the  nobility.    Let  them  braak 
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your  backs  vrith  burdens,  take  ymir  hooMt  over 
your  heads,  ravish  yourvrives  and  daagfaters  be* 
fore  your  faces:  For  me, — I  will  make  shift  far 
one ;  and  so— God's  curse  light  upon  you  all  I 

'All.  We'll  follow  Cade,  we'U  follow  Cade. 

*  Clif.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henry  the  ^fth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'U  go  with  Inm  7 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  Mrt  of  Fnaee, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earla  and  dukea? 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  uve,  but  by  the  spoil. 
Unless,  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  ana  ua. 
Wer't  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  vou  live  at  jar, 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquishea, 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  scas^  and  vanquish  yoa  7 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 
I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets, 
Crying— Fi//a^eoM  /  unto  all  thev  meet. 
Better,  ten  thousand  base-bom  Cfades  miscmny, 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  (Yenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  lost ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast : 
Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly  ; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  rictorv. 

'AU.  A  Clifford!  a  CUfford!  we^  follow  tho 
king,  and  Clifford. 

'  Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to  and 
fro.  as  this  multitude  7  the  name  of  Henry  the 
Film  hales  them  to  a  hundred  nuschieb,  andmakw 
them  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay  their 
heads  together,  to  surprise  me :  my  sworu  make 
way  for  me,  for  here  is  no  staving.— In  despite  of 
the'  deviU  and  hell,  have  through  the  very  midit 
of  you !  and  heavens  and  honour  be  vritnese,  that 
no  want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  foUowen^ 
base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes  me  betake 
me  to  my  heels.  [Exit. 

*Buek.  What,  is  he  fled?  go  some,  and  follow 

him; 
And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  king, 
iShall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  reward.— 

[Exeunt  tome  of  them. 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.  [ErewnL 

SCEJfE  /X.— Kenelworth  Castle.  Enter  King 
Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  imd  Somerset,  on  tka 
terrace  of  the  cattle. 

*  K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  that  joy'd  an  eartlilf 

throne, 
*■  And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I? 

*  No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 

**  But  I  was  made  a  long,  at  nine  months  old: 

*  Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king, 

*  As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Enter  Buckingham  ami  Clifford. 

*  Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  your  a»* 

the  traitor. 


^  K,  Hen.   Why,  Buckingham,  if 
Cade,  surpris'd  7 
*  Or  is  he  but  retir'd  to  make  him  stroog? 


Enter^  hdow^  a  great  manher  ^f  Cade's  fiB/mmn^ 
%o%th  haitert  about  their  neckt, 

'  Clif.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do 
yield; 
'  And  humbly  thus,  with  halten  on  thdr  neckf, 
'  Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  lif&  or  death. 

'Jk.  Ifoi.  Thai,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  e?erieatfa( 

'  To  entMtain  my  vowt  of  thanka  and  praise  I— 
'Soldkn^  thia  day  hate  joa  redem'd  your  livit 
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"And  Aow'd  bow  wdQ  jou  love  y<mr  prince  and 

eountnr: 
'Contimie  stiU  in  this  so  (food  a  mind, 
'And  Henry,  though  he  be  iiifurtunate, 

*  Aarare  yoarteWesu  will  never  be  unkind : 
'  And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
'  1  do  diniii  you  to  vour  several  countries. 

•dff.  God  save  the  icing !  God  save  the  king ! 

Enter  a  Messcn^r. 

*  JIfcss.  Please  it  ^our  grace  to  be  advi^ised, 
^  The  duke  of  York  is  newly  coino  from  Ireland : 

*  And  with  a  puissant  and  a  nii;];hty  power, 
^  OfGallowglajves,  and  stout  krrnch,' 

*  b  inarching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 

*  And  stfll  proclaimeth,  as  he  coinos  along, 
^  Hb  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 

*  The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  trrms  a  traitor. 

*  K,  Hen,  Thus  stands  my  statf,  'Iwixt  Cade 

and  York  distress^ ; 

*  Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  scapM  atcmpcst, 

*  It  straightwav  calm'd  and  bonrd'-d  with  a  pirate : 

*  But  now' »  Cade  driven  back,  his  nif-n  dL«por?'d, 

*  And  DOW  is  York  in  arms  to  Si*rond  him. — 

*  1  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  p;o  forth  and  m^ct  him ; 

*  And  ask  him  what's  the  rr^ason  of  those  i:ni\s. 

*  Tell  hin  111  send  duke  Edmur  il  to  the  ToAvcr  ;— 

*  And^  S<mersct,  we  will  commit  thnc  thilhcr, 

*  Until  his  armv  be  dismissM  irom  liim. 

*  Sam.  My  lord, 

*  111  yieid  myself  to  prison  willinHy, 

*  Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good.  ^ 

*  K,  Hem.  In  any  case,'bc  not  too  rou<;h  in  terms ; 

*  Tor  he  b  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  h&rd  l-.iiip;i;a;^r. 
^  Buck.  I  will,  mv  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal, 

^  Af  all  things  snail  redound  uitto  your  t.'ood. 

*  Mm  Hen,    Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to 

govern  better ; 

*  For  jet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  rei^rn. 

[Exnint. 

SCEAZX— Kent    Iden's  garden,    Enter  Cade. 

*  Code.  Fie  on  ambition !  fie  on  mv!«rlf ;  tliathove 

*  a  fword,  and  ytt  am  ready  to  faiiri}'ii !  Tlit'ie  five 
'  days  have  I  hid  me  in  thc;c  woods ;  i^nd  dur.^t  not 

peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  Iiid  for  mo  ;  but 
now  am  I  so  hunsrry,  that  if  I  mic:iit  have  a  lca.<c 
of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  I  could  stay  no 
longer.  Wherefore,  on  a  brick- uidl  have  I  clinibcd 
into  Ihb  garden ;  to  see  if  I  can  cat  gra«'s,  or  pW; 
a  sallet  anoth'tr  while,  which  is  not  arniss  to  cool 
a  man*s  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I  th.ink, 
thb  word  sallct  was  bom  to  do  me  (rood :  for, 
nuuiy  a  time,  but  for  a  «allet,^  my  brain-pan  had 
been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and,  many  a  time, 
wlien  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  marehin;r,  it 
hath  served  me  instead  of  a  quart  pot  to  drink 
in ;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must  ser\'o  me  to 
feed  on. 

Enter  Iden,  \Bilh  Servants, 

*Iden,  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the 
court, 
'And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  ? 
•This  nnall  inHcritance,  my  fathr^r  left  mc, 
'Contenteth  me,  and  is  worth  a  monarrhy. 
•I  sfdc  not  to  wax  prcat  by  others*  ^\  anin«r ; 
•Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy ; 
'Somceth,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state, 


1^ 


*  And  sends  the  poor  well-pleased  (Vom  my  gate* 
'  Cade,  ilcre^s  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seixi 

*  me  for  a  stra}-,  for  entering  his  fee-simple  without 
Meavc.    Ah,  ullain,  thou  wilt  betray  me,  and  get 

*  a  thousai.d  crowns  of  the  king,  for  carry inz  my 

*  head  to  him  ;  but  IMl  make  tliee  eat  iron  like  an 
'  ostrich,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin, 
*cre  t'.ou  and  I  part. 

'  Idrn,  V.  hv,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thoabo 

*  I  know  thee  not ;  Why  then  should  1  betray  thee  I 

*  Is't  not  cnou^jh,  to  break  into  my  garden, 
'  And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  mv  grounds, 

*  Climbing  mv  walls  in  vpitc  of  me  the  owner, 

*  Hi't  thou  wilt  brave  mc  with  these  saucv  tenns? 
Cadf.  Iirii\e  trice?  ay,  bv  tlie  best  ulood  that 

ev(  r  V.  ar^  broached,  and  Beard  thee  too.  Look  on  mo 
ivf^Il :  i  tia\e  tut  no  meat  tiiei-c  five  days ;  yet,  come 
Uiou  ni:d  thy  fi^e  nien,  and  if  1  do  not  leave  you  all 
as  drad  as  a  door  nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  nevci 
eat  cj-a^s  more. 

*  Iden,  Nay,  it  shall  nc*cr  be  said,  while  Rngknd 
(*tan<i.% 

That  Alexaudrr  Idrn,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  ot!«l"  to  ron.hat  a  poor  lami?h'd  man. 

*  Oppofc  thv  Eleadfast-p^ar-ing  eyes  to  mine, 
*Si;f  irihc.;i  nnst  outface  mc  with  thy  looks. 

*  Sc  t  licil)  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  tlic  lesser; 

*  Thy  l.and  is  but  a  fin;::er  to  m  v  fist  j 

*  'IhV  leff  a  ytiek,  compar'd  with  this  truncheon : 
'My  fo'.t  5hail  fight  %ulh  all  the  strength  thoi 

Im-t ; 

*  And  if  mice  arm  l>c  heaved  in  the  air, 

*  Thy  lirn^c  Is  r!i«'p:M  already  in  the  earth. 

*  A«  Vor  iMorc  word**,  whose  greatness  answers  wordi^ 

*  Lrt  f.hi  *  mv  sword  n'port  what  speech  forbears. 

*  Cadfi.  Bv  mv  valour,  the  most  complete  cham* 

*  pion  ll.at  ever"!  heard. — '  Steel,  if  thou  turn  the 
•((Isie,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown  ia 
*cliine!<  of  Iteef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  I  be- 
*.«(eeh  tied  en  mv  knees,  thou  mav*st  be  turned  to 
« hob-nail*.  [Th'eyJigU.  CM\e  falls.]  O,  I  am 
SI. sin!  famine,  ni:d  no  other,  hath  slain  me:  let 
*ttn  thousand  dcviU  come  au'aiubt  me,  and  rive 

*  mc  bni  li:e  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  Vd  defy 
Mhem  j»ll.    ^Vilh^r,  irarden  ;  and  be  henceforth  a 

*  bur}  liii:-i  lace  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  thb  houat^ 

*  breiiuw  the  urconijumd  soul  of  Cade  b  fled. 

*  Idi  n.  I>*t  Cade  tliat  1  have  slain,  that  monstrous 
trail  or? 

'  Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed, 

*  Ai  d  I'.arjr  thro  o*rr  mv  tomb,  when  1  am  dead: 

*  Ne'er  ;  hall  this  blocd  be  wiped  from  thy  point; 

*  Bui  thou  shiil'.  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 

*  To  vr  l.i;  7/'  'ho.  honour  ihat  thy  master  iot 

*  Ca  V.  l«'«  I',  fun-Well ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  rlc- 
*torv;  Till  Kent  from  me,  she  hath  lost  her  best 
*nwip,  ard  « xhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards;  for 

*  I,  ti.at  never  T-arcd  any,  am  vanquibhcd  by  fara- 
*ine,  not  bv  valour.        '  [jDies. 

*  Iden.  How  n»i!eh  thou  wrong'st  me,*  heaven 
be  ni\  jt:(in"« 

*  Die,  domned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  btrt 
thee ! 

*  And  as  1  thnipt  thv  bodv  in  with  my  sword, 

*  So  wi>h  T,  I  mi^ht  thrust  thy  soul  to  hell. 

*  II(  nee  will  1  dr;i«j  thee  headlong  by  the  heeb 

*  l.'nto  a  tUHiJThilK^^hich  fhall  be  thy  grave, 

*  Ard  tl.<  re.  eul  ofTihv  most  unirracious  head ; 

*  UTiieh  I  will  luar  in  trinnph  to  the  king, 
'Leaving  ihy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

[Exit,  dragging  out  ths  hodjf. 

Two  orders  of  loot  soldiers  amon?  the  Irish.      (4)  i.  e.  In  supposing  that  I  am  proud  of  my  ^i^ 
Only  jost  now.        (3)  A  kind  of  helmet,      tory. 
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ACT  V. 


SCEXE  L^The  $ame.  Fields  bettoeen  Dartford 
and  Blaekkeath,  The  Hingis  camp  on  one  ride. 
On  the  other f  enter  York  altendedj  with  drum 
m%d  coUnir$ :  his  forces  at  some  distance. 

*  York,  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim 
his  right, 
'And  pluck  the  crown  A'om  feeble  Henry's  head : 
Ring,  beils^  aloud ;  bum.  bonfires,  clear  and  bright, 

*  To  entertam  jgp^at  England's  lawful  kinz. 

Ah,  sancta  mofestas!  who  would  not  buy  uieedear? 
' Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule; 
'This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 

I  cannot  give  due  action  to  mr  woras, 
'  Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  bafance  it,' 
*A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul ; 
'On  which  Pll  toss  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

'Whom  hare  we  here  7  Buckingham  to  disturb  me  7 
*The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dissemble. 
*Buek.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee 

well. 
'  York.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 

greeting. 
'Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  7 

'  Buck.  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  liege, 
'  To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace ; 
'Or  why,  thou — beinz  a  subject  as  I  am, — 
'Agains't  thy  oath  ana  true  allegiance  sworn, 
'  Snould'st  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leare, 
'Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 
'  York,  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler' 

is  so  great 
'  O,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with 

flint, 
'  I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms  ; 
'And  now,  uke  Ajax  Telamonius, 
'  On  sheep  or  oxen  could  Is^nd  my  fury!  >  ^side, 
'  I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  long ; 
'  More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my 

thoughts : 
'  But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while, 
'  Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more 

strong. — 

'  O  Buckingham,  I  pr*ythee,  pardon  me, 
'  That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while : 
'  My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
'  The  cause  why  1  have  brought  tms  armv  hither, 
'  Is — ^to  remove' proud  Somerset  from  the  Icing, 

*  Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

*Buck.  That  u  too  much  presumption  oo  thy 
part : 
'  But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 
'  The  king  hath  yielded  to  thy  demand ; 
'  The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  is  prisoner. 

'  York.  Then,  Buckingham,   I  do   dismiss  my 
powers  - 
'Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all :  disperse  yourselves ; 
'  Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  (>eorge*s  field, 
'  I'ou  shall  have  pay^  and  every  thing  you  wish. 

*  And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 

*  Command  mv  eldest  son, — nay,  all  my  sons, 

*  As  pledges  ormv  fealtv  and  love, 

*  V\\  send  them  afl  as  willing  as  I  live . 

^  Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  anv  thing  I  haTt 

*  Is  his  to  use.  so  Somerset  may  die. 

'  JBucI^  York,  I  commend  this  kind  submissioii : 

*  We  twain  will  go  into  bis  highness*  tent 

(1)  ii«.B«ltiieeiByhaiidi 


Enter  King  Henry,  dfcMM 

<  K.  Hen.   Buckingham,  doth  Yoric  intend  DO 

harm  to  us. 
'That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm 7 

*  York.  In  all  submission  and  humility, 

*  York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  highness. 

*  K,  Hen,  Then  what  intend  these  farcee  thov 

dost  bring? 
*York.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  flrom 

hence; 
'  And  fi^ht  against  that  monstrous  rebel,  Cade^ 
'  Who  smce  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Enter  Iden,  with  Cade's  head, 
'  Iden,  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  eonditimi^ 
'  May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  kinff, 
'  Lo,'I  present  vour  grace  a  traitor's  nead, 
'  The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew* 

<  K.  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  7— Great  God,  how 

just  art  thou ! — 
'  0,  let  me  view  his  visage,  being  dead, 
'That  living  wrouffht  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 
'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  slew  him  T 

*  Iden.  I  was,  an't  like  your  majesty. 

'  K.  Hen.  How  art  thou  caU'd?  and  what  is  tl^ 

degree? 
'  Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name ; 
'  A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 

*  Buck.  So  please  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  nol 

amiss 

*  He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  service. 

'  K.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down.  [He  kneels,]  Wm 
up  a  knight. 
'We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marin; 
'  And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

'  Iden,  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounfyy 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  lie?e ! 
* K,  Hen,  See,  Buckingham!    Somerset  comei 
with  the  aueen ; 
'Go,  bid  her  hide  nim  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  Somerset 
'  Q.  Mar.  I  or  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
his  head. 
'  But  boldlv  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  face. 
'  York.  How  now  !  Is  Somerset  at  liberty? 
'  Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  thoughts^ 
'  And  let  thv  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart 
'  Shall  I  endure  Uie  sight  of  Somerset  7 — 
'False  king!  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  me^ 
'  Knowing  how  h'ardlv  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
'  King  did  I  call  thee  7  no,  thou  art  not  Idng ; 
'  Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
'  Which  dar'st  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 
'  That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown  ; 


'Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staf^ 
'  And  not  to  grace  an  awful  prmcely  sceptre. 


'  Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceptre  up, 

'  And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 

'  Give  place ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  more 

'  O'er  nim,  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 

*  Som.  O  monstrous  traitor  !—I  arrest  thee,  Torfcy 
'  Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown : 

*  Obev,  audacious  traitor ;  kneel  Tor  grace. 

*  York.   Would'st  have  me  kneel?  first  let 

ask  of  these. 

*  If  thev  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man.— 

*  Sirrafi,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  mv  bail ; 

(ExUan 

*  I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  wtrd,* 
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^  llyef^  ftwn  tbeir  swords  for  my  enfranchise- 
ment. 

*  q^  Mmr,  CaU  hither  CUffonl ;  bid  him  eome 

amain, 

*  To  say,  if  that  the  hasUrd  boys  of  York 

*  Shall  be  the  surety  for  Iheir  traitor  father. 

*  Yfffc.  0  blood*Despotted  Neapolitan, 

*  Outcast  of  Naples,  En{i^land*s  bloody  scourge ! 

*  The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  blrlh, 

'  Shall  be  their  father's  bail :  and  bane  to  those 
'  That  for  my  surety  irill  rei  use  the  boys. 

EmUt  Edtrard   md   Richard   Plantogenct,    xoHh 
fartts.  «l  QMside;  at  the  otAer,  with  forctt  alsoj 
Old  Clifford  mut  kU  son, 

*  SeCy  where  they  come ;  I'll  warrant  they'll  make 

it  good. 

*  ^  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford,  to  deny 

their  bail. 
'  Cl^f,  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 
king!  [Kneels, 

*  York,  I  thank  thee,  Clifford :  Say,  what  news 

with  thee? 

*  Nay,  do  not  fright  vs  with  an  angry  look : 


' To  Bedlam  with  him !  b  the  man  gruwii  mad? 

'  K.  Hen.  Ay,  Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
'  Makes  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king;. 

'  CUf,  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
'  And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

^  Mmr,  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
'  Hu  aons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words  for  him. 

*  Feri.  Will  you  not,  sons  7 

Edte.  At,  nonle  father,  if  our  words  will  serve. 

*  BieJu  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 

shall. 

*  CUf.  Whr,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  hare  we 

here! 
^  YoHL  Look  in  a  fflaas,  and  call  thy  image  so ; 

*  I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. — 
'  Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,* 

*  That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains, 
^  They  mar  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs ; 
^  Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 

Drumi,     Enter   Warwick    and  Salisbury,    with 

forces, 

*  OSf,  Are  these  thy  bears  7  we'll  bait  thy  bears 

to  death, 
'  And  manacle  the  bear-ward'  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  daHst  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

*  AuA.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  overweening  cur 

*  Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld ; 

*  Who,  being  sufferM  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 

*  Hath  clap^d  his  tail  between  his  Ic^rs.  and  cry'd : 

*  And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  vou  ao. 

If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  matc^  lord  Warwick. 

*  CZif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested 

lump, 
^  As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  thv  shape ! 
^  Yvik,  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 
^  fXJ,  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum 

yourselves. 
«  JT.  Htn,  AVliy,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 

to  bow  ?— 

*  Old  Salisbury,— ahame  to  thy  silver  hair, 

(1)  The  Nevils,  earls  of  Warwick,  had  a  bear 
tnd  r&ffged  staff  for  their  crest, 
(t)  Bear-keeper. 


^  Thou  mad  miHlcader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  1— 

*  What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  dcath-b^  play  the  ruffiai^ 

*  And  seek  for  sorrow  nllh  thy  spectacles? 

*  C>^  v/here  is  faith?  0,  where  is  ijyulty? 

*  If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head, 

*  Where  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  <^rth?— 

*  Wilt  thou  go  dl^'  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 

*  And  shumc  thiiic  hunuurablc  a<;rc  with  blood  ? 

*  Why  art  thou  old,  (tnd  ^«  ani'st  experience 

*  Or  wherefore  d<wl  ubii!»e  il,  if  thou  hast  it? 

*  For  shame !  in  duty  bend  thjr  knoc  to  me,  ■ 

*  That  bou'3  unto  the  jrravf  wi»h  niickle  age. 

*  S*  Mj  lonl,  I  have  considered  with  myself 

*  The  tjtle  of  this  most  n-nowncd  duke; 

*  And  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 

*  The  riehtfiil  heir  to  En^rlanu's  royal  seat. 

*  K.  Hen.  Hast  thou  not  swom'allegiaDce  unto 

me? 
Sat.  I  have. 

*  K.  Htn.  Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  Ibr 

such  an  oatli  ? 

*  Sal.  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin ; 

*  But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 

*  Who  can  be  bound  bv  any  solemn  vow 

*  To  do  a  murderous  dccdj  to  rob  a  man, 

*  To  force  a  spotless  virgin's  chastity, 

*  To  reave  the  orjihan  of  his  patrimony. 

*  To  wring  the  nidow  from  her  custom'd  right; 

*  And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong, 

*  Rut  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  7 
Q.  yiar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 

*  K,  Hen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  aim 

himsf'If. 

'  York.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  frienda 
thou  hast, 
'  I  am  resolv'd  for  death,  or  dismity. 

'  Cl\f.  The  first,  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  profe 
tnie. 

'  War.  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream 
avain, 
To  keep  thcc  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

CUf.  I  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm, 
Than  any  thou  const  conjure  up  to-day ; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgonet, 
Mi^it  I  but  know  thcc  by  thy  household  ba^ee. 

ft'ar.  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  iHevlFt 
crest. 
The  rampant  bear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  staff. 
This  day  I'll  wear  aloft  my  burgonet,* 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  shows, 
That  keeps  his  leaves  m  spite  of  any  storm,) 
Even  to  affriirht  thee  with  a  view  tlwrof. 

Clif.  And  from  thy  burironet  I'll  rend  thy  beir« 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
'  Despite  the  bear- ward  that  protects  the  near. 

'  Y.  Clif.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  father, 
'  To  quell  the  rebels,  and  their  'complices. 

jRtCA.  Fie!  charitv,  for  shame!  speak  not  in  spite^ 
For  you  shall  sup  with  Jesu  Christ  to-night. 

*  Y,  Clif.  Foul  stigmatic,*  that's  more  than  thoa 

canst  tell. 
'  Rieh.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in 
hell.  [Exeunt  severaOif, 

SCEJfE  //.— Saint  Albans,     ^^larums:   Exeut- 
siont.    Enter  Warwick. 

War.  Clifford  of  C  umberlan(L  tis  Warwick  calls  • 
And  if  thou  dost  not  liidc  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now, — when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alanUi 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air,— 

(3)  Helmet. 

(4)  One  on  whom  nature  has  set  a  mark  of  db- 
(bnnity,  a  stigma* 
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ClifTord,  I  fay,  come  forth  ami  fight  with  me ! 
Frond  northern  lord,  ClilTord  uf  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  Uicc  to  arms. 

Exdtr  York. 

*  How  now,  mjr  nohle  lord  ?  what,  all  a-foot? 

*  York,     The  deadly-handed  CUilbixl  slew  my 

steed ; 
'  But  match  to  match  1  have  encountered  him, 

*  And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kiics  and  crows 
'£?on  of  the  boiuiy  beast  he  lovM  so  well.. 

ZwXtr  Clifford. 

*  ITor.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  b  come. 
Ymk,  Hold,  ^Var^ick,  seek  tlice  out  some  other 

chace, 
for  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

Wwr>  Then,  noblv,  York  ;  'lis  for  a  crown  thou 

fiffht'st.—  ' 
'  Aa  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-dav, 
It  nierei  my  soul  to  leave  thee  una;*.*iaiVd. 

It'jii  Warwick. 

*  CiiJ,  What  scest  thou  in  me,  \ork/  Why  dost 

thou  pause  7 
'  Ywk,  With  tliy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love, 
'  But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
'  Q\\f,  Nor  should  thy  pro^vesa  want  praise  and 
esteem, 
'  But  that  'tis  shown  i^obly,  and  in  trrnson. 

*  York,  So  let  it  help  me  now  air:iin::f  thy  sword, 
'As  I  injustice  and  true  riijrht exprcari  it ! 

■  '  CiiJ.  My  soul  and  body  on  tlie  action  both! — 

*  YorA;.  A  dreadful  lav  I ''-— .id-iivss  tir"?  instii'itlv. 

I  Theyfi^ht,  and  Clillurd  fnHs. 

*  Clif.  Lajin  coitromif  Us  interest  [Dies. 

*  York,   Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for 

thou  art  stilL 
'Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thv  will ! 

[Exit. 

Enter  Young  Clifford. 

*  F.  Clif.  Shame  and  confusion !  all  is  on  the 
rout ; 

Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.     ()  war,  thou  &on  of  liell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vcnu;i'nnce  ! — Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  ilLdicate  to  war, 
Hath  no  self-love  ;  nor  h?*,  th  it  loves  himself, 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circ*:itnstanco. 
The  name  of  valour. —O,  l.a  the  vile  world  end, 

[Srcinr  hii  dead  father. 
And  the  premised'  flamr^s  of  the:  last  day 
Knit  oarth  and  heaven  to.^trthcr ! 
Now  let  the  prcncral  trumpet  blow  his  blast. 
Particularities  and  (K^ltv  somdUs 
To  cease!'— Wast  thou  onlainM,  d^'ar  fatlier, 
To  lose  Uiy  youth  in  pe.iro,  and  to  acliievc* 
The  silver  livery  of  advisi^P  a«.r'* ; 
And.  in  thy  n*'vcn'n«'c,  anil  iljy  chiir-dny^,  thus 
To  die  ill  ruffian  Iwi'le  ? — I'.v.ii  at  ihis  M'jrht, 
My  heart  is  tunrd  to   stjp.w':    and,   uiiile  'tis 

mine. 
It  shall  be  stony.    York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  I  thrir  babes :  tcrirs  virujinal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  tiie  d-.'W  to  hre  ; 
And  beauty,  tJiat  the  tyruit  oO  rrt-l'tl'-j:!, 
Shall  to  niv  flaniin;;  wr;;th  be  o!)  and  fl:ix. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  havo  to  do  with  pity  : 

(O  A  dreadful  wasfcr ;  a  treincndoti"  s*aUe. 
it}  Sent  before  their  time.  iZ)  Stop. 

(4)  ObtaiiL  (6)  Considerate. 


*  Meet  I  an  mfant  of  the  house  of  Tori^ 

*  Into  as  nianv  gobbets  will  I  cut  it^ 

*  As  wild  Mj^dea  young  Absyrtus  did: 

*  In  cruehv  will  I  seek  out  my  fame. 

*  Come,  tllou  new  ruin  of  old  ClifibnTs  houae: 

[Taking  up  Uuhoijf, 

*  As  did  .Tineas  old  Anchiscs  lK.'ar. 

*  So  bear  I  Uicc  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 

*  But  Uicn  ^l^neas  bare  a  living  loacL 

*  NoUiing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.     [JSail> 

Enter  Richard  Planta^nct  and  Somerset,  fight- 
ingf  and  ^Somerset  is  killed, 

Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ; — 
'  For,  underneath  an  ale-house'  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 
Ilath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death. — 

*  Sivord,  hold  thy  temper ;  heart,  be  wrathful  still: 

*  Priest  pray  fur  cnenucs,  but  princes  loll.      [Exit, 

Alarums :  Ercursions.    Enter  King  Henry,  Queen 
Margaret,  and  olhersy  retreating, 

*  Q.  J\Iar.  Away,  my  lord !  you  are  slow;  for 

shame,  away! 

*  K,  Hfn.  ("an  we  outrun  the  heavens  7   good 

Mar;r!iret,  stay. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Wliat  are  you  made  of!  you'll  not 

fi.'lit,  nor  flys 

*  Now  is  it  manhouii,  wisdom,  and  defence, 

*  To  {.'ive  tlui  enemy  way  :  and  to  secure  us 

*  By  \\  hat  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Manim  afar  ^ 

*  If  von  \yc  ta\»n,  we  then  should  sec  the  boUom 

*  Ol'iiil  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  'scape 

*  (As  well  ne  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect,) 

*  AVe  shall  to  Lo.vdon  get ;  where  you  are  lovM ; 

"*  And  ivlicre  thi?)  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made^ 

*  May  readily  be  stoppM, 

Enter  Ymmg  Clifford. 

*  Y.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  Aiture  mis- 

rhirfset. 

*  I  would  hp«  ak  blaspVmy  ere  bid  you  fly  j 
"^  But  fly  vou  must ;  unoufable  discomfit 

*  Hei'^ns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts.' 

*  Away,  for  vonr  relief!  and  we  will  live 

*  To  sec  thefr  day,  and  tliem  our  fortune  nve : 

*  Away,  my  lord,'  an  ay  !  \ExeimU* 

SCE.VE  IIL—FieJds  near  Saint  Alhans.  Alm^ 
tint :  lletruit.  Flourish ;  then  enter  York,  Rich- 
ard PlaiiT;i<renct,  Warwick,  and  SoldierSf  wUk 

dnim  and  C"!onrs. 


*  I'orfc.  ()f  Salisbun',  who  can  report  of  him; 

*  That  win'.er  lion,  v.  ho,  in  rage,  fonrets 

*  Ared  ront-isiuns  and  all  brush  of  time ;' 

*  And,  like  a  uallant  hi  the  brow  of  youth,* 

*  Repairs  lii:ii  with  occasion  /  tliis  Happy  day 

*  Is  r.ot  iNi'if,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 
*■  If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

*  nich.  My  noble  father, 

*  Three  tlrn^s  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 

*  Three  1i;ne  -.  be^tiid  him,  Ihrice  I  led  him  off^ 

*  rrrsiJi;i!i.d  iiiiii  from  any  further  act : 

*  But  ?ii!l,  whtrre  diiiijctr  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 

*  And  liV.'  r'eh  h:i:i  in'^s  in  a  homely  house, 

*  So  w;'H  lii.s  i\ill  ill  hi'*  old  feeble  body. 

*  But,  noble  as  lie  is,  look  where  he  comet 

(6)  For  pirile'*. 

(7)  I.  e.  'I'!:e  ;j:rart'ial  detrition  of  time. 

(8)  t.  e.  The  height  of  youth:  the  brow  of  «hiU 
is  its  suimulL 
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'  M.  Now,  bj  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fou|;ht 
U>-dajr ; 

*  Bj  the  mass,  so  did  we  all. — I  thank  you,  Richard : 
'  Uod  knows,  how  lon^  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 

*  And  it  hath  pleased  hun.  that  three  times  to-dmy 
'  You  have  defended  me  irom  Imminent  death. 

*  Weil,  lords,  we  hare  not  got  that  ikhkh  we  hafe:* 

*  Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled, 

*  Beng  opposites  of  such  repairinz  nature.* 

'  YinL  1  know,  our  safety  is  to  follow  than : 

(I)  t.  e.  We  have  not  secured  that  wlildi  we 
hsfv  aciiovBd* 


'  For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  b  fled  to  London^ 
'  To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
'  Lei  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth:— 
<  What  says  lord  Warwick  7  shall  we  aAer  them  7 
War,  After  them !  nay.  before  them,  if  we  caa. 
Now,  by  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Albans'  baMe,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eternb'd  in  all  age  to  come. — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ; — and  to  LondoB  all : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall  I 

[£aBaml. 

J  I)  L  e.  Being  enemies  that  are  Ul^ely  so  mod  !• 
y  and  recover  themseWes  from  this  oeleaL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


krdt  Ml  King  Hmn^» 

^  tide. 


King  Hetirj  the  Sixth : 

Edward,  jirinee  of  FFoTet,  kU  mu 

Lewis  Al.  king  ijjf  France, 

Duke  qf  Somerset, 

Duke  ^f  Exeter, 

Enrl  ^f  Oxford, 

EoH  4/r  Northumberland, 

Emri  if  Westmoreland, 

I^w^CUmird,  J 

Rkhurd  Plantagcnet,  duke  qf  York, 

Edward,  emi  of  March,  aftenoardt 

King  Edward  IV. 
Edmunc^  earl  of  Rutland, 
George.  tfierwardM  duke  of  Clarence, 
RictiurcL  ajtenoardt  duke  of  Glocester, 
Duke  ^  Norfolk, 
JMorewtf  of  Montague, 
EaHof  Warwick^         irf  the  duke  «tf  Yor1i?s 
Emi  af  Pembroke^  f  parly 

Imd  Hastings, 
hard  Stafford, 


'Aisfofu. 


Henry,  twei  q/*  Richnvand,  a  youth. 

Lord  Rivers,  brother  to  Lady  Grey,  Sir  WiUiam 
Stanley.  Sir  John  Montgomery.  &r  John  Smn* 
enrille.  Tutor  to  Rutland.  Mayor  of  York. 
Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  A  MSlenuaa,  Two 
Keepers,  m  Huntsman,  A  Son  that  hat  kUUd 
lut  father,    A  Father  that  has  kilted  his  son. 

Queen  Margaret. 

Lady  Grey,  ^ftertoardt  queen  to  Edward  IV. 

Bona,  titter  to  the  French  queen. 

Soldiert,  and  other  attendants  on  King  Henry  and 
King  Edward,  Messengers,  Watchtnen,  ^, 

Scene,  during  part  of  the  third  act,   in  France^ 
dttring  all  the  rest  of  the  play,  in  Englasid, 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  I— London.  The  Parliament  House. 
Drwmt,  Some  sold^s  of  York's  parly  break 
in.  Then,  enter  the  Duke  of  York,  Edward, 
Richard,  Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  and 
others,  with  white  roses  in  their  hats, 

Warwick. 

I  WONDER,  how  the  king  escap'd  our  hands. 
York,  While  we  pursuM  the  no.*scmen  of  the 
north. 
He  silly  stole  away,  and  left  his  men  : 
Whereat  the  zreat  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warli&  ears  eould  never  brook  retreat, 
'  Cheer'd  up  the  droopin?  army :  and  himself^ 
'  Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Staffora,  all  a-breast, 
'ChargM  our  main  battle's  front,  and.  breaking  in, 
*  Were  by  the  swords  of  common  solaiers  slain. 
Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Buckingham, 
'  Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  donzerous : 
I  eleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow ; 
'  That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Showing  hin  6/oo'fy  sword, 
JUmiI.  Ana,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wiltshire's 
Mood,  r  To  York,  showing  his. 

Whom  1  encounter'd  as  the  oattles  ioin'd. 
Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 
[Throunntc  down  the  duke  of  Somerset's  head. 
^  York,  Richard  hath  best  deserv'd  of  all  my 
sons.— 
Whpt,  is  vour  grace  dead,  mv  lord  of  Somerset  7 
Jimf,  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 

Gaunt ! 
MUl  Thus  do  I  hope  to  thdke  king  Henir's 
bead. 


War,  And  so  do  L— Victorious  prince  of  Tork, 
Before  I  sec  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king^ 

*  And  thb  is  the  regal  scat :  possess  it,  York : 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henr^-'s  heirs'. 

York,  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and  I 
will; 

*  For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Aorjf.  We'll  all  assist  vou ;  he,  that  flies,  shall  die. 
York.  Thanks,    gentle  Norfolk.— Suy  by  me, 
my  lords ; — 
'  And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lod(re  by  me  this  ni^ht. 
War,  And,  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence, 
'  Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force. 

[TA^y  retire. 

*  York.   The  queen  this  day,   here  holds  her 

parliament, 

*  But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 

*  By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  ri{;ht 
Rich,  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  withm  this 

house. 
War,  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'df 
Unless  Plantagcnet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  ; 
And  bashful  Henry  denos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

*  York,  Then  leave  me  not.  my  lords ;  be  resolute; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  or  my  right. 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  beet| 
'  IThe  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells,' 

(I)  Hawkf  had  sometimes  little  bells  hung  on 
them,  perhaps  to  dare  the  birds ;  that  is,  to  mgtal 
them  from  rinng. 
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*  n  pliint  Plantagenety  root  him  up  who  daret  :— 
BefoWe  thee,  Richard ;  claim  the  English  crown. 
[Warwick  lemds  York  lo  ihe  i/irone,  toAo  tuUs 
hinudf. 

tUmiah,  EnUr  King  Heniy,  ClifTord,  Northum- 
berUnd,  Westmoreland,  Eieteri  taut  oikertf  wUh 
red  m«i  in  tkiir  JUft. 

jr.  Hen,  Mt  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  sits, 
Efen  in  the  chair  of  state !  belike,  he  means 


Eari  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father  ;— 
And  thine,  lord  Clifford ;  and  you  both  hare  yowM 

revenge 
On  him,  his  sons,  his  (kvourites.  and  his  friends. 
'  AVlA.  If  1  be  not,  heaTcnsi  be  revene'd  on  me  1 
Cltf.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in 

steel. 

WeaL  What,  shall  we  suffer  this  7  let's  pluck  him 
down: 
'  B^  heart  for  anger  bums.  I  cannot  brook  it 
Jl.  Hem.  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland, 
cur.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  be ; 
He  durst  not  sit  there  had  your  rather  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  tVie  parliament 
Let  us  assail  thc^  family  of  York. 
^ortk.  WeU  hast  tHbu  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  so. 
K.  Hen.  Ah,  biow  you  not,  the  city  favours  them, 
And  tiiev  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  7 
Exe,  ftut  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they'll  quickly  fly. 
K,  Hen.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this'  from  Henry's 
heart. 
To  mike  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house  I 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Hcnrv  means  to  use. — 

[They  advance  to  tke  Duke, 
Thou  fsctious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 
ForJL  Thou  art  deceiv'd,  I  am  thine. 

Exe,  For  shame,  come  down :  he  made  thee  duke 

of  York. 
York.  Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 
Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  thi;  crown. 
War,  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
lo  following  this  usurping  Henry. 
Ciif.  \Vhom  should  he  follow,  but  his  natural 

king  7 
War.  Triie,  Clifford;  and  that's  Richard,  duke 

of  York. 
*K.  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 

throne? 
'  Fori;.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.  Content  thyself. 
War.  Be  duke  of  T^ancastor,  let  him  be  king. 
Wett.  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster: 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain. 
War.  And  Warwick  shall  duprove  it.  You  forget, 
That  we  are  those,  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field. 
And  slew  vour  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  tnrouzh  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

*  JVbrlA.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  it 

'  Wesi.  Plantairenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons, 
Thy  kinamen,  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more  lives, 
Tlian  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

'  CUf.  Urge  it  no  more;   lest  that,  instead  of 
woras, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger. 
As  shall  revenge  his  dfeath.  before  I  stir. 

*  War.  Poor  Clifford!  how  I  acorn  his  worth- 
threats! 


(1) 


York.  Will  you,  we  show  our  tlUe  to  the  erown  7 
'If  not.  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen,  What  title  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  tha 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March  s 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  FiiUi, 
Who  made  the  dauphm  and  the  French  to  stoop, 
And  seis'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France,  sith'  thou  hast  lost  it  alL 


(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer,)      K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I : 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king.-«         Wlien  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  okL 
«_  J  -*  ^»_^i_     ..__•__  J  ...  _•      .L-.  1.  .L  ^  Rich.  You  areoldenough  now,  and  yet,  methinki 

you  lose : — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 
Edto.  Sfveet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 
Miint.  Good  brother,  [To  York.]  as  thou  lov'st 

and  honour'st  arms. 


crutvii. 

'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king, 
n.  1  know  not  what  to  say ;  my  titled 


weak. 


Let's  tight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
Rich,  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  king 

will  fly. 
York.  Sons,  peace! 
K,  Hen.  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leaTt 

to  speak. 
War.  Plantagenet  shall  speak  first: — hear  him, 
lords ; 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too, 
For  he,  that  interrupts  him,  shall  not  live. 

*  K.  Hen.  Think'st  thou,  that  I  will  leave  Mf 

kingly  throng. 
Wherein  mv  irrondiiire,  and  my  father,  sat  7 
No :  first  shall  war  unpeople  trus  my  realm ; 
'  Ay,  and  their  colours — often  borne  in  France ; 
And  now  in  Ens:iand,  to  our  h*?art's  great  sorrow.— 
Shall  be  my  winding  sheet — Why  faint  you,  lonu? 
*Mv  title's  fr   )d,  and  belter  far  than  his. 

Vrar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shaltbe  kinjg. 

K,  Hen.  Honry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  got  tha 
crown. 

York. 

K.Hen 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  ah  heir? 

York.  WHat  then  ? 

'  K.  Hen.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawftil  king : 
*  For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  manv  lords, 
Resigned  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  w  .i<,  and  I  am  his. 

York.  He  rose  a?ainst  him,  being  his  sovere^n^ 
And  made  him  to  re.«ii;rn  his  crown  perforce. 

IFor.  Suppose,  my  lord«,  he  did  it  nnconstraiu'd. 
Think  you,  't»vrrft  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ?■ 

Exe,  No ;  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown. 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

K.  Hen.  Art  thou  accainst  us,  duke  of  Exeter? 
'Exe.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

♦  ForA:.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 

not? 

Exe.  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  Idnff. 

K,  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  mm. 

^orth,  Plantasenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'at. 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 

'  War,  Depos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  alL 

Mrth.  Thou  art  deceiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  southerD 
power, 
<  Of  Essex,  Norfolk.  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,— 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud^— • 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

CUf.  Kinff  Henry,  be  thy  title  rigrht  or  wrong. 
Lord  Cliffora  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence  :^ 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  alive, 
'  Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father  I 

(t)  i  e.  Detrimental  to  the  general  rights  of 
handitaijiQTil^. 
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THTOD  PART  OF  KING  HENRT  VI. 


SAh 


'  C»  Hen.  0  Clifford,  how  thy  words  rerire  mv 

heart  I 
\w\u  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown: — 
What  mutter  vou,  or  what  conspire  you',  lords  7 

War,  Do  right  unto  this  princrly  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men. 
And  o'er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sits, 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurpinfjr  blood. 

[m  «tantp5,  ami  the  soldufs  show  tkemsehef. 

*  K.  Utn.  My  lord  of  Warwkk,  hear  me  but 

one  word ; — 
'  Let  me,  fbr  this  my  life>timc,  reij^i  ss  king* 

York,  Confirm  the  crown  to  me.  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiot  whilst  thou  lir'st 

K.  Hen,  I  am  content :  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

Clif,  What  wronir  is  this  unto  the  prince  vour  son  ? 

fVar,  What  good  is  this  to  England,  and  himself  7 

West,  Base,  fearful,  and  dcsiMLirinir  Henry ! 

'  Cl{f,  How  hast  thou  iniured  both  thyself  and  us ! 

West,  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 

Jforth,  NorL 

Ct{f,  Come,  cousin,  let  us  tell  the  queen  these 
news. 

^  West,  Farewell,  fainUhearted  and  degenerate 

*  In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  'bides. 
^orth.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 

'  And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed ! 

Cl\f,  In  dreadful  war  may'st  ihbu  be  overcome  ! 
Or  lire  in  peace,  abandoned,'  and  dcspiji'd ! 

[Exeunt  North.  CliflT.  and  West. 

*  War,  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them 

not 
Exe,  Ther  seek  rerenge,  and  therefore  will  not 

yield. 
K,  Hen,  Ah,  Exeter! 

War,  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord  ? 

K,  Hen,  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  but  my 
son, 
Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may*: — I  here  entail 

*  The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thuie  heirs  for  ercr ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thnu  take  an  oath 

To  cease  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live, 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign ; 

*  And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility, 

^  To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reisn  thyself. 

York.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  per^ 
form.  [Comin^from  the  tftnm. 

War,  Long  live  king  Henry  !-^Plantagenet,  em- 
brace him. 

*K,  Hm.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  for- 
tvard  sons ! 

York.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconcil'd. 

JExf.  Accurs'd  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them 
foes !       ISenet.    The  lords  come  fonoard, 

'  York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  Pll  to  my 
castle. 

War,  And  PIl  keep  London,  with  mv  soldiers. 

JVbr/.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  wi^h  my  followers. 

Mont,  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from'whence  I  came. 

[ExewU  York,  and  his  Sons,  Warwick,  Norfolk, 
Montague,  SddierSj  and  ^Attendants, 

*  JT.  Hen.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the 

court. 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince  o/ Wales. 

Exe,  Here  comes  the  queen,  whoso  looks  bewray' 
her  anger; 
Pll  steal  away. 
JT.  Hen.  Exeter,  to  wiQ  L  [Goinjr* 


(1)  B^Craj,  discover; 


(f)Peok. 


*  Q.  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  wiU  tbOoir 

thee. 
K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  wiH 

stay. 
'  (^  Mar,  \Vho  can  be  patient  in  such  extremeiT 

*  Ah,  wretched  man !  would  I  had  died  a  maid, 

*  And  never  seen  thee,  never  born  thee  son, 

*  Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatural  a  father  I 

*  Hath  tie  deserv'd  to  lose  his  birthright  thus? 


*  Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heart-blood 

tjicre, 

*  Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thine  heir, 

*  And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

*  Prince,  Father,  you  cannot  dismherit  me : 

*  If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed  7 

*  K,  Hen.  Pardon  me,  Margaret ;— pardon  mey 

sweet  son ; — 

*  The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enfore'd 

me. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Enforc'd  thee!  art  thou  king,  and 

wilt  be  forc'd  ? 
I  shame  to  hoar  thee  speak.   Ah,  timorous  wretch  I 
Thou  bast  undoqe  thyself,  thy  son.  and  me ; 

*  And  <^iven  unto  the  house  of  York  such  hcuad, 

*  As  thou  nhzli  reign  but  bv  their  sufi*erance. 

*  To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 

*  What  b  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre, 

*  And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  lime  7 

*  Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calab; 
Stem  Faulconbridgc  commands  the  narrow  teas ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 

'  And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  ?  "**  such  safetv  findf 

*  The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 

*  Had  1  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 

'  The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their  pikei^ 
'  Before  I  would  have  srranted  to  that  act. 

*  But  thou  prcferr'st  tny  life  before  thuie  honour: 
'  And  seeing  tliou  dost' I  here  divorce  myselQ 

'  Both  from  thy  tables  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 
'  Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repealed, 

*  Whercbv  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  colour^ 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 

*  And  spread  they  shall  be  ;  to  thy  foul  disgrace, 
'  And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

*  Thus  do  I  leave  thee:  Come,  son.  let's  away; 

*  Our  army's  ready ;  come,  we'll  aller  them. 

K,  Hen,  Slay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  ma 

speak. ' 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already ;  get 

th*!C  pone. 
K,  Hen,  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 

me? 
Q.  Mar,  Av,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prince,  When  I  return  with'  victory  from  tha 

field, 
I'll  see  vour  sroce ;  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away  :  we  mav  not  lingei 

thus.    .  [Exe,  Queen  Mar.  and  the  Prince. 

*  K,  Hen.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  an4  to 

her  son, 
'  Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
'  Revcng'd  mav  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 

*  Whose  hauflrfity  spirit,  winsred  with  desire, 

*  Will  cost  rny  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  e^;Ie, 

*  Tire*  on  the*  flesh  of  me.  and  of  my  son ! 

*  The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torm*ents  my  heart: 

*  I'll  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  (hem  fair ; 

*  Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 

*  Exe,  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  alL 

[Exmmt, 


<y 


BeeiuHnL 


THIRD  PART  OP  KING  HENRT  Yl. 


SCR^TE  /r.-^  rmm  in  8mid  CatUe,  ^^ 
ITfliceM^,  in  Yorktldf.  Enter  EdwaSJ  Rich 
•rd,  ma  Montague. 


*  Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me ; 
'  My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  Londoa  : 


■         *  York.  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 
li  strife?  ' 

•  What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  first? 
.   *Edw.  No  quarreL  but  a  slight  contention. 

York.  About  what/ 

'  Sick,  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace, 
and  us: 

•  The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 
*Yerk,  Mme,  boy?  not  till  king  Hcnrv  be  dead. 

•  JcicA.  Your  right  depends  not  on  His  life,  or 
death. 

•  Edw,  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  fpnng  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe, 

♦  It  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  the  end. 
'  Ysrl^  I  took  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly 

reign. 
'  Edw.  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 
broken: 
'  I'd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 
*JUek.  No;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be 
forsworn. 

•  TeviL  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

•  Riek.  V\\  prove  the  contrary,  if  youUl  hear  me 
speak. 

•  Yvrk.  Thou  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  impossible. 
^RUk,  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  bemg  not  took 

*  Before  a  true  and  lawfbl  ma^strate, 
'  That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 
'  Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 
■  Then,  seeing  Hwas  he  that  made  vou  to  depose. 

Your  oath,  my  lord,  i<  vain  and  (rivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.     *  And,  father,  do  but  think, 

♦  How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown  j 

•  Within  whose  circuit  is  Elvsium, 

•  And  all  that  poets  feign  of  ^liss  and  jov. 

♦  Whv  do  we  linger  thus  7    I  cannot  rest, 

*  Unto  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  died 

•  Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart 
'  York,  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king,  or 

die. — 
I  Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presentlv, 
'  And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise.— 
'Thou,  Riclvird,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 

*  Aod  tdl  him  privilv  of  our  intent. — 
*Yoa,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentish-men  will  willingly  rise : 

*  In  them  I  trust ;  for  thev  are  soldiers, 

*  Witty »  and  courteous,  liberal,  ftill  of  spirit— 

•  WhUe  you  are  thus  employed,  what  resteth  mora^ 

*  But  that  I  seek  occasion  How  to  rise: 

*  And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 

•  Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

•But,  sUy ;  What  news  ?  Why  com'st  thon  in  such 
post? 
*Me99.  The  queen,  vrith  all  the  northern  earb 
and  lords, 
•  Intend  here  to  besiege  vou  in  your  castle : 
'She  is  hard  by  witli  twentv  thousand  men : 
•And  therefore  fortify  your' hold,  mv  lord. 
-•  For*.  Ay,  with  mv  sword,    t^t!   think*st 
thou,  that  we  (ear  them? 


?0I»41|{ 


(1)  Of  iowdjudgiBeiit 


humbly  i  do  take  my  leave.    [Ei 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

York.  Sir  John,  and  sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  m{fy| 
uncles ! 

*  You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  army  of  Uie  queen  mean  to  besiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  shall  not  need,  we'O  meet  her  fai 
the  field. 

*  York.  What,  with  five  thousand  men? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 

A  woman's  general  j  what  should  we  fear  ? 

M  niarch  afar  eff, 
*■  Edw.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let's  set  our  men  m 
order ; 
'  And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight 

*  York.  Five  men  to  twenty  1— though  Uie  oddi 
be  great, 

*  I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 

*  Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 

*  >\Ticn  as  the  cnemv  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 

*  Why  should  I  not  how  have  the  like  success? 

[Alarum.    ExewnL 

SCEJfE  ril.—Plains  near  Sandal  Castle.  Jilar^ 
urns :  Excursunu.  Enter  Rutland,  and  kit 
Tutor. 

*Jtut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their 
hands  ? 
Ah,  tutor!  look,  where  bloody  Clifford  comes ! 

Enter  Clifford,  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain,  away !  thy  pripsthood  saves  thj 
life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke. 
Whose  fatiier  slew  my  father, — be  shall  die. 

Tilt.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

CUf.  Soldiers,  awav  with  him. 

*  Tut,    Ah,  Clifford !   murder  not  this  innoeent 
child, 

'Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

( ExU.  forced  qff  by  SoldUn     ' 
Clif  How  now !  is  he  dead  alreadv  7  Or,  is  it  fear. 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  ?-7pll  open  them. 

*  R\U.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey ; 

*  And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder.— 

*  Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threat'ning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die  ;— 
I  aoi  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveng'd  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Cltf.  In  vain  thou  speali'st,  poor  boy ;  my  fktharfi 
blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  shonU 
enter. 
Rut.  Then  let  mv  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  (Clifford,  cope  with  him. 
Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives,  and 
thine. 
Were  not  revenue  sufficient  for  me  j 
No,  if  I  difnrM  up  thy  forefathers'  graves, 
And  hunz  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  cou.  J  lot  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  httsL 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  Yofk 
b  •§  t  %tt7  to  torment  my  soul ; 

X 


TUntD  tABT  or  KING  HENBT  TI. 


'  And  Un  1  root  out  thdr  ucuned  Inc, 
'And  leawnot  one  ilin,  1  live  id  bell. 
Therefore [L^fiing  «•  AonJ. 

Itiit.  O.let  meprajberorel  lie  my  de«lh:  — 
To  Ihec  [  pny  :  Sweet  CLiHbrd,  pitr  me  I 

Cftj/.  Such  puj  1*  mj  ranier'i  pomt  nSori*. 

'Rut.  1  nerei  did  tbee  harm;    Wbf  nilt  Ihou 
il»jmeT 

a\f.  ThT  filber  hath. 

flij.  But  'IwM  ere  I  wu  born. 

Thou  hMt  one  ion,  Tor  hii  lake  pitj  me ; 
Lest,  in  rctpnge  thereof,— •ilh'  Ood  i*  juit,— 
He  be  as  misertblr  ilain  aa  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  priaon  all  mf  daji ; 
And  when  I  pit  occtition  of  oReiKC, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  non  thou  hut  no  came. 

Clif.  Nocajse7 
Thr  rdlher  ttcv  my  father :  therefore,  die. 

[Clitfjrd  dsti  Aim. 

Rut,  Dii/flrimt,  laudij  »umma  fli  Ufa  IU.T  ." 

ay.  Plantafrenel!  I  come,  Plantasenetl 
And  this  Ihj  aon'a  blood  elonnK  to  mj  blade, 
Bhall  ruil  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
ConseaI'dwilhthiiidomakeme  wipe  off  both. 

|£rff 
SCELN-E  IV. —The  tame.    JIarum.    BnJerVork. 

'  York.  The  army  of  Ore  queen  hath  got  the  field  - 


U  hopeleu  ettbeir  Una, 


pecH  the  falci 
thieTci,  lit  b< , 
invccliiea  'gainst  the  office 
yori.  0,  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  ones  sgaH 
'  And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  mj  romer  time : 
*  And,  if  Uiou  canst  for  bluahiu,  new  thi*  faec  ; 
And    bile    thy   tonguBi    that   Blanden   him   win 

'  Whow  frown  halh  made  Ihee  r?int  and  Bj  era  tkk. 

Clif.  I  Hill  not  bandi  with  (lice  word  Ich-  wotd ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  ona. 

[Dimtt. 

Q.  Jtfor.  Hold,  raliantClilTord!  for  atlxHuuid 


prolong  1 


while  the  Iru  tor's  life  :- 


Jfurtk.  Hold,  Clifford;   do 
,  though  to 


it  honour  him  w 


Jitheei 


re  the  w; 


'Or  lambs  nunu'd  by  hunset-s tarred  woWi 
'Mv  sons-God  fcnow!,  what hBihbechincedUienit 
Bui  this  1  know,— they  haiedemean'd  themseltes 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
■Three  limes  did  Richard  make  alone  tome; 
And  Ihricc  cried,— CMiraft,  falAer  !  fight  il  mil  ! 
•  And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  falchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 
'Inbloodof  those  that  hid  encounler'd  him: 
'  And  when  the  hardiest  wariion  did  retire, 
'Richard   cried,— CAor^i .'    nul   girt  ns  Juot  of 

'  And  cried,— J  ertxen,  or  tlie  a  gioriou*  bunt .' 
'  J  tctftre,  or  an  n^Juy  ifpulckri .' 
With  thit  we  charg'd  attain :  but,  out,  alu  I 
'We  bodg'd'  again ;  u  1  have  seen  a  swan 
'With  bo Dlleia  labour  iwim  against  the  tide, 
And  apend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves. 
\Ji  thtrt  alarum  vilhjn. 
'Ab,hark!  the  fatal  foilowen  do  puraue; 
'And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fun: 
'  And,  were  I  strontr,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury  : 
'The  sands  ue  number'd,  that  mike  up  my  life ; 
'Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 
£ntn-  Queen  Martaret,  Clifford,  Northumberland, 

■nrt  SoldWTI. 
<  Come ,  bloody  CI  ifford,  — rough  N  orthumbcrland,- 
'I  dsre  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage; 
'1  arn  Tourbtitl,  and  I  abide  your  shot. 
JfartK  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  PlantagenpL 
Clif.  Ay,  lo  Bucl.  merty,  •»  his  rulhlea*  arm, 
With  downriiihl  pavmeni,  show'd  unto  my  falhpr 
Now  Phneton  hnih  tumbled  from  his  car, 
And  madr  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick.* 

Var*.  My  ashes,  a«  the  phcenii,  may  bring  forth 
'  A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
'And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  hMven, 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  aflUet  me  with. 

(1)  BIdm.  • 

W  BMTCBpnt  tthMfteroirgnitMt^ut. 


To  prick  thy  Hi 

What  valour  Wcic  n,   i>ikii  «  tur  uuiu  ft'lll. 

For  one  to  Ihrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  might  ipum  him  nith  his  foot  awaj  t 
It  is  war's  pnze  to  lake  all  vanU;;e> : 
Kai  ten  lo  one  is  no  impench  of  valour. 

[  7%ey  Iiy  Aandf  OR  ¥  ork,  ubo  sfrwgbn 
Clif  Av  ay  so  strives  thewoodcockwiththenn. 
Jforlh.  So  dolh  the  conev  struggle  in  the  Bet 

\Yar1i  u  loiten  iwiaossr. 
Ywk.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conqDcr'd 

0  true  mm' yield,  with  robbers  so  o'ermatch'iL 
,Vor<A.  What  would  your  grace  har«  done  nnlo 

Q.  JtTar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifibrd,  and  Nortlmm- 

ome,  make  him  stund  upon  this  mole-hill  here; 
rhatrauffht'al  mountains  with  outalrclcbetl  aim% 
et  piricd  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand. — 
mmV.  was  ilyou,  thai  would  be  England'akinxt 
I'as't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament, 
Ind  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  deicent} 
Where  are  your  meaa  of  aons  loback  you  nowj 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  GeorgcT 
'And  Where's  that  vail lant  crook-back  prt^igj, 
Oirky  vour  boy,  that,  vrith  his  grumblirig  Vwee, 
Was  w'ont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  f 

'ere  is  your  darling  RutluidT 

, 'd  this  napkin' wiOi  tha  Usoi 

That  valianl  Clifford,  with  I.U  rapier's  poinV 
Miide  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  bov  : 
■alcr  Ibr  hii  death. 


wilhal. 

-. bale  thee  deadly 

...vf.M  .-.......■  thy  miserable  slalc. 

pr'ylhse,  iirieve,  to  make  me  merry.  Tort : 
tamp,  ravp,  mid  fret,  that !  may  sina  and  dance. 
i  hut,  hnth  tin  Bnrv  heart,  so  pareh'd  Ihine  enlnilL 
'hat  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death? 
Whv  art  thou  patient,  man  1  thou  should'st  be  madi 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  Ihua. 
Thou  would'st  be  fec'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  apott : 

Yoik  onnot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown. 

A  erown  for  York  ;  and,  lords,  bow  low  to  hlm.-n 

"old  jou  hi*  hands,  whilst  1  do  set  it  on 

[  AiUingr  a  iHfH- cmm  nt  Us  A«^ 

(3)  {.  (.  We  boggled,  made  bad  or  bungll»  w«(k 
of  our  attempt  to  nlly. 
(flNoonlttopf^-- 
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Ay,  Barry,  sir,  now  looks  he  liko  a  Idnfft 
kft  tfab  b  be  that  took  king  Henry's  cnair; 
And  thb  ia  he  was  his  adopted  heir.— 
Bat  how  b  it  that  great  Plantasanet 
b  crowned  to  soon,  and  broke  nb  solemn  oath  t 
Aa  I  bethink  me,  jou  should  not  be  kin^, 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  vou  pale*  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  foB  temples  of  the  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holv  oath  7 
0,  tb  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable ! — 
Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  crown,  hb  head: 
Audi  whibt  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead.* 
CUf.  That  b  my  office,  for  my  faUier's  sake. 
Q.  Afar.  Nay,  stay ;  let's  hear  the  orisons  he 

makes.' 
York,    She- wolf  of  France,   but   worse   than 
woItcs  of  France, 
*  Whose  tongue  more  pobons  than  the  adder's  tooth ! 
How  ill-beseeming  b  it  in  thy  sex, 
To  triomph  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
*Upon  their  woes^  whom  fortune  captivates? 
Bat  tint  thy  face  is,  Tisor-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  witti  use  of  ctU  deeds, 
1  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush : 
To  ten  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  deriv'd, 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

shameless. 
Thr  fiitber  bears  the  tvpe*  of  king  of  Naples, 
or  both  the  Sicib,  an'd  Jerusalem ; 
Tet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  Englbh  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  tliee  to  insult  7 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen ; 
Ualeis  the  adage  must  be  verified, — 
Tint  begifars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 
Tis  beautv,  that  doth  orl  make  women  proud  : 
Btil^  God  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  b  small : 
Tb  virtue,  that  doui  make  them  most  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
111  government,*  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Tboa  art  as  opposite  to  every  good, 
Ai  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us, 
Or  u  the  south  to  the  septentrion.* 
0,  tiger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  eould'st  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bkl  the  father  wipe  hb  eyes  withal, 
Aod  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  ? 
Woaea  are  soft,  mfld,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
'Thoo,  stem,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Biite  thou  me  rage  7  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wbh : 
'Wo«ld"st  have  me  weep'7  why,  now  thou  £ast  thy 

wiH: 
'  For  rapng  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers, 
And,  wheo  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  RotUnd's  obseauies ; 
'And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  hb  death, — 
'^Gainii  tHee,  fell  Clifford, — and  thee,  false  French- 
woman. 
Abrf&.  Beshrew  me,  but  his  passions*  move  me  so, 
That  hsrdlv  can  I  check  mv  eyes  from  tears. 

FeHL  "niat  face  of  hb  the  hungry  cannibab 
WodU  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  itainM 

with  blood : 
But  you  are  more  inhuman^  more  inexorable,— 
0,  ten  times  more,^than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
lib  eloth  thou  dipp'dit  in  blood  of  my  sweet  boy, 

(1)  Impale,  encircle  with  a  crown. 
ft)  Kin  him.        (S)  The  distingubhing  mark. 
14)  Goremment,  in  the  lanzuage  of  the  time,  sig^ 
■ifted  evenness  of  temper,  and  decency  of  manneis. 
(5)  The  ttortfk  (f }  8itfleringB« 


And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  awav. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 

[He  givet  back  the  handkerthi^ 
And,  if  thou  tell'st  the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shed  tears  ; 
Yel^  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast-fallina  tears. 
And  say, — Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  I — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  igr 

curse; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  came  to  thee, 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand ! — 
Hard-heartea  Clifford,  take  meTrom  the  worid : 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads  i 

'iyorth.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  kin 
'  I  should  not  for  my  Kfe  but  weep  with  him^ 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripea  hb  soul. 
Q.  Mar,  What,  weepuig-ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland I 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
Cl\f,  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  mv  father's 
death.  [Stabbing  Mm. 

Q.  Afar.  And  here's  to  right  our  zentle-hearted 
king.  [Stabbing  hinu 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God  ! 
'  My  soul  flies  Uirough  these  wounds  to  seek  out 
thee.  [Diet, 

Q.  Mar,  Off  with  hb  head,  and  set  it  on  York 
gates ; 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  II. 

SCR^E  L—A  plain  near  MorHmffr'a  Crosf,  in 
Herefordshire.  Drums.  Enter  Edward,  and 
Richard,  with  their  forces,  tnarehing. 

*  Edw.  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'scap'd; 

*  Or  whether  he  be  'scap'd  awav,  or  no,' 

*  From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit: 

^  Had  he  been  ta'cn,  we  should  have  heard  the 

news : 
Had  he  been  slain,  ^e  should  have  heard  the  newt ; 
Or,   had  he  'scap'd,    mcthinks,   we  should  have 

heard 

*  The  happy  tidings  of  hb  2ood  escape. — 

'  How  fares' my  brother  7  why  is  he  so  sad  7 

jRicA.  I  cannot  jov,  until  I'be  resolv'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
'  I  saw  him  in  the  battle  ran^e  about : 
'  And  watch'd  him,  how  he  singled  Clifford  fbrth, 
'  Methought,  he  bore  him*  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat :' 
'^  Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs ; 
'*'  Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  crff 

*  The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 

*  So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies  ; 
'  So  fled  hb  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 

'  Methinks.  'tb  prize  enough  to  be  hb  son. 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  »olden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  !* 
**  How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

*  Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancinjj  to'  his  love ! 
Edto.  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  Psee  three  suns  7 
Rich,  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfeet 

sun; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,^^ 


(7)  Demeaned  himself. 

(S)  Neat  cattle ;  cows,  oxen,  &c. 

(9)  Aurora  takes  for  a  time  her  farewell  of  the  sun, 
when  she  dbnoisses  him  to  his  diurnal  course. 

(10)  i  s.*rhe  clouds  in  rapkOL  txunviiSuaAri  mici^kMu 


n 
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Bat  WTer'd  in  t  pale  clear-f  hining  (ky. 
8ee^  see !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  Id 
As  if  they  voivM  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

*  Edw.  'Tis  won(rrouB  strange,  the  like  yet  never 

heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
That  wc,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet 

*  Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds,* 
Should,  notwithstanding,  jom  our  lights  together, 
'  And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  worl£ 

*  Whatever  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  mv  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

*  RicL  Najs  bear  three  daughters  ; — ^by  your 

leave  I  speak  it, 
^  Yuu  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Messenger* 

*  But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretel 

*  Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  7 

J€ess,  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woful  looker-on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain, 

*  Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 
*EdW'  O,  speak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard  too 

much. 

*  Rich,  Say. how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 
^Jdess.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 

*  And  stood  against  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy* 

*  Against  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  enter'd'Troy. 

*  But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 

*  And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe, 

*  Hew  down  ond  fell  the  hardest-timbcr'd  oak. 
'  By  many  hands  your  father  was  subduM  j 


despite ; 

*  Laugh'd  in  his  face ;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept, 
'The  ruthless  queen  gave  him,  to  drv  his  cheeks, 

*  A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 

*  Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain : 

*  And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  taunts. 

*  They  took  his  Head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 

*  They  set  the  some  ;  and  there  it  doth  remain, 
*The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  1  viewed. 

Edto.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon ; 
•Now  thou  art  gone,  we  ha\^  no  staff,  no  stay  •— . 

*  0  Clifford,  boist'rous  Clifford,  thou  hast  slain 

*  The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalrv  ; 

*  And  treacherously  hast  thou  vannubhM  him, 

*  For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquished 

tlvfee!— 
Now  my  souPs  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  body 

*  Might  in  the  ground  be  clos^  up  in  rest : 

*  For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  acrain, 

*  Never,  0  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

*  Rick,  I  cannot  weep ;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  qucncn  my  furnace-burning  heart : 

*  Nor  can   my  tongue    unload    my  hearths  great 

burden ; 

*  For  self-same  wind,  that  1  should  speak  withal, 

*  Is  kindling-coals,  that  fire  all  my  breast, 

*  And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would 

quench. 

*  To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief: 

*  Tears,  then,  for  babes ;  blows,  and  revenge,  for 

me ! — 

*  Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  Til  vcnge  thy  death, 

*  Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw*  His  name  that  valiant  diUie  hath  led  with 
thee; 

(1)  MerU.         (2)  Heetor.  (3^  KiUecL 


<  His  dukedom  and  hit  chair  with  me  is  left 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle*s  bifd. 
Show  thy  descent  bv  gaxing  'gainit  toe  sun : 
For  chair  and  dukeuom,  throne  and  kingdom  nj  ; 
Either  that  is  Uiine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  hit. 

March.    Enter   Warwick   ami  Montagitey   wUk 

forces. 

War.  How  now,  fak  lords?  What  fare?  wbat 

news  abroad? 
<  Rich.  Great  lord  of  Warwicic,  if  we  ahoold 
recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliTermcey 
Stab  poinards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told^ 
The  words  would  add   more   anguish  than  the 
wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edto.  0  Warwick !  Warwick !  that*Plantageiiety 
Which  held  tliee  dciu-lv,  as  his  souPs  redemption^ 
Is  bv  the  stem  lord  Clifiord  done  to  death.' 

If 'or.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown*d  these  news  fai 
teai-8 : 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befall*n. 
After  the  bloocly  frav  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  brave  father  breathM  his  latest  gasp. 
Tidings',  as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run, 
Were  brought  me'  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 

Muster'd  my  soldiers,  galher'd  flocks  of  (liendsy 

And  verv  well  appointed,  as  I  thought, 

Marched  towards  Saint  Albans,  to  intercept  Htm 

oueen. 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  brhalf  along : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  adv^rti^ed. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament, 

*  Touching:  king  Henry^s  oath,  and  your  succf* 

sion. 
Short  tale  to  make,— we  at  Saint  Albans  met. 
Our  battles  joiiiM,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought. 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  lung, 
Who  look'd  full  jijently  on  his  warlike  queen, 
That  robI)M  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whetlier  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of^  Clifford's  rigour, 

*  Who  thunders  to  h's  captives — blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  wiih  truth. 


I  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  of  high  pav,  and  great  rewards: 
But  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  Ihem,  no  hope  to  wui  the  day, 
So  that  we  fled  ;  the  kinjr,  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
In  haste,  posl-hnste.  are  come  to  ioin  with  you; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  fi^ht  again. 
^Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle 
Warwick  ? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgimdy  to  Eng- 
land? 
'  War.  Some  six  miles  ofi*  the  duke  is  with  tha 
sold'ers : 
And  for  your  l)rother, — he  was  lately  sent 
From  yc'ir  Kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
*  With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 
Rich,  'Tua»  odds,   belike,   when  valiaiil  War- 
wick fled : 
Ofl  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  bis  scandal  of  retire 


//. 
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ir«r.  Nor  now  my  leandal,  Richard,  doit  thou 
bear: 
Per  Ihott  ahalt  know,  this  ftrong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head, 
And  wring  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  fist  j 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
A*  he  ■  famM  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 
RidL  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :  blame  me 
not; 
Tb  Jofc,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  tiiis  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  7 
ShaU  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
Numb'ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beards  7 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  i-evcngeful  arms  7 
If  for  the  last,  sav— Av,  and  to  it,  lords. 
Wmr.    Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 
vou  but ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  Clifford,  and  the  haught'  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  kmg  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  vour  succession. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone, 
To  finsCrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
Mar  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
•Ttieir  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  carl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  can  procure, 
•  WiU  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand, 
Whv,  ria  /  to  London  will  we  march  amain  ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 
'And  once  again  cry — Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly^ 
BM.  Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
•peak: 
Ne'er  mav  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day, 
•Thai cries— Retire,  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 
Biw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I 
lean ; 
'And  when  thou  fall'st  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!) 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forcfend  ! 
IFar.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
Yorif; 
•The  next  dejirec  is,  England's  royal  throne  : 
For  king  of  Enzland  shalt  thou  be  proclaim'd 
In  everv  borougn  as  we  pass  along ; 
And  he'Uiat  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 
•Shtll  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  Richard,— Montague,— 
Star  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
•Bat  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

♦  Rich.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 

as  steel 

♦  (As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 

♦  I  come  to  pierce  it,— or  to  give  thee  mine. 
^£die.  Then  strike  up,  drums ;— God,  and  Saint 

George,  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

War.  How  now  7  what  news  7 

Meu.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by 
me. 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host  7 
And  craves  vour  company  for  speedv  counsel. 

*  War,   AVhv  then  it'  sorts,*   brave   warriors : 

Let's  away.  [Exeunt, 


SCEJ^E  IL-^Before  York.  Enter  King  Hemy, 
Queen  Margaret,  the  Prinee  nf  Wales,  Clifford^ 
and  Northumberland,  with  forces. 

O,  Jdar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town 
of  York. 
Yonder's  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy, 
That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  with  your  crown : 
*  Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart-  my  lord  7 

•  K,  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
their  wreck ; — 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul.— 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Not  wittinffW  have  I  infring'd  my  vow.  ^ 

C/i/f.  Mv  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lemty. 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  theb*  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  hirking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
•And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smilin*,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows: 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  long, 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire ; 
Thou,  being  a  kinjr,  bless'd  with  a  goodly  son. 
Didst  vield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
•Which  ar^ed  thee  a  most  unloring  father. 
Unreasonable  crratures  feed  their  younjj :   , 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 
Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those  wings 

*  Which  sometime  thev  have  used  with  fearful  flight, « 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest, 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  7 
For  shame,  mv  liege,  make  them  your  precedent' 
Were  it  not  pi'tv  that  this  jroodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault; 
And  long  hereafter  sav  unto  his  child, — 
What  my  great-pranfffather  and  grandeire  gU^ 
My  careless  faihtr  fom'lf  gore  away  7 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this  !  Look  on  the  boy  I 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  hold  tliine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

K,  Hen.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  orator 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 

*  But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,— 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bod  success  7 
And  happv  always  was  it  for  that  son. 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  7 
I'll  leave  mv  son  mv  virtuous  deeds  behind  ; 
And  'woultf,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  I 
For  all  the  rcst'is  held  at  sueh  a  rate, 

*  As  brinss  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep. 


i^ 


n  Lofty. 
)  Whj  then  thiogi  ar«  as  they  shoold  be. 


•  Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pleasure.    ^ 

Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thy  best  friends  did  know 

•  How  it  doth  grieve  mc  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

*  Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits ;  our 
foes  are  nigh, 

•  And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  ramt. 

•  You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  ; 

•  Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down.  ,        ,    .  , 

K.  Hen.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight; 
And  learn  thi^  lesson,— Draw  thy  sword  in  right 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave^ 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cl^'  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  pnnce. 


L 


(S)  Fooliahlr* 
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Enter  a  Meiseng^. 

Jiff«f.  Rova(  commanders,  be  in  retdmess: 

'FoFf  Willi  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men, 
Comes  Warwick,  backinj^  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And,  m  tlie  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  kin^,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
'  Darr-iifiii  your  battle,'  for  they  are  at  hand. 
Ci(f,  1  would,  your  highness  would  depart  the 
Aeld ; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent. 
Q.  Mar:  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and' leave  us  to  our 

fortune. 
K,  Hen,  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 

V\\  stay. 
AVrfJk.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight 
Prince,  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords, 
And  hearten  those  that  fignt  in  your  defence : 
Unsheath  your  sword,   good  father;   cry,  Smni 
Gecrge ! 

March,    Enter  Edward,  George,  Richard,  War- 
wick, Norfolk,  Montague,  md  Soldien, 

*Edw,  Now,  peijur'd  Henry!  wilt  thou  kneel 
for  grace, 

*  And  set  thv  diadem  upon  my  head ; 

*  Or  bkle  t(ie  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  7 

Q.  Mar,  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy ! 
'  Becomes  it  thee  to  ue  thus  bold  in  terms, 
'  Before  thy  lovereifn^,  and  thy  lawful  kinf  7 

Edw,  I  am  his  kinj^,  and  he  should  bow  his  knee; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath' is  broke  ;  for,  as  I  hear. 
You— that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown,— 
Hare  caused  him,  oy  new  act  of  parliament, 
'  To  blot  out  me,  arid  put  hb  own  son  in. 

'  Cl{f,  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  (kther,  but  the  son  7 
^Rieh,  Are  tou  there,    butcher? — O,  I  cannot 

speak  I 
'  Cl{f,  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer 

thee. 
Or  any  he  tne  proudest  of  thy  sort 
Rich,  *Twas  you  that  killed  young  Rutland,  was 

it  not  7 
Gif,  Av,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
Rich.  For  God*8  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  the 

fight 
War,  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  jrield 

the  crown  7 
Q.  Mar.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongued  War- 
wick 7  dare  you  speak  7 
When  you  and  I  met 'at  Samt  Albans  lost. 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 
War,  Then  Hwas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis 

thine. 
Clif.  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  vou  fled. 
War.  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifibni,  drove  me 

thonce. 
*^ortL  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst  make 

vou  stay. 
Rich,  Northumberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently ; — 
Break  ofl*  the  parle  ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  mv  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Clif.  I  slew  thy  father:  Call'st  thou  him  a  child? 
Rich,  Ay,  like  a  dastard,    and  a  treacherous 
coward. 
As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland  ; 
But,  ere  sun-set,  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

(1 )  i  e.  Arransre  your  host,  put  your  host  in  order. 

y)  Ij  w  my  firm  persuasion. 

iSi  One  branded  ny  nature. 

(4)  Gilt  is  a  superficial  covering  of  gold. 


K.  Hen,  Have  done  with  wordsi  my  lordly  ml 

hear  me  speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  tiiem  then,  or  else  bold  doie  tkf 
lips. 

K,  Hen.  I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  mj 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  •peak. 

Cl\f,  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this 
ing  here. 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  eCilL 

Rick,  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thv  tword: 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved,* 
'  That  Clifibrd's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

*  Edw,  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  or  no  I 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day, 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  crown. 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thj  head; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

'Prince,  If  that  be  right,  which  WarwidE  Myi 
is  right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right 

Rich.  Wlioever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  atandf ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thv  motner'i  tongue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thj  me,  nor 
dam: 
But  like  a  foul  misshapen  stigmatic. 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies'  to  be  avoided, 

*  As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilty 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king 
(As  if  a  channel*  should  be  call'd  the  tea,) 
*Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  arlM- 

traught, 
'  To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-born  heert?* 
Edw.  A'  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  fhouMBJ 
crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet*  know  heraelC— 

*  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 

*  Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus  ;* 

'*'  And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wroi^'d 

*  By  that  false  woman,  as  this  kin^by  thee. 

*  His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  Trance, 

And  tam'd  the  kin«;,  and  made  the  dauphin  fCoop  ;* 
And,  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  state. 
He  mi^ht  have  kopt  that  glory  to  this  day: 
But  i\-heTi  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bf  d. 
Ana  grac'd  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 

*  Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  hbi, 
*That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  Franee^ 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 

*  For  what  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thv  prideT 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  sliqpt; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  aze. 
'  Geo,  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  ttf 
spring, 
'  And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase, 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  edcre  hath  something  hit  our«elvM| 
'  Yet'know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike, 

*  We'll  never  lenvc,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloodk 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee; 
Not  willin?  any  lonjjer  conference. 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
Sound  trumpets!— let  our  bloody  colours  wave  I— 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q,  JIfor.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman;  well  no 
stay; 

(5)  Kennel  was  then  pronounced  channel. 

(6)  To  show  thy  meanness  of  birth  by  thy  ind*^ 
cent  railing. 

(7)  Drab.  (8)  i.  e.  A  cuckoU. 
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wiofds  wOl  cofi  ten  thoitfltnd  lifes  Uh*daj. 

[JBxeiml. 


8CBXE  IlL-^  fidd  rf  6attle  (ettoeen  Towton 
SuUm   in   Yorkshire.    AUcnima:   ExcuT' 
Enter  Warwick. 


*  Wmr.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  laj  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 

For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
Hate  robb*d  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength, 
'And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  mii3t  I  rest  a  while. 

EnUr  Edward,  running, 

*  £A0.  Smile,  gentle  hearen  I  or  strike,  ungentle 

death! 
*For  thb   world  frowns,  and   Edward's   lun   is 
clouded. 
Wwr,  How  now,  my  lord!  what  hap  7  what  hope 
of  good  7 

£n<er  Cfeorge. 

*  Om,  Our  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
<Oar  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us : 

'What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  7 
*£daD.  Bjotless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with 
wings; 
'And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit 

£Rler  Richard. 

'JKeA.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 
thrself? 
'TliT  brotlier's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
*BroichM  with  the  steely  point  of  CUflbrd*s  lance ; 

*  Aad,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried, — 

*  Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  (Vom  far, — 

*  If  snnefc,  revenge !  brother^  revenge  my  death  ! 
'So  mdemeath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 
'TW,^tain*d  their  fetlocks  in  hi^  smoking  blood, 
'The  Boble  gentleman  gare  up  the  ghost. 

Ifcr.  ThfNi  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 
blood: 
ru  kOl  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 

*  Whr  stand  we  like  soQ^hearted  women  here, 

*  WjiUng  our  losses,  wliiles  the  foe  doth  raze : 


actors? 
my  Knee  i  vow  to  liod  above, 
'rn  never  pause  a^ain,  never  stand  still, 
'TQI  either  death  hath  clos'd  these  eyes  of  mine, 
'Or  fortune  Si^cn  n^e  measure  of  revenge. 

Eim.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
'iod,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  mv  soul  to  thine. — 
^  .ind  ere  my  knee  rise  from  tne  earth's  cold  face, 
*  I  throw  my  handi,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  t#  thee, 
Thou  seller  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings !  ( 
Beseeching  tnee,— -if  with  thy  will  it  standi, 
Thit  to  mv  foes  this  body  must  be  prey,-i- 
'  Tet  thai  t£y  brasen  gates  of  heaven  may  epe, 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  1— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  unto  we  meeUiI^ain, 
Wbeie'er  it  oe,  in  heaven,  or  on  eartn. 
Miek,  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand : — and,  gentle 
Werwick, 
'Let  me  emiMnace  thee  ui  my  weary  arms  :— 
'L  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  wo, 
'That  winter  should  cut  oflfour  spring-time  so. 
*  IFier.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  sweet  lords, 

farewelL 
Geo.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops, 
'And  give  thes  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  lfae«  pillan,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
'  And.  if  we  thme,  promise  them  such  rewarda 
'As  fKton  wear  at  the  Olympian  gamea : 


(l>  Am*  w  man  imUtiiii 


*  This  mav  plant  courage  in  their  quaiUng*  breasti  | 

*  For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  victoi^.^ 

*  Fore-slow'  no  longer,  make  we  hcnee  amain. 

[ExemL 

8CEJ^  JV.^The  same,    Another  part  of  th$ 
field,    ExcwrsUma,    Enter  Richard  md  Clifford. 

'  Rich,  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
'  Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
'And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
'  Wert  thou  eiiviron'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone: 
This  IS  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thv  father  York, 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  orolher  Rutland ; 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother^ 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  have  at  thee. 

[Theu fight,    Warwick  entert ;  Clifford)Kef. 

^Rieh,  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 

Ch&AA  * 

'  For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.      [£m. 

SCEJ^E  V,'-,another  part  of  the  field.    JUarmu 
Enter  King  Henry. 

K,  Hen,  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's 
war, 

*  When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light; 

*  What  time  the  »hepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails, 

*  Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night 
'  Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sc^a, 
'Forc'd  by' the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 

'  Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  aea 

'  Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind : 

'  Sometime,  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind ; 

'  Now,  one  the  better ;  tlicn,  another  best ; 

'  Both  tusging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast, 

'  Yet  neitter  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 

'  So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 

*  Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 

*  To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 
'  For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 

*  Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  swearing  bothi 
*They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 

'  'Would  I  were  dead !  if  6od*s  good  will  were  to  : 
'  For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  wo  7 

*  O  Grod  I  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life,, 
'  To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 

*  To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  nowj 

*  To  cai-ve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 

*  Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run: 

*  How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 

*  How  many  hours  brini?  about  the  day, 
'*'  How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year, 

*  How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

*  When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  timei: 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself: 

*  So  many  days  my  ewes  nave  been  with  young ; 

*  So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

*  So  many  years  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece : 

*  So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  andyeaiiy 

*  Pass'd  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 

*  Would  brin^  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

*  Ah,  whata  life  were  this !  how  sweet ;  now  lovely  | 

*  Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  alnda 

*  To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep^ 

*  Than  obth  a  rich  embroider'd  eanopy 
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9)  Sinking  into  dqfectioii. 
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*  To  kin^  that  fear  their  subjects'  treachery  ? 
"*  O,  yes  it  dolh ;  a  thousand  Told  it  doth. 

*  And  to  conclude,— ihe  shephei  d's  homely  curds, 

*  His  cold  thin  drink  out  ol*  fiis  leather  buttle, 

*  His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 

*  All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  eiyoys, 
***  Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delic'ates, 

*  His  vian<]s  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 

*  His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 

*  When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason,  wait  on  him. 

Alarum.    Enter  a  Son  that  has  killed  kU  father^ 
hogging  in  the  dead  body. 

Sen,  111  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nobodv. — 
'This  man,  whom  hand  to  hand  I  slew  in  figfit, 

*  May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns  : 

*  And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now, 

*  May  yet  ere  niffht  yield  both  my  life  and  them 

*  To  some  man  else,' as  this  dead  nian  doth  me. — 

*  Who's  this  ?-^  God  !  it  is  my  father's  face, 

'  Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kill'd. 

*  0  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events ! 

*  From  iLondon  by  tne  kinsc  was  I  press'd  forth ; 

*  My  father,  being  the  earf  of  Warwick's  man, 

*  Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 

*  And  I,  who  at  his  hands  received  mv  life, 

*  Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  liim. — 
•Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  1 
And  pardon,  father^  for  I  knew  not  Ihre ! — 

*  My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloodv  marks ; 

*  And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  fill. 

*  K.  Hen,  O  piteous  spectacle !  O  bloody  times ! 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 

'  Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity. — 

*  Ween,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear; 
***  And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 

*  Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ercharg'd  with 

grief. 

Enter  a  Father  who  has  killed  hit  son,  with  the 
body  in  his  arms. 

*  Fath.  T^ou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me, 

*  Give  me  thv  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 

*  For  I  have  "bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows,— 
'  But  let  me  see  :-^is  this  our  foeman's  face  7 

'  Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son ! — 

*  Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee,   • 

*  Throw  uj)  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  showers  arise, 

*  Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart, 

*  Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eve  and  heart  I— 

*  0.  pity,  God,  tliis  miserable  ape  !— 

*  What  stratagems,'  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 

*  Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 

*  This  deadly  quarrel  doilv  doth  beget ! — 

*  0  boy,  thv  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon, 

*  And  hath'bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late ! 

K.  Hen.  Wo  above  wo!  grief  more  than  com- 
mon grief! 

*  0,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  ruthful  deeds  !— 

*  0  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  !— 
The  rea  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatAl  colours  of  our  striving  houses  .* 

*  The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 

*  The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  methinks,  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 

'  Ifvou  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death, 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  7 
Fath,  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my 

son, 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne*er  be  satisfied  7 


lii 


This  word  here  means  dreadful  eventii 
Think  onfiiTourAbly  oL 


*  K.  Hen.  How  will  the  eonntry  fbr 

ful  chances, 

*  Misthink"  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied? 

*  Son.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death? 
'  Fath.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan'd  a  son  7 

'  K,  Hen.  Was  ever  long,  so  griev'd  for  sutjeeU* 
wo  7 
<  Much  is  vour  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 

*  Son.  iMl  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  mar  weep 

my  fill.  [ExU.  wnth  the  hod^ 

*  Fath.  These  anna  of  mine  shall  be  thy  wino- 

ing-sheet : 
'*'  My  heart,  sweet  boy.  shall  be  thy  sepulchre : 

*  For  from  mv  heart  tnine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 

*  My  sighing  \)rea8t  shall  be  thv  funeral  bell ; 

*  And  so  obsequiou*'  will  thy  father  be, 

*  Sad  for  the  loss  of  thecj  having  no  more, 

*  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons, 

I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will, 
For  I  have  murdcr'd  where  1  should  not  kill. 

[ExU,  with  the  M|k 
'  K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  wnh 
care, 

*  Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  you  are. 

•Alarums :   Excitrsions.     ErUer  Queen  Margaret, 
Prince  of  Wales,  and  Elxeter. 

*  Prince.  Fly.  father,  fly !  for  all  your  friends 

are  flecl, 
'  And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 

*  Away !  for  deatli  doth  hold  us  in  pursuiL 

'  Q,Jjdar.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Ber- 
wick post  amain : 
'  Edward  and  Richard^  like  a  brace  of  greyhounda 
'  Having  the  fearful  (iyinp:  hare  in  sight, 

*  With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath, 

*  And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireAil  hands, 

*  Are  at  our  backs ;  ana  therefore  hence  amain. 

*  Exe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 

them : 
'  Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed  ; 
Or  else  come  after,  I'll  away  before. 
'  K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me' with  thee,  good  sweet 

Exeter ; 

*  Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 

'  Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  awiy ! 

[ExmmL 

SCEJ^  VI.—The  same,    A  loud  akarum.    JEn- 
ter  Cliflbrd,  wounded. 

'  0if.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  diei^ 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  k-ng  Henry  light 
O,  Lancaster !  I  fear  thy  overthrow, 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 
Mv  love,  and' fear,  «!;lew'd  many  friends  to  thee ; 

*  And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  «trengtn'oing  mis-proud  Yoik^ 
The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flies : 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  7 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies ! 
0  Phoebus !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fienr  steeds. 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  scorch'a  the  earth : 
And,  Ilenrv,  hadst  thou  swav'd  as  kings  should  do^ 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 

*  Thev  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flies; 

*  I,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  realm. 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death, 
And  thou  this  dav  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peaee. 
For  what  doth  cHerish  weeds  but  sentle  ab? 
'And  what  makes  robbers  bola,  hut  too 

lenity  7 

(S)  Careful  of  oibieqidBi,  or  finMiilritM. 
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SooUen  arapUiott,  and  careless  tre  mj  wounds ; 

*  No  war  to  dy,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  foe  IS  nioreilessy  and  will  not  pity ; 

For,  at  their  hands,  I  hare  desenr'd  no  pity. 

*  The  air  hath  got  into  m?  deadly  wounds. 

And  much  efluse  of  blood  doth  make  me  (aint  :^ 
Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest; 
'  I  stabb'd  your  father's  bosom,  split  my  breasL 

[Uefainti. 

JBtrnm   mnd  Retreat,     Enter  Edward,  Greorge, 
Richard,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  soldiers, 

*EJw»  Now  breathe  we,   brds;  good  fortune 
bids  us  pause, 
'And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful 
looks. — 

*  Some  troom  pursue  the  blood  v-minded  queen ; — 
'  That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  lungi 

*  Km  doth  a  sail,  fill'd  with  a  fretting  gust, 
'  Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 

*Bat  think  you,  lords,  that  Chflford  fled  with  them! 

Ifflr.  No,  'lis  impossible  he  should  escape : 
For,  though  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words, 


Toor  brotber  Richard  mark*d  him  for  the  grave : 
toe'er  he  is,  he*s  surelv  dead. 

[Cliflbr^  g'roaiis  and  dies. 


And,  whercsoe'er  he  is, 


Eim,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 

leave? 
RidL  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  de- 
parting.* 
EJw.  aee  who  it  is :  and,  now  the  battle's  ended, 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  usM. 
*Mkk,  Revoke  that  doom   of  mercy,  for  tis 
Clifford  ; 
'Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
'In hewins  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 
'  Btf  sol  hui  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
'From  whence   that  tender  spray   did  sweetly 

sprinji^, 
*I  mean  our  princely  father,  duke  of  York. 
fFsr.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head, 
Toor  fatber*s  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there : 
'Imlead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  anstvered. 
JEdw.   Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  our 
house, 
'That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
'Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
'And  Ins  ill-bodins;  toni^e  no  more  shall  speak. 

[AUendanis  bring  the  bodyforward. 
War,  I  thirdchis  understandin;;  is  bereft  :•-> 
Spesk,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  iq 

thee? 
Diriteloudy  death  o'ershodcs  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Riek.  O,  'would  he  did !  and  so,  perhaps,  he  doth ; 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfbit, 
'  Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts, 
'Whieh  In  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 
Gee.  If  BO  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager 

words." 
Rkk,  CliflTord,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace.* 
£ff«o.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
War.  Ctiffjrd,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
Geo,  While  we  derise  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 
*Rkh,  Thou  didst  lore  York,  and  I  am  son  to 

York. 
EJw.  Thou  pttied'st  Rutland,  I  wUl  pity  thee. 
Geo.  Where's  captain  Margaret,  to  lenoe  you 
? 


(I)  For  wparmtion. 

(B)  Soor  words ;  wocds  of  Mptrity.      (S)  FaTour. 
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War,  They  mock  thee,  Clifford:  awetruthoa 

wast  wonL 
•  Rich,  What,  not  an  oath  ?  nay,  then  the  world 
goes  hard, 
'  When  Clifford'cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath  i— • 
I  know  b^  that  he*s  dead ;  And,  by  my  souL 

*  If  this  nght  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  lifS^ 
That  I  in  all  despite  might  rail  at  him, 

*This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with. the  if 

suing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. 
War,  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  the  {rutof^ 

head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands.^* 
And  noiv  to  London  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  roval  king. 

*  From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  Frane^ 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  aueen  : 

So  shah  thou  sinew  boUi  these  lands  together : 

*  And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shaft  not 

dread 
The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  tliey  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt, 
Vet  look  to  have  Lhem  buzz,  to  ofiend  thine  etrf* 
First  will  I  see  the  coronation  ,* 
'  And  tlien  to  Briiany  I'll  cross  the  sea, 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 
Edw,  I^ven  as  thou  wUU  sweet  Warwick,  let  ttbt  I 

*  For  on  tliy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 

*  And  never  will  I  undertake  the  uiing, 

*  Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting.** 
'Richard,  1  w'ill  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster:— 

'  And  George,  of  Clarence; — Warwick,  asounelC 
'  Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  oleaseth  best 

Rich,  Let  me  be  duke  of^  Clarence ;  George^  of 
Gloster ; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War,  Tut,  that's  a  foolish  observation ;' 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Gloster :  Notv  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  [£iwwf. 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfE  /.— ^  chMe  in  ike  north  rf  England. 
Enter  two  Keepers,  icilh  eross-^foios  in  tkdr 
hands, 

'  1  Keep,  Under  this  thick-grown  brake^  well 
shroud  ourselves ; 
'  For  through  this  laund^  anon  the  deer  will  come  ; 

*  And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand, 

*  Cullin";  the  tirincipal  of  all  the  deer. 

*  3  Keep,  lUl  stay  above  the  hill,  so  bot|;i  mi^ 

siioot. 

*  1  Keep.  That  cannot  be;  the  noise  of  thy  rroM 

bow 

*  Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  loiL 

*  Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best: 

*  And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 

*  I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day, 

*  In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

S  Keep,  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  1» 
past. 

Enter  Henry,  disgid^ed^  with  a  prayer4nok, 

K,  Hen,  From   Scotland  am  I  stol'n,  even  U 
pure  love, 
'To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wish(\d  iigfat* 
<  No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  load  of  thine ; 

Thicket 

A  pUun  extended  between  WQodk 
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*  Thj  place  is  ftlM,  thy  sceptre  vrruna  from  thee, 

*  Thjr    bal;n    wash'd   ofi^    wherewith   thou  wast 

anointed : 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cssar  now, 
'No  humble  suitors  press  to  speak  fur  ri^cht, 

*  No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  ihee ; 
For  how  can  1  help  Uiem.  and  not  mvscif  7 

'  1  Keep,  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skin's  a  keeper's 
fee: 
'  This  is  the  awmdam  kin^ ;  let's  seize  upon  him. 

*  K,  Hen,  Let  me  embrace  these  80ur  adversities ; 

*  For  wise  men  sav,  it  is  the  w.sest  course. 

*  2  Keep,  Why  linger  we  7  let  us  lay  hands  upon 

him. 

*  1  Keep.  Forbear  a  while ;  we*ll  hear  a  little 

more. 
K,  Hen.  My  queen,  and  son,  are  gone  to  France 

for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  ihe  great  commanding  Warwick 
'  Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  King's  sister 

*  To  wife  for  Edward :  If  tiiis  news  be  true, 

'  Poor  Queen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 

*  For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator, 

*  And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 
< By  this  account,  then,  Mar;raret  may  win  him; 

'  For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 

**■  Her  sighs  will  make  a  b:iLtery  in  his  breast ; 

*.Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart; 

*  TPh^  ti^^r  will  be  mild,  while  bhe  dolh  mourn ; 

*  And  Nero  will  be  tainted  iviih  remorse, 

*  To  h  'dr,  and  see,  her  plaints,  Iter  brinish  tears. 

*  Ay,  bill  shj'i  c jmcj  to  b  *g  ;  Warwick,  to  give : 
Shej  on  hi)  left  side,  cravin/  aid  fur  Henry  ; 
He,  on  his  ri-^ht,  a;$kin{  a  wife  for  Kdtvard. 
She  weeps,  and  says — her  Henry  is  deposed  : 
He  smile.%  and  siys — hi^  Edward  is  in^tall'a ; 

*  That  she,   poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no 

more: 
^  Whiles    Warwick   tells  his  title,    smooths   the 
wrong, 

*  Inferrelh  ari^u  nents  of  mi^htv  strength ; 

*  And,  in  conclusion^  wins  the  king  from  her, 

*  VVith  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else, 

'*'  To  streriiTihen  and  support  kin<^  Edward's  place. 

*  O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul, 

*  Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  went's  forlorn. 

£  Keep,  Say,  what  an  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  queens  7 
'  K,  Hen.  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was 

bom  to : 
'  A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  1 7 
'2  Keen.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thoa  wert  a 

king. 
*K.Hen,  Why,  so  I  am,  in  mind;   and  that*s 

enough. 
i  Keep,    But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy 

crown  7 
K.  Hen,  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 

head; 

*  Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  stones, 

*  Nor  to  be  seen .  *  my  crown  is  call'd,  content ; 
'  A  crown  it  i%  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

*  2  Keep,  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with 

content. 
Four  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  contented 
'To  go  along  with  us:  for,  as  we  thiniL 
'  You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  oepoe'd ; 
'  And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance, 
'Will  apfirehend  you  as  hw  enemy. 

*  K.  Hen,  But  did  you  never' swear,  and  break 

an  oath? 
t  JTasp.  N0|  never  eueh  an  oath,  nor  will  not 


*  K,  Hen,  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  1 

king  of  England  7 

*  2  Keep.  Here  in  ihk  country,  where  we  now 

remain. 

*  K.  Hm.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  montfaf 

oid  ; 

*  My  falhrr  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 

*  And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me : 

*  And,  tell   me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your 

oaths  ? 
♦1  Keep.  No; 
For  ive  were  subjects,  but  while  you  were  king, 

*  K.  Hen.  Why,  am  1  dead  7  do  I  not  breathe  n 

man  ? 

*  Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear. 

*  Look,  us  1  blow  this  feather  from  my  faoe» 
^  And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 

*  Obeying  %vith  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 

*  And' yielding  to  another  when  it  blows,  . 

*  Com mundi-d  always  by  the  greater  gust; 

*  Such  is  the  li«;htncs8  of  you  common  men. 

*  But  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  uf  that  sin 

*  My  mild  entreatv  shall  not  make  vou  guilty. 

*  Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded , 

*  And  be  you  kini^ ;  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

*  1  Keen.  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king 

Ldward. 

*  K,  Hen.  So  would  you  bo  again  to  Henry, 

*  If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

1  Keep.  We  charge  you,  in  God's  name,  and  in 

the  king's, 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 
'  K,  Hen.  In  God's  name,  lead  ;  yourldng'i 

be  obey'd : 

*  And  what  (xod  will,  then  let  your  king  perfe 

*  And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto. 

[ExanL 


SCEJ^E    //.—London.    ^  room  in  the  , 
Enter   King   Edward,   Gloster,    Clarence,  ami 
Lady  Grey. 

*  K,  Edw.  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Sauit  AlbauP 
field 

*  This  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  was  slain, 
His  lands  then  seiz'd  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  suit  is  now,  to  repossess  tho9e  lands  ; 

'  Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
'The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 
Glo,  Your  highness  shall  do  well,  to  grant  her 
suit; 

*  It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K,  Edto.  It  were  no  less ;  but  yet  I'll  make  n 

pause. 
'Glo.  Yea!  isitso? 
I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humole  suit 
Clar.  He  knows  the  game;  How  true  he keepi 
the  wind !  UaiJZ 

Glo.  Silence!  [wfsMe. 

'  K.  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit ; 
'  And  come  some  other  time,  to  know  our  mind. 
*L.  Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook 
delay : 

*  May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now  ; 
'  And  what  vonr  pleasure  is,  shall  satisfv  me. 

'Glo.    [,^nde.]  Ay,  widow?  then  I'U  wamnt 
YOU  all  your  lands, 
'  An  if  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  tou. 
'  Fight  closer,  or.  good  (kitli.  you'll  catch  a  blow. 
*  Clar,  I  fear  ner  not,  unless  she  chanee  to  (kO. 

[jfsUa. 
*Gfo.  dod  forbid  that!  for  he*U  takn Tantufes. 


A 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


'  JT.  Edw.  How  many  children  hast  thou,  widow  7 

tell  me. 
Cbr.  I  think,  he  meant  to  be?  a  child  of  her. 

[Jtide. 

GU^  Naj,  whip  me  then ;  he'U  rather  give  her 

two.  lAiide, 

L,  Gnff.  Three,  my  moet  gracious  lord. 

GU,  Ton  shall  have  four,  iiyou'il  be  rul'd  by  him. 

[jaside. 

*  JT.  Edw.  *Twere  pity,  they  ihould  lose  their 

father's  laiid. 
L.  Grnr.  Be   pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it 

then. 
K.  Edw.  Lords,  give   us   leave ;    I'll  try   this 

widow's  wit, 

GI0.  Ay,  good  leave*  have  you,  for  you  will  have 

leave. 

'TU  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 

[Qlo.  ana  Clar.  retire  to  the  other  side. 

K.  Edw,  Now  tell  mc,  madam,  do  you  love 

your  children  7 
L,  Grey,  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
K,  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much,  to  do 

them  gcod  7 
L.  Grejf,  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain 

some  harm. 
K.  Edw,  Then  get  your  husbands  lands,  to  do 

them  trood. 
L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty, 
r.  Edw,  rll  tell  vou  how  these  lands  arc  to  be  jrot. 
Im,  Grey,  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highness' 

service. 
£.  Edw.  Wliat  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I 

give  them  7 
'  L.  Grey.  What  you  command,  that  rests  in  me 

to  do. 
'  K,  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my 

boon. 
L.  Gre%^.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot 

do  it. 
K,  Edte.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean 

to  ask. 
Im  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace 

commands. 
Gio,  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  wears 
the  marble.  [^side. 

Gar,  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax  must 
melt  [^aide, 

L>  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord  7  shall  I  not  hear 

my  task  7 
K,  Edw,  An  easy  task ;  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
JL  Grey.  That's  soon  pcrform'd,  because  I  am 

a  subject. 
K.  Edw,  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thcp. 
L  Grev.  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand 

thanks. 
Glo.  The  match  is  made;  she  seals  it  with  a 

curt'sy. 
*K,  Edw,  But  sUy  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I 
mean. 

*  L.  Grey,  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving 

liege. 

*  K.  Edw.  Ay.  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  think'st  thou,  I  sue  so  much  to  get  7 

*I^  Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 

my  prayers ; 
•That  love",  which  virtue  be*?,  and  virtue  grants. 
M.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  1  did  not  mean  such 

love. 

*  E,  Grey,  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought 

you  did. 

(I)  Thia  phrase  implies  readiness  of  aaaent 


*  K.  Edw,  But  now  you  partly  mny  perceive  my 

mind. 

*  L,  Grey,  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I 

^>erct.'ive 

*  Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  arisrht. 

K,  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain.  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee, 

*  L.  Grey,  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  Ho 

in  prison. 
K,  Edw,  Why,  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy 

husband's  laitds. 
L.  Grey.  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  mj 

dower ; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

*  K'.  Edw.    Therein  thou  wrong'st  thy  children 

mishtily. 
L.  Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination  ^ 
'  Aocorcis  not  with  Uie  stdness^  of  my  suit ; 
Please  vou  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K,  £dw.  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  request: 
No  ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  mydcifnand. 
L,  Grey.  Then,  no,  my  lord.    My  suit  is  at  an 

end. 
'  Glo,  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  [^iride, 

Clar,  He  is  the  bluntest  woer  in  Christeitdonu 

[•'hide, 
'  K.  Edw.    [»AHde.]   Her  looks  do  argue  her  re- 
plete with  nuidc'sty ; 

*  Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 

*  All  her  perfections  challvnge  sovtreingty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 

And  fihc  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen.— 
Say,  that  kin^  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen  7 
L,  Grey.  'Tis  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious 
turd  ; 
I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withal. 
But  far  unfit  to  l)e  a  80verei«?n. 
K,  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  to 
thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 
L.  Grey.    And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield 
unto. 

*  I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  arood  to  be  your  concubine. 

K.'Edw,  You  cavil,  widow ;   1  did  mean,  .1117 

queen. 
L.  Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons  should 

call  you — father. 
K,  Edw.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughters 
call  thee  motiier. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children  5 
.\nd,  by  God's  mother,  I,  beinfr  but  a  baehelori 
Have  other  some  :  why,  'tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 

*  Answer  no  more,  for  thou  fbalt  be  my  queen. 

Glo,  The  ghostly  father  now  hath  done  his  (hrill. 

[JItide, 
Clar.  When  he  was  made  a  shriver,  'twas  for 

shif>.  [Jieide. 

K,  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  twd 

have  had. 

*  Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad. 
K,  Ed,  You'd  think  it  strange  if  I  should  many 

her. 
Clar.  To  whom,  mv  lord  7 
K.  Edw,  '    \V!jy,  Clarence,  to  mvselG 

Clo.  That  would  be  f<  :i  day'  ^vcnl^-. :»'  the  lea^t. 
Clar,  That's  a  dav  longer  *h.  !i  a  wonder  lasts. 

*  Glo,  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 

(2)  The  seriousneaa. 


TO 


THIRD  PAST  OF  KING  HENRY  ?I. 


jktm. 


Jt.  Edw,  Well,  jest  on,  brothers:  I  can  tell  you 
Uoth, 
llcr  f  dt  is  gninted  for  ber  husband's  lands, 

EnUr  a  Nobleman. 

iVofr.  Mj  mcious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
'And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gale. 
K,  Edw.    See,  that  he  be  convey*d   uuto  the 
Tower: — 

*  And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
'  To  question  of  his  apprehension.— 

'  Widow,  ^  vou  along  ;— Lords,U8e  her  honourable. 

[Exeunt  King  Edward,  LMiy  Grey,  Clarence, 
and  Lord. 

Gla.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourablr. 
'Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all, 
*That  from  his  loins  rto  nopeful  branch  mav  spring, 
'  To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  lor ! 
'  And  vet,  between  mv  soul's  desire,  and  me, 

*  (The  lustful  Edward's  Utic  buried,) 

Is  Clarence,  Hcnrv.  and  his  son  younj?  Edward, 
'  And  all  the  unlook'u-for  issue  of 'their  bodies, 
'To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose !  ^ 

*  Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereiifnty; 

*  Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory, 

*  And  spies  a  far-off*  shore  where  he  would  tread, 

*  Wishing  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 

*  And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence, 

*  Sayinz— he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way : 

*  So'do  1  wish  the  crown,  bcin«r  so  far  on: 

*  And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 

*  And  so  I  say— ril  cut  the  causes  oflf, 

*  Flatterin}^  me  with  impossibilities. — 

*  My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'enreens  too  much, 

*  Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equnl  thorn. 

*  Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Ricliard ; 

*  What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  afford  7 
'  I'll  make  my  ncavcn  in  a  lady's  lap, 

'  And  d<ick  my  b'Mly  in  pay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  woi-ds  and  looks. 
'  O.  miserable  thought !  and  more  unlikely, 
'  Than  to  accomplish  twenty  ^roldcn  crowns ! 
Why.  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 

*  And,  for  I  should  not  doal  in  hf'r  soft  laws, 

'  She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  some  bribe 

'  To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wilher'd  shrub ; 

'To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 

Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body  ; 

'  To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

"  To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 
Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlicVd  bear-whelp, 
That  carries  no  imprewon  like  the  dam. 

And  am  1  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd  7 
0  monstrous  fault  to  harbour  such  a  thought  I 
Then,  sinee  Uiis  earth  affords  no  joy  to  m^ 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erfaiear  sucn 
As  are  of  better  person  than  myself^ 
I'll  make  my  heaven — to  dream'  upon  the  crown ; 
And,  whiles'  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell, 
Until  my  misshap'd  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 
Be  round  impaled'  with  a  glorious  crown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 
For  manv  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 
And  T,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 
Seeking  a  way,  and  stravinir  from  the  way ; 
Not  knowln?  how  to  find  the  open  air, 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out.— 
Torment  myself  to  catch  the  Rnirlish  crown: 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  (Vee  myself^ 
Pr  hem  mj  way  out  with  a  blooc^  tie. 

U)Si)drcM 


Why.  I  can  smite,  and  murder  whfle  I  mile : 

'  Ana  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grietee  my  neait  j 

*  And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  teen, 

*  And  frame  'my  face  to  all  occasions. 

*  I'll  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  eheD ; 

*  I'll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 

*  ril  pla'y  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 
''  Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could, 

*  And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 
I  can  add  colours  to  the  camelion ; 

*  Chauije  shapes,  with  Proteus^  for  adranteireif 
'  And  s^r.  the  murd'rous  Machiavel  to  tchooL 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  7 

'  Tut !  were  it  further  off*,  VU  pluck  it  down.  [EalL 

SCEJnii  ///.—France.  w9  room  in  IA«  peTece. 
Flourish.  Enter  Lewis  the  French  King,  mnd 
Lady  Bona,  attended;  the  king  takes  hi$  aUU, 
Then  Enter  Queen  Mnrtrarct,  Prince  Edward 
her  aont  and  the  Earl  q/*  Oxford. 

'  K.  Lew.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthT  Mer> 
garet,  [kiiing, 

*Sit  down  with  us;  it  ill  befits  thy  state, 
'  And  birth,  that  thou  should'st  stand,  while  Lewis 
doth  sit. 

*  Q.  Mar,  No.  mighty  king  of  France;  now 

Margaret 

*  Must  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  a  while  to  serre, 

*  Where  kings  command.    I  was,  I  must  confefl^ 

*  Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  goMcn  days : 

*  But  now  miiwrhance  hath  trod  mv  title  down, 
"  And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 

*  Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  AMlune, 
'*'  And  to  my  humble  scat  conform  myself. 

''  K,  Lew,  Why,  say,  fair  queen,  whence  spring! 
this  deep  despair  7 

*  Q.  Mar.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyce 

with  tears, 

*  And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drowu*d  ia 

c^rciv. 

*  K,  Letn.  \Vhate'cr  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thjaelT 

*  And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seattherkyi 

*  To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mmd 

*  Still  ride  in  triumi>h  over  ell' mischance. 

*  Be  plain,  queen  Maryarct,  and  tell  thy  yrief ; 

*  It  shall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

*  Q.  Mar,    Those   (rracious  words  revive  Bj 

droopint;  thoughts, 

*  And  give  my  tonsrue-ticd  sorrows  leave  to  spetk 

*  Now,  thercifbrc,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis,-* 

*  That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 

*  la,  of  a  king,  become  a  bani«h'd  roan, 
♦And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 

*  While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of^Toric^ 

*  Usurps  the  rogal  title,  and  the  seat 

*  Of  England's  tnie-anointcd  lawful  king. 


♦  Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 

♦  Our  people  and  our  peers  an*  both  mbled, 

♦  Our  trca«ure  seiz'd,  our  soldiers  put  to  (Kcrlit, 

♦  And,  a<  thou  sce'st,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 

''  K,  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  psiiracecalm 
the  storm, 

♦  ^Vhile  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

*  Q.  Mar.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows 

our  foe. 

*  K,  Lew,  The  more  I  stay,  the  more  PlI  lueeoar 

thee. 

*  Q*  Mar,  0,  but  impttieoce  waiteth  qq 
c 
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^  And  tee,  where  eomet  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enier  Warwick,  attended, 

*K.  Lew.  W'hal's  he,  approacheth  boldly  to  our 
presence  7 

Q.  Mar.  Our  carl  of  Warwick,  £dward*8  great- 
est friciNt. 

K.  Lew,    Welcome,  brave  Warwick!     What 
brin^  thee  to  France  7 
[peacendvii^  from  hix  state.  Queen  Mar.  riset. 

*  Q.  Mar,  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  siormto  rise ; 
*  For  this  is  he  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

•  FTer.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  Ihv  vuned  friend, 

I  come, — in  kindness,  and  unii'ieiicd  love,— 
First  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
And.  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
WHh  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thv  fair  sister, 
To  Enffland^s  kiiijr  in  lawful  marriage. 

•Q.  Mar,  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  Is 
done. 

War,  And,  gracious  madam,  [To  Bona.]  in  our 
king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovcrcisrn's  heart : 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  hb  heedful  ears, 
Haih  plac'd  th^  beauty's  image,  and  thv  virtue. 

(I^Jtfor.    Kmz  Lenis, — and  lady  6ona, — hear 
mespe^, 
Before  you  snswer  Warwick.    His  demand 

*  Sprim  not  from  Ed  tvard's  well-meant  honest  love, 

*  But  mHn  deceit,  bred  by  necessity  : 

^  For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 

*  Udets  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  7 

*  To  Drove  him  tyra'nt,  this  reason  may  suffice,— > 

*  That  Henrv  liveth  still :  but  were  he  dead. 

^  Tet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  kin^  Henry's  son. 

*  Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  tms  league  and 

marriage 
^  Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 

*  For  though  usurpers  swav  the  rule  a  while, 

*  Tet  heavens  are  just,and  time  supprcsscth  wrong*. 
War,  Ii^urious  Margaret ! 

Fritut,  And  whv  not  queen  7 

War,  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 
iad  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

(hf.   Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of 
Gaunt. 
Wh*cfa  did  subaue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
'Whofe  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fidh, 
WIk>  bv  his  prowess  conquered  ai\  France : 
From  tflcne  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War,  Oxford,  how'  haps  it^  in  this  smooth  dis- 
course, 
Toa  told  not,  how  Henrv  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
AQ  that  which  Henry  the  FiOh  had  a;otten  7 
Met  hinks  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that 
Bat  for  the  rest, — Tou  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  yearn ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  proscription  for  a  kinprdom's  worth. 
'  Oxf,  Whv,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against 
thy  lieve, 
'Whom  thou  obev'dst  thirty  and  six  vears. 
And  not  bewrav  tW  treason  with  a  blush 7 

War,  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Kow  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedizrec7 
Fcr  tbaiBey  k«ve  Henry,  and  call  Edward  kio^* 


'  Oxf,  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  injoriouidooa 
'  My  elder  brothcr,'the  lurd  Aubrey  >  ere. 
Was  dune  to  death 7  and  more  than  so,  my  fatheri 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow 'd  years, 

*  When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
No^  W  arnick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  urm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

If  or.  And  I  the  house  of  Yoik. 
K,  Leic,  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edwardi  and 
Oxford, 

*  Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 

*  While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

*  Q.  .^for.  l^caven  grant,  that  Warwick's  words 

bewitch  him  not ! 

[Retiring  tcUh  Ike  Prince  and  Oz(brd. 
'  K,  Lew,  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon 
thy  conFcicnce, 

*  Is  Edwaril  your  true  king  7  for  I  were  loath, 

*  To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

JVar,    I'hereon  I  pawn   my  credit  and  mine 

honour. 
K.  Lett,  But  b  be  gracious  in  the  people's  eye? 
War,  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 
K.  Lew,  Then  further,— all 'dissembling  set  aside^ 

*  Tell  me  for  trutli  Ihc  measure  of  his  love 
'  Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  Such  it  seemsp 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  sav,  and  swear,— 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
\Vhereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  rirtue's  ground, 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  tiuii 
Exempt  from  envv,'  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  ^ona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew,  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  vour  firm  resolve. 

Bona.  Your  rrant,  ( r  vour  denfal  shall  be  mine: 
Yet  I  confess,  [To  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day, 
When  1  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

*  K,  Lew,    Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  sister 

shall  be  Edward's : 

*  And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 

*  Touching  the  jointure  that  vour  king  must  make, 

*  ^Vliich  with  her  dowry  shall  be  counterpois'd  ;«— 
Draw  Hear,  quern  Manraret ;  and  be  a  wititest, 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  Eiiplish  king. 

Prince,  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English  king. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 

*  By  this  alliance  to  make  void  mv  suit ; 

*  Before  thy  coming,  I^wis  was  Henry's  friend. 

*  K,  Lexo,  And  still  u  friend  to  him  and  Maiw 

garet  : 

*  But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 

*  As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success,— 

*  Ttien  'tis  nut  reason,  that  I  be  relcas'd 

*  From  giving  aid,  whiVh  late  I  promised. 

*  Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand, 

*  That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  Van  yield. 
Warl  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease; 

Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  <j^on(/am  queen.— 
You  hare  a'  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  hinn  than  Fnmee. 
"^Q.  Mar,  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  Wap> 
wick,  peace ; 

*  Proud  sctter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings! 

*  I  will  not  hence,  till  with  mv  talk  and  tear^ 

*  Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 

*  Thv  slv  conveyance,'  and  thy  lord's  false  love; 

*  For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  feather. 

[Ji  horn  sounded  wiikin* 
K,  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  some  poet  to  us,  orthecu 
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Entc?  a  Messenger. 


JIfcM.  Mf  lord  Mnbai— dor,  these  letters  are  for 
you; 
Sent  firom  your  brother  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  king  unto  your  muesly. — 
Aiid,  madam,  these  for  you :  from  whom,  I  know  not. 
f  To  Margaret     Thev  oil  read  their  Utters. 
Ostf.  I  like  it  wdl,  that  our  lairtiucen  and  mistress 
Smikis  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
were  nettled : 

*  I  hope,  all's  fur  the  host 
•AC.  Lew.   Warwick,  what  arc  thy  news?   and 

vours,  fair  queen  7 
'  Q.  Mar.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  un- 

hon'd  joys. 
War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  hearths  discon- 
'  tent 

K.  Lew.  What !  has  your  king  married  the  lady 

Grey? 

*  And  now,  to  sooth  your  forjrery  and  his, 
'  Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  ? 

*  Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  ? 
pare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

♦  Q.  .^for.  I  told  vour  majestv  as  mucli  before :. 
This  proTcth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  hon- 
cstv. 

War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,— in  sight  of 
heaven. 
And  bv  the  hope  I  have  of  honvenly  bliss,— 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  mis«deed  of  Cd  ward's ; 
No  more  mv  king,  for  he  dishonours  mc ; 
But  most  hfraMclf;  if  he  could  see  hi«  shame.— 
Did  I  forget,  that  bv  the  house  of  York 
Mr  fkthcr  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
Dill  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  1  impale  him  with  the  resral  crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henrv  from  his  native  right ; 
•And  am  1  gucfdon'd'  at  the  list  with  shame? 

*  Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 

♦  And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 

♦  I  here  renounce  nim,  and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass, 

Ana  henceforth  1  am  thy  true  9cr\itor ; 
%  I  will  revenjre  his  wron»  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state.  , 

*  Q.  Mar.  Warwick,    these  words  have  tum'd 

my  hate  to  love ; 

•  And  I  forjive  and  quite  forsret  old  fnults, 
•And  joy  that  thou  hoc om'st  king  Henry's  friend. 

War.  So  much  his   friend,   ay,  his  unfeigned 
(Viend, 
Thnt,  if  kin?  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  ua 
With  somp  few  band^  of  chosen  soldiers, 
I'll  uuderlnke  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
»Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 

♦  And  as  for  Clarence,— as  my  letters  tell  me, 

♦  He's  verv  likely  now  to  fall  from  hhn  ; 

♦  For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 

♦  Or  than  for  streng^  and  safety  of  our  country. 

*  Bona.  Dear  brother,   how  shall  Bona  be  re- 

venff*d, 

*  But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  7 

♦  Q,  Mar.    Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor 

Henry  live, 

*  Unlets  Uiou  rescue  him  flrom  foul  despair  ? 

♦  Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  queen's, 

are  orfe. 
<^  War.   And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  jonis  with 
youra. 


K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hen,  tnd  tliiiM,  and 

Marjraret's. 
Therefore,  at  last,  1  firmly  am  reiolv*d, 
You  shall  have  aid. 
*  Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  ti 

once. 
K.  Lew.  Then  England's  meaaenger,  return  in 
post; 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king,— 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  masken, 
To  revel  it  with  hiiu  and  his  new  bride : 
♦  Thou  se<;st  what's  past,  go  fear'  thy  king  withal. 
Bona.  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 
shortly, 
I'll  wear  tlie  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 
Q.  Mar.  TeU  him.  My  mourning  weeds  are  laid 
aside, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 
War.  Tell  him  from  me.  That  he  hath  done  bm 


wrong , 


(1)  Rewarded. 


(2)  Fri-ht. 


And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  liim,  ere't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward :  be  gone.  [Exit  Mess. 

K.  Letc.  But,  WVwick,  thou, 

And  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  the  mvis,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle: 

*  And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 

*  And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 

*  Yet,  ere  Uiou  ffo,  but  answer  me  one  doubt  ;— 

*  What  pU'dife  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 
War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty  :— 

That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  mine  oldest  daughter,  and  my  ioy, 
To  hiui  forthwith  in  hv>l>  wedlo«k  bands. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  tliank  you  for  yoop 
motion : — 

*  Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous, 

*  Therefore  dclav  not,  ^ivc  thv  hand  to  Warwick; 

*  And,  with  thv  hand,  tJiv  faith  irrevocable.  ^ 

*  That  onlv  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

*  Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  wcU  d»- 
senes  it ; 

*  And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  pivc  my  hand.^ 

[He  gives  his  hand  to  Warwick. 

*  K.  I^w.  Whv  stav  we  now  ?    These  soldien 
shall  be  levied, 

'  And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral, 

*  Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.— 

*  I  lonjr,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance, 

*  For  mockins  marriage  with  a  d.'ime  of  France. 

[Exmiitattfc.ii  Warwick. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambaseador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  a;id  mortal  foe  : 
Matter  of  marriape  was  the  cliarcre  he.  irave  me, 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  Ids  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,'  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  tliat  raisc^l  him  to  the  crown, 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  brinjr  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Ilenrv's  mi.-ery, 
But  seek  revenge  on  l^dward's  mockery.        [ExiL 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^E  /.—London.  ^  room  in  the  pdace. 
Enter  Gloster,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Montague, 
and  others. 

*  Glo.  Now  tell  mc,  brother  Clarence,  what  think 
you 
<  Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey  7 

(S)  A  stalkins-horae,. a  pretence* 
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^  Hath  not  oiir  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  7 

*  CUbt.  Alas,  you  know,  *tis  lar  from  hence  to 

France; 
*  How  couM  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return  7 

*  Som.  Mv  lords,  forbear  ihis  talk ;  here  cornea 

the  icing. 

FlMriah.    Entn  King  Edward,  attended;   Lady 
Grey,  •»  Queen;  Pembroke,  btafibrd,  Haatings, 

*  GU.  And  hifl  well-cho9cn  bride. 

*  (^ar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  1  think. 

*  IC.  Edw.  Now.  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like 

you  our  enoice, 
*That  you  stand  pcnMve,  as  hnlf  malcontent  7 
'  ^dr.  Aa  wrll  an  l^uia  of  France,  or  the  eari 

of.  Warwick : 
WMrh  arc  ^o  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment, 
*That  they  Ml  take  no  uftcncc  at  our  abuse. 

*  C  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  ofibnce  without  a 

cauAc, 
*They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 
'  Your  kinz  and  Worwick^s,  and  must  hare  my  will. 
'Glo.    And  you  shall  l.ave  your  will,    because 
our  king : 
Tel  hastv  marria<rc  seldom  prove th  well. 
K.  Etht,  Yea,  brother  Richard,  arc  you  offended 

too? 
\nh.  Not  I: 

No;  God  forbiil,  that  I  should  wish  them  scver'd 
HImho  God  hath  joinM  together :  ay,  and  'twere 

pitv, 
To  mndrsr  tnem  that  yoke  so  well  together. 
'  K.  Edtr.  Setting  your  scorns,  ana  your  raislike, 
aside, 

*  THI  ne  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grev 
*8boiikl   not  become  my   wife,    and   England's 

queen : — 
'And  Tou  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 

*  Speak  freely  what^ou  thir.k. 

*  Glcr.  Then  this  is  my  opinion,— that  king  Lewis 
'Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mockin<]^  him 
'About  the' marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 
*Glo.   And  Warnick,  doing  what  you  gare  in 

charge, 
l«  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 
'JT.  £/iir.  What,  if' both  Lewis  and  Warwick 
be  appeased, 
'Br  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  7 
MmU.  Yet  to  have  joinM  with  France  in  such  al- 
liance, 
YPould  more  have  strengthon'd  this  our  common- 
wealth, 
'Gtinst  (brcign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mar- 
riaire. 
'  Ha»t.  Why,  knows  not  Montaxrue,  that  of  itself 
'Ensland  is  safe,  if  true  within  itJM?lf7 

*  .Vonl.  Yes ;  but  the  safer,  when  'tis  back'd 

with  France. 

*  HaaL  'Tis  better  using  France,  than  trusting 

France : 

*  Jjft  m  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 

*  Which  he  hafh  ziven  for  fence  impregnable, 

*  And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 

*  In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

Ciar,  For  this  one  speech,    lord  Hastings  well 
deserves 
'  To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Huncrerford. 
'  K.  Edvs.  Ay,  what  of  that  7  it  was  my  wQ],  and 
(rrant ; 

*  And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

{I)  The  heiress  of  great  estates  were  in  the  wtrd- 
ibp  of  the  king,  who  match'4  them  to  hb  laTooritef. 


'  Glo.  And  yet.  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not 
done  well, 
'  To  give  tlie  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
'  Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
'  She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence : 
'  But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

*  Clarl  Or  else  you  would  not  have  besiow'i 

the  heir' 

*  Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son, 

*  And  leave  your  brothers' to  go  speed  elsewhere. 

K,  Edto.  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wife, 

*  That  thou  art  malcontent  7  I  will  provide  thee. 

*  C7ar.  In  choosing  for  yourself^  you  show'd  your 

judgment ; 
'  Which  being  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 

*  To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 

'  Ana,  \o  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  vou. 
'  K.  Etho,  Leave  me,  or  tarr}',  Edward  will  be 
king, 
'  And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

*  Q.  Elix,  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  majesty 
'  To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen, 

'  Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 

*  That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 

*  And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
"^  But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 

*  So  your  diblilvcs,  to  i\  horn  I  would  be  pleasing, 

*  Do'cloud  my  jovs  with  dan  cr  and  with  sorrow. 

'  K,  Edw.  my  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 
frowns': 
'  What  danpr,  or  whet  sorrow,  can  befall  thee, 

*  So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 

'  And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey? 
'  Nav,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  Ihec  too, 

*  Unless  ihev  seek  for  hatred  at  my  hands :  , 

*  Which  if  t^iey  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe, 

*  And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

'  Glo,  1  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 
more.  [Aside. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

'  K.  EdiD,  Now,   messenger,   what  letters,  oi 
what  news. 
From  France  7 
'  Jtfess.  Mv  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  and  few 
wor3s, 
'  But  such  as  T,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 
'  K.  Edw.    Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore, 
in  brief, 

*  Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  guese 

them. 
'  What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  7 
Mess.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words : 
Go  tell  false  Edward  j  tfty  supposed  Amg, — 
That  Leiris  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  nevo  bride, 
K,  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave  1  belike,  he  thinki 
me  Henry. 

*  But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  7 

Mess.  These  were  her  words,  utter'a  with  mfld 
disdain ; 
Tell  Aim,  in  hope  he^U  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
rU  wear  tlie  wiUoto  garland  for  his  sake. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  she  could  say  little  less : 
'  She  had  tlie  wren?.  But  what  said  Henr>''s  queen  i 
'  For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  there  in  place.* 

Mess.  Tell  Aim,  quoth  she,  my  moummg  wudg 
are  done^* 
And  I  am  ready  to  piU  armour  on. 

<  K.  Edw.  Belike,  she  minds  to  play  the 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  iiguriei  7 


(2)  Present 
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*  Jtfifi*  He,  more  inccns'd  agmiMt  your  majesty 

*  Than  all  the  rtst,  dischaigM  mc  iviUi  Uicsc  w ords'; 
Teil  him  f/vm  ftitf  that  he  itaih  done  vu  tcrungj 
•iud  Iheritfure  PU  uncrown  him^  ereU  be  long* 

K,  Edvo*  Hal  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so 
proud  words  7 

*  Wellf  I  will  arm  rae,  being  thus  forewamM : 

'  They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  presump- 
tion. 
'  But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 
Jtfiiss.  Ay*  gracious  sovereign ;  they  arc  so  link'd 
in  (riendship, 
'That  young  prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's 
daughter. 
CUbt,  Belike,  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the 

Lounger, 
rother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast, 

*  For  I  vnll  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter : 

*  That,  though  1  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 

*  I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourself. — 

f  ou,  tnat  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  mc. 

[EtAI  Clarence,  and  Somerset  foUmot, 
*  Glo.  Noll: 

*  My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
*Stay  not  (or  love  of  Ed  ward,  but  the  crown.  [Jiside, 

K.  Edw,  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to 
Warwick ! 

*  Yet  am  1  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 

*  And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case. — 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  liehalf 

'Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war : 
'  They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
'  Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[Exeimt  Pembroke  and  Stafford. 
'  But,  rre  I  go.  llastincs, — and  Montague,— 
'Resolve  my  cioubt    You  twain,  of  all  the  rest, 
'  Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance : 
'Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me? 
'If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him  ; 
'  I  rather  wish  you  foes,  tnan  hollow  friends ; 
'  But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
'  Give  mc  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
'  That  1  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 
Mont,  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true! 
UaiL  And  Hastmgs,  as  he  favours  Edward's 

cause! 
'  JT.  £</to.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stand 

by  us? 
Glo,  Av,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  you. 
*K,  Eavj,  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence  ;  and  lose  no  hour. 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power. 

[Exetmt, 

SCRYE  //.— ^  vlmn  in  Wanoiekshire,  Enter 
Warwkk  and  Oxford,  with  French  and  other 
forces. 

War,  Trust  me,  mv  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somerset. 

But  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  :— 
Speak  suddenly,  mv  lords,  are  we  all  friends? 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  mv  lord. 

}Var,   Then,  crcntle  Clarence,   welcome   unto 
Warwick ; 
And  welcome,  Somerset: — I  hold  it  cowardice, 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hnnd  in  si^n  of  love ; 
Elsemisrht  I  think,  that  Clarencej  Edward's  brother. 
Were  but  a  fei^nied  friend  to  our  proceedings ; 
But  welcome,  Clarence ;  mv  daughter  shall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  resL««,  but,  in  nitrht's  roverturey 
thy  brother  being  careUwsly  cncamp'd# 


His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  wbwAf 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guird^ 
\Ve  may  surprise  and  taike  him  at  our  ple«siirel 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  wry  easy  i 

*  That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede. 

*  With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Khesiia'  tentiL 

*  And  brought  from  thence   the   Threckn  tatti 

steeds ; 

*  So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  maiHlti 


a.wu.    ucoi.    mil  iw«iv.<    ui«^   w    •«•«  wttCmpt, 

*  Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cry,  Uenryi 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  wa;|r  m  silent  sort: 
F^r  Warwick   and  his  fnends,    God  and  Saint 
George !  [Exnmt, 

SCE^fE  ///.—Edward's  camp,  near  WanMu 
Enter  certain  Watchmen,  to  guard  ikt  Kinfi 
tent. 


*  1  Watch,  Come  on,  my  masters,  each 

take  his  stand  j 

*  The  kinor,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

*  2  Waich,  What,  ^vill  he  not  to-bcd  ? 

*  1  Watch,  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a 

vow 

*  Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest, 

*  Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppressed. 

*  2  Watch,    To-morrow  then,  belike^  shall  kl 

the  dav,    ' 

*  If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

*  S  Watch,  But  say,  I  pray,  what  noblemai  k 

that, 

*  That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent  7 

*  1  Watch,  'Tis  the  lord  Hastings,    the  Ung^ 

chiefest  friend. 

*  8  Watch.  0,  is  it  so  ?  But  why  commands  tfat 

king, 

*  That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  aboot  him* 

*  While  he  himself  kecpeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

*  t  Watch,  'Tis  the  more  honour,  because  num 

dangerous. 

*  3  Watch,  Ay  ;  but  give  me  worship  and  qtikl> 

ness, 

*  I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 

*  If  Wanvick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 

*  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

*  1  iVatch,  Unless  our  halberds  dkl  shut  up  lik 

passage. 

*  2  Watch,  Ay ;   wherefore  else  guard  we  kii 

royal  tent, 

*  But  to  defend  his  person  from  night-foes  7 

Enter  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  mid 

forces. 

*  War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see,  where  stand 

his  guard. 

*  Couracc,  my  masters :  honour  now,  or  never  I 
'  But  follow  mc,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

1  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  dieat. 

[Warwick,  and  the  rest,  cry  e//— Warwick! 
Wanvick!  and  set  uhon  the  puard :  loA* 
flv,  crying— mfrm !  firm !  Warwick,  ami 
the  reity  fbllowing  them. 

The  drum  beating,  and  trumpets  scundinr.  JRa* 
enter  Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  Kfair 
md  in  a  gown,  sitting  in  a  chair;  Gloster  mm 
Hastings  fly. 

« Sotn.  TMiat  are  they  that  flv  there  T 

'fFor.  Richard,  and  Hastings:   let  them  go^ 
here's  the  duke. 
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K.  £ii9.  The  dukfi !  why,  Warwick^  when  we 
jparted  last, 
Thou  cau'fUt  me  kmg  1 

War,  At,  but  the  case  is  alter'd  : 

'When  jroa  diwrac'd  me  m  my  embassade, 
*Tlmo  idegraiMd  you  firom  bdng  Idnff, 
And  rnmm  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York. 
Aks !  how  should  you  gorem  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Vor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly; 

*  Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  sfaroua  Tourselr  from  enemies  7 

*  K.  Edw.  Yes^  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou 

here  too? 

*  Nay,  then  I  secj  that  Edward  needs  must  down. — 
*Tet|  Warwick,  m  despite  of  all  mischance, 

*0r  thee  thvsel^  and  all  thy  'complices, 

*  Id  ward  wul  always  bear  olmselt  as  king : 

*  Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 

*  My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 
Pr^r.  Then,  for  his  mind,'  be  Edward  England's 

king :  [  Takes  off  ^  is  crown. 

tA  Hanry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown, 

*  \nd  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow. — 
*My  laid  of  Somerset,  at  my  rcmiest, 

*8ee  that  forthwith  duke  Edwara  be  conTey'd 

'UaCo  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 

*When  ihaTe  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 

'Ft!  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 

*Lewis,  ana  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him : — 

Now,  for  a  while,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

*  A.  Edw.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must 

needs  abide ; 
^  It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[ExU  King  Edw.  led  out ;  Som.  wWi  Mm. 

*  Qr/.   What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us 

todo» 

*  Bat  Bimreh  to  London  with  our  soldiers  7 

Wm,  AV,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  have 
to  do: 
'To  free  long  Henrjr  from  imprisonment, 
Aid  seo  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.     [£aMinil. 

SCEJfE  IV. — ^London.    A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Rivers. 

*Jtis.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 

ehanflfe  / 
'^  Eliz,  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to 
team, 
'What  late  misfortune  is  befall'n  king  Edward  7 
JKtv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against 

Warwick  7 
'  CL  £Ctz.  No^  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 
'Km,  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  7 
'  Q.  Eliz,  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  pris- 
oner; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 
'Or  by  his  foe  surpris'd  at  unawares : 
And,  as  I  (hrther  have  to  understand, 
Ii  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
'Fen  Warwick's  brother,  and  bv  that  our  foe. 

'  Rht.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief : 
'Tet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
'Warwick  mav  lose,  tnat  now  hath  won  the  da  v. 

*  Q.  EUz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's 

decay. 

*  And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 

*  For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb : 
^  This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion, 

*  And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  cross ; 
^  Ay,  ay,  br  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 

(1)  {.  e.  In  his  mind ;  as  ftr  as  his  own  mind  goes. 

TOL.  lU 


*  And  stop  the  rismg  of  blood-sueking  sighs, 

*  Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 

*  Kin?  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown* 

*  Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  be- 

come? 
'  Q.  Elis.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towards 
London, 

*  To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 

*  Guess  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  mends  most 

down. 

*  But  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence 

'  (For  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  (kith,) 

*  I'll  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 

*  To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 

'  Tliere  shall  I  rest  secure  from  forced  and  fraud. 

*  Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly : 

*  If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.       [£xe» 

SCEJTE  r,~-A  Park  near  MiMeham  Castle^ 
in  Yorkshire,  Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  Sir 
William  Stanley,  and  others, 

*  Glo,  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  sir  WQliam 

Stanley, 

*  Ixjavc  off*  to  wonder  why  1  drew  you  hither, 

*  Into  this  chicfest  thicket  of  the  park. 

'  Thus  stands  the  cose :  You  know,  our  king,  my 

brother. 
'  Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 

*  He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 

*  And  often,  but  attended  with  ivcak  ^uard, 

*  Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himseUl 

*  I  have  adv^tisM  him  by  secret  means, 

'  That  if  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 
'Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game, 
'  He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men, 
'  To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Huntsman. 

<  Hunt,  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  the 

game. 
'  K,  Edw.  Nay,  this  wcy,  man ;  see,  where  the 

huntsmen  stand. — 
'Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the 

t-'St, 

'  Stand  yon  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer? 

*  Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  ca^e.  requircth  haste ; 

*  Your  horse  s'Jintls  ready  at  the  park  comer. 

*  K.  EJiP.  Bui  whither  shall  we  then  7 

*  Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  from  thenoe 

to  Flanders. 

*  Glo.  Well  guoss'd,  believe  me ;    for  that  was 

my  meaning. 
*K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  fonvardness. 

*  Glo.  But  wherefore  slay  we?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
'  K,  Edir,  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  7  wflt  thou 

go  along  7 

*  Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarrv  and  be  hang'd. 

*  Glo.  Come  then,  awav ;  let's  nave  no  more  ado. 
^K,  Edw.   Bishop,  farewell:   shield  thee  from 

Warwick's  (rown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.       \Exe, 

SCEJVTE    VI.—JI  room  in   the    Tower,     Enter 

King  Henry,  Clarpnce,  Warwick,  Somerset, 
Fwm.«:  Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  Lieuten- 
ant of  the  Tower  J  and  Attendants. 

*  K,  Hen.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 

friends 

*  Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  resral  seat; 

*  And  tum'd  my  captive  sfatn  to  liberty, 

*  My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  nnto  joys ; 

*  At  our  enlarpement  what  are  thy  due' fees? 

*  lieut.  Subjects  may  challenge  Dothiog  of  thBlf 

tovereigns ; 
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♦  But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 

♦  I  then  crave  pardon  of  voiu-  majesty. 

*  K.  Hen.  For  what,  Ueutenant  ?  for  well  using 
me? 

♦  Nay,  be  thou  sure,  I'll  well  requite  thy  kind- 

ness, 

♦  For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure: 

♦  Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incagcd  birds 

♦  Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts, 

♦  At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 

♦  They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  libcrtv.— 

♦  But.  Warwick,  aflcr  God,  thou  sctt^st  me  free, 

♦  Ana  chiefly  therefore  I  tliank  God,  and  thee ; 

♦  He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument 

♦  Therefore,  that  1  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 
'*'  By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

♦  And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 


'  For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

♦  War,  Your   grace  hath  still  been  fam*d  for 

virtuous ; 

♦  And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 

♦  By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice, 

♦  For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars ; ' 

♦  Yet  in  this  one  thin^  let  me  blame  your^racc, 

♦  For  choosing  me,  w-nen  Clarence  is  in  place.' 

♦  Clar,  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the 

sway, 

♦  To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativitv, 

♦  Adjudpr'd  an  olive  branch,  and  lauref  crown, 

♦  As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 

♦  And  therefore  I  vield  thee  my  free  consent 

♦  IVar.  And  I  cfioose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

♦  K.  I  Jen.  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  boUi 

your  hands ; 

♦  Now  join  yoiu*  hands,  and,  with  yfur  hands,  your 

hearts, 

♦  That  no  dissension  hinder  government : 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 

'While  r  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 

♦  And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War,  What  answers'  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 

will? 
'*'  dor.  That   he   consents,  if  Warwick   yield 

consent ; 

♦  For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

♦  War,  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  must  I  be 

content : 

♦  We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 

♦  To  Henr^''s  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 

♦  I  mean,  m  bcarin^j  weight  of  government, 

♦  While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 

♦  And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful, 

♦  Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor, 

♦  And  all  his  land:*  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Clar.  What  else  ?  and  that  succession  be  deter- 
min'd. 

♦  War,  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shalt  not  want  his 

part. 

♦  K,  Hen,  But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 

affairs, 

♦  Let  me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  more,) 

♦  That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 

♦  Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  Francewith  speed: 

♦  For,  till  I  see  them  here,  bv  doubtful  fear 

♦  Mv  joy  oflibertv  is  half  eclips'd. 

Clar,    It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 
speed. 

(1)  Few  men  cooCbrm  their  temper  to  theu*  destiby. 
(ft)  PkmDt  (S)  Afterwudfl  Henry  Vll. 


*  K,  Hen.  My  lord  of  Somenet,  what  youth  if 

that, 

*  Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  7 

*  Som,  Mv  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of 

Riclimond. 
*K.  Hen.  Come  hither.  England's  hope  r  Ifaecret 
powers  [Latfs  tda  handtm  kU  lu&L 

*  Suggest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thought*. 

'  This  pretty  lad'  will  prove  our  country's  bius. 

*  His  looks  are  full  ofpeaceful  majesty ; 

*  His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown, 

*  His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
'  Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he, 

*  Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  bj  me- 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

*  War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

'*'  Mess,  That  Edward   is  escaped   firom  yov 
brother, 

*  And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

*  War,  Unsavoury  news:    But  now  made  he 

dicapc? 

*  Mess,  He  was  convey'd  by  Richard  duke  of 

Gloster, 

*  And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended*  him 

*  In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest's  side, 

*  And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  Yarn ; 

*  For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

*  War.  My   brother   w'as  too   careless  of  bis 

charge.— 
'*'  But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  proTide 
*■  A  salve  for  anv  sore  that  may  oetine. 

[Exetmt  I^ing  Henr}',  War.  Clar.  Lieut  md 
atlendants, 

*  Scm,  My  lord,  I   like  not  of  this  flight  oT 

Edward's : 

*  For,  doubtless,  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 

*  And  we  shall  have  more  wars,  before't  be  long; 

*  As  Henrv's  late  pressing  prophecy 

*  Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  joaag 

Richmond ; 

*  So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me.  in  these  eonflicti 

*  What  may  befall  him,  to  his  narm,  and  ours: 

*  Therefore,  lord  Oxford^  to  prevent  the  worst, 

*  Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britany, 

*  Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

*  Oxf,  Av  ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crowBy 

*  'Tis  like  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

*  Som.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britany. 

*  Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.    ['Ei 


V' 


SCE^^E  rn.— Before  York.     Enter  King  Ed- 
ward,  Gloster,  Hastings,  ondforctM, 

*K.  EdtD.  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  HastingSi 
and  the  rest ; 

*  Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends, 

'  And  says — that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 

*  My  wane<l  slate  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
'  Well  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repass'd  the 

*  And  brought  desir'd  help  from  Burgundy : 

*  What  then  remains,  we  beins  thus  arriv'd 

*  From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  irates  of  York, 

*  But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  7 

*Gb.    The  ^ates  made  fast '.—Brother,  I  like 
not  this ; 

*  For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold, 
'*'  Are  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  withhu 

'*'  K,  Edic,  Tush,  man  !   abodements  must  Ml 
now  aflrisrht  us : 

*  By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 
'^  For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  utu 

C4)  is. Wilted fiir Ua. 
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^HmI.  Mj  Uese,   PU  knock  once  more,  to 
summon  Uiem. 

fiiifer,«i  tlUwdU,  the  Mayor  ^  Forib,  mul  Aw 

brethren, 

*Jffly.  My  lords,  we  were  forewarn»(r  oT  your 
coming, 

*  And  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  ounelres ; 
'For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

*K»  Edit.  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your 

*Tet  EdwardI  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 
'Jtffly.  True,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for  no  less ; 
*£•  Edw.  Why,  and  1  challenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom; 

*  As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

*  GU,  But.  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his  nose, 
'He'll  soon  nnd  means  to  moke  the  body  follow. 

[Jlnde. 
*H«sf.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in 
a  douDt  7 
Oro  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 
^JMsy.  Ay,  say  you  so  ?  the  gates  shall  then  be 

Tsn'd.  [Exetmtjrom  above, 

wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon ! 
*  Bat  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all 
were  well, 

*  So  'twere  not  'long  of  him  :*  but,  being  cnter'd, 

*  1  doubt  not,  I.  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 

*  Both  him,  ana  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

ils-ealcr  the  Mmfor  and  two  •Sldermenf  belcw. 

*JI.  £dio.  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  must 
not  be  shut,  * 
|B<it  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
Whitl  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  kcvs. 

[Takes  the  keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee, 
^isd  all  those  firiends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

i^nsn.    Enier  Montgomery,  and  forces,  marefdng. 

6b.  Brother,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 
Ov  tmstr  friend,  unless  I  be  dcceivM.  . 

^K,Bdw.  Welcome,  sir  John!  But  why  come' 

you  in  arms  7 
MtnL  To  help  long  Edward  in  his  time  of  storm, 
«  every  loyal  subject  ought  to  do. 
'£.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we 

now  forget 
Osr  title  to  the  crown  ;  and  only  claim 
Oir  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest 
^Ment,  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again ; 
leime  to  serre  a  king,  and  not  a  duke, — 
'Dnmmer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[•^  march  begun. 
*K.  Edw.  NaT,  stay,  sir  John,  a  while ;  and 
we'll  debate, 
'Br  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recoyer'd. 
'^onl.  What  talk  you  of  debating  /  in  few  words, 
'UWoull  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
'IV  leave  you  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gone. 
To  kec»  them  back  that  come  to  succour  you : 
Why  should  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  7 
*Glo.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  you  on 
nice  points  7 

*  K.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll 

make  our  claim : 
*  Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 

*  Hast.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit !  now  arms 

must  rule. 

*  Gla.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  unto 

crowns. 

(1)  The  mayor  is  willing  we  should  enter,  so  he 
Bay  not  be  blamed. 


*  Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 

*  The  bruit*  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

*  K.  Edw,  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for  'tjb  my 

right, 

*  And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 

JdoiU.  Av,  now  my  sovereign  speaketh  like  him- 
self. 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Ha^.  Sound^   trumpet;  Edward  shall  be  hers 
proclaim'd ; — 

*  Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

[Gives  him  a  paper.    Ftourish. 

Sold.  [Reads.]  Edward  the  Fourth,  by  the  grace 
of  God,  king  of  England  and  France,  and  lord 
qf  Ireland,  ^c. 

Mont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's 

By  this  1  cnallcnge  him  to  single  fight. 

[Throws  down  his  gaunUei. 
AIL  Long  live  king  Edward  the  Fourth ! 
'  K.  Edw.    Thanks,  brave  Montgomery  ; — and 
thanks  unto  you  all. 
'  If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindness. 
'  Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York  : 
'  And,  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car 

*  Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 

'  We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates ; 
*For,  well,  I  wot,'  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 

*  Ah,  froward  Clarence ! — how  evil  it  beseems  thee^ 

*  To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thv  brother ! 

*  Yet,  as  we.  "may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  War 

wick. — 
'*'  Come  on,  brave  soldiers  ;  doubt  not  of  the  day , . 

*  And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay. 

[Extuni, 

SCEJ^E  VIII. — London.    A  room  in  the  palacs. 
Enter  Kinz  Henrv,  Warwick,  Clarence,  Mon 
tague,  Exeter,  and  Oxford. 

War.  What  counsel,  lords  7  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pass'd  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops'doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
'  And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

*  Oxf.  Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 
Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out: 

Which,  being  suffcr'd.  rivers  cannot  quencn. 
War.    In    Warwicksliirc    I    have   true-hearted 
friends, 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  up : — and  thou,  son  Clarence, 
'  Shalt  stir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
'The  knignts  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  :— 
'  Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
'  Northampton^  and  in  Leicestershire,  shalt  find, 

*  Men  well  inclm'd  to  hear  what  thou  commond'st  :— 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd, 
In  Oxforashire  shalt  muster  up  thy  friends. — 

My  sovereiipj  with  the  loving  citizens, — 
'*'  Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocean, 

*  Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nvmphs,— 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him. — 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply. — 
Farewell,  mv  sovereign. 

K,  Hen.  f'arewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy'i 
true  hope. 

*  Clar.  In  sign  of  truth,  I  Idss  your  highnea^ 

hand. 

*  K.  Hen.  Well-mmded  Clarence,  be  Ihoa  for.  • 

tunate ! 

*  J\iont.  Comfort,  my  lord ;— and  so  I  take  my 

leave. 


(2)  Noise,  report. 


(S)  Know. 
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*Oatf,  AndOiiif  [KUrinr  Heniy's  hmuL]  I  aetd 
mj  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

♦  K,  Hm,  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Mon- 

tague, 

*  And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 
War,  Farewell,  sweet  lords  :  let's  meet  at  Cov- 
entry.    [Exe.  War.  Clar.  Oxf.  and  Mont 

♦  K,  Hen.' Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  a  while. 

*  Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  ? 

*  Methinks,  tlic  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 

*  Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

♦  Exe.  The  doubt  is,  tJiat  he  will  seduce  the  rest. 

♦  K,  Hen.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed*  hath 

got  me  fame. 

*  I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears,  to  their  demands, 

*  Nor  posted  oft  their  suits  witli  slow  delays  ; 

*  My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds, 

*  My  mildness  hath  ullayM  their  swelling  griefs, 

*  My  mercy  dry*d  their  water-flowing  tears  : 

*  1  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 

*  Nor  much  oppressed  them  with  great  subsidies, 

*  Nor  forwaraof  revence,  though  they  much  err'd  : 

*  Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  1 

*  No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace  : 
"^  And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  tne  lamb, 

*  The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[StMut  wUhin.    A  Lancaster  !  A  Laneaster  ! 
£x«.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these? 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Sddiert. 

*  K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac'd  Henry,  bear 

him  hence, 

*  And  once  again  proclaim  us  kinp-  of  England. — 

*  You  are  the  fount,that  makes  small  brooks  to  flo%v. 

*  Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  ^hali  suck  them  dry, 

*  And  swell  so  much  the  higher  bv  their  ebb.— 
'Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower  ;  let  him  not  speak. 

[Exarnt  some  icith  King  Henry. 

*  And,  lords,  towards  Convent  ry  bend  we  our  course, 
•Where  peremptory  Wanvick'now  remains  : 
*Thc  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  dclav, 

*  Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay.* 

♦  Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 

*  And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares  : 

*  Bravo  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^TE  I.— Coventry.  Enter,  ttpon  the  icotts, 
Warwick,  the  J\layor  of  Coventry,  ttoo  Mes- 
sengers, and  others. 

War.  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford  ? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 
'  1  J^css.  By  tills  at  Dunsmore,  marching  liither- 

ward'. 
War.  How  fur  off  is  our  brother  Montague  ? — 
Where  is  Uie  po-«l  that  r;i»nc  from  Mon^jGi?uc  ? 
'2  J^ess.  By  \his  at  Daiiitr)',  w  ith  a  puuisant troop. 

Enter  sir  John  Somer\'ille. 

*  War.  Soy,  SomemlU*,  what  savs  my  loving  son  ? 
*  And,  by  the  giieJ's,  how  niirh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

•  SonC  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him   with  his 

forces, 
'And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

[Drwn  heard, 

(1)  Merit 

(2)  The  allusion  is  to  the  proferb»  *  Make  hay 
iHulethenm 


'  ITor.  ThenClmreneeifttlMiidyllieu'kitlnBk 

*  Sam.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Soutfaem  iiae; 

*  The  drum  your  hoiKHir  been,  ■wrefaeth  fiwi 

W^arwick 

*  War.  Who  should  that  be  f  belike,  tmlooM- 

for  friends. 

*  Som.  They  are  at  hand,  and  yoa  ehall  quiddj 

know. 

Drums.    Enter  King  Edward,  Glotter,  mtdfrntti^ 

marching, 

*  K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  eomid 

a  purle. 

'  Glo,  Sec,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  waO. 

<  War.  O,  unhid  spite !  is  sportful  Edward  cone? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  eeduc'd. 
That  we  could  Iicar  no  news  of  his  repair  7 

*  K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 

gates, 
'  Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  7— 

*  Call  Edward— king,  and  at  his  hands  heg  mercy, 

*  And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

*  War.  N»  y,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  Jhy  forees 

hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluckM  thee  down?-- 
Call  Warwick — patron,  and  be  penitent 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York, 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  sakU* 

the  king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  lest  against  his  will  7 

*  War.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  7 

*  Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  ior  a  poor  earl  to  give ; 

*  IMl  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  ffift' 

*  War.  *Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thj 

brother. 
K.  Edw.  >Miyj  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Wai^ 
wick*s  gift 

*  War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Wamick  takes  his  gift  again  ; 
And  Ilenrv  is  mv  king,  Warwick  his  subject 

*  K.  E?w.  But  W^ar^ick's   king  is   Edward** 

Srifloner : 
lanl  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,— 
What  is  the  body,  when  the  head  is  off  7 

'  Glo.  Alas,  that  Warwickliad  no  more  forecast. 
But,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  teiu 
'The king  was  slily  finger'd  from  the  deck  !* 
You  \e(i  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  In  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  m  tne  Tower. 
K.  Edw.  »Tis  even  so  ;  yet  you  are  Warwick  stilL 

*  Glo.  Come.    Warwick,  take  the  time,    kneel 

down,  knrrl  down  : 

*  Nay,  whrn  ?  strike  row,  or  else  the  iron  coob, 

*  War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  offatablow, 

*  And  with  Uie  other  fiincr  it  at  thy  face. 

*  Than  b'-ar  so  low  a  sail,  to  strilte  to  tnec. 

*  K.  Etitv.  Sail  how  Uiou  canst,  have  wind  and 

tide  thy  friend  : 

*  This  hand,  fiwt  ^rou no  about  thy  coal-black  bair^ 

*  Shall,  whiles  the  h«:nd  is  warn*,'  ond  new  cut  ofl, 

*  Write  in  the*  dust  this  sentetice  with  thy  blood,— 
*Wind^chavs:ing  Warwick   now   can   change  no 

more. 

Enter  Oxford,  with  drum  and  eoUmri, 

*  War.  0  cheerful  colours !  see,  where  Oxford 

comes  ! 
Oxf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[Oxford  and  his  forees  enter  thi  ctty, 

*  Glo,  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

(3)  t.  e.  Enrol  myself  among  thy  dependants. 

(4)  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently  termed  a  deck 
of  cards. 
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C  BA§,  So  GAher  foes  m&j  set  upon  our  becks. 

*  SHwd  we  in  good  array ;  (or  ther,  no  doubt, 

*  Will  issue  out  a^ain.  and  bid  us  oattlo : 
*lf  BoCi  the  dHj  bemg  but  of  small  defence, 
'Well  fukkiy  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

Ifor.  O,  welcone,  Oiibrd!  for  we  want  thy 
help. 

JEnlcr  Montaguet  foUh  drum  and  eolaun, 

MmiL  Montague.  Montague,  (br  Lancaster  1 

file  and  hii  forces  enter  the  eUv. 
'QU,  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  this 
treason 
*Eves  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 
I.  £dm.   The    harder    match'd,    the    greater 
victory ; 

*  My  Bund  pfcsageth  happy  gain,  and  conquest 

Ailsr  Somerset,  wUh  drum  and  coUntn. 

ta.  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  and  hit  forces  enter  the  city, 

Gisu  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset, 
Htve  siM  their  lives  unto  tlie  house  of  York : 
And  thou  Shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

Enter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  cdowrs. 

Ww,  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
along, 
Of  (bfce  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 
^  Wkh  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  preTails, 

*  More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love : — 
^  CosM,  Clarence;  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick 

calls. 
CUr.  Father  of  Warwick,  know  yon  what  this 

means? 

[Takinf^  the  red  rose  cut  of  his  cap. 
'Look  here,  I  throw  my  mfamy  at  thee : 
I  wiU  not  ruinate  my  faUier's  house, 
Wks  gave  his  blood' to  lime'  the  stones  together. 
*Ui  set  up  Lanoaster.    Why,  trow'st  thou,  VVar^ 

wick, 
*TWt  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,*  unnatural, 
*Tt  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Afiinst  his  brother,  and  his  lawAil  king  7 

*  FMiaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 

*  To  keM»  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 

*  Tksn  Jephtha*s,  when  he  sacrificM  his  daughter. 

*  I  sa  so  sorry  for  m  v  trespass  made, 

*  Thai,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
^  I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe  ; 

*  With  resolution,  wheresoever  I  meet  thee, 

*  (As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad,) 

*  to  plague  thee  for  thv  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  VVarwick,  I  dcfv  thee, 
Aod  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cfieeks.— 
'Ftrdon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; 
'Aad,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults, 
'for  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconetant. 

'X.  Bdw.  Now  welcome  more,   and  ten  times 
more  belov*d, 
Han  if  thou  never  hadst  deservM  our  hate. 
*  Olo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  this  is  brother- 
like. 
War.  O  passing*  traitor,  perjur*d,  and  unjust! 
K.  Bdw,  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the 
town,  and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears? 

'  War,  Alas,  I  am  notcoopM  here  for  defence: 
twill  awav  towards  Bamet  prenentlv, 
Aad  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'st 


K,  Edw,  Yes,  Warwiek,  Edward  dares,  and  letdf 
the  way : — 
Lords,  to  the  field ;  Saint  George^  and  ▼tetejiT ! 

[.MdrcA,    Exsunt, 

SCEJTE  IL-^  field  <(f  hattU  near  Bamet.-- 
Alarums,  and  Excursions,  Enter  King  £d« 
ward  bringing  in  Warwick  wounded. 

*  K,  Edw.  So.  lie  thou  there :   die  thou,   and 
die  oar  rear ; 

*  For  Warwick  was  a  bug,*  that  fear'd*  us  alL— 

*  Now,  Montague,  sit  fast ;  1  seek  for  thee, 

*  That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

\Exvt» 


War,  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me,  friend  br  foe» 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  VVarwick? 
Whv  ask  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  shows, 
'*■  My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  swk  heart 

shows, 
That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth, 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  ibe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edg& 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
Under  whose  shade  tlie  ramping  lion  slept: 
Whose  top- branch  overpeer'd  Jove's  spreaoingtree, 

*  And  kept  low  shrubs  irom  winter's  powerful  wind. 

*  These  eves,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death'a 
bfack  veil, 

*  Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun. 

*  To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  woria: 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kinglv  sepulchres ; 
For  who  liv'd  king,  but  fcould  dijg  his  grave  7 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  bent  liisbrow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smear'd  in  dust  and  blood  I 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me ;  and,  of  all  my  lands. 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length ; 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,'  reign,  but  earth  and  dust  7 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset 

*  Som,  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  wert  thou  at 
we  are, 

*  We  might  recover  all  our  loss  aj^n ! 
'The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 

power ; 
'  Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah  could'st  thou  fly ! 

*  War,  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Mon- 
tague, 

*  If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 

*  And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  a  while ! 

*  Thou  lov'st'me  not;  for.  brother,  if  thou  didst, 

*  Thy  tears  would  wash  tnis  cold  congealed  blood, 

*  That  glcws  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

*  Come  quicklv,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 
'Som,  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd 

his  last ; 
'  And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
'  And  said — Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
'  And  more  he  would  have  said  ;  and  more  he  spoke, 
'  Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault, 
<  That  mi^ht  not  be  distinzuishM ;  but,  at  last, 

*  I  well  miirht  hear  dcliver'd  with  a  groan,— 

*  O,  farewell,  Warwick ! 
War, 


I 


1)  {.  e.  To  cement. 

tfi»mw*iA  inirniibla  af  natflnial  foodnesa. 


Sweet  rest  to  hu  soul  !— 

Fly,  lords,  and  save  yourselves;  For  Warwick  bids 

You  all  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven.     [Dies. 

Oa^.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen*s  great 

power  I 

[£dceunl,  bemrkig  q(f  Warwiek^  hoiff» 


I 


S)  Eminent,  egregious.       (4)  Bugbear. 
,5)  Terrified. 
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aCEJiB  ni.-^nUhtr  jKuiqf  the  field.  Flou- 
rith.  Enter  King  Edward,  in  truanph ;  tcUh 
Clarence,  Gloster,  and  the  rest, 

*  K,  Edw.  Thui  (ar  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 
course, 


'Tbat  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  8un» 

'  Ere  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed  : 

'  I  mean,  ni?  lords,— those  powers,  that  the  queen 

'  Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  have  arriTM  our  coast, 

'  And,  as  wc  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

*  Ciar,  A  little  sale  i/ill  soon  disperse  that  cloud, 

*  And  blow  it  to  tBc  source  from  whence  it  came  : 

*  Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up  ; 

*  For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

*  Glo.  Thequeen  is  valu*d  thirty  thousand  strong, 
'  And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her  : 

'If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assur'd, 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K,  Edw,  We  are  adv^rtisM  by  our  loving  friends, 
That  the^  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewksbury ; 
'  We  having  now  the  beat  at  Bamet  field, 
'  Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way  ; 
'  And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry— Courage  and  awaj. 

[£xeiittl. 

SCEXE  TV.-^Plaint  newr  Tewksbury.  March, 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prinet  Edward,  Som- 
erset, Oxford  and  smdiers, 

*  Q.  Jlfiir.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  nt  and 

wail  their  loss, 

*  But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 

*  What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  over^board, 
*The  cable  M^ke.  the  holding  anchor  lost, 

*  And  half  our  sailors  swallow'd  in  the  flood  7 
<  Yet  lives  our  pilot  still :  Is*t  meet,  that  he 

*  Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad, 

*  With  tearful  eves  add  water  to  the  sea, 

■^  And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too 

much  ; 
■^  Whiles^  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 
"^  Which  mdustry  and  courage  might  have  saved  7 
Ah,  %vhat  a  shame !  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this ! 
Say.  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  What  of  that  7 
Alia  Montacue  our  top-mast ;  What  of  him  7 
Our  slaughtcr'd   fiiends   the  tackles ;    What  of 

the^? 
Whv,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  7 
The  friends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  tacklings  7 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allowM  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  7 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  wee^  ; 
But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wmd  say 

— no, 
From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten   us  with 

wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  (air. 
And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  7 
\Vhat  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit? 
And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  7 
All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 
Say,  vou  can  swim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while  : 
Tread  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  sink : 
Bestride  the  rock  :  the  tide  will  wash  you  offj 

*  Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 
"  Tlus  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand. 

In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 


(1)  Know. 


(i)  Unsay)  deny. 


*  That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  thebiotfaen. 

*  More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  MDdsi  and 

rocks. 

*  Why,  courage,  then !  what  cannot  be  aToided, 

*  'Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 

*  Prince.  Methinks,  a  woman   of  this  fiUaal 

spirit 

*  Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  wordi^ 

*  Infuse  nis  breast  with  magnanimity, 

*  And  make  him,  naked,  fou  a  man  at  anna. 
'  I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 

'  For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearftil  man, 

'  He  should  have  leave  <o  ao  away  betimes ; 

*  Lest,  in  our  need,  he  mi{(nt  infect  another, 

*  And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himsei£ 

*  If  any  such  be  here,  as  Uod  forbkl ! 

*  Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

'  Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  eoongel 
And  warriors  faint !  why.  'twere  perpetual  shame.— 

*  O,  brave  young  prince'  f  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee  ;  Long  may'st  thou  Ihe, 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew liis  glories ! 

'  Som.  And  he.  that  will  not  fight  for  such  ahopi^ 
'  Go  home  to  bed,  and.  like  the  owl  by  day, 

*  If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  aL 

*  Q.  Jilar,   Thanks,    gentle   Somerset ;— sweel 

Oxford,  thanks. 

*  Prince,  And  take  his  thanks,  that  jet  hath 

nothing  else. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

'  Mess,  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  band, 
'Ready  to  fignt ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

*  Oxjf.  I  thought  no  less  :  it  is  his  policy, 
'  To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovidca 

Som,  But  he's  deceived,  we  are  in  readineas. 
Q.  J\Sar.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  for* 

wardncss. 
Oa;f,  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not 

budge. 

March,    Enter,  nt  a  distance.  King  Edward,  CI»- 
rence,  Gloster,  and  forces, 

*K,  Edxo.  Brave  followers,  yonder  stands  the 

thorny  wood, 
'Which,    by  the   heavens'  assistance,  and  your 

strength, 
'Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  nighL 

*  I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  vour  fire, 

*  For  well  I  wot,'  ye  blaze  to  oum  them  out : 

*  Give  signal  to  the  fi^ht,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Mar,  Lords,  kiughts,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 
should  say, 

*  My  tears  gainsay  ;*  for  every  word  I  speak, 
'Ye  see,  I  drink  tlie  water  of  mine  eyes. 

'  Therefore,  no  more  but  this  : — Henry,  your  sove* 

reign, 
'Is prisoner  to  the  foe  ;  his  state  usurp'd, 

*  His  realm  a  slaughter-house,  his  subjects  slain, 
'  His  statutes  cancell'd,  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
'And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  makes  this  spoil. 
'You  fight  in  justice  :  tnen.  in  God's  name,  lords^ 
'  Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight. 

[Exeunt  both  amdes, 

SC£A!E  r.^-^^nother  part  of  the  same,  JB&t- 
urns ;  Excursions :  and  afientards  a  JRetreat, 
Then  Enter  King  Edward,  Clarence,  Gloster. 
and  forces  ;  vnth  Queen  Margaret,  Oxford,  emi 
Somerset,  prisoners. 

'  K.  Edw.  Now.hcre  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes'  CasUe'  straight  : 

(S)  A  caiUe  in  Picardy. 
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PorSoBfteriBt,  oflTwith  bis  guilty  head. 

Go,  bear  them  hence :  1  will  not  hear  them  speak. 

Om.  For  ray  part,  iMl  not  trouble  tliee  with  words. 

'  oom.  Nor  I,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my  for^ 

tune,     [Exeimi  Oxf.  and  Som.  guarded, 

*  Q.  Jtficr.  So  |iart  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world, 

*  To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

*  K.  Edm,  Is  proclamation  made,— that,   who 

ilnds  Edward, 

*  Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  7 

*  Gh,  It  is :  and,  lo,where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

EmUr  Sol^tn  vUh  Prince  Edward* 

«  K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear 
him  speak: 

*  What !  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  I 

*  Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make, 
'For  beanng  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  sulgects, 

*  And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum*d  me  to  7 
PHnce.  Speak  like  a  subjecLproud  ambitious  York7 

Sopoose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth : 
Bown  thy  chair,  and,  whiere  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
Wbwt  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  me  answer  to. 
(^  JVar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resoWd ! 
'Oisu  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the  petti* 
coat. 
And  ne'er  hare  stoPn  the  breech  firom  Lancaster. 
Prbut,  Let  Asop*  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
Hkcurrnh  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 
Olo,  By  heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that  word. 
^    (L  Mar.  Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 
wo.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 
Priaec  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook- 
back  rather. 
*£.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm' 

your  ton^e. 
Cbr.  tJntutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malaperl 
frmee.  I  know  my  dutv,  you  are  all  undutiftd : 
LMdrioos  Edward, — and  thou  peijur'd  George, — 
And  thou  misshapen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all, 
1  tt  vour  better,  traitors  as  ye  are  :^ 

*  And  thou  usurp'st  my  father's  right  and  mine. 
I.  EAg.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railcr 

here.  [Stabs  him, 

^Gk.  Sprawl'st  thou  7   take  that,  to  end  thy 

agonr.  [Gio.  stabM  Mm, 

♦  Cbr.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  peijury. 

[Clar.  Mtabs  him, 
ilMar.  O,  kill  me  too! 

GU.  Marrr,  and  shall.  [Offers  U^kitther, 

'£.  Edw.  'Hold,  Richard,    hold,  for  we  have 

done  too  much. 
Gk,  Why  should  she  Uve,  to  fiU  the  world  with 

words  7' 
*K.Edw.  >Vhat!  doth  she  swoon?  use  means 

for  her  recovery. 
Gio,  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother : 
'ni  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
'  Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 
CUr,  What?  what? 

*  Gio.  The  Tower,  the  Tower !  [ExU. 
•^Mar,  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned!   speak  to   thy 

mother,  boy ! 
'Canat  thou  not  speak?— O  raitors !  murderers ! — 
Tbey,  that  stabb'a  Caesar,  shed  no  blood  at  all, 
Did  not  oflTend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 

*  If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
'lie  was  a  man ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 

(1)  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  his  crooked- 
was,  .^sop. 

(t)L  e.  I  wiU  compel  you  to  be  as  silent  as  if 
fM  vcn  depmed  of  tpem  by  enchantment 


And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  ehOd. 

*  What's  worse  than  murder,  that  I  may  name  itt 

*  No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak:—* 

*  And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst.— 
'  Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 

*  How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cronpM  1 
'You  have  no  cmldrcn,  butchers!  if  you  had, 

'  The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  ri 

morse; 
'  But,  if  vou  ever  chance  to  have  a  cldld. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  on, 

*  As  deathsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  yotmg 

prince! 
K,  Edw.  Avnj  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence 

perforce. 
Q.  Jtfm*.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch 
me  here; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword,  111  pardontheemy  death: 
What !  wilt  thou  not  7— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 
Clar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 
Q.  Jtfor.  Good  Ularence,  do  ;  sweet  Claieiiee, 

do  thou  do  it 
Clar,  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  woiiU 

not  do  it  7 
Q.  Jkfor.  Ay,  But  thou  usest  to  forswear  thjrstlT; 
'Twas  sin  before,*  but  now  tis  charity. 
'  What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  where  is  that  devil's  butchen 
Hard-favour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  art  thou  * 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  baek. 

*  K,  Edw.  Knuy,  I  say ;  I  chaige  ye,  bear  her 

hence. 
Q.  Jtfor.  So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  thb 
prince !  ( Exit,  led  out  faTeibiff. 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone  / 
'  Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post:  and,  as  I  guess, 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Edw.  He's  suaaen,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his 
head. 
'  Now  march  we  hence :  discharge  the  common  sort 
'  With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
'  And  see  our  gentle  aueen  how  well  she  lares; 
'By  this,  I  hope,  she  liath  a  son  for  me.     [£xeimf« 

SCEJ'/'E  FJ.— London.  ^  roam  in  the  Toicer. 
King  Henry  is  discovered  sUting  with  a  hook  in 
his  hand,  the  LietUenant  attending.  Enter 
Gloster. 

Gio,  Good  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book 

so  hard? 
K,  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lord,  I  should 
say  rather ; 
'TIS  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better : 
Good  Gloster,  and  good  devil,  were  alike, 

*  And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 

*  Gio,  Sirrah,   leave  us  to  ourselves:  we  must 

confer.  [Exit  LUntenani, 

*  K,  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless*  shepherd  firooi 

the  wolf: 

*  So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 

*  And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act? 

Gio,  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  eac)i  bush  an  oflScer. 

'  K,  Hen,  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a 
bush, 
'  With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth*  every  bnsh,  . 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird, 
Have  now  the  fiital  object  in  my  eye, 

fS)  Dispute,  contention.  • 
4)  She  alludes  to  the  deserCioo  ofCbrenee. 
|5)  Careless. 
[6)  To  BMottht  is  to  matf^  dftaiSt^^AteK* 


THIHD  PART  OF  KING  HENRT  tl. 


MT. 


When  my  poor  young  waa  Um*d,  was  caught  and 

*Ol9.  IVhy,  what  a  peeviih'  fool  was  that  of 
Crete, 
*  That  tauffht  his  son  the  office  of  a  fowl  7 
*And  yet,  Tor  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 


a  UO  VUUa   aMWVi  s%.«h    w    ***%,    t*  cuko  vi    hit    vrrwi 

'Thy  brother  Edward :  and  thyseK;  the  sea, 
'  Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  Ufe. 

*  Ah,  Idll  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
'  My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point, 
Than  can  my  cars  that  tragic  history.— 

*  But  wherefore  dost  thou  come  7  is*t  for  my  life  7 
'  Glo,  Think*st  thou  I  am  an  executioner  7 

K,  Hen,  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
'  If  murderinir  innocents  be  executing,  ^ 
'  Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Gto,  Thy  son  I  killM  for  his  presumption. 

K.  Hen,  Hadst  thou  been  kiUM,  when  first  thou 
didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  liv*d  to  Idll  a  son  of  mine. 
'And  thus  I  prophesy, — that  many  a  thousand, 
'Which  now  mistrust  no. parcel*  of  my  fear ; 
'And   many  an   old   man's   sigh,   and  many  a 
widow's, 

*  And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye. — 

'  Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate, 
'  And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death,— 
'  Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shrick'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
'  The  nig^ht-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time : 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down 

trees: 
The  raven  rook'd'  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chatterinff  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  broufrht  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
'  To  vrit, — an  indigest  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 


Thou  cam'st— 
Gla,  I'll  hear  no  more;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech;  [Sfo^sAim. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 
JT.  Hetu    Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  af- 
ter this. 

0  God  !  forgive  mv  sins,  and  pardon  thee !    [Dim. 
Gte.  What,  wilfthc  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 

Sink  in  the  ground?    1  thought  it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 
'  O,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 
'  From  those  that  wish  the  downfal  of  our  house ! — 
'  If  any  spark  of  life  bo  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say— I  sent  thee  thither. 

[Ptabs  kim  again. 
I,  that  have  neither  pitv,  love,  nor  fear.— 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  thai  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  1  have  otlen  heard  my  mother  sav, 

1  came  into  the  v/orld  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste, 

'  And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right  7 
The  midwife  wondcr'd :  and  trie  women  cried, 
0,  Jems  bless  tis,  he  is  bcm  mtk  teeth ! 
'And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signified- 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bitej  and  play  the  dog. 
'  Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'a  my  body 


so, 


Ui 


n  Childish. 

No  part  of  what  my  Itan  presage 


Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  aaaiNr  hu 

I  have  no  brother.  1  am  Uke  no  brother : 

*  And  this  word— love,  which  greybeards  caO  dIfiM 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  anoUier, 

And  not  in  me ;  I  am  mjnelf  alone<— 

Clarence,  beware ;  thou  keep^st  me  from  tlia  yglft| 

But  I  win  sort^  a  pitchy  day  for  thee  t 

For  I  will  buzz  abroad  sucn  prophed 

'That  Edward  shall  be  fearftil  of  fab 


Coimting  myself  but  bad,  tdl  I  be  besL— 

'  I'll  throw  tny  body  in  another  room. 

And  triumph,  Heiuy,  in  thy  day  of  doom*     [BtdL 

SCEJ^  VIL—The  iome,  A  room  in  tk§  m^ 
ace.  King  Edward  is  discovered  iUtistg  m  kb 
Ikrone;  Queen  Elizabeth  loiU f Ac  isifiHU  frinUp 
Clarence,  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  oiktrt,  mm 
nbn, 

K,  Edw,  Once  more  we  ait  in  Englaiid'a  royal 

throne, 
Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  com. 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pndaf 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renowird 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son. 
And  two  Northuraberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  sound: 
'With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

Montague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  mode  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roor'd. 
Thus  have  W".  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat. 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.-— 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy :— - 
Youn^  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles,  and  myselC 
Have  m  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter^  night ; 
'  Went  all  afoot  in  summer's  scalding  heat, 
That  thou  might'st  repossess  the  crown  in  peace  | 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 
Glo.  I'll  blast  his  hanest^  if  your  head  wer 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  m  the  world. 


were  laid , 


my 


This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  heave; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,   or  break 

back : — 
Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  shalt  execute. 

[Jltide. 
K.  Edw,  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 
queen ;  ^ 
And  kiss  vour  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  mojeaty, 
I  seal  upon  the  Iids  of  this  .sweet  babe. 
K,  Edw,  ThanKs,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  bro 

thcr,  thanks. 
*Glo,  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  wheneo 
thou  sprang'st, 
'Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  irive  the  fruit  :— 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his    .       ^ 

master ;  f  js^Am 

*  And  cried — all  hail ! — when  as  he  meant  f  •*•***• 
— all  harm  ;  y 

K.  Edxe,  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  sou]  deUghti^ 
Having  mv  countn's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 
Clar,    What  will  your  grace  have  done  wiQi 
Margaret? 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 

(3)  To  rook,  signified  to  squat  down  or  lodge  09 
any  thing. 

(4)  Sdeet. 


THntO  7ABT  or  nNO  BBHRT  TL 


A«a  MW  what  TMtL  brt  that  wa  qioMl  ihc  (Ime 
With  mtriT  Wanj^  ndithfol  eomk  ■horn, 
Soch  u  IMlt  tba  pbtwn*  dT  Uh  court  7— 
S(Nuid,dnnMUMltruinpetil — ftRnrell,  (ourvina;! 
For  hm^  I  hopa,befiiH  our  luting  joy.    [Ezcunf. 

na  One  pub  oTKIu  HU17  VI.  are  iiupecled, 
hf  Mr.  Thtobold,  oT  bdne  uii^MMiiiau*,  md  are 
dacUrad,  br  Dr.  Waibwton,  to  be  cerliinlj  noi 
(IfcatHMaim  Mr.  Theobald^  luiptdon  nrucg  fVoir 
MM*  obaoiala  word*;  but  the  phnwolo^  i*  lik> 
Hm  reat  of  oar  author'i  ilfle,  and  ilnek  wordi,  or 
wUril  howem  1  da  not  obwrro  mon  Uinn  two,  en 

Dr.  Waiburton  gifea  no  reaum,  but  I  *uppo) 
hte  Id  Jadn  upon  deaper  principle*  and  mor 
aiaipi JiiJiii  Tiewi,  aad  tadraw  hk  opinion  fnn 
Ite  feMral  dfiet  and  ipirit  oT  Iha  rumpoiitioi 
wUabathiafcaMBrforlothaalhn'lilMo'^''*!''!-" 

Pna  MM  inftrierttT  noUdng  eta  tx 
kilfaanduetionf  uTirit  tlwro  will  be 
BamaOma  Judgnntt  wlU  arr,  aad  loiii 


natter  ilaeir  wiU  defnl  Ilia  HtM.  Of  ((arT  a* 
thor'i  work)  one  will  be  1I18  be«L  and  ona  «iD  ba ' 
ihe  wortL     The  volouri  are  not  aqnaOr  plataiac, 

lor  the  gttiludei  enuallT  ETaCcAiLtn  all  ue  plctim* 
.f  TitiBf.  or  Reynolds. " 

DiagimiUludc  or  ntjle  and  heterOgeMOWDen  of 
lenlimcnt,  miv  luSiciciitlr  iboir  Uiat  a  work  doca 
lOtrcaUrbelonglo the rrputed author.  Butintbaaa 
plirB  no  Biich  mu-kB  of  ipuriouanen  are  fotmd. 
The  diction,  the  venificiitiini,  and  the  ^urea,  ara 
Shokspenre'i.    ThoK  playi  "       ■ 

^d  to  chsractera  and  inci 


ijdlj  concetred,  and 
I  Ulnae  of  KiniJolm, 


Richud  II.  or  Ihe  Irnoic  aceilea  of  Khw^eniT 
IV.  nod  V.  ir  Hc  tuEp  theie  plaj*  fhn  Shall- 
sfieart,  to  irham  ihdl  thcf  be  glren  1  What  an 
ihor  or  thni  age  hud  lliG  lune  eailneaa  of  eiptea 
-■30  uid  fluency  ofnunibrrtT 

or  tiKse  three  plai  e>  I  ihlnli  the  aecond  the  beat 
The  truth  it,  thot  thev  hire  not  wffidenl  Tailed 
oraclian,rur  the  ii\cidenti  >re  too  often  oTtlieaain* 
'^■-'•,  Tcl  many  of  (he  character*  an  well  dl» 
naUd.  Kins  Hcnrv,  and  hja  Queen,  KilW 
■     ■    -  ■      ■"'  idlheEailar 
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LIFE  AND  DEATH  OF 


KING  RICHARD   IIL 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  EcIwarcL<A«  FouriA. 
Edward,  prince  of  Wales,  after- ") 
wnrda  Kins  Edxcard  V,  >  SonM  to  Uu  Ung* 


Richard,  duke  of  York, 


the 


Georjre,  diike  of  Clarence,  )    n_«.jL^,  *^ 

Richard,  diike  of  Uloattr   after-  >       u^ 

wards  King  Richard  III/       >       **'*^- 
Ji  yoitng  Son  of  Clarence. 
Henry,     earl    of    Richtnondy     aflerwarda    king 

Henry  VIL 
Cardinal  Bouchier,  archbishop  qf  Canterbury, 
Thomas  Rotheram,  archbish*^  of  York, 
John  Morton,  bishop  of  Ely, 
Duke  of  Buckingham. 
Duke  of  Norfolk  ;  Earl  qf  Surrey,  kis  $on. 
Earl  Rivers,  brother  to  king  Edward's  queen : 
J^farquis  qf  Dorset,  ami  Lord  Grev,  her  sons. 
Earl  of  Oxford.    Lord  Hastings'.    iMrd  Stanley. 

Lord  Lovel.  • 

Sir  Thomas  Vaughan.    Sir  Richard  Ratclifi*. 


Sir  William  Caiesby.    Sir  James  TnrdL 
Sir  Jamea  Blount    Sir  Walter  Horbert. 
Sir  Robert  Brakcnbury,  liaUenmU  of  tka 
Christopher  Urswick,  a  priest.    MUksrmittL 
Lord  Mayor  qf  London.    Shtriff  qf  H  inUiVb 

Elizabeth,  quern  qf  king  Edward  IV, 

Nfai^aret,  widcw  of  king  Hinry  VI, 

Duchess  qf  York,   motlier  to  king  Edmwri  IT* 

Clarence,  and  Gloster, 
Lady  Anne,  witfvw  of  Edward^  prinet  qf  Wdm, 

son  to  king  Henry  VI, ;  qfttrwari»  wiwitrf  to 

the  Duke  of  Glostir. 
Ji  young  Daughter  qf  Clarence, 

Lords  and  other  attendants:   two  GemlUmeM^  m 
Pitrsuirant,     Scrivener,     Citizens^    Jtfuntovrp 
Messengers,  Ghosts,  Sci^iers,  ^, 

Scene,  England, 


ACT  L 
8CEJ{E  /.—London.    A  street.    Enter  Gloster. 

Gloster, 

IN  OW  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 

Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York ; 

And  all  the  clouds  that  loner'd  upon  our  house, 

In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 

Our  stem  alarums  changM  to  mrrry  meetinj^. 

Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures.^ 

Grim-visag'd  War  hath  smoothed  his  wrinkled  front; 

And  now, — instead  of  mountins^  barbed^  steeds, 

To  frijrhl  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries, — 

He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady*s  chamber, 

To  the  lascivious  pleasins:' of  a  lute. 

But  I,— that  am  not  shap'd  for  sportive  tricks. 

Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass ; 

I,  that  am  rudely  stamped,  and  want  love's  laajesiy. 

To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nvmph ; 

I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  propo'rtion, 

Cheatrd  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 

Dcform'd,  unfinished',  sent  before  mv  lime 

Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up, 

And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable. 

That  doffs  bark  at  me,  as  1  hall  by  them  ;— 

Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 

Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time; 

UnlcM  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun, 

And  descant  on  mine  own  deformitv  • 

And  lherefore,-~since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover, 

To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  dajrs, — 

I  am  determined  to  profe  a  TiUaiii« 


I  And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Plots  have  I  laid,  mductions'  danjrennn, 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreaniy 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king^ 
In  deadlv  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 
This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew*d  ap ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says— that  G 
Of  Edwards  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoufrhts,  down  to  my  soul!  here 


(l)DaiM. 


(t)  Aiutd* 


comes. 

Enter  Clarence,  guarded,  and  Brakenbury. 

Brother,  good  day :  What  means  this  armed  gmuA 
That  waiu  upon  your  grace  7 

Clar,  His  mi^jef^, 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo,  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Clar.  Because  my  name  is — Georfps. 

Glo.  Alack,  mv  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  jroun; 
He  should,  for  tfiat,  commit  your  godfathers :— * 
0,  belike,  nis  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  shall  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  7 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  1  proteil^ 
As  yet  I  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn, 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says — a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  (br  my  name  of  George  bef^ins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  tovs*  as  theae^ 
Have  mov'd  his  highness  to  commH  me  now. 

(S)  PMpkratlaii  ftrtnMiM:      (4)  fndm 


a 


KING  RICHARD  UL 


GU,  Wbr,  thu  H  if,  when  men  ire  ruled  hj 
women:— 
nil  not  the  kinff  that  sends  jou  to  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  (ifey.  his  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  she, 
That  tempers  Kim  to  this  extremity. 
Was  it  nut  she,  and  thai  good  man  of  worship, 
Antonv  Woodeviile,  her  brother  there, 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  deliver'd  7 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

dor.  Bj  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  secure, 
kl  the  queen's  kindred,  and  nights  walking  heralds 
Tkit  trudge  betwiit  the  king  and  mutress  Shore. 
Hmrd  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastines  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  7 

GU.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deitj 
Qotmr  lord  eKamberlain  his  liberty, 
n  tdi  ?ou  what, — I  think,  it  is  our  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  (arour  with  the  king, 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
The jealoos  o'er^worn  widow,  and  herself,' 
8aee  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brsfe.  I'beseeen  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
Hh  M^jestj  hath  straitly  given  in  charge, 
Tbat  m  man  shall  have  private  conference, 
Of  whit  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 
Gk.  Even  so  7  an  please  your  worship,  Braken- 
bury, 
Toi  Bay  partake  of  any  thin^  we  say : 
Weipeak  no  treason,  man  ;^We  say  the  king 
b  wioe  and  virtuous ;  and  bis  noble  queen 
WeUolmck  in  years ;  fair,  and  not  jcaIous  ; 
We  otr,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
AdttiyUp, 

A  boony  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue ; 
^  the  queen's  kindred  are  mm  ventlefolks : 
How  oty  youL  sir  7  can  you  deny  all  this  7 
M:.  With  this,  my 'lord,  myself  have  nought 

to  do. 
Gb.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore7  I  tell 
thee,  fellow, 
nptlat  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
not  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 
Avfc.  What  one,  mv  lord  7 
Ok,    Her    husband,    knave  .—Would'st    thou 

betray  me  7 
ML  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and, 
withal, 
Mev  rour  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 
Ohr.  We  know  thy  charge,    Brakenbury,  and 

will  obey. 
Gk,  We  are  the  queen's  abjects,*  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in,^ 
Were  it,  to  call  Icing  Edward's  widow — sister,— 
[win  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
mnn  time,  this  deep  din<^ce  in  brotherhood, 
Toaefaea  me  deeper  than  you  can  imajrine. 
Cfor.  I  know  it  pleaset*!!  neither  of  us  well. 
Gt4t.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long: 
f  will  deKrer  you,  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Mean  thne,  hiave  patience. 
CU^.  I  must  perforce ;  farewell. 

[Exemd  Clarrnee,  Brakenbury,  and  Guard. 
Gio.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  Ihou  shalt  ne^er 
return. 
Simple,  |»lain  Clarence !— I  do  love  thee  so, 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven, 
if  heavMi  will  talm  the  present  at  our  hands. 
B«t  who  comae  here  7— the  new-deUver'd  Hastbgs  7 


[1)  The  queen  and  Shore. 
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Enter  Hastings. 

Hatt.  Good  time  of  day  unto  rov  gracious  lord ! 

Glo.  As  much  unto  my'guod  lord  chamberlain ! 
Well  are  vou  welcome  to  inis  open  air. 
How  hatii  vour  lordship  brook'u  imprisonment  7 

Hast,  With  patience,  noble  lord,    as  prisoners 
must : 
But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks, 
That  were  the  cause  of  niv  iniprisonmcnL 

Glo,  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence 
too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
And  have  pre vail'd  as  much  on  him,  as  you. 

Haat.  More  pity  that  the  eaple  should' be  mew'd,* 
While  kites  and  Ijuzzardit  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo,  What  news  abroad? 

Hast.  No  news  so  bad  abroail,  as  this  at  home:— 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad  indeed. 
0,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  consum'd  his  ruyal  person ; 
'Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  is  ne  in  his  bed  7 

Hast.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[Exit  Hastings. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope  ;  and  must  not  die. 
Till  George  be  packM  with  poAthorse  up  to  heaven. 
I'll  in  to  urge  hiff  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  oav  to  live : 
Which  done,  God  take  king  i^dward  to  his  mercy, 
And  leave  tlie  world  for  wt  to  bustle  in  ! 
For  then  I'll  marrv  Warwick's  youngest  daughter : 
What  though  I  kill'd  her  husband,  and  her  father? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is — to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  1 ;  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 
By  marrvhig  her,  which  1  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  1  run  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Clarence  still  breathes:    Edward  still  lives,   and 

reigns ; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

[Exit, 

SCE^TE  n.—The  srtme.  Another  street.  Bn- 
ler  the  corps  of  Kins^  Henry  the  Sixth,  home 
in  an  open  coffin.  Gentlemen  bearing  hatherdSf 
to  guard  it ;  and  Lady  Anne  as  mourner. 

^ne.    Set  down,   set  down,  your  honourabla 

load,— 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hoarse,— 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsetpiiously*  lament 
The  untimely  foil  of  virtuous  Lancaster.— 
Poor  key-cofd  figure  of  a  holy  kin? ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slauijh'er'd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same'  hand  tliat  mode  thetn 

wouids ! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forlh  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  mad?  these  holes ! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it  I 
Cursed  the  blood,  tJtat  let  this  blood  from  henct! 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
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That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 

That  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 

Or  any  creeping  TcnomM  thuig  that  lives  I 

irerer  he  have  child,  abortive  De  it, 

Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 

Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 

May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 

Ana  thu  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness ! 

If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him. 

Than  I  am  made  bv  my  young  lord,  and  thee  !— 

Come,  now,  toward  Chertsey  with  your  holy  load, 

Taken  from  Paulas  to  be  interred  there ; 

And,  still  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight. 

Best  you.  wmles  I  lament'king  Henry^s  corse. 

[Tke  Bearers  take  up  the  corpse^  and  adoanee. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Olo,  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it 
down. 

Anne,  What  black  magician  conjures  up  this 
fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  7 

Oh,  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  saint 
Paul, 
Pn  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 
1  Gent.  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 

Olo.  Unmanner'd  dog !  stand  thou  when  I  com- 
mand: 
Advance  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  saint  Paul.  Til  strike  thee  to  my  foot, 
And  spurn  upon  tliee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

[The  oearert  set  dtnon  the  eqjPin, 

Jinne,  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid  7 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil.— 
Aiaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body. 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Olo,  Sweet  saint,  for  charitv,  be  not  so  curst. 

Jinne,    Foul  devil,    for  Grod's  sake,  hence,  and 
trouble  us  not : 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fiird  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims* 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern'  of  thv  butcheries  :^ 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see !  dead  Henrv's  wounds 
Open  their  congeaPd  mouthi*,  and  bleed  afresh  !— 
Biushj  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  thu  blood 
From  cola  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural. 

Provokes  this  delu<;e  most  unnatural. 

O  God,  which  this  blood  mad*st,  revenge  his  death ! 
O  earth,  which  this  blood  drink'st,  revenge  his  death ! 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer 

dead, 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  tnis  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hell-govem'd  arm  nath  butchered ! 

Glo,  Ladf,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity. 
Which  renders*  good  for  bad,  blessings  for'curses. 

Anne.  Villian,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God  'nor 
man; 
No  beast  so  fierce,  but  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  oeast 

Anne^  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truUi ! 

Glo.  More  wonderful,  when  angels  are  so  angry. — 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  cireumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne,  VourJisafe,  difius'd  infection  of  a  man, 

(1>  Exunple. 


For  these  known  evils,  bat  to  giie  ne  lMff«b 
By  circumstance,  to  curM  thy  cursed  edf. 

Glo,  Fairer  than  tongue  ean  name  thee,  let  me  faM 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 
Anne.   Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thM  IhM 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyseUl 
Glo,  Bv  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  njidt 
Anne,  'And,  by  despairing,  shalt  thou  stand  «!• 
cus'd; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upoo  others. 
Glo,  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not  7 
Anne.  IVhy,  then,  they  are  not  dead  i 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  IhM. 
Glo.  I  did  not  lull  your  husband. 
Anne.  Whv,  then  he  is  aHve. 

Glo,  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edwards 

hand, 
.^mie.  In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  Uest;  qoMB 
Margaret  saw 
Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  brMil^ 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland'rous  tonne, 
That  laid  their  (ruilt  upon  my  ffuiltless  shooloers. 
Anne.  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind^ 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries  : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  kmg? 
Glo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne,    Dost  grant  me,   hedge-bog  7   then  Gd 
grant  me  too, 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed  I 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 
Glo,  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven,  thai  haCh 

him. 
Anne,  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thoa  ahalt  new 

come. 
Glo,  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  hte 
thither ; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 
Anne.  And  thou  unfit  ior  any  place  but  helL 
Glo,  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  Mi 

name  it 
Anne,  Some  dungeon. 
Glo.  Tour  bed-chamber. 

Anne.   Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  where 

liest ! 
Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  yon. 
Anne,  1  hope  so. 

Glo.  I  know  so.— But,  sentle  lady 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method ;— > 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantasenets,  Henry,  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  7 
Anne,  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  aceufil'd 

efiect 
Glo.  Your  beautv  was  the  cause  of  that  eflfeet; 
Your  beautv,  which  did  haunt  me  in  mv  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  vour  sweet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  t  tell  thee,  homicidob 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from  my  chenDk 
Glo.  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  oeaoty^ 
ivreclk.' 
You  should  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun. 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day.  my  life. 
Anne,  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  diUfil 

thylilbl 
Olo.  Curse  not  tliyself,  (air  ereatnre;  thoa  ait 

both. 
AsuM.  IwouldlwerB^teteiwraQif^aiiihQib' 
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:  •  qntrrel  most  nnnatiinl, 

ij^d  on  him  that  loreih  thee. 

II  &  quarrel  just  and  reasonable, 

ts'd  on  him  Uiat  kiUM  mv  husbuid. 

UhU  bereft  thee,  laily,  o^  thv  husband, 

1^  thee  to  a  better  hiuband.' 

ii  belter  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 

th. 

ifci,  that  lores  you  better  than  he  could. 

■me  him. 

PlantageneL 

Why,  that  was  be. 
i  tdPMme  name,  but  one  of  better  na- 
«. 
liereisheT 

Here :  [She  spits  at  him,]  Why  doet 
m  spit  at  me  ? 

^ouM  it  were  mortal  poison  for  thy  sake ! 
cr  came  poison  from  ap  sweet  a  place. 
$fer  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toaa. 
I^t!  thou  do5t  infect  mine  eyes, 
le  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 
Voald  they  were    basilisks,  to  strike 
edead! 

M  they  were,  that  T  mifrht  die  at  once ; 
sr  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
if  ^oe  from  mine  hi«'e  drawn  salt  tears, 
ir  aspects  with  store  of  childbh  drops: 
wmch  never  shed  rf  morscful'  tear,— 
ny  father  York  and  Cd  tvard  wcot, 
inteous  moan  thut  Rutland  maae, 
i4kc*d  Ctiflbrd  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
tiy  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
I  ftory  of  my  fathcr^s  death ; 
times  made'  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep, 
■tanders-by  had  wet  their  cheeks, 
edashM  wiih  rain :  in  that  sad  time, 
yes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ; 
leae  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 
hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 

> 

• 

I  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
:o«ld  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
f  beauty  is  propusM  my  fee, 
lieart  siies,  and  prompts  mv  tonfnie  to 
ak.  [She  looks  seomfidly  at  him. 

Ii?  lip  such  scorn  :  for  it  was  made 
Udy,  not  for  such  contempt 
ffefiA  heart  cannot  forgive, 
lend  thee  this  sharp-p'jinted  sword  ; 
M  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast, 
soul  forth  that  adorcth  thee, 
m1  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
'  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 
[He  lays  his  breast  open ;  she  offers  al  ii 

with  his  sword. 
:  pause :  for  I  did  kill  king  Ilcnry ; — 
ir  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
despatch;  'twos  I  that  stabb'd  young 
ward; — 

rS%c  again  offers  at  his  breast. 
ly  heavenly  face  that  *sct  mc  on. 

[She  lets  fall  the  stoord. 
i  tword  again,  or  take  up  mc. 
sp.,  dissembler;  thuugh  I  wish  thy  death, 
s  thv  executioner. 

a  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  iL 
ave  already. 

That  was  in  thy  rage : 
lin,  and,  even  with  the  word. 
ivmeh,  for  thy  love,  d'd  kill  thy  love, 
7  lore,  loll  a*  far  truer  love ; 

ifti       (f)  In  Biflhopsgtte  itreeU 


To  both  their  deaths  thahthoa  be 

•9niu.  I  wouki,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Gtc  Tis  figurM  in  my  tonsue. 

Jinne,  I  faar  me,  both'  are  ulse. 

Gb.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

minne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  tword* 

Glo.  Sav  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

•inne.  'thai  shall' vou  know  hereafter. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  live  in  hope  7 

minnt.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Jinne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[She  psd»  on  Uu  ring, 

GUk  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasaeth  thy  finger^ 
Even  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart; 
Wear  both'of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thioe. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  hez  one  favour  at  thy  gracious 'hand, 
Thou  oost  confirm  his  happiness  lor  ever. 

•iane.  What  is  it  ? 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  da> 


signs 


To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner, 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-plaee  :* 
Where— aller  I  have  solemnly' interrM 
At  Chcrtse^v  monasfry  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  his  frave  with  my  repentant  tearsy 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons^  I  beseech  you, 
Grant  mc  this  boon. 

,^nne.  With  all  my  heart !  and  much  it  Joys 
too. 

To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent. — 
TrcsselT  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

JInne.  ^Tis  more  than  3rou  desenra : 

But,  since  vou  teach  me  how  to  flatter' you, 
Imi^ne  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

[Exennt  Lady  Anne^  Tressel,  asU  BeiUey. 

Glo.  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

Gent.  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord? 

Glo.    No,  to  White-Friars;    there   attend  my 
coming.  ^  [Kxeunt  the  rest,  with  the  cone. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  7 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  7 
ril  have  her, — but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
Wliat !  I,  that  kiird  her  husband,  and  hislkther, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate  ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  Iwr  hatred  by; 
With  God,  her  conscience,  and  tliese  bars  against 

me. 
And  I  no  friends  to  bark  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  vet  to  win  her, — all  the  worid  to  nothing ! 
Ha!' 

Hath  she  fonrot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  three  months  linee, 
StabbM  in  my  anirry  mood  at  Tewksbury  7 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  ^ntleman. — 
Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
Younjr,  valiant,  wi««e,  and,  no  doubt,  rijfht  royal,—. 
Tho  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford : 
And  will  she  yet  aba^e  her  tycs  on  me, 
Thit  cropp  d  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince, 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  ? 
On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety? 
On  me.  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus? 
Mv  duicedom  to  a  bcgTarFv  denier,* 
f  do  mistake  mv  person  all  this  while : 
TTpon  mv  life,  she  finds,  although  I  canna^ 
Myself  io  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 

(3)  A8aBU¥t«tt^«BlBBk 
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1*0  be  it  chargM  for  a  looking-glass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  ol  tailors, 
To  studjr  fashions  to  adorn  m^  body : 
Since  I  am  crepi  in  favour  with  myself, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  liltlc  cost 
fiuL  first,  rU  turn  yon*  fuUow  in  his  grave : 
Ana  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. — 
Shine  out,  fair  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glass. 
That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  pass.  \ExU. 

SCEJ^E  riJ.^The  tame,  Ji  room  tn  the  palace. 
Enter  QiMen  Elixabeth,  Lord  Rivers,  and  Lord 
Grev. 

.    Rio,  Have  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  doabt, 

his  majesty 
Will  soon  recover  fiis  accustomM  health. 

Grey.  In  that  vou  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse  : 
Therefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merrv  words. 

Q.  EUx,  If  he  were  dead,  what  wouki  betide  of 
me? 

Grev.  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  such  a  lord. 

^.  EUx.   The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all 
harms. 

Grey.   The   heavens   have  bless'd  you  with  a 
goodly  son. 
To  be  TOUT  comforter,  when  he  is  crone. 

Q^  EUs.  Ah,  he  is  young ;  aiKl  nb  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Rkhard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

JHo.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

Q.  EUx,  It  is  determine,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Grey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham  and 

Stanley. 
Biiek.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  roval  grace ! 
Stan.    God  make  your  m^csty  joyful  as  you 

have  been ! 
Q.  EUx.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
of  Stanley, 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say — amen. 
Tet^  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's  your  wife. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord',  assur'd, 
I  hate  not  vou  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stan.  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accusM  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  proceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  malice. 
Q.  Eliz.  Saw  vou  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  of 

Stanley  f 
Stan,  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  I, 
Are  come  Drom  visiting  his  majesty. 
Q.  Eliz.  What   likelihood  of  his  amendment, 

lords  ? 
Buck.    Madam,    good  hope;    his  grace  speaks 

cheerfully. 
Q.  Eliz.  God  g'rant  him  health !  Did  you  confer 

with  him  ? 
Buck.  Av,  madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothers. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  cHambrrloin  ; 
And  sent  to  warn'  thom  to  his  rovnl  presence. 
Q.  Eliz.  'Would  all  were  well!— But  that  will 
never  be ; — 
I  fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height 

Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  Dorset 

Olo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  enditre  it : 


u 


Summon. 
LowfoUow; 


(S)  Rude,  ignorant* 


Who  are  they,  that  complain  onto  the  king, 
That  1,  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  them  not? 
By  hotv  Paul,  they  love  ma  erace  but  Ughtly, 
1  nat  fill  his  cars  with  such  cussenliom  rumoun* 
Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  fair, 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  oeceive,  and  cog^ 
Duck  with  French  nods 'and  apish  courtesy, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  pkiin  man  live,  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abus'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  jom 
grace? 

Glo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  grtee. 
When  have  I  iniur'd  thee  7  whendone'lhee  wrong?  - 
Or  thee  ?— or  inee  ?— or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plajruc  upon  you  all !  His  royal  grace,— 
Whoni  Goa  preserve  better  than  you  womd  wish  I— 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing- whUe, 
But  vou  must  trouble  him  with  lewd^  complaintiL 

QlEliz,   Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistakt  tfat 
matter: 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition. 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  suitor  else ; 
Aiming,  oelike,  at  your'interior  hatred, 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itselfl 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myseiQ 
Makes  him  to  send ;  that  thercbv  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  andTso  remove  iL 

Glo,  I  cannot  tell ; — ^The  world  is  grown  so  bad, 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  perch  t 
Since  every  JacK^  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  manv  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jaek. 

Q.  Eliz.  Come,  come,  we  know  your 
brother  Gloster ; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  mv  friends ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  I 

Glo.  Meantime,  God 'grants  that  we  have 
of you : 

Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  vour  means. 
Myself  dbgrac'd,  ond  the  noSility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  gnpat  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worUi  « 
noble.* 

Q.  Eliz.  By  Him,  that  rais'd  me  to  this  ctnAd 
height 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  eigoy'd, 
I  never  did  incense  his  mivjesty 
Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury, 
Falsely  to'  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo,  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  est 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonment, 

Rir.  She  may,  my  lord  ;  for 

Glo.  She  mav,  lord  Rivers  7 — why,  who  knowi 
not  so  ) 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  deniring  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding' hand  therein. 
And  lay  those' honours  on  your  high  desert 
What  'may  she  not?   She  may,— ay,  marry,  mtj 
she, — 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Glo.  What,  mnrry,  may  she?  marrr  with  a  Ung^ 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis*  vour  grandam  had  a  worscr  match. 

Q.  fllix.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  long  li 
Your  blunt  upbraidings.  and  your  bitter  scon  s 
Bv  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  majesty. 
Of  those  gross  taui^s  I  o(\en  have  enirar^L 

(4)  AcoinntBdaiei.8dk       (6)  ThiidL 
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I  had  rmther  be  &  eountrr  semnt-maid, 
Than  a  great  queen,  ivhii  this  condition- 
To  be  lu  baited,  scom'd,  and  ftonn'd  at : 
Small  Joy  have  1  in  being  England^s  queen. 

JEnler  Queen  Margaret,  behind, 

Q.  Mmt.  And  lesKnM  be  that  amall,  God,  I  be- 
aeech  thee! 
Thj  honour,  slate,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Gia.  What  7  threat  rou  me  with  telling  of  the 
king? 
T^l  him,  and  spare  not :  look,  what  I  have  said 
I  wOl  avouch,  in  presence  of  tlie  king : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
Tla  time  to  •Pe^;  mv  pains'  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Jtfor.  Out,  devil !  I  remember  them  too  well : 
Hmu  kill'dst  my  husband  Henrv  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

G(e.  Ere  voa  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband 
king, 
I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  aflfahv ; 
A  weedef^out  cf  his  proud  adversaries, 
A  liberal  rcwarder  oi  his  friends  j 
To  royaliie*  his  blood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q.  Afer.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his  or 
thine. 

Gh.  lo  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  husband 
Grey, 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster; — 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you : — Was  not  vour  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Albans  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  m  your  minds,  if  you  forget. 
What  vou  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
Wilh^  what  1  have<been^  and  what  I  am. 

g.  Afar.  A  murd*rous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art 
Isii  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  War- 
wick; 
At.  and  forswore  himself, — which  Jesu  pardon  I  — 
'6.  Mmr,  Whkh  God  revenge ! 

GIs.  To  fight  on  Edward's  partv,  for  the  crown ; 
And,  for  his  meed,'  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd*  up : 
I  wonld  to  God,  my  neart  were  flint  like  Edward's, 
Or  EdwanTs  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 
I  an  loo  childbh-fooUsh  for  this  world. 

Q.  Afar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
this  world, 
noa  eaeodsmon  !^  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Utr.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  these  busy  days, 
Whieh  here  you  urge,  to  provjB  us  enemies. 
We  foUow'd'then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  shoaM  we  you,  if  you  shoud  be  our  king. 

Ofo.  If  I  should  be  ? — ^I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar: 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

Q.  £ftz.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
TcHi  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me, 
Tliat  I  eigoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar,  'A  little  joy  enioys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  and  aJtbfrether  joyless, 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient, —        [-^ihancing. 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
in  sharimf  that  which  you  have  pill'd'  from  me : 
Which  oryou  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  7 
Ifnot,  that,  I  bcin^  qrieen,  you  bow  like  subjects ; 
Tet  that,  by  vou  denos'd,  ybu  quake  like  rebels  ? — 
Ah,  tentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away ! 

Gia.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  m 
my  sight  7 

<^  .Misr.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marr'd ; 
That  will  1  make,  before  1  let  thee  go. 

Glou  Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of  death  7 
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Q.  Jtfor.  I  was ;  but  I  do  find  more  pihi  hi 
ishmcnt. 

Than  death  can  yield  mc  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  thou  ow^st  to  me,— 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ; — all  of  you,  allegiance : 
This  sorrow  thai  I  have,  by  right  is  yours, 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  are' mine. 

Glo,  The  curse  my  noble  father  laid  on  thee,— 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  wailike  brows  with 

paper. 
And  with  Uiy  bcorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout. 
Steep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  ;— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denuunc'd  against  thee,  are  all  falPn  upon  thee : 
And  (jiud,  not  we,  hath  plaguM  thy  bloody  deed! 

Q.  EU^,  So  just  is  Gud,  to  right  the  innocent 

Hast.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babe, 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

Riv,  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  re- 
ported. 

Dor.  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  fi»r  it 

Buck,  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  to 
see  it 

Q.  Afar.   What !  were  you  snarling  all,  before 
I  came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  bv  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  7 
Did  Yorlc's   dread   curse   prevail  so  much  with 

heaven, 
That  Hcnrv*s  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death, 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  woful  banishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  fur  that  peevish  brat  7 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  ? 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  mj  quick 

curses ! — 
Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  vour  king, 
As  ours  by  murder  to  make  him  a  king  I 
Edward,  thv  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son.  that  was  prince  of  Walei, 
Die  in  his  youth,  bv  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Outlive  thv  glory  like  my  wretched  self! 
Long  may'st  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  loM  ; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rijrhts,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  U'ngtficn'd  hours  of  grief, 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen !— > 
Rivers, — and  Dorset, — you  were  standers  by,— 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  dagjrers ;  God,  1  pray  hi■^ 
That  none  of  you  mav  lire  vour  natural  age, 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  off! 

Glo,  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hateful  withered 
hag. 

Q.  Jlfor.  And  leave   out  thee  7   stay,   dog^  ftr 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  store. 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their'indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  soul  I 
Thy  (Hends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  liv'ity 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends! 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tomienting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devfls ! 
Thou  elvish-mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hog! 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativitr 
TIm  slave  of  nature,  and  tba  son  of  htU ! 
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Thou  tltnder  of  thy  mother's  hcairy  womb  I 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  loins ! 
Thou  raff  of  h3nour !  thou  detested— 

Olo,  Margaret 

Q.  Mar,  Richard !  ' 

Glo.  Ha  7 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  thee  not 

Ola,  I  cry  thee  mercy  then :  for  I  did  think, 
That  thou  hadst  callM  me  all  tnese  biiter  names. 

Q.  Mar,  Why,  so  1  did ;  but  lookM  for  no  reply. 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 

Olo.  'Tis  done  bv  me ;  and  ends  in->Margaret 

Q.  EUs.   Thus  Have  you  breath'd  your  curse 
against  yourself. 

Q.  .Afar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune ! 
Why  strew*st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled  spider,  > 
Whose  deadly  vreb  cnsnareth  thee  about  ? 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whet*st  a  k-nife  to  kill  th^-sclf. 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  (or  me 
To  help'  thee  curse  this  pois*nous  bunch-b.ick*d  toad. 

Hast.    False- boding    woman,    end   thy   frantic 
curse; 
Le^t,  to  thy  harm,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  have  all 


moT*d  mine. 

Miv.    Were   you    well  scnr'd,   you   would   be 

tauzht  your  duty. 
Q.  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do 
me  duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  subjects : 
O,  serre  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty. 

Dor,  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  master  iharquis,  you  are  malap 
pert: 
Tour  fire- new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  current :' 
O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judze, 
What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable ! 
fhey  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shake 

them ; 
And.  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Olo,  Good  counsel,  marry  ; — ^leam  it,  learn  it, 
marquis. 

Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  was  bom  so 
hlffh. 
Our  aierv>  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 
And  dalli^  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Jlfor.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade ; 
alasl — 

Witness  ray  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bri<^ht  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aierv's  nest  :— 
O  Gk)d,  that  see*st  it,  do  not  sufler  it ; 
As  it  wu  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  chari^. 

Q.  Mar,  Ur^c  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  hare  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  Hopes  are  butcheHd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  mv  shame  still  live  my  sorrow*s  rage ! 

Bnek.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar,  0  princely  Buckinjrham,  T  kiss  thy  hand, 
In  sijfn  of  leascue  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fair  befall  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thy  trarments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  crirse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  Uw  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Mar,  V\\  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 

(n  Alluding  to  Gloster's  form  and  venom. 
(t)  Hi  was  Just  created  marquis  of  Doraqt 


And  there  awake  God's  gentle-sleeping  peies. 

0  Buckingham,  beware  offender  dog; 

Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites ;  and|  when  ha  bites^ 

His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death  i 

Mave  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 

Sin.  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  him ; 

Ana  all  their  minbters  attend  on  him. 

Glo.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buckfaigham? 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I'respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gen- 
tle counsel  7 
And  sooth  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  7 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day, 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow  | 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.— 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate, 
.\nd  he  to  yours,  and  all  oC  you  to  God's !      [Estt. 

Hast.  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  hsr 
curses. 

Riv.  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  muse,*  why  she'is  at 
liberty. 

Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  motheri 
She  hath  had  too  much  wron;^,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Glo.  Yel  you  have  all  the  vantage*  of  her  wroqg. 
f  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good, 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  isirank'd*  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains  ;— 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 

Riv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Christian-like  condnsloi^ 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath*  to  us. 

Glo.'So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  :— 
For  had  1  curs'd  now,  1  had  curs'd  mysdC  lAMk 

Enter  Catesby. 

Gates,  Madam,  his  maiesty  doth  call  foryoa. 
And  for  vour  grace, — and  you,  my  noble  lords. 

Q.  Eltz.  Catesby,  I  come:-'Lords,  will  joa  ffi 
with  me  ? 

Riv,  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  gnee> 

[Exeunt  all  but  Gki^t 

Glo.  I  do  the  wronsr,  and  first  begin  to  brawL 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  I,  indeed,  have  lakl  in  ' 
I  do  be  weep  to  many  simple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them — ^'tis  the  queen  and  her  ulies. 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brotiMr. 
Now  they  believe  it;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey : 
But  then  I  sish,  and.  with  a  piece  of  Scripture^ 
Tell  them — ^that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  mv  naked  villanv 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol'n  forth  of 'holy  writ; 
And  seem  a  saint  when  most  I  play  the  derfl.* 

Enter  two  Murderers. 

But  sod,  here  come  my  executioners.— 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates  7 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 

1  Murd,  We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  haft 
the  warrant. 
That  we  mav  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glo,  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  abonl 
me :  [Gives  the  wear      ' 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-plaee. 
But  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution, 
Witnal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 

(S)  Nest       (4)  Wonder.        (6)  AdTUtage. 
(e)  Put  in  •  sty.  (7)  Htrm. 
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y  wdl  ipolDeii,  and,  perhaps, 
tm  TOUT  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 
wim  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to 

prate, 
I  an  BO  good  doers  I  be  assured, 
to  we  our  hands,  and  not  oar  tonffues. 
Toar  eyes  drop  mill*stones,  when  foob'  eyes 

drop  leafs: 
10,  Isids  :<— «bout  your  business  straight ; 
despatch. 
ri.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.    [Exe. 

E  IV. — The  tame,    A  room  in  the  Tower, 
Enier  Clarence  and  Brakcnbury. 

.  Wli|r  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day  7 

O.  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night, 
af  narfiil  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
B I  am  a  Christian  faithfiil  man, 
,  BOt  spend  another  such  a  night, 
I  Hwcra  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days  i 
of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 
.  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord?  I  pray 

TOO,  tell  me. 

Ifetliought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the 

Tbwer. 

■eoibarkM  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
■J  company,  my  brother  Glostcr : 
M  my  cabin  tempted  roe  to  walk 
le  hatches ;  thence  we  looked  toward  £n- 


Clorenes  is  emrUffaUe^  JUetmgt  pnjm^d  do* 


renee, — 


saopa 


op  a  thousand  heavy  times, 
Iha  wars  of  York  and'Lancaster 
d  befiiU'n  us.    As  we  pocM  along 
It  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
fht,  that  Gloster  stumbled ;  and,  in  falling, 
■e,  that  thought  to  stay  him^  over-board, 
tunbling  billows  of  the  mam. 
I  Diethou^ht,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
oadfal  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 
shto  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
piL  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks ; 
MM  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 
of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 
ible  stones,  unvalued  jewels, 
Br'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
f  m  dead  mcn*s  skulU ;  and,  in  those  holes 
Tea  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
ere  in  scorn  of  eyes,)  reflcctin<f  i^ems, 
lO^d  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep, 
d[*d  the  deaa  bones  that  lay  scatterM  by. 
.   Had   you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of 
death, 

upon  these  secrets  of  tlie  deep  ? 
Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  T  strive 
the  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
the  empty,  vast,  and  wandVinz  air ; 
ther'd  it  within  niv  pantin<i^  bulk,' 
Jmost  burst  to  bcfcn  it  in  the  sea. 
Awak'd  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  ?^ 
O,  no,  my  dream  was  len<flhcn'd  after  life ; 
b^an  the  tempest  to  my  soul ; 
,  owthought,  tne  melancholy  flood, 
it  grim  ferryman  which  poets  write  o( 
>  langdora  of  perpetual  night 
;  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul, 
rreat  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick, 
'^  aloud, — What  ncow^e  for  perjury 
imrk  moHoreku  afford  faUe  Clarence  7 
le  vanishM :  Then  came  wandering  by 
w  like  an  angel,  with  brii^ht  hair 
ki  blood  .*  and  be  shriekM  out  aloud,— 

(I)  Body. 


Thai  UM*d  me  in  the  field  by  Tewksbury  ;^ 
Seize  on  hAniy  furies,  take  him  to  your  torments  I 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
EnvironM  me,  and  nowled  m  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise^ 
I  trembling  wak*d,  and.  for  a  season  after, 
Gould  not  DcUevc  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impresnion  made  my  dream. 

Brak.  No  marvel,  lord,  that  it  aflrighted  you; 
I  am  afraid,  methiiiKs,  to  hear  you  teH  it. 

Clar,  O,  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  these  things,— 
That  now  give  evidence  against  mv  soul, — 
For  EUlwara*s  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  roe  .— 

0  God !  if  my  deep  pravers  cannot  appease  thee, 
But  thou  wilt  be  avcng'a  on  my  misdeeds. 
Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 
O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  children  !— 

1  bray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  neiavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

•  iBrak.  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  yourgrace  good 
rest !  [Ola.  reposes  hunsdf^on  a  ckmr* 

Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  ana  reposing  hours. 
Makes   the   night  morning,    and  the   noon-tida 

night 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil; 
And,  for  unfclt  imaginations, 
Thev  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  diflers  but  tne  outward  fame* 

Enter  the  two  Murderers. 

1  Mwd,  Ho!  who^shcrc? 
Brak,  What  would'st  thou,  fellow?  and  how 
cam*8t  thou  hither  ? 

1  Mitrd,  1  would  apeak  with  Clarence,  and  I 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 

^ro^.  WWt,  so  brief  7 

2  Jtfurd.  O,  su-,  'tis  better  to  be  brief  than  t^ 

dious  :— 
Let  him  see  our  commission :  talk  no  more. 
lA  paver  is  delivered  to  Brakenbury,  loAo  reads  iL 

Brak.  I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  vour  hands: — 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  mcsLiiing. 
Here  are  the  keys ; — thcrr;  sits  the  duke  a»lcep : 
V\\  to  the  king ;  and  si;jjiiifv  to  him. 
That  thus  I  have  resign'd  to  ^ou  my  charge. 

1  Murd.  You  may,  sir ;  'tis  a  pomt  of  wisdom : 
Fare  you  well.        '  [Exit  Brakenbunr. 

2  Jiurd,  Wliat,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps  7 

1  Murd.  No ;  he'll  say,  'twas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

2Jtfitr£f.  When  he  wakes!  why,  fool,  he  shall 
never  wake  until  the  great  iudgment  day. 

1  Murd.  "Why,  then  lie'll  say,  we  stabb'd  him 
sleeping. 

2  Murd.  The  urj^ing  of  that  word,  judgment^ 
hath  bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd,  What !  art  thou  afraid? 

2  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it ; 
but  to  be  damn'd  for  killuig  him,  from  the  which  no 
warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  Mwd.  I  thought  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

2  Murd.  So  I  am  to  let  him  live. 

1  Murd,  ril  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and  tell 
him  so. 

2  Mftrd.  Nay,  !  pr'ythee,  stay  a  little :  I  hope, 
this  holy  humour  of  mine  will  change ;  it  was  wgni 
to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

1  Murd,  How  dost  thou  fed  tl^aelf  now  7 
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f  3ftin{.  Taith,  some  certain  dregs  of  comcience 
are  yet  within  me. 

1  Jtfiird.  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 
done. 

2  Murd,  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1  Murd,  Where's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

2  Murd.  In  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Mwrd.  So  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  gire  us 
our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out 

2  Murd*  'Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go ;  there's  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  JHurd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  agwn  7 

2  Mwrd,  I'll  not  meddle  with  it  it  is  a  danger- 
ous thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward  ;  a  man  cannot 
steal,  but  it  accuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  but 
it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's 
wife,  but  it  detects  him :  'Tis  a  blushing  shame-faced 
spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one 
full  of  obstacles:  it  made  me  once  restore  a  purse 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  found :  it  beggars  any  man 
that  keeps  it :  it  is  turned  out  or  all  towns  ana  cities 
fbr  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  e?ery  man,  that  means 
to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to  himself,  and  live 
without  it. 

1  Mivrd.  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Murd.  Take  the  devil  in  ihj  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make 
thee  sieh. 

1  Murd,  I  am  strong-fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail 
with  me. 

2  Murd.  Spoke  like  a  tall'  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work  7 

1  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard*  vrith  the 
hilts  of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

ZMurd.  O  excellent  device!  and  make  a  sop 
of  him. 
I  Murd.  Soft!  he  wakes. 
%M\trd.  Strike. 

1  Murd.  No,  we'll  reason  with  him. 
Clar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a  cup 

of  wine. 
1  Murd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord, 

anon. 
Clnr.  In  God*8  name,  what  art  tk|DU  7 
1  Murd.  A  man,  as  you  arc. 
Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 
1  Murd.  Nor  vou,  as  we  are,  loyal. 
Clar.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are 

humble. 
1  Mwd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king*^  my  looks 

mine  own. 
Clar.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou 
speak ! 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me :  Wlw  look  you  pale  7 
Who  sent  you  hither  ?  Wherefore  do  you  come  7 

Both  Mxtrd,  To,  to,  to, 

Clar.  To  murder  me? 
Boih  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so, 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  \  offended  vou  7 

1  Murd.  dffended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  khig. 
Clar.  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  again. 

2  Murd.  Never,  mv  lord ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 
Clar.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of 

men, 
To  slay  the  innocent?  What  is  my  offence  7 
Where  i«  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  7 

(1)  Brave.  (2)  Head. 

(8)lAi|lie8t,JiU7,  (4)0fttliBput 
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What  lawftd  qtMst*  have  chreB  their  fterdiet  m 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  pronounc'd 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  ClarenoB*  dealh  I 
Before  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  moiiVDlftwfid. 
I  charge  you,  as  vou  hope  for  any  goodsMii 
Bv  Christ's  dear  blood  sned  for  our  griermu 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  bh 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Mwrd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon 

2  Murd,  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is 

king. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vassal !  the  great  Kfaig  of  Ungi 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded, 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder ;  Wik  thou  thn 
Spurn  at  his  edkt,  and  fulfil  a  man's  7 
Take  heed  ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  haady 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeanee  doth  Iw  kvl 
on  thee. 
For  false  forswearinff,  and  for  murder  to*  | 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  figfai 
In  quarrel^  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1  Mtvd,  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Didst  break  that  vow ;  and,  with  thy  t       ' 

blade, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's 

2  Murd.  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  chtriih  nl 

defend. 

1  Murd.  How  canst  thou  ui^  God*i  dreadltal 
law  to  us, 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  degree  7 

CUtr.  Alas!  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  BldMdt 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sak« : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
0,  know  you,  that  m  doth  it  publicly ; 
Take  not  the  ()uarrel  from  his  powemil  arm  | 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  eourse, 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

1  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  mfaiiNr^ 
%Vhen  giillant^pringing,  brave  Plantaxenet, 
That  princely  novice,^  was  struck  dead  by  theeT 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  ana  my  nun. 

1  Murd,  'Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  aiid  ttj 

fault. 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not 
I  am  hu  brother  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,"  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  bother  Glcwter ; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  lifl^, 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death, 

2  Murd.  You  are  deceiv'd,  your  brother 

hates  you. 

Clar.  0  no ;  he  loves  me, and  he  holds  mtdmxt 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 
Both  Mwrd.  Ay,  so  we  wiB. 

Clar.  Tell  him  when  that  our  prineely  fttlwr 
York 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victoriooa  am. 
And  charg'd  us  (Vom  his  soul  to  love  each  oClMr, 
He  little  thou^rht  of  this  divided  fHendshIp : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 
1  Murd,  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  he  leesoe'd  m  to 

weep. 
Clar.  0,  Qo  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 
1  Murd,  Right,  as  snow  in  harrest— Cone,  jam 
deceive  yourself; 
Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 
CUar,  It  cannot  be;  for  he  eewept  my 
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M  Ib  yi  umMf  tnd  iwore,  with  sobs, 

That  lie  would  labour  mr  deliTery. 

1  JHurl.  Whji  to  he  dothi  when  he  delivers  you 
from  thii  eorth'i  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

tMmti,  Make  peace  with  Ckxl,  for  you  must 
Ae,  Diy  lord* 

CUr.  Haft  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  aoul, 
To  eovMol  Me  to  make  my  peace  wiih  God, 
Aad  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind, 
TWi  thou  wilt  war  with  Gtod,  by  murd'ring  me  7 — 
Ah*  mra.  conidder,  he,  that  sent  Vou  on 
To  do  tiiii  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

tMmrd.  What  shall  we  do  7 

CXar.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

I  JAwA  Relent !  His  cowardly,  and  womanbh. 

CUr.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly ,'savage,  devilish.— 
WMeh  of  you,  if  vou  were  a  prince's  son, 
Bcisf  peat*  from  liberty,  as  1  am  now,^ — 
If  two  such  marderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you,-» 
WoaM  not  entreat  for  life  7— 
My  ftieod,  I  spr  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
0,  if  ^hkm  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 
CooMlkM  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me, 
As  fott  woaU  bc^,  were  you  in  mv  distress. 
M  botthia  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  7 

S  Mr£  l«ook  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1 JMML  Take  that,  and  that ;  if  aU  this  wfll  not 
do,  [Stabs  him, 

n  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[ExU  with  the  body, 

SJfiwd.  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  des- 
patch'd! 
Row  ftm,  Wkt  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  ttAs  moot  grievous  gnOty  murder  done ! 


R^^mier  first  Murderer. 

How  now  7  what  mean*st  thou,  that 
thou  help*st  me  not  7 
Bj  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 
been. 
S  Jfiwd.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  sav'd  his 
brother! 
Tdhe  thou  the  fe^  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
Tar  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  u  slain.  [Exit, 

I  Mmrd.  So  do  not  I ;  vo.  coward,  as  thou  art— 
WeL  m  fo  hide  the  bodv  in  some  hole, 
m  dwt  tfie  duke  give  oraer  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
Wm  tfaia  will  out,  and  then!  must  notstay.    [Exit^ 


ACTIL 

BCEJfB  L-^Thi  same.  A  room  in  ike  pdace, 
EmUr  King  Edward  ([sd  in  sicJb,)  Queen  Eliza- 
beChy  Dofiet,  Rivers,  Hastings,  Buckingham, 
Gfof ,  eni  oUlert. 

JL  Eim.  Why,  so:— now  have  I  done  a  good 
day*s  work ; — 
Too  peers,  continue  this  united  league : 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassage 
Prom  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence : 
And  Bore  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  neaven, 
Wmee  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rivera,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand; 
DiwemMe  not  your  hatre^  swear  vour  love. 

JUe.  Br  heaven,  my  soul  is  purgM  from  grudging 

And  with  my  nand  I  seal  mv  true  heart's  love. 
Afart.  8o  thrivn  I,  u  I  truly  swear  the  like ! 

(1)  Shot  op. 


K.  Edw,  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your 
king; 
Lest  he,  tliat  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hast.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love  I 

Riv,  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

K,  Edw,  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this. 
Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  vou  ;•— 
You  have  been  factious  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  Iciss  your  hand ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfcignediy. 

Q.  Elix,  There,  Hastings ;  I  will  never  more 
remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine  ! 

K,  Edw,  Dorset,  embrace  him, — Hastings,  love 
lord  marquis, 

Dur,  This  interchan^  of  love,  1  here  protest. 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hast.  And  so  swear  I.  [Embracts  Dorset. 

K,  Edw,  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  seal  thou« 
this  league 
With  thv  embracements  to  my  wife's  allies. 
And  malte  me  happy  in  vour  unity. 

Buck,  WheneverBuckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.]  but  with  all 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love  ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  emi)Ioy  a  friend. 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile. 
Be  he  unto  me  !  this  do  I  beg  of  heaven, 
When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  vou,  or  yours. 

[fcwi&roctJig:  Rivers,  SfC, 

K,  Edw,  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bucking- 
ham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Glostcn  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck,  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble 
duke. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Glo,  Oood-roorrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
queen ; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day ! 

K,  tldvo.  Happy,  indecu,  as  we  have  spent  the 
day : — 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate, 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo.  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  liege.** 
Among  this  nrinccly  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  1  umvittingly,  or  in  mv  raire,    - 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
*Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity  ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love.— 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you, 
Which  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  service  ;<^ 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodged  between  us  ;^ 
Of  you.  lord  Rivers, — and,  lord  Grev,  of  you,— 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown*a  on  me ; — 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  ^ntlernen ;  indeed,  of  all. 
I  do  not  know  that  hn«?lishman  alive, 
With  whom  my  soul  is  anv  jot  at  odds, 
More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  to-night; 
I  thank  my  Grod  for  my  humility. 

^  EUz.  A  holy-day  shall  thiabe  keQlhertaftae  •-« 
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I  would  to  God,  all  strifes  were  well  compounded.— 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness. 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo,  Why,  madam^  ha?e  1  offer'd  love  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence  ? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead  7 

[They  aU  start, 
Tou  do  him  iniury,  to  scorn  his  corse. 

K,  Edio.  Vvho'  knows  not  he  is  dead !  who  knows 
he  is  7 

Q.  EUiz,  All-seeinfr  heaven,  what  a  world  is  this ! 

Buck,  Look  1  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  Uie  rest  7 

Dor,  Ay,  my  good  lord;  and  no  man  in  the 
presence. 
But  his  rid  colour  halh  forsook  his  cheeks. 

K,  Edtc.  Is  Clarence  dead  7  the  order  was  re- 
vers'd. 

Glo,  But  he,  poor  man,  by  ^our  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  win'^ed  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  crinplc  bore  the  countermand, 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried : — 
God  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal, 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  A  boon,  mv  sovereign,  for  my  service  done ! 

K,  Edto,  I  pr'ylhec,  peace ;   my  soul  is  full  of 
sorrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  risc,unles9  your  hi$rhness  hear  me. 

K.  Edw.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thou  re- 
qucstVt. 

Stan.  The  forfeit,  sovcreiLm,  of  my  servant's  life  ; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotous  irc-ntleman, 
Lately  attendant  on  thn,  di;kc  of  Norfolk. 

K,  Edw.  Have  I  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's 
death, 
And  shall  that  tongno  irive  ^^ardon  to  a  slave  7 
My  brother  killM  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought. 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  deatli. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
KneelM  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  ad\isM  7 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  7  who  .«pokc  of  love  7 
Who  told  me,  hoiv  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fio  ht  for  me  7 
Who  told  me.  in  the  ficlil  at  Tewksbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  di>\vn,  he  roscu'o  me, 
And  said.  Dear  hrolhtr^  licCy  and  be  a  hing  ? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  fioTd, 
Frozen  almost  to  dtMlii,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments  ;  and  did  give  hmiselfl 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numb-cold  night  r 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  plurkM,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  il  in  my  mind. 
But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vassals, 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defacM 
The  precious  image  ofour  doar  Redeemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 
And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you : — 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak,^ 
Nor  I  Ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soiU.-oThe  proudest  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life : 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  nis  life.— 
O  God  !  I  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hoM 
On  me,  and  vou,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this.—- 
Come,  Hasting«s  help  me  to  my  closet    O, 
Poor  Clarence ! 

[Exetmt  King,  Queen,  Hastings,  Rivers,  Donet, 
and  Grey. 

(1)  Ignonnt 


Glo,  This  is  the  fruit  of  rtBhneaf !— MaiVd  ^M 
not. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queea 
Look'd  pale,  when  the?  did  hear  of  Clarence*  iJMthl 

0  !  thev  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king : 

God  will  revenee  it.    Come,  lords ;  will  70a  go^ 
To  comfort  £dward  with  our  company  7 
Buck,  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [jBsmrIL' 

SCE^^E  II.—The  same.    Enter  the  DucAcst  ff 
York,  with  a  Son  and  Daughter  ({fClarenee. 

Son.  Good  grandam,  tell  us,  is  our  Cather  diadt 

Duch.  Noj  boy. 

Dough.  W  hy  do  you  weep  so  o(l  7  and  beat  jfov 
breast; 
And  cry— -0  Clarence,  my  wthaippyionl 

Son,  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  ahaka  jom 
head. 
And  call  us— orphans,  wretches,  cast-&waj8y 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  7 

Duch.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  aae  boft; 

1  do  lament  tlie  sidoiess  of  tlie  king. 

As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  &ther*s  death  ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  loat. 

Son.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  thathe  ja  dead* 
The  kin^  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this:  • 
Goil  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importuna 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Dau^h.  And  so  will  L 

Duch.  Peace,  children,    peace!    the  king  dott 
love  vou  well  ; 
Incapable'  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  father's  death. 

Son.    Grandam,  we  can:    for  my  good  uada. 
Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provoked  to't  by  the  queen, 
DevisM  impeachments  to  imprison' him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  mv  ciieek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  fatner. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Duch.  Ah,  that  deceit  bhould  steal  inch  genUe 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  ! 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  mv  shame, 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

Son.  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemble^  gras- 
dam  7 

Ditch.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it  Hark!  what  noise  lathiaT 


Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  distractedly;  Rivers, 
Dorset,  following  her, 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah !  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and 
weep  7 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 
ni  join  witH  black  despair  ag-ainst  my  soul, 
.Km  to  mvwlf  become  an  enemy. 

Duch.  What  meanit  this  scene  ofrude  impatience? 

Q.  Eliz.  To  make  an  actof  trajnc  violence:—* 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  7 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  7— 
If  you  will  live,  lament ;  irdie,  be  brief; 
That  our  swifUwinircd  souls  may  catch  the  kittg*i; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Di'ch.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  aorroWy 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 
I  have  bewcpt  a  noble  husband^s  death. 
And  livM  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblanoei 
Are  crack'd  in  nieces  by  malignant  death. 
And  I  for  comlbrt  have  but  one  (alee  glM% 
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TtMt  grierw  me  when  I  tee  mr  shame  in  him. 
Ttiou  art  a  widowj'  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  hatt  the  coni(ort  of  \hy  children  ltd  tnee : 
But  death  hath  anatch*d  my  husband  ttom  my  arms, 
And  plock'd  two  crutclies  from  my  Teeble  hands, 
ClaroKe  and  Edward.     0,  what  cause  have  I 
(Tfaine  betnff  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  oter-go  Qiy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Soit.  Ah,  aunt!  you  wept  not  for  our  father's 
death; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  7 

Dmtf^  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  uamoan^d. 
Tour  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept  I 

Q.  FJix,  Giie  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments : 
All  spring  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes, 
Thai  I,  being  zoTem'd  by  the  wat*ry  moon, 
May  send  forto  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world  ! 
4h,  fiir  mr  husrand,  for  my  dear  lord  Edivard ! 

VkiL  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Cla- 
rence I 

OmcA.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 
Clamice! 

Q.  JSKs.  What  stay  had  I,  but  Ed«v4  7  and  he's 


OA 


jcone. 
What  a 


tay  had  we  but  Clarence  7  and  he's 


Dueh  What  stays  had  I,  but  they  7  and  they  are 
gone. 

Q.  lEIiz.  Was  neTer  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

CML  Were  ncTcr  orphans,  nad  so  dear  a  loss. 

Dmek,  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alaa!  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcelPd,'  mine  are  gencraL 
She  $ar  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  stie . 
Tb"^*  ^bes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edward  <f  eep,  so  do  not  the/  .<— 
Alas !  you  throe,  on  me,  threefold  distrcss'd. 
Pour  all  your  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  I  wul  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dwr.  Comfort,  dear  mother;  God  is  much  dis- 
ploued. 
Tint  you  take  with  unthankAilness  nis  doing  ; 
In  common  wordly  things.  His  call'd— ungr^eful. 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt 
WUeh  with  al>ounteous  hand  was  kinoly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven. 
For  it  requires  the  royid  oebt  it  lent  you. 

JN»,  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  pnnce  your  son :  send  straight  for  him. 
Let  him  be  crown*d ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Ed«4r^u*s  grave, 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

Elder  Gloster,   Buckingham,   Stanley,  Hastings, 
RatcliflT,  and  others, 

Ola,  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  waO  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star. 
But  none  can  cure  the  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  crv  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  vour  grace:— Illumbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

DmcA.  God  bless  thee ;  and  put  meekness  in  thy 
breast, 
Lofe»  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty ! 

Gto.  Amen ;  and  make  me  die  a  srood  old  man ! — 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing ;  [^side, 
I  marvel,  that  her  inTice  did  leave  it  out 

Bhcdk.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heartpsorrovring 


Tbai  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
'    (1)  Divided. 


Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  lore : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  kingi 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts, 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together. 
Must  gently  be  preserv'd,  cherish'd  and  kept: 
Me  seeineth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  retch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

Riv,  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  of 
Buckingham  7 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitade. 
The  new-hcal'd  wound  of  malice  should  breali  out. 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yetungov- 

ern'd : 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himseU', 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Gto,  1  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  as; 
And  the  compact  is  firm,  and  true  in  me. 

Rn.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  I  think,  in  all : 
Yet,  since  it  b  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  liketihood  of  breach. 
Whiclu  naply,  by  much  company  miffht  be  ui^'d ; 
Therefore  I  say,' with  noble  Ducldngham^ 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  me  pnnce. 

Hast,  And  so  say  L 

Glo,  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine. 
Who  ihcy  shall  be  that  straight  shall   post  to 

Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  you  mv  mother, — will  you  j;o 
To  give  your  censure*  in  this  weighty  busmess? 

{Exeunt  all  btU  Buckingham  and  Glost«; 

Btick.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prinec^ 
For  God's  soke,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For^  bv  the  way,  I'll  sort  occasion, 
As  mdiex'  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Ulo.  My  other  seit,  my  counsel's  consistory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet !— Mv  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJ^  IIL^The  same.    A  streeU    EnUr  fwe 
Citizens,  meeting, 

1  CU,  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  away 

so  fast  ? 

2  at.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  tne  news  abroad  7 

1  at.  Yes ;  the  king's  dead. 

2  CU.  Ill  news,  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comea  the 

better: 
I  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  another  Citizen. 

3  at.  Neighbours,  God  speed ! 

1  CU.  Give  you  good  morrow,  ifa*. 

3  CU.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  g(M>d  king  Edward's 

death? 
S  ai,  A  V,  flir,  it  is  too  true ;  God  help  the  while ! 
8  CU,  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous 

world. 

1  CU,  No.  no;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  son 

shall  reign. 
S  CU*  Wo  to  that  land,  that's  govera'd  by  a 
child! 

2  CU,  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government; 
That,  in  his  nonage,*  council  under  him. 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years,  himself 

(2)  Opinion.      (S)  Preparatory.    <Vl!mRii^% 


KIKQ  RlCHAttO  IIL 


JktiL 


No  doubt,  than  then,  and  till  then,  fforern  well. 

1  CiL  So  »tood  the  sUte,  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Wm  crown'd  in  Parii  but  at  nine  montlu  old. 

S  CiL  Stood  the  state  to  7  no,  no,  good  fHends, 
God  wot;* 
For  then  this  land  was  famouily  enriched 
With  ^oiitk  grave  counael ;  then  the  king 
Had  nrtuous  uncles  to  protect  hii  grace. 

1  CU,  Wlnr,  to  hath  thia,  both  by  his  father  and 
motner. 

S  CiL  Better  H  were  they  all  came  bv  his  father ; 
Or,  by  hb  fiither  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
0,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster : 
And  the  queen*s  sons,-  and  brothers,  haught  and 

proud ; 
And  were  they  to  be  rul*d.  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1  CU,  Comej  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will 
be  well. 

S  CiL  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  pot  on 
their  cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect 

t  Oil.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear : 
You  cannot  reason*  almost  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

S  at.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  before  a  boisterous  storm, 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    >Vhither  away  7 

f  CU,  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  tHe  justices. 

S  CU.  And  so  was  1 ;  FU  bear  you  company. 

[Exeunt, 


SCEJiTE  IV,'^Tht  iome,  Ji  room  m  the  palace. 
Enter  the  archbishop  of  York,  \ht  }fwaift  dul:e 
of  York,  Queen  Elisabeth,  qm  the  duchess  of 
York. 

Jheh.  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony- 
Stratford  ; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  t&.night: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dueh,  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince ; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  lum. 
Q.  Elix.  But  I  tear,  no ;  they  say,  my  son  of 
York 
Hath  almost  overtaken  him  in  his  growth. 
York,  Av,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  so. 
Duch,  \Vhy,  my  young  cousin,  it  is  good  to  grow. 
Forit;.  Grahdam,'  one  night,  as  we  did   sit  at 
supper, 
My  uncle  Kivcrs  talkM  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  mv  brother ;  Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster, 
Small  herbs  have  graee^  great  toeeds  do  grow  apace : 
And  since,  methimcs,  1  would  not  grow  so  fast, 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make 
haste. 
Duch,  *Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did 
not  hold 
In  him  that  dkl  object  the  same  to  thee : 
He  was  the  wretcbed^st  thin^,  when  he  was  young. 
So  long  a  growinir,  and  so  leisurely. 
That,  u  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 
Areh»  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  igredous 
madam. 


(1)  Knows. 
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Duch,  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  yet  lei  molhen  doubt 
York,  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  wmga 
ber'd,  .n 

I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  tooch'd  mine. 
Duch.  How,  my  young  York?  I  prj'thee^  let 

me  hear  it 
York,  Marry,  they  say,  my  undo  grew  so  Ait, 
That  he  couM  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hours  old ; 
Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 
Dueh.  I  pr^ythee,  pretty  York,  who  told  tket 

this? 
York,  Grandam,  his  nurse. 
Duch,  His  nurse?  why  she  wu  dead  ere  thoa 

wast  bom. 
York,  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  teU  wlio  toU 

me. 
Q.  £iu.  A  parlous*  boy :  Go  io»  yon  un  tw 

shrewd. 
^ch.    Good   madam,  be  not  angiT  with  Iht 

child. 
Q.  £itx.  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Arch,  Here  cooes  a 

What  news  ? 

Mess,  Such  news  my  lord. 

As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

^.EUx.  How  doth  the  prinee? 

Mess,  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duch,  Whdt  is  thy  news  7 

Mess.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  mt  t9 
Fomfret, 
With  them  sir  Thomas  Vaughan.  prisonen. 

Duch.  Who  hath  committed  tnem  7 

Mess,  The  mightydidBH^ 

Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  Eliz.  For  what  offence  I 

Mess.  The  sum  of  all  I  can  I  have  disdoe'd ; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my'  gracious  lady. 

Q.  Eiix,  Ah  mc.  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house  I 
The  tiger  now  hatn  seizM  the  gentle  hu^ ; 
Insultmg  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne  to- 
Welcome,  destruction,  bloo<L  and  massacre! 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  oi  all. 

Duch.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangUnff  dajst 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beneld? 
My  husband  lost  hb  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  odcn  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toet. 
For  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain^  and  loss : 
And  being  seated,  and  aomestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves^  the  conquerors, 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  orother  to  brother. 
Blood  to  blood,  self 'gainst  self: — O,  prepoatenxH 
And  fVantic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spteen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more ! 

Q.  Elix,  Come,  come,  ray  boy,  we  wOl  to  saao* 
tuary. — 
Madam,  farewell. 

Duch,  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

4.  Eliz.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arch.  My  gracious  ladj,  sol 

[To  the  QiM 
And  thither  bear  your  titasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  vour  grace 
The  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betiHe  to  m^ 
As  wen  I  tender  you  and  all  of  yours  I 
Come,  I'll  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.  [J 
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flC&ATB  L^TkM  MM.  Ji  9tfH^  Tim  fmnipcif 
EmUr  tk»  nrku$  of  Wales,  GkMtor, 
liUB,  GWriiiMf  Bouchier,  m4  olAcfv. 

Bmk  WefeoDMi  iweet  prince,  to  London,  to 

your  chamber. 
Oi§k  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  taj  thoughts*  soto* 
reign: 

117  waj  hath  made  you  melancholj. 
FrktUm  No,  uncie ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  waj 
Have  made  It  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 
GUm  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 
years 
Hath  not  yet  dir'd  into  the  world's  deceit : 
Ifo  UMwe  can  you  distinguish  ofa  man, 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  which,  God  he  knows, 
BsMom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  tlie  heart 
Those  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 
Tow  grace  attended  to  the  sugar'd  words, 
Ba&  kwk'd  not  00  the  poison  m  their  hearts : 
God  Imep  you  firom  them,  and  firom  such  false 
maids! 
iVincc   God  keep  me  firom  false  (Hendsl  but 

they  were  none. 
Oh,  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to 
greet  you. 

Bnier  Uu  Lord  Mayor,  mtd  his  train, 

Mag,  God  bless  your  grace  with  health  and  happy 

days! 
jhrincc  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord  ;— and  thank 
you  alL—  lExwnt  Mayor,  4^. 

I  thought  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
WooMlong  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way  : 
Fle^  wint  a  ilag  is  Hastin|p !  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  wbdher  they  will  come,  or  no. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Bnrir.  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweat- 
ing lord. 

^^acc.   Welcome,  my  lord:    What,  will  our 
mother  come  7 

flissf.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  (ain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  vour  grace. 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Bmek,  Fie!  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hers  7~Lord  cardinal,  will  your  mce 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  hb  princely  brother  presently  7 
If  she  denv,— lord  Hastings,  go  with  him. 
And  fWinner  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

CmnL  My   lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak 
oratory 
Can  firom  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Aaoa  ezpeet  him  here :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entre^ies,  God  in  heaven  forbkl 
We  shookl  hifiinge  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctiuuy !  not  for  all  this  land. 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Bmek.  You  are  too  seftseless-obstinate,  my  lord, 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : 
Weicfa  it  but  w'ith  the  grossness  of  this  age, 
Toa  weak  not  sanctuary  in  siezing  him. 
The  beneSt  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  deaerv'd  the  place. 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
This  prince  hath  neither  claimed  it,  nor  deserv'd  it : 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 

(1)  SmmMs  ite,  Ite  bvflboo  in  the  oli  plays. 


Then,  taking  him  firom  thenee,  tfait  k  not  therei 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  thorot 
0(1  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men } 
But  sanctuarv  children  ne*er  till  now. 

Cmd,  My  lord,  you  shall  o'er^ule  my  mM  9vt 
once.-— 
Come  on.  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me  t 

Haat»  I  ffo,  my  lonL 

jPrtnce.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste 
you  may.     [£«e.  Cardinal  omL  Hastings* 
Sav,  uncle  Glostcr^  if  our  brother  come, 
where  shall  we  scyoum  till  our  eoronation  7 

Glo,  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  nqral  self* 
If  1  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  two. 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  moetit 
For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prince,  I  do  not  4ike  the  Tower,  of  any  place :— 
Did  Julius  Csssar  build  that  place,  my  lora  7 

Gh.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begm  that  nlace ; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edifieo. 

Prmee,  Is  it  upon  record/  or  else  reported 
Successively  (Vom  age  to  age  he  built  it  7 

Buck,  Upon  reconl,  my  mcious  lord. 

Prince.  But  say.  my  lorcL  it  were  not  registei'd ; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  uve  from  age  to  age. 
As  Hwere  retail*d  to  all  posterity, 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  oay. 

Glo,  So  wise,  so  young,  thtj  say,  do  ne'er  live 
lonsr.  [dSsMs. 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle  7 

Glo.  I  say,  without  characters,  fame  lives  loitf. 
Thus,  like  the  formal*  vice,  Iniquity,  [Andim 

I  moralize  two  meaninjrs  in  one  word. 

Prince,  That  Julius  Casar  was  a  famous  man  } 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  lus  wit. 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live ; 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lires  in  fame,  though  not  in  life.— 
ril  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  my  gracious  lord  7 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
V\\  win  our  ancient  rifj^ht  in  France  again, 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  uv'd  a  king. 

Glo,    Short  summers  lightly*  have  a  forward 
spring.  [A$idM, 

Enter  York,  Hastings,  and  the  Cardinal. 

Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke 
of  York. 

Prince.  Richard  of  York  I  how  fares  our  lovinig 
brother  7 

York.  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  so  must  I  call  yoa 
now. 

Prince.  Ay.  brother  ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours : 
Too  late*  he  died,  that  misrht  have  kept  that  title. 
Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  much  mi^ty. 

Glo.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  Yori[7 

York.  I  thank  vou,  gentle  uncle.    O,  my  lord, 
You  said,  that  idfe  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  ikr. 

Gto.  He  hath,  my  lord, 

York,  And  therefore  is  he  idle? 

Glo.  0,  my  fiiir  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

York,  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  you,  than  1 1 

Glo,  He  may  command  me,  as  m^  sovereign; 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

York.   I  pray  you,  uncle,  then  give  me   Ihle 
dagger. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin  7  with  all  my  heart 

Prince.  A  miggar,  brother  7 

York,  Of  my  land  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
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Glo,  Av,  gentle  eousin,  were  it  light  enough. 
York.  0  Uien,  I  tee,  you'U  part  but  with  light 
ffifU: 
In  weightier  things  joull  nj  a  beggar,  nay. 
OIq,  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 
Yurk,  I  weigh  it  ugh'tly,  were  it  heavier. 
Glo.  What,  woula  you  ha?e  my  weapon,  little 

lord? 
York,  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you 

call  me. 
Glo,  How? 
yorJb.  Uttle. 

Pruice^  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in 
talk:— 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him.  ^ 
York,  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with 
me:-*. 
Uncle*  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape, 
He  thinks    that  you  should  bear  me    on   your 
shoulders. 
Buck.  With  what  a  sharp-proTided  wit  he  rea* 
sons ! 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle, 
He«prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  so  youn;^,  is  wonderful. 
Olo,  My  gracious  lord,  vrill't  please  you  pass 
along? 
Myself,  and  my  good  cousin  of  Buckingham, 
WiU  to  your  momer ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  vou  at  the  Tower,  and  welcomeyou. 
York,  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my 

lord? 
Prince,  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 
York,  I  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 
Glo,  Why,  sir,  what  shoulu  you  fear  ? 
Yorik.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence*  angry  gfaott ; 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  murder'd  tnere. 
Frinee,  I  fear  no  uncles  dead. 
Glo,  Nor  none  that  lire.  I  hope. 
Prince,  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
Bat  come,  my  lord,  and  with  a  heavy  lieart, 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  Uie  Tower. 
[Exeunt  Prince,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal,  and 

tUtentUmts, 
Buck.  Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  York 
Was  not  incensed*  by  his  subtle  mother, 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  onprobriously  ? 

Glo,  No  doubt,  no  doubt:  O,  'lis  a  Darlous  boy; 
Bold,  auick,  insrenious,  forward,  capable ;' 
He's  all  the  mother*s,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck,  Well,  let  them  rest- 
Come  hither,  gentle  Catesby ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  U  eflect  what  we  intend, 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
7*hou  know'st  our  reasons  urg'd  upon  the  way  ;— 
What  think'st  thou  ?  is  it  noi  an  eaoy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  roval  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cote,  He  for  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 
Buck,  Whatthink'st  thou  then  of  Stanley  ?  will 

not  he? 
Cote,  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 
Buck.  Well  then,  no  more  but  thb :  Gro,  gentle 
Catesby, 
And,  as  k  were  far  off*,  sound  thou  lord  Hastings,  , 
How  he'aoth  stand  afi«cijd  to  our  purpose ;  ' 


And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tawetf 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  And  him  tractable  to  u, 
Encourue  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  najmrn  t 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy.  cold,  unwilling, 
Be  thou  so  too,  ana  so  break  offtM  talkf 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  incUnatSoo: 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided'  couocfli^ 
Wherein  thyself shalt  highly  be  employ'd. 

GU),  Commend  me  to  iord  WiUiam:  Idl  U% 
Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dancerous  adversarief 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfinetrcostle  s 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  ntwtf 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  Idu  the  more. 

Buck,  Good  Catesby,  go,  e£foct  this 
soundly. 

Cote,  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I 

Glo,  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  era  wt 
sleep? 

Cate,  You  shall,  my  k>rd. 

Glo.  At  Crosby-plaoe,therc  shall  you  find  Ui  botlb 

[£xi<  Catesby. 

Buck*  Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  if  in 
perceive 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  eomplota  I 

Glo,  Chop  ofl'his  head,  man  ;^soinewhaiwe  wll 
do: — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  then  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveaUef 
Whereof  tlie  king  my  brother  was  potsessld. 

Buck.  I'll  claim  Uiat  promise   at 
hand. 

Glo,  And  look  to  have  it  yfelded  with  all  L 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  some  fimn. 


your  gneA 


[£». 


SCE^TE    IL^Befare    I^rd    Hastings* 
Enter  a  Messenger. 


IKnceUng. 
Who  knocks? 


Meat,  Mv  brd,  my  lord,— 

HasU  [fVUhin,] 

Me$3,  One  from  Lord  Stanltfw 

Hast  rFra*tn.]  What  iVt  o'clock? 

Jless.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 


(l)Iik:ited«  (2)  Intelllgeiit 


Enter  Hastings. 

Hast,  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  the  tedious  nights  7 

Mess,  So  it  sho'-Vd  seem  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  lie  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordshipw 

Host,  And  then, — 

Mess,  And  tiicn  he  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-nijzht  the  boar  had  rased  oflfhis  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  determin'd  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  ^e  sends  to  know  your  lordship**  pl^^ 

sure, — 
If  presently,  you  will  take  horae  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  nortl^ 
To  shun  tiie  dantrer  that  his  soul  divines. 

Hast.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils : 
His  honour,  and  mjself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothinz  can  nroceed,  that  toucheth  us. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  nave  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instanee:* 
And  for  his  dreams — I  wonder,  he's  so  (ond* 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers: 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us, 
^nd  make  pursuit,  wbers  he  did  mean  nochast. 

(3)  Septrate;       (4)  Entfple.       (5)  Week; 
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Go.  Md  tinr  Baiter  rln  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  wUl  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  aee.  the  boar*  wOl  lue  lu  Idndljr. 
Jfesf.  I'll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  say. 

EidtT  Catesby. 

Cile.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  ! 
HmML  Good  morrow,  Catesby;  you  are  early 
sturinff : 
What  news^  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state  ? 

Cale.  It  IS  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord ; 
And,  I  beUere,  will  nerer  stand  upright^ 
Till  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 
UnL  How!  wear  ue  garland  7  dost  thou  moan 

the  crown? 
CMc  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
BmL  lil  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
shoulders. 
Before  ni  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
Bvt  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  7 
Cifc.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  for- 
ward 
VpOD  his  party,  for  the  nin  thereof: 
And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 
tUs  same  very  day,  your  enemies, 
'  Ired  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret. 
Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 

they  hare  been  still  my  adversaries : 

B«L  that  Pu  give  my  Toice  in  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  master's  neirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 
OiU,  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracious 

mindl 
JERmC  But  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelTe^month 
hence, 
Timt  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  tteir  tragedy. 
Wefl,  Catesby,  ere  a  fomigbt  make  me  older, 
rn  seod  some  packing,  that  ret  think  not  ont 

Csle.  lis  a  vile  thing  to  die.  my  gracious  lord. 
When  men  are  unprepard,  and  look  not  for  it 

i9(Bsf.  0  monstrous,  monstrous !  and  so  falls  it  out 
WiOi  Rivers,  Vauffban,  Grey :  and  so  'twill  do 
With  some  men  dse,  who  tnink  themselves  as  safe 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 
Cafe.  Tne   princes  both  make  high  account  of 
you,— 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.   [Aside. 
HatL  1  know,  they  do;  and  I  have  weU  de* 
serv'd  it. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Come  on,  eome  on,  where  is  your  boar^spear,  man  7 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovidedf7 

SUm.  My  lord,  good  morrow ;  and  good  morrow, 
Calesby:— 
To«  May  jest  oo,  bat  by  the  holy  rood,' 
1  do  not  Wke  these  sevml  councils,  I. 

Hmti,  My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
And  never,  m  my  lile,  I  do  protest,  ^ 
Was  ii  more  precious  to  roe  than  'tis  now : 
Think  vou,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  7 

Sfoai.  The  lords  at  Pomfinet,  when  they  rode  from 
London, 
Were  jocund,  and  suopos'd  their  states  were  sure. 
And  they,  indeed,  haa  no  cause  to  mistnist ; 
But  yet,'  vou  see,  how  soon  the  day  o'ercast 
This  sodden  stab  of  rancour  1  mistluubt ; 
Fray  God,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward  ! 
Wimt,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  7  the  day  is  spent 

(l)<.e.  Gtotter,  who  had  a  boar  for  his  arBis. 

▼OL.II* 


Hast,  Come,  eome,  have  with  yon.— Wot*  yov 
what,  my  lord  7 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Stan,  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 
their  heads, 
Than  some,  that  have  accus'd  them,  wear  their  hats, 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Pursuivant. 

Hast,  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this  sood  fel- 

low*  [Exeunt  Stan,  and  Catesby. 

How  now,  sirrah  7  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  7 

Purs.  The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

Hast.  I  tell  thee,  man,' 'tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  met'st  me  last  where  now  we  meet: 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suzgestion  of  the  queen's  allies : 
But  now,  1  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thvbelf,) 
This  day  those  enemies  arc  put  to  deato. 
And  1  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 

Purs,  God  hold  it,  to  your  houour's  good  con- 
tent! 

Hast,  Gramercy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that  for 
me.  [TAroiotnF  him  his  jrurse. 

Purs.  1  thank  your  honour.       [Exit  Pursuivant. 

Enter  a  Priest 

Priest.  Well  met,  my  lord;  I  am  glad  to  see 

your  honour. 
Hast,  I  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  mf 
heart 
T  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  tHe  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  cham- 
berlain ! 
Tour  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hatli  no  shriving^  work  in  hand. 

Hast.  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man, 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  / 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord  ;  but  lon^  I  cannot  stay  there : 
I  shall  return  before  your  iordsliip  ihcnce. 

jfjast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  thcre.^ 

Buck.  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it 
not  [Aside. 

Come,  wUl  you  go  7 

Hast.  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJiTE  ///.—Pomfret  Before  the  Castle.  En- 
ter Rateliflf,  with  a  guard  conducting  Rivers, 
Grey,  and  Vaughan,  to  execution. 

Rat.  Come,  brinjr  forth  the  prisoners. 

Riv.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day,  shalt  thou  behold  a  subiect  die. 
For  triith,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of 
you! 
A  knot  vou  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaugh.  You   live,    that  shall  cry   wo   for  this 
hcrcaAcr. 

Rat.  Despatch;  the  limit  of  vour  lives  is  out 

Riv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret,  !  0  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  Second  here. was hack'd  to  death: 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat,  ^ 
We  give  thee  up  our  cuilf.less  blood  to  drink. 

Grey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  faUen  upon 
heads, 

(9)  Cross.       (S)  Know.       (A)  CoiiftsikA. 
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When  ahe  ezclaimM  on  Hastings,  von,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  staSbM  her  son. 
JStv.  Then  curs'd  she  Hastings,  then  curs'd 
Buckingham, 
Then  cursM  she  Richard: — 0,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us  I 
And  for  my  sisle'r,  and  her  princely  sons, — 
Be  satisfied,  dear  €rod,  wiUi  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt  I 
Rat.  Moke  haste,  Uie  hour  of'death  is  expiate  J 
Rw,  Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaughan, — let  us  here 
embrace : 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  hearen.    [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  /K.— London.  ^  room  in  the  Tower, 
Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings,  the  Hshop  of 
Ely,  Catesby,  Lovel,  and  others,  sitting  at  a 
table :  officers  of  the  council  atteiuiing. 

Hast.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  caum  why  we  are 
met 
Is — ^to  determine  of  the  coronation : 
In  God*s  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day? 

Buck.  Are  all  thinzs  ready  for  that  royal  time? 

Stan.  They  are ;  aiid  wants  but  nomination. 

Ely,  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.  Who  knows  the   lord  protector's   mind 
herein  7 
Who  is  most  inward^  with  the  noble  duke? 

Ely.  Tour  ^ace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 
his  mind. 

Buck.  We  know   each  other's  faces:  for  our 
hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours; 
Nor  I.  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : — 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Hast.  1  thank'  his  ^oce,  I  know  he  loves  me  weU; 
But,  for  his  purpose  m  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  delirer'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  ^ou,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  m  the  auke's  behalf  I'll  ffive  my  voice, 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  take  m  gentle  part 

Enter  Gloster. 
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Ely.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 
Oto.  My  noble  loros  and  cousins,  all,  good  mor- 
row : 
I  have  been  lonff  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust, 
My  absence  doUi  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 
Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue, my  lord, 
William  lord  Hastings  had  pronounc'd  your  part, — 
I  mean,  your  voice, — for  crowning  of  tne  kin^. 
Glo,  Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  be 
bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  welL — 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holbom, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  beseech  you  send  for  some  oi  them. 
Ely.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 

[ExU  Ely. 
Glo,  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 

[Takes  him  aside. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  that  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 
Thai  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent, 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
Buck.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile.  I'll  go  with 
you.      [Exeunt  Gloster  and  Bucldnffham. 
Stan.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of 
triumph. 

(1)  Expiated,  eompletad.  (t)  Intimate. 


To-morrow,  in  my  Judgment,  is  too 

For  1  myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 

As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  proloiig'd* 

Rc'Cnter  biakop  ^Elj. 

Ely.  Where  is  my  lord  protector?  I  have  aont 
For  Uiese  strawberries. 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  amooth  this 
morning ; 
There's  some  conceit'  or  other  likes  him  welL 
When  he  dolh  bid  good  morrow  with  such  apirit. 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  t'dce  sLraight  shall  you  know  his  heart 

Stan,  Wbut  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  fiuDe» 
By  any  likelihood  he  show'd  to-day  / 

Hast,  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  be  is  oA 
fended; 
For,  were  he,  he  bad  shown  it  in  his  looks. 

Re-enter  Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve, 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  tlieir  hellish  cnarms  ? 

Hast.  The  lender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  Ion!, 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  ofienders :  Whosoe'er  tbev  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Glo,  Then  be  your  eves  the  witness  of  their  efii. 
Look  how  I  am  bewitcfi'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  saplinz,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward^s  wife,  that  monstrous  wileh. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marlnd  me. 

Hast.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  mj  BoUe 
lord, — 

Glo.  If!  thou  protector  of  this  damned  stnmipti, 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  Us  ?~Thou  art  a  traitor  :— 
Off  with  his  head :— now,  by  saint  Paul  I  iweari 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same. — 
Lovel,  and  Catesby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  council,  with  Gloster  and  BuckmghaM. 

Hast.  Wo,  wo,  for  England  !  not  a  whit  fbr  me  ; 
For  I,  too  fond,*  might  have  prevented  Uus : 
Stanley  did  dream,  tne  boar  did  rase  his  helm ; 
But  I  disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Three  times  to-day  my  footpcloth  horse  dul  stumble. 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  tokl  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies^ 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
0,  Margaret,  Marsaret^  now  thy  heavr  curse 
Is  light^  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Gate,  Despatch,  my  lonl,  the  duke  would  be  at 
dinner; 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hast.  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we  more  hunt 'for  than  the  grace  of  God  I 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fliir  looks. 
Lives  live  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  every  nod.  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  or  the  deep. 

Lov.  Come,  come,  despatch ;  lis  bootless  to  tt- 
claim. 

Hast.  0,  bloody  Rkhard !— miserable  Englaiid  I 
I  prophesy  the  feanul'st  time  to  thee, 
Tiiat  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon.— 


(S)  Thooght 


(4)  Wed^  fbobb. 
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Coon,  iMd  me  to  the  Mock,  bear  him  mr  head ; 
Tbey  amik  at  me,  who  ahort^  ahall  be  dead. 

[ExtwiU, 

8CEMS  r.— TViwRC  Tht  Tower  wtdli,  £n- 
Ur  Gloater  mnd  Buckingham,  in  rusty  amwur, 
■■  wiilimi  iU'/mfoured, 

GIbu  Come,  coiuin,  canst  thott  quake,  and  change 
thy  colour  7 
Msrder  thy  breath  m  middle  of  a  word,-— 
And  Chen  again  begin,  and  ston  again, 
Aa  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror  7 

BmelL  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  tiie  deep  tragedian ; 
8mI^  and  look  bacl[,  and  pry  on  every  nde, 
IrmiMe  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
iMending*  deep  suspicion :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  aemce.  hke  enforced  smiles ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  thefa*  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
B«t  what,  is  Catesby  gone? 

OU,  He  ie ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

EmUr  Uu  Mayor  end  Catesby. 
Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him.— Lord 


■WW  om  f^— 

Oh.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 

BmdL  Hark,  hark!  a  drum. 

Gla.  Catesby,  o'eilook  the  walls. 

Mmck,  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  hare  sent  for 

i7lsu  Look  iMck,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
BmdL  God    and    our    innocence    defend   and 
guard  us! 

Jblir  Love!  mnd  Ratdifl^  wUh  Hastings'  head, 

Ohk  Be  patient,  they  are  f.  iends ;  Ratcliff  and 
Lovel. 

Lf*.  Here  ie  the  head  of  that  ienoble  traitor, 
ne  dftMerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Ohk  So  dear  I  IotM  the  man,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless*  t  creature, 
Tkai  brealhM  upon  the  earth  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  hist  w  J  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
8o  BHMwth  he  daub'd  his  Ti«e  with  show  of  Tirtue, 
Thrt,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
I  meen,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife,— 
Be  IfvM  fVom  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Bmtk.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  coTert*st  shelter'd 
traitor 
That  efer  liv'd.— Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  jou  imagine,  or  almost 'belieye, 
(WereH  not,  that  by  great  preserration 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted  m  the  council-house. 
To  mofiler  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloeter  7 

JVey.  What!  had  he  so 7 

GU,  What!  think  you  we  are  Turks,  or  infidels  7 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
Ffocced  thus  rashly  m  the  villain's  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  Enj[Iana,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
Enforc'd  us  to  this  execution  7 

Mmf,  Now,  fair  befall  you !  he  deserv'd  his  death ; 
And  your  rood  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  handn, 
Alier  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determin'd  he  should  die. 
Until  voor  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
WUen  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends, 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 

(1 )  Pretending.  (ft)  Original  draft 


Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  vou  heard 
The  truilor  speak,  and  timorously  cou/ess 
The  uiunuei*  and  the  uurpuse  of  his  treasons  ; 
That  you  lught  weii  have  biffnified  the  same 
Lnlo  the  ciiuKeiis,  who,  huu^^,  may 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  ai.a  t¥  ail  his  death. 

JUay,  But.  my   good  lord,   your  grace's  word 
shall  serve. 
As  well  as  I  had  Men,  and  heard  him  sneak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both, 
But  I'll  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Glo.  And  to  that  cud  we  wi»hM  your  lordship 
here, 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck,  But  since  you  came  too  laie  of  our  intent, 
Yet  witness  what  vou  hear  we  did  hitend  : 
And  so,  my  good  ford  mavor,  He  bid  farewell. 

[Exit  Lord  Mayor. 

Glo,  Go  after,  afler,  cousin  Buckiug^ham, 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  m  all  post  :— 
There,  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  EkI ward's  children : 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citisen, 
Only  for  saying — he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown  ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house, 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateHjl  luxurv. 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  o^lust; 
Which  strctcnM  unto  their   servants,   daughterS| 

wives^ 
Even  where  his  raping  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  control,  listed  to  make  hb  prey, 
Nav,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :— 
TeO  them,  when  that  my  moUier  went  with  child 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  futlu  r,  then  nad  wars  in  France ; 
Aiid,  by  just  computation  of  the  time, 
Found,  that  the  issue  was  net  his  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothinif  like  the  noble  duke  my  rather : 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off  ^ 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord  ;  I'll  play  the  orator, 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  pleod, 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glo,  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynard's 
castle: 

Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  wclUlearned  bisnopa. 

Buck,  I  go  ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o*clock, 
Look  for  the  news  Uiat  the  Guildhall  affords. 

r£xtl  Buckinghanu 

Glo.  Go,  Ix>vel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw,— > 
Go  thou  [to  Cate.1  to  friar  Fenker ;— bkl  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  tlus  hour,  at  Baynard's  castle. 

[Elxetint  Hovel  and  Catesby. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  oiit  of  sight; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.    [JEcili 

SCEJ^  VL^Ji  street,    En/er  o  Scrivener. 

Scrtv.  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  kxd 
Hastings ; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  enjrross'd. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hang^s  together  t— 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  bv  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent*  w'as  full  as  long  a-doing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  liv'd, 
Untainted,  unexamin'd,  free,  at  liberty. 
Hereof  a  good  world  thewhik  I— Who  it  to 


lot 
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That  cannot  lec  this  palpable  derice  ? 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says — he  sees  it  not? 
Bad  is  the  world :  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  aealinff  must  be  seen  in  thought. 

[ExU, 

SCEJi'E    Vn.^The   same.     Court  of  BaynartPs 
castle,   EuUr  Gloster  and  Buckin<j!hum,  nutting, 

Glo,  How  now  I  how  now  ?  what  say  the  citizens? 

JBiirA\  Now  by  th<j  holy  niolhrr  of  our  Lord, 
The  cilizitus  arc  mum,  say  not  a  word. 

Glo,  'i'ouch'd  you  the  bastardy  of  £dward*8  chil- 
drtn  ? 

Buck,  I  did ;  with  his  contract  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contrikct  bv  deputy  in  France ; 
The  insatiate  j;r<rdiness  ol'his  desires, 
And  his  cnforcfnu.-nt  ofthe  ciiy  wiies; 
His  tyranny  lor  trillts;  hiji  own  ba«'lardy, —    . 
As  beinpr  got,  your  father  then  in  France ; 
And  his  resemblance,  bein;;  not  like  Uie  duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments, — 
Bein}?  the  ritrlit  idea  of  your  futh<:r, 
Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  uf  mind: 
Laid  o|>en  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  jK'ace, 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility  ; 
Indeed,  lefi'nothinjr,  fittin<:  for  your  purpose, 
UntouchM,  or  8li<{ht]y  handled,  in  discourse. 


ImIo,  And  did  tlwy  so? 

Buck.  No,  50  God' help  me,  they  spake  not  a  word ; 
But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  breathless  stones, 
Star'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  rrprchended  them  ; 
And  oskM  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful  silence : 
His  answer  was,— the  |)eople  were  not  usM 
To  be  spoke  to  but  by  th«i  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urfr'd  to  tell  my  tale  acrnin : 
T/<M5  aailh  the  ilukfy  Ihust  hath  the  dvke  inferred; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  hiinself. 
W'hcn  he  had  clone,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  huri'd  up  their  cops. 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  God  save  king  Richard! 
dnd  thux  1  took  the  raninjre  of  those  f etc  ^ — 
Thanks^  gentle  citizniSy  a,ul  friends^  quoth  I ; 
This  gentral  applanse^  and  cherrjid  shouts 
Argues  your  tcisdoniy  and  ymtr  lore  to  Richard : 
And  even  here  brake  oft' and  came  away. 

Glo,  What  tom-^ueleyis  blocks  were  they ;  would 
they  not  »peak  ? 
Will  not  the' mayor  then,  and  his  brethren,  come? 

Buck,  I'he  mayor  is  here  at  hand  ;   intend'  some 
fear ; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mii^hty  suit : 
And  look  you  jrct  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand, 
And  siLud  between  two  churchmen,  (rood  my  lord; 
For  on  that  ground  Fll  make  a  holy  descant: 
And  bn  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid^s  part,  still  answer  nav,  and  take  it 

Glo.  I  |ro ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 
As  I  can  suy  nav  to  ihee  for  myself^ 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  hippy  issue. 

Buck,  Go,  ffo,  up  to  the  Icaas;  the  lord  mayor 
knocks ;  [Exit  Glosler. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Citizem. 

Welcome,  mv  lord  ;  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal. — 

Enter,  from  the  castltf  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby !  what  aays  your  lord  to  my  request? 

(I)  Pietend.       (S)  A  couch.       (3)  Fatten. 


Cole.  HedoUieiitrMtjOQrgraee,agraoU»lord« 
To  Tisit  him  to-morrow,  or  nestdajr : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  nrtroad  (kthoni, 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation; 
And  in  no  worldly  nut  would  he  be  mofM^ 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Bwk,  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  thegraekniidiike; 
Tell  him.  myseli,  the  mayor  and  ald^meiit 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  seneral  good,^ 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  Eraee. 

Gate,  Vl\  aignify  so  much  unto  him  strmigm. 

Buck,     Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prinee  is  net  n 
Edward ! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,' 
But  on  his  knees  at  mi'<)itation ; 
Not  dally in^r  with  a  brace  of  cc.irtezans, 
Dut  med'itAtinif  with  two  deep  divines  f 
Not  sleeping!,  to  engross'  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  soul : 
Ilnppy  were  Knfrland,  would  this  virtuous  prinet 
Take  bn  himsci  f  the  sovereignty  thereof : 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  iL 

Juay.  Marry,  God  defend,  his  grace  should  si^ 
us  nay ! 

Buck,  I  fear  j  he  wiU :  Here  Catesby  comes  i 


Ri-^nier  Catesby. 

Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  graee  f 

Gate,  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  mmb* 
bled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam*d  thereof  beion^ 
He  (cars,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  hmi. 

Buck,  Surry  I  air,  my  noble  rousin  should 
Suspect  me,  tliat  I  mean  no  ^ood  to  him : 
By  neavcn,  we  come  to  him  m  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

[ExU  Catesby. 
AMien  holv  and  devout  relirious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  *tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence; 
So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Gloster.   m  a  gallery  oftore,    hehoun  liM 
Bisnops.    Catesby  rfhims. 

May,    See,  where  his  grace  stands  tween  twt 
clergymen  I 

Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prineei 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanitv : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  nand ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man.^ 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince, 
I^nd  favourable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right  Christian  seal. 

Glo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
Bu^  leavin?  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure? 

Buck,    Even  that,  I  hope,  whkh  pleaseth  Gp4 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovem'd  isle. 

Glo.  1  do  suspect,  I  have  done  some  offence, 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye ; 
And  that  vou  come  to  reprehend  mv  ignorance. 

Buck,  Vou  have,  my  lord ;  Would  it  might  pletM 
your  grace, 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault ! 

Glo,    Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Christiui 
land? 

Buck,   Know,  then,  it  is  your  (mult,  that  yoo 
resign 


XING  RIOHAR0^  in. 


lOS 


eae  fett,  the  Uutme  mijefltictl, 
ICffM  office  ofyour  ance»tor», 
e  of  lortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
1  glofj  of  your  royal  house, 
mupCion  oi  a  blemish'd  stock : 
1  the  mildneu  ofyour  sleepy  thought! 
mn  we  waken  to  our  country's  g<M)d,) 
B  Me  doth  want  her  proper  lunos ; 
deftc'd  with  scars  oC  inlomy, 
I  atixsk  mil  with  ignoble  plants^ 
Mt  ■hoiuder'd'  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Mfetfuhiess  and  deep  oblivion. 
ncure,'  we  heartily  solicit 
eioiis  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
)y  govemment  of  this  your  land : 
ivtector,  steward,  substitute, 
factor  for  another's  gain : 
eeenirely,  from  blocKl  to  blood, 
it  of  birth,  your  eropery,'  your  own. 
DOHMnted  with  the  cilixens, 
r  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 
leir  Tehement  instigation, 
iC  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 
BnMiottell,  if  to  depart  m  silence, 
▼  to  apeak  in  your  reproof, 
IB  By  degree,  or  your  condition : 
', — ^you  might  haply  think, 


fed  ambitibn,  not  replym^,  yiekwd 
ht  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
odij  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
yve  you  for  this  suit  of  yours, 
Pd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me, 
the  other  side,  I  checkM  my  friends. 
),^4o  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
I  Id  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,— > 
jy  thus  I  answer  you. 
i  deserves  my  tlianks ;  but  my  desert 
ble,  shuns  your  high  request. 
U  omtacles  were  cut  away, 
my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 
le  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
leh  is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 
f,  and  so  many,  my  defects, 
mM  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness, 
lark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea, — 
ny  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 
e  vapour  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
be  tnank'd,  there  is'  no  need  of  me ; 
eh  I  need^  to  help  you.  if  need  were ;) 
I  tree  hath  left  us  rbval  fruit, 
idlowM  bv  the  steafing  h^rs  of  time, 
become  the  seat  of  majesty, 
tm  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me, 
and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars, — 
rod  defend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him ! 
My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  your 
{race; 

•spects  thereof  are  nice*  and  trivial, 
DStances  well  considered. 
that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son ; 
i  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
ie  was  contr&ct  to  lady  Lucy, 
J>er  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow ; 
wards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
th  put  by.  a  poor  petitioner, 
mrd  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
be  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 
se  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
he  pitcn  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 

raft  into.    (2)  Recover.    (3)  Empire. 


To  base  deeleitsion  and  loath'd  bigamy: 

By  ha^  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call— the  prince. 

More  bitterly  eould  I  expostulate. 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 

1  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self  L 

This  proffcr'd  Dcnefit  of  dignity ; 

If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 

From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 

Unto  a  lineal  true^erived  course. 

Jday,  Do,  good  my  lord;  your  citizens  entreat 
you. 

Buck.   Revise  not,  mighty  lord,  this  profier'd 
love. 

CaU.   O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful 
suit. 

Glo,  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares  on 
me? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty :— > 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yield  to  vou. 

Buck.  If  you  refiise  it, — as  in  love  and  zeal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  vour  brother's  son ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart, 
And  gentle,  kind,  efieminate  remorse/ 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  Kindred, 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  ail  estates,— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne, 
To  the  dis^ace  and  downfall  ofyour  house. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we'leave  you ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[Elxeunt  Buckingham  mid  Citisens. 

Cate,    Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,   accept 
their  suit ; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it 

Glo,  Will  you  enforce  nie  to  a  world  of  cares  7 
Well,  call  them  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties,    [£r.  Cate. 
Albeit  against  my  consckince  and  my  soul. — 

Re-enter  Buckingham,  ami  the  rest. 

Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  sage,  grave  men,— 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back, 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will,  of  no, 
1  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load  : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  ofyour  imposition, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 
May,  God  bless  your  grace !  we  see  it,  and  will 

say  it. 
Glo,  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 
Buck,  Then  Isalute  you  with  this  reval  title,- 
Long  live  king  Richard,'  England's  worihy  king  f 
M.  Amen. 
Btick,    To-morrow   may  it  please  you   to  be 

crown'd  ? 
Glo,  Even  when  you  please,  since  you  will  have 

it  so. 
Buck,     To-morrow  then  we  will   attend  your 
grace; 
And  so,  most  joyfully,  we  take  our  leave. 
Glo,  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  again.— 

[To  the  Bishops* 
Farewell,  good  cousin ; — farewell,  gentle  fWends. 

lExeimL 
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ACT  IV. 
BCE^fE   I.—Bthrt   Iht   Tmntr.    Enttr  d 
tidt,   r  "-.-.••         .  -    - 

of  (Coaler,  IcaSng  LaJy  Harguct  PliiitagciK 


Clarence'a  ycutig 
Duch.    Who  I 


I  (11  here? — aij 

A  of  GlMtir  7 


Plan- 


^Imr^ 


Led  in  the  huul  of  ber  kiDd  I 
Nov,  Tor  mr  life,  ahe'a  wuid'nng  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  heart'a  lure,  to  greet  the  Icudcr  priiicc. 
Daughter,  well  met, 
Jum,  God  pve  jour  grscta  bulh 

ly  uid  I  joyful  lime  oTday  t 

'  '  lo  you,  good  liiter  ?  Whithe 

^■nc  No  further  than  the  Tower ;  uid,  BS 1  gucH 
Upon  the  like  derotion  u  yoursclTca, 
To  gntulale  the  Ecntle  pnncei  there. 

Q.  EUs.    Kind  liiter,   thuka ;    well  enter  >! 

£ntcr  Bnkenburf. 
And,  in  good  time,  hen  the  lieutcouit  comei. — 
Muter  Reutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  piinire,  and  my  young  aou  OT  Vork  ? 
Bnk.    Right  »ell,  dear  madam:  By  yuur  pa 


I  mav  not  luflcr  ynu  to  Tidt  them  ; 

The  kino  hath  alrictiv  charg'd  the  c 
Q.  Mx.  The  Ling  ?  who%  that  7 
jW.  I  mean,  ihi 


title  I 


Halh  he  aet  boundi  between  their  ton, 

I  am  Utdr  mother,  who  ahall  bar  me  Tri 

Daek  I  am  their  ralheHu  mother,  I  w 

■Ami.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,   i 

Then  brintr  me  to  their  aighla ;  III  bear  Ihv  blame, 
And  talie  thv  olTicc  from  Diee,  an  thy  peril. 

Bnk.  No,  madam,  no,  I  mav  not  leave  it  i 

I  am  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  rne 

[Eiilfirakci 

£nf  n-  Staoler. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladiea,  one 

And  III  lalute  your  i;race  o(  York  u  molhi 


..I.''*!: 


duchai  (if  tiloster. 
to  beat. 


Q,.  Elii.  Ah,  cut  my 
That  mv  pent  heart  mav  nave  >ome  m 
Or  ebe  I  awoon  with  this  dead-kiUin; 

,/tmt.  Deapiteful  tidjnia)  0  unpleiuini  ncns! 

Dor.    Be  of  good  cheer: — Mother,    hon  farpi 
jour  zrace  1 

Q.  EHx.  O  Donet,  apeak  not  to  me,  [ret  thee  gone 
Death  and  deatruction  dew  thee  at  the  heeb  ; 
Thy  mother'!  name  is  aniinoua  to  children  : 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  co  rroai  (he  aca*, 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  ot  hell. 
Go,  hie  Ihee,  hie  Ihee,  from  thia  aUu|rhter-hooK, 
Lot  thou  increaae  Ibe  number  of  the  dead  ; 
And  make  me  die  the  throtl  of  Maritaret'i  curse,— 
Nnr  mother,  vrire,  nor  England'a  rountcd  queen. 

Stan.  Full  of  wiae  care    ii    thia  your  counael 

Take  all  the  awift  advantage  of  the  boon ; 
(I )  A  MrMot  euppoied  lo  oiiginttc  from  a  cock'j 


.  _.ckatric«'  hail  thou  hatch'd , 

Vhote  unavaided  eye  i*  murderoua  I 
tHan.  Come,  madam,  come ;  1  in  all  haile  WW 

.?ant.  And  I  with  all  unwillintmeM  will  go. 
O,  would  lo  God,  that  the  iiicluaite  vern 
Ur  ^olilen  metal,'  that  must  round  my  brow, 
"tre  red-hot  alee! ,  lo  arar'  trie  to  the  brain] 

Luliiled  let  mc  bu  »ilh  deadly  vnnum ; 

id  die,  ere  men  can  asy — (iod  aave  Ihe  queen  I 

[),  £iii.  Go,  tro,  poor  aoul,  I  envy  not  Ihy  eIott  i 
To  fted  mv  humour,  wbh  thvKjlf  no  ha™.     ^  ' 

Jane.  NaJ  why  )— When  lie,  that  ia  my  buabaat 

Came  to  me,  ai 


tLs» 


And  that  dead  aaintwhirh  then  I  weeping  MlowUi 

"    ihen,  I  aay,  I  lock'd  on  Richard'a  face, 
I  KOa  my  wiah,— Ba  thai,  quoth  I,  mcim'i, 
malting  mi,  to  JfOV"? ■  tmUa  tctiJaw  ■' 

. .    ',  tchm  IAmi  Ktd^a,  lit  tormo  AawU  dai  hdi 

.Indbithyvirt  {if  any  bt  m  »ud) 

Jitare  mutroUe  by  tkt  ^ft  ^  Uie, 

TAo*  (Am  Aoil  tnorfi  tni  (y  mjt  <iiiD- lonPa  diatt  / 
ere  I  can  repeal  this  eurae  again, 
!•  in  ao  abort  a  apace,  mi  woman's  beoit 
!bIv  ^rew  captive  to  hii  honey  worda, 
prov'd  Ihe  aubject  of  mine  own  aoul'a  cntia: 

Which  ever  ai  nee  hath  held  mine  eyes  IVom  ml  i  ' 

For  never  yet  one  hour  in  hia  bed 

Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  alcep, 

Rut  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  slilt  awok'd. 

Bt'sjdes,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 

And  will,  no  doubt,  ihortlv  be  rid  of  me. 
Q.  £7ti.  Poor  heart,  adieui  I  pity  tbj  co« 

.timt.  No  more  than  wilh  my  sou)  I  dhmub  Av 

Dot.  farewell,  thou  woftil  weleomer  of  f^lorj  1 
.'/iini.  Adieu,  poor  toni,  that  tak'at  thy  leaia 

of  itl 

Dock.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortuna 

guide  thee!—  [T'oDotKt. 

Go  tiiou  to  Richard,  and  good  ongela  tend  thee  I— 

TTa  AniM. 

Go 


I  to  aonctuarr,  and  g 
theel 

I  to  mv  grave,  where  peace  ai 
EiBhly  odd  year*  of  aorrow  h 
And  each  hour'a  joy  wreck'd 
q..EHt.  Slay  yet;  look  ba 


Pity,  y 


{To<t.  Eliiabeth. 


Kndc  raeircd  D. 
For  leMer  pnni 


se  I  oM  Bulien  niay-fcllow 

■a,  use  mr  babjes  well  1 

r  bidi  yoiir  atone*  faivwell.    [£■*. 


(Arme;  Buckingham,  Caleaby,  a  Page,  and 
If.  RicA.  Btand  all  apart.— Couoin  of  BiKklii|> 

{3}  Tlwcrown.       (S)  Bunu       (4)  Sorrew. 
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Stuck*  MTffracioiis toferawii* 
K,  BkiL  GiTe  nM  thy  hand.    Thus  high,  bj  thj 
adfice, 
And  thy  aMistance,  ii  king  Richard  seated  :— 
But  ahaU  we  wear  these  Tories  for  a  day  7 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  ityoice  in  them  7 
Ifcidb  StUl  life  thev,  and  for  ever  let  them  last  I 
K.  Ridu  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the 
touch,' 
To  try  if  thou  be  currentgold,  indeed :— > 
Young  Edward  Ures ;— liiink  now  what  I  would 
speak. 
Bmek,  Say  on,  my  loring  lord. 
K,  MUck.  Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  would  be 
king. 

•^■^  y^of*   ■<>  J<^  i^'^  ™7  thricfr-renowned 

liege. 
K.Bkk,  Hal  amlking7  *Ti8  so :  but  Edward 

lives. 
BvdE.  True,  noble  prince. 
IT.  Rick,  O  bitter  consequence, 

That  Edward  still  should  lire,— true,  noble  pnnoe  !— 

thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull  :— 


SlnsU  I  be  plain  ?  I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  1  would  hare  it  suddenly  perform*d. 
What  lar'st  thou  now  7  speak  suddenly,  be  brieC 
Aid. 'Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasiue. 
K.  Bieh,  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindness 
fieeces: 
Stv,  have  I  thy  consent,  that  they  shall  die  7 
Bnek,  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause, 
dear  lord. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this : 
I  will  resolve  vour  grace  immediately.    [Ex.  Buck. 
Cite.  The  iing  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

M«We. 
a.  MiclL  I  will  converse  with  iron-wittcd  fools, 

[Deseenda  from  ku  throne. 
Aid  ^respective*  boys :  none  are  for  me, 
Jhmook  uto  roe  with  considerate  eyes ; — 

HiiiMeaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect— 
Bof, 

Iw.  My  lord. 

iT&ek.  ^Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupt- 
inggold 
WoaU  tempt  unto  a  cloee  exploit'  of  death  7 

Aff.  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman, 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators, 
Aad  wilL  no  doubt,  tempt  Him  to  any  thing, 
r  AidL  Whati8hisname7 
^ftge^  His  name,  my  lord,  is — ^Tmel. 

K.Mkk,  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy. —  [Exit  Page. 

Tht  deep-revolving,  witty*  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  m  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 
Hsth  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd, 
Aad  stops  he  now  for  breath  7— well,  be  it  so.— 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  BOW,  lord  Stanley  7  what's  the  news  7 
Sian,  Know,  my  loving  lord, 

IV  marquis  DofKt,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 

To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
K,  Riek,  Come  hither,  Catesbv :  rumour  it  abroad, 

That  Anne,  my  wife,  ii  very  znevous  «ck ; 

I  will  take  order  for  tier  keepmg  close. 

hquire  me  out  soiAe  mean-oom  gentleman. 

Whom  I  win  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daugh- 
ter:— 

The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  bun.— 


I» 
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I  Look,  how  thou  dream'st  I^I  sar  again,  give  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  ana  like  to  oie : 
About  it :  for  it  stands  me  much  upon,^ 
To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me.— 

[ExU  Catesby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  oh  brittle  fflass  :— 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  ner  1 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !  But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blooi),  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear^falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.— 

Re»enter  Page,  with  Tyrrel. 

Is  thy  name — Tyrrel  7 
Tyr,   James  'Tyrrel,    and  your  most  obedieu* 

subject. 
K,  Rich,  Art  thou,  mdeed7 
TV.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Dar'st  thou  resolve  to  kfll  a  friend  of 

mine  7 
Tyr.  Please  you ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  ene 

mies. 
K,  Rich,  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  deep  eD» 
mies. 
Foes  to  mv  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal'  upon : 
Tyrrel,  1  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them, 
AndTsoon  I'll  rid  you  from  the  (ear  of  them. 
K,  Rich.  Thou  sinff'st  sweet  music.  Hark,  come 
hither,  Tyrrel  j 
Go,  by  this  token : — Rise,  and  lend  thine  car : 

[n^  Mtpert* 
There  is  no  more  but  so : — Sav,  it  is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 
Tyr,  1  will  despatch  it  straight  [£xi<. 

Re-enter  Buckingham. 

Buck,  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  vou  did  sound  me  in. 
K,  Rich,  Well,  let  that  rest    Dorset  is  Bed  to 

Richmond. 
Buck,  I  hear  the  news^  my  lord. 
K.  Rich,  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son :— Well, 

look  to  it 
Buck,    My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by 

Kromise, 
your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables. 
Which  vou  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

K.  Rich,  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it 

Buck,  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just  re- 
quest 7 

K,  Rich,  I  do  remember  me, — Henry  the  Sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish'  boy. 
A  kinff ! — perhaps^-^ 

Buck,  My  lord,— — 

K,  Rich,  How  chance,  the  prophet  eould  not  at 
that  time. 
Have  told  me.  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  him  7 

Buck,  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earldom,— 

K,  Rich  Richmond !— When  last  I  was  at  Eieter, 
The  mavor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle, 
And  call'd  it— Rouge-mont :   at  which  name,   I 

started ; 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  alter  I  saw  Richmond. 

Buck,  My  lord,— — 

jr.  Rich,  Ay,  what's  o'clock? 

(5)  It  is  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  my 

(6)  Act  (7)  FooMu 


106 


KING  RICHARD  IIL 


Sd 


Aidb.  ^  I  am  thus  bold 

To  put  TOUT  nace  in  mind  of  what  vou  promised  me. 

K.  Rich,  WeU,  but  what  u*t  o'clock  7 

Buck,  Upon  the  stroke 

Often. 

IT.  Rich,  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck,  ^Vhv,  let  it  strike  7 

K.  Rich,  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,'  thou  keep*st 
the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  beg[ging  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  yein  to-d*/. 

Buck,  Why,  then  resolve  me  wheV  you  will, 
or  no. 

K,Rick,  Tnou  troublest  me:   I  am  not  in  the 
yein.       [Exettnt  King  Richard,  and  Irmn, 

Butk,  And  is  it  thus  7  repays  he  my  accp  service 
With  such  contempt  ?  made  i  him  king  for  this  7 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,'  while  my  fearful  hcoa  is  on.  [Exii» 

SCEJ^E  llL-^Tht  same.     Enter  Tyrell. 

T)fr,  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  most  arcn  deed  of  piteous  massacre. 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guiltv  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  dici  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless'  butchery. 
Albeit  they  were  flcsh'd  villains,  bloody  do^ 
MeltinGT  with  tenderness  and  mild  coiiipasnon. 
Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  story. 
0  Iniu,  quoth  Dighton,  lay  the  rentle  hahes^ — 
Tkii8f  tlatSj  quoth  Forrest,  girdling  one  another 
WUlun  their  alaba-^ter  innocent  arms : 
Their  lips  werefontr  red  roses  on  a  stalky 
WlUcht  in  their  summer  beauty^  kissed  each  other, 
A  hook  of  prayers  on  their  piUino  lay  ; 
Which  oncej  quoth  Forrest,  almost  changed  my 

mind  ; 
Butf  O.the  devil — ^there  the  villain  stopped ; 
When  uighton  thus  told  on, — tee  smothered 
The  most  replenished  stceet  work  of  nature. 
That  from  the  prime  creation^  e*er  she  framed. — 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse, 
Thev  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  lefl  tlicm  both, 
To  Sear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

And  here  he  comes : — All  health,  my  sovereign  lord ! 

K,  Rich,  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  news? 

Tyr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
Beget  your  happiness,  be  happy  wen, 
For  it  is  done. 

K.  Rich,       But  didst  thou  sec  them  dead  7 

TV.  1  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  Tvrrel  7 

Tyr,    The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 
them ; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K,  Rich,  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  alW 
supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  T  may  do  thee  good, 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  till  then. 

Tyr,  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

K,  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I  peon'd  up 
close; 
His  daughter  meanly  matched  in  marriage  ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Bretagnc*  Richmond  aims 

0)  An  image  like  those  at  St.  Dunstan's  church 
In  Fleet-street. 

(f)  Hb  castle  in  Wales.  (3)  Morrilcss. 


At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brothaft  dugfaler, 
And,  by  that  knot,  loon  proudly  on  tM  crown, 
To  her  I  go,  a  jolly  thrivmg  wooer. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cate,  My  lord.— 

K,  Rich,  Good  news  or  bad,  that  then  eom'ft  m 

so  bluntly  7 
CatL  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton'  it  tkd  to 
Richmond: 
And  Buckingham,  backM  with  the  hardy  Welsb« 

men. 
Is  in  the  field,  and  still  his  power  increaseth. 
K,  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  mora 
near,  ' 
Than  Buckingham,  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come, — 1  have  learn'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-pac'd  beggary; 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  King ! 
Go,  muster  men  :  My  counsel  is  my  shield ; 
We  must  be  brief,  wlien  traitors  brave  the  ftcld. 

[Examt* 

SCEJ^E   IV.—The   same.     Before   the   PaUeu 
Enter  Queen  Margaret 

S.  Mar,  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow, 
drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  ordeath. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd, 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction*  am  I  witness  to, 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragicjil. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!   who  comit 
here  7 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  q/"  York. 

Q.  Eliz,  Ah,  my  poor  princes!   ah,  my  tender 
babes ! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  fixM  in  doom  ()erpctiial. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation  ! 

Q.  Mar.  Hover  about  Iter ;  say,  that  right  for  riglif 
Hath  dimmM  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night. 

jDuc^  So  many  miseries'havc  cruzMmy  voice, 
That  mv  wo-wcaried  tongue  is  still  and  mute, — 
Edwarcf  PlunU^7cnct,  whv  art  thou  dead  7 

Q.  Mar,  PInntagrnct  doth  t^uit  Planttgenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dvmg  debt. 
Q.  Eliz.  Wilt  thou,  0  God,  fly  from  such  gcntk 
lambs. 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf  7 
When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was  done  7 
Q.  Mar,  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  eweid 

ton. 
Duck.  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-Iiyinf 
ghoet, 
Wo's  scene,  worid*s  shame,  grave's  doe  bj  life 

usurped. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  esirtli, 

(StUJm 

Unlawfully  made  dnink  with  innocent  Uood ! 
Q.  Eliz.  Ah,  that  thou  would'st  u  eooo  afCoil  a 
grave. 
As  thou  canst  vield  a  melancholy  aeii; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  tbem  Bent 

(4)  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had 
refuire. 

(5)  Bishop  of  Ely.  (6)  TntrodnctioB. 
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)  bith  anj  cauB  to  mourn,  but  we  7 

ISiUing  dofwn  &y  htr, 
Itt*  If  ancient  sorrow  oe  moat  reverent, 
I  the  benefit  of  seniory,* 
mj  griefr  frown  on  tbe  upper  hand. 
w  can  admit  sodetv. 

iDtMtnj:  down  tnth  them. 
r  TOur  woes  anfai  dv  Ticwing  mine : — 

I  Edward,  tOl  a  Rkfiard  kiUM  him ; 
bMbaod,  tiU  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 

idit  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him : 
idbta  Rkhard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 
,  I  had  a  Rkhaid  too,  and  thou  didst  kill  him; 
BiiUand  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 
■r.  Thou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 

cth  tbe  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
MNVid,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
g^  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 

S  lambs,  and  lap  their  irentic  blood ; 
de&oer  of  God's  hanov-work ; 
eellent  grand  tjrant  of  tne  earth, 
igni  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
■b  let  loose,  to  chase  us  to  our  graves.— 
IL  jost,  and  true  disposing  God, 

II  thank  thee,  that  tiiis  carnal  cur 
attie  issue  of  hia  mother's  body, 

Jeet  her  pew-fellow^  with  other's  moan  ! 

.  0,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ; 

aew  with  me,  I  hare  wept  for  thine. 

'ar.  Bear  with  me.  I  am  hungry  for  rerenge, 

w  I  eloy  me  with  beholding  it. 

ward  M  is  dead,  that  kill'J  mv  Edward ; 

cr  Edward  dead,  to  ouit  my  I^dward ; 

fork  he  b  but  boot,'  oecau'se  both  they 

ict  the  hizh  perfection  of  my  loss. 

irenee  he  is  dead,  that  stabb'd  my  Edward ; 

beholders  of  this  tra«^c  plar, 
ild«mte  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vauirhan,  Grey, 
J  SBOther'd  in  their  dusky  flrraTes. 

jet  Utcs,  hell's  black  intelligencer; 

crvM  their  factor,  to  buy  souls, 

d  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand, 

Irfa  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 

uea,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 

mm  suddenly  conveyed  from  hence : — 

lie  bond  of  life,  dear'God^  I  prav, 

nav  Ure  to  sav.  The  do;;  is  dead ! 

Is.'  O,  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time  would 


hoold  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 

Itlcd  spider,  that  foul  bunch-back'd  toad. 

■r.  I  call'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  my 

fiirtune; 

Ihee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  : 

lentation  of  but  what  1  was, 

tering  index*  of  a  direful  pageant, 

v'd  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 

if  onlv  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes ; 

I  ofwW  thou  wast ;  a  parish'  Hag, 

le  aim  of  every  danfrcroiis  shot ; 

if  dijmity,  a  breath,  a  bubble  ; 

in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 
I  tjfiv  husband  now  7  where  be  thv  brothers  7 
le  thy  two  sons  7  wherein  do«t  thou  joy  7 
ety  and  kneels,  and  says — God  save  the 

QQson  7 

M  the  bendmsr  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  7 
m  the  tltfonir'nG:  troops  that  foUow'd  thee  7 
all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art. 
pf  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
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For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  Ddng  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiffcrown'd  with  care : 
For  one  that  scorn'd  at  me,  now  scom'd  of  me ; 
For  one  being  fcar'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all^  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  ^  heel'd  abouty 
And  left  thee  but  a  ver}'  prey  to  thne  ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  oeing  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place,  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  mv  sorrow  7 
Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden'd  yoke ; 
From  Which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  heao, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's   wife, — and  queen  of  sad  mia 

chance, — 
These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in  France. 

S.  Eliz.  O  thou  well  skill'd  in  curses,  slay  a  while, 
teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 
Q.  Jtfor.  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fast  the 
day  ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  wo; 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they  were, 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad  caurer  worse : 
Revohiiig  this  will  ti'sch  thee  how  to  curre. 
Q.  EUz.  My  words  are  dull,  O,  quicken  them 

vnth  thine ! 
Q.  Jlfor.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
pierce' like  mine.  [Exit,  Q.  Mar. 

Jhich,  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words? 
Q.  Eliz,  Windy  attorneys  to  their  cUtnt  woea, 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  eare  tbe  heart. 
Duch,  If  so,  then  be  not  tonguc-ty'd :  go  wUh 
me, 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
Mv  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smother'd. 

[Drum,  wUhm, 
I  hear  his  drum, — be  copious  in  eiclaims. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  trains  marching. 

K,  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  7 

Duch.  O,  siMEt,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee, 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accurs«d  womb. 
From  all  the  slaiiphtrrs,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done. 

Q.  Eliz,  Hid'st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 
crown. 
\Vhere  should  be  branded,  if  that  risht  were  right, 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd*  that  crown, 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  cons,  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  7 

Duch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is' thy  brother 
Clarence  7 
And  little  Ned  Plantagcnct,  his  son  7 

Q.  Eliz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers,  Yaughai^ 
Grey  7 

Dueh.  Where  is  kind  Hastings  7 

K.  Rich.  A  flourish,  trumpets !— strike  alamiBy 
drums ! 
I^t  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  S'rike,  I  say.— 

{Ftcntrish.  Manau* 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair, 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Duch,  Art  thou  iny  son  7 

(4)  Indexes  were  anciently  placed  it  the  bi» 
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K,  Rick,  kj  i  I  thank  God,  mjr  (kther,  and  jroin^ 
self. 

Duck,  Then  patiently  hear  my  impaUence. 

Km  Riek,  Maiuam>  I  have  a  touch  of  your  con- 
dition/ 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duek,  Of  let  me  speak. 

K,  Rick,  Do,  then ;  but  111  not  hear. 

DucL  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K,  Rick,  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am  in 
haste. 

Duck,  Art  thou  so  hsAty  7  I  haye  staid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K,  Rick,  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you  ? 

Uuck,  No,  by  the  holy  rood,'  thou  know*st  it  well, 
Thou  cam*sl  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A  gricTous  burden  was  thy  birtli  to  me ; 
Tetchy'  and  \vay  ward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  school-days,  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and  fu- 
rious*; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  ven- 
turous ; 
Thy  age  confirmed,  proud.  subU&  s1^,  and  bloody, 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  narmful,  kind  in  hatrcdT: 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name, 
That  ever  gracM  me  in  thv  company  7 

K,  Rick.  *Faith,  none,  but  Uumplirey  Hour,  that 
callM  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgracious  in  your  sizht. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  oflfend  you,  madam.— 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duch.  I  pr'ythec,  hear  me  speak. 

K.  Rick,  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duck.  Hear  me  a  word ; 

For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

K.  RUh.  So. 

Ditck,  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God's  just  ordi- 
nance. 
Ere  (Vom  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  srief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish, 
And  never  Took  u[>on  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse, 
\Vhich,  in  the  day  of  battle,*  tire  thee  more. 
Than  all  the  c  >inplete  armour  that  thou  wear'st ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  parly  fight; 
Aiid  there  the  little  souls  or  £d^ward*s  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  tnem  success  and  victory. 
Bloociy  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end : 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[ExU. 

Q.  Elix,  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  [GotnF. 

K.  RUh.  Slay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word  with 
you. 

Q.  Eliz.  1  have  no  more  sons  of  the  roval  blood. 
For  Ihee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard, — 
Tlicy  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  (horerorc  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call*d — Elizabeth, 
ViriuonA  and  fair,  royal  ana  gracious. 

0.  Efiz.  And  must  she  die  mr  this  ?  O,  let  her  live. 
And  ril  corrupt  her  manner^,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Shndcr  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So 
I 
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Q.  EUs,  To  save  her  life,  m  sa/'-^he  fai  notso. 

A.  Rick,  Her  life  is  vaiesl  only  in  hor  birth. 

Q.  Elis.  And  only  in  that  sa^ety  died  her  bro- 
thers. 

K.  Rick,  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  o|> 
posiie. 

Q.  Elix,  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  cod- 

n. 
U  unavoided*  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
Q.  EUz,  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  do- 
tiny: 
My  babes  were  destin'd  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  giuce  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 
K,  Rick.  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  tlafs  at 

cousins. 
Q.  Eliz.  Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  urclc 
cozcn'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 
No'  doubt   the   murderous   knife   was  doll  nd 

blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thv  stone-hard  heart, 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  ot  my  lambs. 
But  that  stilP  use  of  grief  makes  nild  grief  tame, 
Mv  tongue  should  to  Uiy  ears  not  name  my  buys. 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bav  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  nSt, 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich,  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  cnterpriac^ 
And  dangerous  succers  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  youra. 
Than  ever  vou  or  yours  bv  me  were  harm'd  I 
Q,,  £/tz.*  What  good  is'  coverM  with  the  faeeoT 
heaven. 
To  be  discover'd,  that  ean  do  me  good  7 
K,  Rick,  The  advancement  of  your  childfci^ 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  Eliz,  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  tfadr 

heads? 
K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune, 
The  hich  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory.* 

Q.  Eliz.  Flatter  "my  sorrows  with  report  of  it; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise'  to  ony  child  of  mine  7 

K.  Rich,  Even  all  1  have :  ay,and  myself  and  alL 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  ongrv  soul 
Thou  droivn  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs, 
Which,  thou  sunposest.  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  EUz.  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  procesa  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thv  kindness'  date. 
K.  Rich,  Then  know,  that  from  my  soul,  I  love 

thy  daughter. 
Q.  Eliz.'My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her 

soul. 
K.  Rich.  What  do  you  Uiink7 
Q.  Eliz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter,  fhmi 
thy  soul: 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thoti  love  her  brothers ; 
And,  from  "mv  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  iU 
K,  Rick,  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my  mean- 
ing: 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  1  love  thv  daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  nueen  of  England. 
Q.  Eliz,  >Vell  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 

her  king  7 
K,  Rich,  Even  he,  that  makes  her  queen :  Wlio 

else  rhould  be  ? 
q^EUz,  What,  thou? 
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r  it.  madam? 

.  How  canst  thou  woo  her? 

That  I  wouM  learn  of  you, 
mg  belt  acquainted  with  lier  humourl 
.And  wilt  thou  leam  of  me  ? 

Madam,  with  all  r  y  heart 
.  Send  to  her  by  the  man  that  slew  her 
rothers, 

Ueedmz  hearts  I  thereon  enmve, 
umI  Yoffv,  then,  naply,'  will  sne  weep: 
present  to  her, — aa  sometime  Margaret 
fiMher,  steepM  in  Rutland's  blood, — 
Ttuef:  which,  bay  to  her,  dkl  drain 
e  sap  from  her  sweet  brother's  body, 
w  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal, 
ucement  move  her  not  to  Iotc, 
I  latter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
bou  mad'st  awav  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Rirers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
ick  cooTeyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anne. 
L  You  mock  me,  madam ;  this  is  not  the 

tor  daughter. 

There  is  no  other  way ; 
SI  eould'st  put  on  some  other  shape, 
B  Richard  Inal  hath  done  all  this. 
.  8ay,  that  I  did  all  this  ^r  love  of  her? 
.  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 
at  have  thee, 

lught  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoil, 
u  i..ook,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now 
taended: 

deal  unadvisedly  sometimes, 
ei^hours  give  leisure  to  repent, 
ka  the  kinzdom  from  your  sons, 
intends.  Til  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
dll*d  the  issue  of  vour  womb, 
a  your  increase,  t  will  beget 
s  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter, 
a*!  name  is  little  less  in  love, 
e  doating  title  of  a  mother ; 
IS  children,  but  one  step  below, 
Dur  mettle,  of  your  very  blood  ; 
jpain, — save  for  a  night  of  groans 
I  her,  for  whom  you  old  like  sorrow. 
Iren  were  vexation  to  your  youth, 
than  be  a  comfort  to  your  age.  ^ 
rou  have,  is  but — a  son  being  king, 
iat  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen, 
udte  you*  what  amends  I  would, 
accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 
mr  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul, 
contented  steps  in  foreign  soil, 
lliance  quicklv  shall  call  home 
'^Mnoiions  and  qreat  dignity  : 
that  rails  vour  beauteous  daughter—- wife, 
'  shall  cal(  thy  Dorset—brother ; 
H  yon  be  mother  to  a  king, 
e  ruins  of  distressful  times 
rith  double  riches  of  content 
e  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed, 
e  a^ratn,  transform^  to  orient  pearl ; 
ing  their  loan,  with  interest    • 
lies-double  ^ain  of  happiness. 
nv  mother,  to  thy  daughter,  go ; 
i  Her  bashful  ye^in  with  your  experience ; 
tr  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale ; 
'  tender  heart  the  a.«pinn?  flame 
I  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  princeM 

^flriiapt. 
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With  the  sweet  silent  hoars  of  marriage  jqya; 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chastised 
The  petty  rebel,  dull-brainM  Buckingham, 
Bound  with  triura pliant  garlands  will  I  comCy 
And  lead  ihy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  1  will  retail  my  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cesar's  Cssar. 
(^  EUx.  What  were  I  best  to  say  ?  her  fathei^ 
brother 
Would  be  her  lord  ?  Or  shall  I  sav.  her  imcle  7 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  and  fier  tmcles  ?  ' 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  mv  honour,  and  iter  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years? 
K.  Riek,  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  al< 

liance. 
Q.  Elis.  Which  she  shaU  purchase  with  stiU 

lasting  war. 
IT.  Riek,  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command, 

entreats. 
Q.  EUx.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's 

King  forbids.* 
K,Rich,  Say  she  shaU  be  a  high  and  mighty 
queen. 
.  Eiiz,  To  wail  the  title  as  her  mother  doUu 
.  Rich.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q.  Eliz,  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last? 
K,  Rick,  Sweetly  in  force  unto  h*r  fair  life's  end. 
Q.  Elix,  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 

last? 
K,  Rick,  As  long  as  Heaven,  and  nature  length* 

ens  it. 
Q.  Elix,  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard  likes  of  it 
K.  Rick,  Say,  1,  her  sovereign,  am  her  sut^ject 

low. 
Q.  EUz,  But  she,  your  subject,  loaths  such  sova* 

reignty. 
K,  Rick,  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q.  EUs,  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plain- 
ly told. 
K,  RicL  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  lier  my  loving 

tale. 
Q.  EUx.  Plain,  and  not  honest  is  too  harsh  a  style. 
K.  Rick,  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  and  too 

quick. 
Q.  EUt,  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 
dead ; — 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 
K,  Rick,  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam ;  that 

is  past 
Q.  EUx,  Harp  on  it  sUU  shall  I,  tiU  heart-strings 

break. 
K.  Rkk.  Now,  by  my  George,  my  garter,*  and 

my  crown, — 
Q.  EUx,  Profan'd,  d&Bhonour'd,  and  the  third 

usurp'd. 
K,Rick,  I  swear. 

Q.  EUx,  Bv  nothing ;  for  this  is  no  oath. 

Thy  George,  profan'd,  hath  lot t  its  holv  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue ; 
Thv  crown,  usurp'd,  disjrrac'd  his  kingly  glory : 
If  something  thou  would'at  swear  to  be  believ'd, 
Swear  then  bv  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd, 
K,  Rick,  Kow  by  the  world,— 
Q.  EUs,  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

K.  Rick,  My  father's  death,—  .      ,.  ^  .  . 

Q.  EUs,  Thy  life  hath  that  dishonour'd. 

K.  Rick,  Then,  by  myself,— 

Q   FJix  Thvself  IS  self-mistis*d. 

K,  Rick.  Why  then,  bv  God,- 
Q.  EUs,  Clod's  wrong  is  most  of  •U. 

If  thou  had'st  fear»d  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 

(S)  The  ensigns  of  the  order  of  tfao  Gvtti; 


tltf 


mNG  RICHABD  IIL 


The  iinitT,  the  king  thy  brother  made. 
Had  not 'been  brokeOi  nor  mj  brother  slain. 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  brealc  an  oath  by  him, 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thr  liead, 
Had  ffrdcM  the  tender  temples  ofmV  child ; 
And  boih  the  princes  had  been  breathingr  here, 
Which  now,  two  tender  bcd-fcllows  for  dust, 
Thr  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 

What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  7 
K.  Rich,  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  EUx»  That  thou  hast  wronged  in  the  time 
o'erpast ; 

For  I  myselihave  many  tears  to  wash 

Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrongM  by  thee. 

The  children  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slaugh- 
ter»d, 

UngovemM  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 

The  parents  live,  whose  ciiildrenthou  hastbutchcr'd, 

Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 

Swear  not  by  time  to  come :  for  that  thou  hast 

MisusM  ere  us^d,  by  times  ill-usM  overpast. 
K,  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent! 

So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 

Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound ! 

Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours ! 

Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest  I 

Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 

To  my  proceeding^  if,  with  pure  heart's  love. 

Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts. 

I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  I 

In  her  consisU  my  happiness,  and  thine; 

Without  her.  follows  to  myself,  and  thee, 

Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul. 

Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay : 

It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this  ; ' 

It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this. 

Therefore,  dear  mother  (I  must  call  you  so,) 

Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 

Plead  what  I  will  be,*  not  what  I  have  been ; 

Not  mv  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 

Urve  the  necessity  and  state  of  times. 

And  be  not  peevish'  found  in  great  des^s. 
Q.  EHz,  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 
A.  Rich,  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  ?ood. 
Q.  E!iz,  Shall  I  fonrst  myself,  to  be  myself  7 
A.  Rich.  Ay,  if  yourseirs  rcmembnuice  wrong 

yourself. 
Q.  Eliz,  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 
A.  Rich,  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury 
^them : 

Where,  ih  that  neat  of  spicery,*  thev  shall  breed 


Selves  of  thrinselvcs,  to  vouf  rccomforture. 

g.  EHz.  Shall  I  go  win  my  dwruliter  to  thy  will  7 

A.  Rich.  And  be  a  happy  mother  bv  the  deed. 

Q.  Eliz.  I  iro. — Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mnid. 

J^.  Rich.  Bear  her  mv  true  love's  kiss,  and  so 
farewell.         { Kissins:  her.    £ri<  Q.  Eliz. 
Relenting  fool,  and  shallow,  changing—woman  I 
How  now  7  what  news  7 

Enter  Ratcliflf;  Caifishy  following. 

Rat,  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  western  coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navv ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  anS  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  back: 
^is  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

A.  Rick,  Some  light^foot  firiend  post  to  the  duke 
«.  .  ..-.  of  Norfolk:— 
SateUff;  thyself,-or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  7 

(l>VMish.  (t>  The  phflBois's  nMi 


Cate,  Here,  my  good  lord. 
K.  RUh,  Catesby,  fly  to  the  ddke. 

CaU,  1  will,  my  lord,  with  all  coofeoieat  baslB. 
K.  Rich,  Ratclifl;  come  hither:  Post  toSe&bwT ; 
When  thou  com'st  thither,— Dull  unmindral  fflbn» 

[TeCsMWi 
Whv  stay'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  dukef 
Cote,  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highnesi^ 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him, 
K.  Rich,  O,  true,  good  Catesby ;— Bid  Ui 
straight 

The  greatest  strength  and  oower  he  can  mekc^ 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  aalisbury. 
Cote.  I  go.  [Stk, 

Rat,  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do  at  Sal- 

isburv  1 
K.  Rich.  Whv,  what  woold'st  then  do  then, 

before  1  go. 
RaL  Your  highness  told  me,  I  shookl 


Enter  Stanley. 

K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd. Stankry,  wImI 

news  with  you  7 
Stan.  None  gooo,  my  liege,  to  please  yon  wilk 
the  hearing ; 
Nor  none  bo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 
K,  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle!  neither  good  Mr 
bad! 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about, 
When  thou  may'st  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way? 
Once  more,  what  news  7 
Stan.  Richmond  is  oo  the  seiC 

K.  Rich,  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  sitf 
on  him ! 
White-liver'd  runatrate,  what  doth  he  there  ? 
Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  bygarii. 
K.  Rich,  Well,  as  you  guess  7 
Stan,  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,   Buckiiighany  and 
Morton, 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  chum  the  crown. 
K,  Rich.  Is  the  chair  emp^  7  is  the  sword  M 
sway'd  7 
Is  the  king  dead  7  the  empire  unpossess'd  7 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  7 
And  who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York*s  heir? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seas  7 
Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  gneai. 
K.  Rich,  Unless  for  that  ho  comes  to  be  yoor 
liege, 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  cooms. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 
Stan.  No,  mighty  liege;  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 
K,  Rich,  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
back  7 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safc^6nducting  the  rebels  from  tlicir  ships  7 
Stan,  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  tha 

north. 
K,  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me:  what  do  tbegr  in 
the  north. 
When  thev  should  serve  their  sovereign  in  the  west f 
Stan,  They  have  not  bcec  commanded,  wSgMr 
king; 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I'll  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  graee, 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majestv  shall  please. 
K,  Rich,  Av,  ay,  thou  would'st  be  gone  to  jste 
with  Rkhmond : 
I  win  not  trust  you,  sir. 

__  Sttm,  Most  mighty  sorerelun. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtAil  a 
I  neier  wasy  nor  never  will  bfl^  ftlsQ^ 


7    . 
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'fllLm.  mniter  men.  But,  hearjrou, 
leafc  bemna 
Toar  ton.  Geonre  Stanley ;  look  vour  heart  be  finn, 
Or  tlat  m  head's  awnrance  is  but  frail. 
fltai.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

[ExU  Stanley. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jfess.  My  zracious  soTereign,  now  in  DeTonshire, 
As  I  br  frienas  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  EdwMid  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate, 
Bahop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
Willi  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  mMiker  Messenger. 

t  Jtfcsf .  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfords  are  in 
arms; 
Aid  every  hour  more  compMetitors* 
iMr  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

SJfcst.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Bucking- 
ham— 

I.  Miek,  Out  on  ye,  owb !  nothin?  but  songs  of 
death  7  [He  strikes  him. 

Thatj  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

9  Jlett.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  vour  mi^esty, 
K-diat,  by  sudden  floods  and  falf  of  waters. 
BsekiQffham*s  army  is  dbpersM  and  scattered ; 
Asd  he  himself  waiider*d  away  alone, 
No  man  knows  whither. 

f  .  Rieh.  0. 1  crv  you  mercy : 

Aere  b  my  nurse,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Ralhany  well-advised  friend  proclaim'd 
■iwd  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  7 

Safest.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 
liege. 

filler  isnolAer  Messenger. 

4Jftsf.  Sir  Thomas  I..ovc],  and  lord  marquis 
Dorset, 
JbaJd,  my  li^fe,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
Hi  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness,— 
The  BreUgne  navy  is  dispers'd  by  tempest: 
Ichmond.  in  Donetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Uoto  the  snore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks, 
iTlkey  were  hb  assbtants,  yea,  or  no ; 
IVhs  ansver'd  him,  they  came  (rom  Buckingham 
Vpon  hb  party :  he,  mistrustinsr  them, 
nobM  sail,  and  made  Ids  course  again  for  Bretagne. 

K.  JUsA.  Mareh  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 
inarms : 
VmC  to  ftght  with  foreign  enemies, 
Tst  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 


Mv  son  Georve  Stanley  b  fVank*d^  up  In  hoU  | 
If  I  revolt,  oflrgt>e9  vounv  George's  head : 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  mv  present  aia. 
But,  tell  me,  where  b  princely  Richmond  now? 

CAru.   At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ua'rford-west,  in 
Wales. 

8lan.  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  7 

CAris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  aoldiar  l 
Sir  Gilbert  TaIbo^  sir  WUUam  Stanley ; 
Oxford^  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunti 
And  Rice  ap  Thorras,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  coane, 
If  by  the  wav  thev  be  not  foiuht  withal. 

^ian.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  in» 
to  him; 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elisabeth  her  (laughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Gives  papers  to  Str  Clvbtopher* 

[JScffiMl. 

ACT  V. 

SCEJiTE  /.—Salisbury.  An  open  place.  Enter 
the  Sherifi^  and  Otufdf  with  Buckinghani,  ltd  to 
execulion. 


Enter  Catesby. 

Csle.  My  lieze,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  b  taken, 
That  b  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
If,  with  a  mightv  power,*  landed  at  Milford, 
If  colder  news,  but  yet  thev  must  be  told. 

K,  JUcA.  Away,  towards  Salbbury ;  while  we 
reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  mi^rht  be  won  and  lost  :— 
Soote  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salbbury ; — ^the  rest  march  on  with  me.    [£xe. 


MCBXE    F.— ^  room  in  Lord  Stanley's  home. 
Eider  Stanley  and  Sir  Christopher  Urswick.* 

Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  thb  from 


That,  in  the  sty  of  thb  most  bloody  boar, 
(1)  AsMctates.  (S)  Force. 


Buck.  Will  not  kmg  Richard  let  me  speak  with 
him? 

SArr.  No,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck,  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children,  Riviui^ 
Grey, 
Holy  Idng  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughan»  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
Bv  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice ; 
If  that  your  moody  discontented  soub 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  thb  present  hoar. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  ! 
Thb  b  All-Souls'  day,  fellows,  b  it  not? 

Sher,  It  b,  my  lord. 

Buck,  Why,  then  All-Soub'  day  b  my  body^ 
doomsday. 
This  b  the  day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  time^ 
I  wbh'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  hb  children,  or  hb  wife's  allies: 
Thb  b  the  day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  lall 
Bv  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted  | 
This,  this  All-S<>uU'  day  to  my  fearful  soul, 
Is  the  determined  respite  of  mv  wronirs.* 
Thathiirh  AU-seer  which  I  dallbd  with. 
Hath  tom'd  my  feigned  praver  on  my  head, 
And  given  in  earnest  what  I  begv'd  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosomit 
Thus  Margaret's  curse  falls  heavv  on  my  neck,— • 
When  he,   quoth   she,  shall  split  tAy  Aeert  with 

sorroWf 
Remember  Margaret  toas  a  prophetess,—" 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hatn  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham,  4^ 

SCRJ^E  IL—Plain  near  Tamworth.  fnfer, 
vrith  drum  and  edours^  Richmond,  Oxford,  Sir 
James  Blunt,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  and  othtTM^ 
ioUhforeeSf  marching, 

Richm,  Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  meet  loving 
fViendx, 
Brub'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 

(4)  A  sty  in  which  hofs  are  ael  apvl  fiv  fctfiwiinf 
W  l^jjiinous  prvBliflBa. 
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ThiM  fabr  into  the  bowels  of  the  Und 
Ha?e  we  mardiM  oo  Mriihout  impedirnent ; 
And  hetie  rtceiire  we  from  our  fdiher  SUiiiley 
.  Line*  of  fair  comfort  eud  eiicouraxt^uienL 
The  wrelched,  bloody,  atid  usurping  boar, 
That  spoiPd  your  summer  dclUi,  aud  fruitful  vines, 
Swills  your  warm  blood  like  woAh,  aud  makes  his 

trough 
In  your  embowell'd  bosoms,  this  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  tho  centre  of  this  isle, 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  %i  we  learn : 
From  Tarn  worth  tJtither,  is  but  one  day's  march. 
In  God*s  name,  cheerl^  on,  cjurageous  friends, 
To  reap  the  liar  vest  ol  per|x:tuaJ  peace 
By  tlus  one  bloody  trial  Kit  sharp  war. 

Oj^f,  Every  uiau's  conscieuce  is  a  thousand  swords, 
To  tight  agauist  that  bloody  homicide. 

kitrb,  I  doubi  not,  but  his  f  ieods  will  turn  to  us. 

BUM,  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends 
for  fear; 
Which,  b  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 

Bichtn,  Ail  for  our  vantage.    Then,  in  6od*s 
name,  march: 
True  hope  is  swifi,  and  flies  with  swallow's  win^, 
Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[Extant, 


Enter    King 
of  Norfolk, 


8CE.YE  HL-^Bosworth    Fidd, 
Hichard,   mJ  forces;   Uu    Duke 
EaH  qf  Surrey,  and  otKtrs, 

K.  Rich,    Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 

Bosworth  field.— 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad? 
Sur,  My  heart  is  ten  limes  lightci*  than  my  looks. 

K,  RicL  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Aur.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K.  Rich,  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks;  Ha! 

must  we  not  7    ' 
Mr,  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 
K,Ruh,  Up  with  my  tent:  Here  will  I  lie  to- 


.  Up 
mght; 


'[SoldUrs  besin  to  set  iip  the  kinfs  tent. 
But  where,  to-iuorrow  / — Well,  alPs  one  for  that — 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors  / 

•>V.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  power. 

K.  Rich,  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account: 
Beskles,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength, 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want 
Up  wii.h  ins  tent.— Come,  noble  gentlsnieD, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground  ;— 
Call  for  some  inen  of  sound  diruciion  :— 
Lei's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay  ; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.  [Exeunt, 

Enter^  on  the  other  tide  of  the  fields  Richnsond, 
Sir  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  ami  other  Lords. 
Some  nf  the  soldiers  pitch  Richmond's  tenL 

Riehm,  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set, 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  sroodly  dav  to-morrow. — 
Sir  William  Brandon,  you  shall  bt-ar  my  standard.— 
Give  mc  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent  ;^- 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit'  each  leader  to  his  several  charge, 
Aud  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— rou,  sir  William  Brandon,— 
And  you,  sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps*  his  regiment ; — 
Good  eaptain  Blunt,  bear  mv  good-night  to  him. 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  moniing 
l>Mira  the  earl  to  see  ne  in  my  tent:— 


U  i'&Ai^^  H^^ILwIth. 


(4)  Wood  of  Uie 


Yet  one  thing  more*  good  captain,  do  for  nw ; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quKrter'd,  do  you  know  f 

Blunt,  Unless  1  have  mista'eu  hia  ooUnuts  i 
(Which,  well  I  am  assur'd,  I  have  not  donOy) 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  I'rom  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

JStc^n.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  ni«uis  to  apeak  will 

him. 
And  give  him  from  me  this  moat  needful  note. 

BlunL  Upon  ray  life,  my  lord,  I'll  uudertalB.lli 
And  80,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-nisht ! 

Riehm,  Good  night,  good  captain  Blunt.  Cmmi 
gentlemen. 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  ii  raw  and  cold. 

[They  withdraw  into  tiuir  tmL 

Enter,  to  hu  tent,  King  Richard,  Noriblk.  Raldii; 

and  Catesby. 

K.  Ridi,  AVhat  is't  o'clock  7 

Cate,  Its  supper  time,  my  tori; 

It's  nine  o'clock. 

K,  Rich,  I  will  not  sup  to-nigfat 

Give  me  some  ink  and  paper. — 
What,  is  my  bjaver  easier  than  it  was?— 
And  all  mv  armour  laid  into  mv  tent? 
'  Cole.  It  is,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  are  in>rwA> 
ness. 

K,  Rich,  (^;ood  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thv  chaifs; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  scntineu. 

Mr,  I  go,  mv  liird.  • 

K,  Rich,  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gcntk 
Norfolk. 

Abr.  I  warrant  vou,  my  lord.  f£xtf. 

K.  Rich,  Ralclilr, 

Rat,  Mvlord? 

K,  Rich.  Send  out  a  purs uivant  at  arm 

To  Stanley's  regiment :  bid  him  oring  his  power. 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  nls  son  George  (all 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night- 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Give  me  a  watch  :'— 

[To  Catesbj 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
Look  that  my  staves*  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Ratclifl; 

Rat.  My  lord? 

K,  Rich.  Saw'st  thou  the  mekneholy  lord  Nor 
thumberland  7 

Rut,  Thomas  the  carl  of  Surrey,  and  himself. 
Much  about  cock-shut^  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K,  Rich,  I  am  satisfied.  Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have- 
So,  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  t 

Rat,  It  iSf  my  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Bkl  my  guard  watch ;  leave  om 

About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  \^i 
And  help  to  arm  me. — Leave  me,  I  sav. 

[King  Richard  retires  into  his  lent,    Extm 
Ratcliff  am/ Catesby. 

Richmond's  tent  opens,  and  discovers  kkn  and  bi 
officers,  4*^.    Enter  Stanley. 

Stan,  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 

Riehm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  nisht  can  aflM 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  fathcr^in-law ! 
Tell  me,'  how  (ares  our  lovins  mother  7 

Stan,  I,  by  atlomev,'  bleM  thee  from  thy  moCha 
Who  pravs  eontinuallv  for  Richmond's  goibd : 
So  much  for  that— The  silent  hours  steal  on, 

(A)  TwiVghi         (6)  Doiwlalioa 
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Its 


Aad  iakj  dAitacM  bretkf  within  the  east 
In  brie<;  for  m  the  aeason  bids  us  be^ 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  pat  thv  fortune  to  the  arbitrement 
or  Moodv  stroket,  and  mortal-atahnff  war. 
Las  1  oiav  (that  which  1  would,  I  cannot,) 
With  beat  aavantase  will  deceive  the  time, 
hnd  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  of  arms; 
But  on  thv  side  I  mav  not  be  too  forward, 
Lest,  being  seen,  tl^'brother,  tender  George, 
Be  eiecoted  in  his  Ittthor»s  night 
Pvewell :  The  leisure  and  tlie  fearful  time 
Cdts  oflT  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 
\nd  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
\Vkich  9 J  lon7  sunder'd  friends  should  dweU  upon: 
God  ^ive  os  leisure  for  these  riles  of  lore  I 
Oaee  more,  adieu  t—Be  valiant,  and  speed  weU ! 

Mkkm.  Uood  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment : 
n  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  psise*  me  down  to-morrow, 
Wlm  I  should  mount  with  vrings  of  victory : 
Oaee  more,  good  ni2ht,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 
[Exeunt  Lards j  ^.  wUh  Stanley. 
OHhm  !  whose  captain  I  account  myself, 
Liok  on  Div  forces  with  a  sr^ious  eye ; 
F«t  n  their  hands  thv  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crush'  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
Tbevsorpmg'helmets  of  our  adversaries  I 
Mike  us  thv  ministers  of  chostliemcnt, 
Ttat  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  virt  iry ! 
Ta  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul. 
En  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes ; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still !    [SUept. 

TU  Ghost  of  Prince  Edward,  son  to  Henry  Uu 
Sijetk,  rUes  between  thetwoleHts, 

OhmL  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thv  soul  to-morrow  I 

[7*0  King  Richai^. 
Thinlr,  how  thou  utab'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
AtTeirksburv;  Despair  therefore,  aiuldie!— 
Be  cheerful,  Rich  nand;  for  the  wrontred  souls 
Ofbiteher^d  princss  fi?ht  in  thy  behalf: 
Kb;  Henry's' issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

TV  Ohost  of  King  lleory  the  Sixth  ritet. 
GkuL  When  I  was  mortal,  mv  anointed  body 


[To  King  Richard, 
of  deadly  holes : 


Br  thee  was  punched  flill 

Thmk  on  the  Tower,  and  me ;  Despair,  and  die ; 
Hirry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  dospahr  and  die.— 
Vnaovm  and  holv,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

[To  Richmond. 
Hvry,  th-it  prophesy'd  thou  should^st  be  kinz, 
Dsth  comfort  tlwe  in  thy  sleep ;  Live,  and  flourish ! 

The  Ghost  of  Clarence  rises. 

GkoeL  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thv  soul  to-morrow ! 

[7o  King  Richard. 
I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  iniile  bctrayM  to  death  I 
To-Tiorrow  in  the  batUo  think  on  me, 
Aad  fall  thv  edgclcss  sword ;  Despair,  and  die ! — 

Thou  oflspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

[  To  Richmond. 
The  wronqcd  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  aageU  guard  thy  battle  I  Live,  and  flourish! 

rbc  Ghostf  rf  Rivers,  Grey,  and  Vaughan,  rise. 

£ji.  Let  lae  ait  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

[To  King  Richard. 
Kbwii  that  died  at  Pomfret!  Despair,  aod  dial 

(DWeigk 


Orty.  TUnk  upon  Gre<  andletthy  loiil  despair  t 

[To  Xing  RieCrd. 
Vmgh.  Think  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  gutttjr 
fear. 
Let  (all  thy  lance!  Despair,  and  die!— 

[To  Kii«  Ridiaid. 
M,  Awake !  and  think,  our  wronss  in  Riehard'a 
bosom  fTo  RichnMNML 

Will  eonquer  him ;— awake,  and  win  the  day  1 

The  Ghost  of  Hastings  rises. 
Ghost,  Bloody  and  guilty,  guilUly  awake : 

And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  t 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die  t— 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake  I 

[To  Richmond. 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England*e  sake  1 

The  Ghosts  of  the  two  young  Princes  rise. 

Ghosts,  Dream  on  t\/  cousins  smother'd  in  the 
Tower; 
Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death  1 
Thv  nephews*  souls  bid  thee  despair  and  die.— 

dleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  toy  | 
Good  anzels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  1 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Edward's  unhappy  sous  do.bid  thee  flourish, 

^    The  Ghost  qf  Queen  Anne  rises* 

Ghost,  Richard  thy  wife,  that  wretched  AnM 
thy  wifo, 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee^ 
Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrow,  in  the  battle,  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;  Despair,  and  die  t— 

Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep : 

[To  RiduBon^ 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  rictory ; 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The  Ghost  q/"  Buckmgham  rtsss. 

Ghost,  The  first  was  I,  that  hclp'd  thee  to  the 
crown ;  [To  King  Richard. 

The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  tvranny :  \ 

0,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death  $ 
Fainting,  despair;  despairinz,  yield  thy  breath!— 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

[To  Richmond. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  disraay'd : 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  ude ; 
And  Richard  falls  in  height  of -all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghosts  vanish.    King  Richard  stmrts  mC 
of  his  dream, 
K.  RicL  Give  me  another  horse,— bind  up  my 
wounds,— 
Have  mercy,  Jesul—Soll;  I  did  but  dream ;  - 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me !— • 
The  l^htsbum  blue — It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  (earful  drops  stand  on  my  tremblinj  flesh. 
What  do  I  fear  t  myself?  there's  none  else  by ; 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  L 

Is  there  a  murderer  here  ?  No ;— Yes ;  I  am  t 
Then  flv.— What,  from   myself?    Great 

iVhy? 
T^est  I  revenue.    What?    Mvself  on  myaelf? 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore?  for  any  rood, 
That  I  mvself  have  done  unto  mvself  7 
O,  no :  alas,  I  rather  hale  myself. 
For  hateful  deed^  committed  by  myiilt 
leaatjlteini  Yet  I  tte»  I  ea^wt^ 
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Pool,  of  thjielf  tpeak  well :— Fool,  do  not  flattor. 
MjT  coMcience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
Am  erwy  tongiie  brinjj^s  in  a  several  tale. 


All  several  sins,  all  us'd  in  each  decree. 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  oil,— (iuilly !  guilty ! 
I  shall  despair.— There  is  no  creature' loves  me ; 
And,  if  I  die,  no  soul  will  pily  me : — 
Nay,  wherefore  should  they  7  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souU  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Caiue  to  ray  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow*s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

EfUer  Ratdiff. 

Rat.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich,  Who's  there  ? 

Rat,  Ralclift;  my  lord ;  *tis  I.    The  early  village 

C3Ck 

Hath  t^vicc  done  salutation  to  the  mom ; 

Vour  friends  are  up,  atid  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K,  Rich,  O,  RotcliiT,  I  have  dream*d  a  feaiful 
dream ! 
What  thinkest  thou  ?  will  our  friends  prove  all  true  ? 

RaL  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Ratcliflf,  I  fear,  I  fear,— 

Rat,  Nny^ood  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 

K,  Rich^  By  the  a'poslle  Paul,  shadows  to-ni«;ht 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richarcf, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  Til  play  the  caves-dropper. 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  (Vom  me. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard  and  RatcUfl*. 

Richmond  wakes.    Enter  Oxford  and  others, 

ImtAs,  Good  morrow.  Richmond. 

Richm,  *Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentle- 
men, 
That  you  have  tn*cn  a  tardv  sluggard  here. 

Lords,  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  7 

Riehin,   The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 

dreams. 

That  ever  enler*d  in  a  drowsy  head. 

Have  I  since  your  deparlure'had,  ray  lords. 

Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mor- 

derM, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  crti>d~On !  victory ! 
I  p'omiss  you.  my  lieart  is  very  jocund 
In  Ihe  rememorahce  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
IIoiv  far  into  the  morning  is  iL  lords  7 

Lor.ls.  Upon  the  stroke  of  (our. 

Riehm,  IVhy,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  di- 
rertion. —  [He  advances  to  the  troops. 

More  thin  I  have  said,  lovin?  countrvmen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on :  Yet  remember  this,— 
God,  and  our  food  cause,  fi<;^ht  upon  our  side ; 
The  prefers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls, 
Like  hign-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 
Richard  eieept,  those,  whom  we  fight  against, 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  7  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  t>Tant,  and  a  homicide'; 
One  raia*d  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establishM ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  whtX  he  hath. 
And  slauzhier'd  those  that  were  the  means  to  help 

him ; 
A  base  foul  stone,  nndo  precious  by  the  foil 

CU  Thiooa.       .^)  Gaud.       (S)  Roquilt. 


Of  England's  chair  *  where  he  k  (Uaclj  Ml} 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy ' 
Then,  if  you  Aght  against  God's  eoemf, 
God  will,  in  justice,  ward*  you  as  his  id 


If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 
If  you  do  Aght  a^^nst  vour  country's  fbet, 
Your  country's  lot  shall  pav  your  pains  the  Id 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives, 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquen 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  swoni, 
Your  children's  children  quit'  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  theae  rigU 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  sn 
For  me,  l^e  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth'a  cold  ft 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereoC 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets^  boldly  and  ebeer 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  viet 

Re-enter  King  Richard,  Ratcliif,  mttnimU 

forces, 
K,  Rich,  What  said  Northumberland,  la  I 

ing  Richmond  7 
Rat,  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms, 
K,  Rich,    He  said  the  truth :    And  wha) 

Surrcv  then  7 
Rat,  He  snul'd  and  said,  the  better  Ibr  om 

pose. 
K,  Rich,  He  was  i'the  right ;  and  sa  indeed 

Tell  the  clock  there— Give  me  a  calendar.— 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  7 

Rat,  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K,  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  1 
book. 
He  should  have  brav'd*  the  east  an  hour  ago: 
A  black  day  will  it  bo  to  somebody.— 
RatclifT, 

RaL  My  lord? 

K.  Rich'.  The  sun  will  not  be  aeeo  to 

The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dew?  tears  were  flrom  the  gnw 
Not  shine  to-dav !  "Whr,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Riehmond  ?  for  the  selAsome  he 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 

JVsr.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord :  the  foe  Ttuate : 

fisld. 
K.  Rich,  Come,  bustle,  bustle  ;- 
horse;— 
Call  up  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  hfo  , 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plainj 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  forewarn  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  leogtha 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall'be  placed  in  the  midst: 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Sorre; 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  fool  and  horse.' 
They  thus  directed,  vve  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  ellhe 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefs  hoiae. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot  1— What  th 
thou,  Norfolk? 
Jiijr.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign.- 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Oivinrmt 

K.  Rich.  Joek^  ofMfrMk,  he  not  too  Mi,  [R 

iVr  DtcMn*  thy  master  is  bought  am 

(4)  Made  it  splendid. 

(6)  The  aacimt  (hBilitfitatioQ  of  BidMidL 
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i  aiof  denied  bi  the  eaemj.^ 
Oo,piitkinen,  evert  mmn  UHio  hit  ch«r8e : 
LK  not  OUT  babbling  dreinu  alfrii^ht  ourwuk; 


DnWd  U  Onl  U>  keep  Uk  itrong  in  ane : 

Off  Mranganni  beourcwiidencOiiwanliaurUw. 

Nucfa  OB,  join  bnittlT,  let'i  to't  pclt-mell ; 

ITBOtlo  Ke^Rit,  then  hand  in  hind  lo  hell. 

What  •hall  1  my  men  than  1  ha*e  inferr'd  7 
Roraber  nhooi  ^iMi  uc  to  cope  withil  i— 
&Mrt'  of  Ta^bondi,  nacala,  and  runiwiri, 
A  Main  at  Urrlsgnet,  and  hue  lickev  peaunla, 
maa  IliBr  u'er-cloy'd  eounlij  ronlU  (brth 
Til  ih  111!  I  all  nntun*  and  adur'd  dealractiofi. 
TwrieepuiEuTeilhef  bring  xou  tounra*t; 
Tog  baruaTandi,  aiid^leu'd  with  beaulcou*  witci. 
Tin  WouEl  reitrain  the  one,  dlstain  the  other. 
iWwho  doth  lead  them,  but  ■  pillrr  teUow, 
LMckeptin  Bretagne  at  our  Diothei'icoat? 
A  ■nil  inp.  one  thai  never  in  hi*  lire 
IdlMmuch  cold  u  oier-Bhoes  in  moifT 
bA«kwthe«eitruiileno'erthe  Mia  again; 
UAlmce  IhcK  over-ncciiinx  rags  ol  Frmce, 
IWhnnh'd  beiigin,  wearv  of  their  lim; 
WW,  bat  for  dreiniintc  on  Ihit  fond  ennioit, 
ntaintoTBWuu,  poDrnti,  hidhanu'd  themieiTeii 
VwteeoDquer'd,  lei  men  coiiqiHT  u*, 
MbM thew butud  Drctajtnesj  tthomour liithet« 
UnhlWown  land  beaten,  buhb'd.indtliDDip'd, 

am  record,  kit  them  iht  hein  of  >lisnie. 
that  eiijov  our  limd»  ?  lie  with  our  «iTeii  T 
bUiourdaug^teral— Hark,  I  hear  tbi'li  drvm. 
il>rum-f<2roff. 
.     F^rcnDenien  or  England!  lighl,  bold  icameu! 
;    wi»,  tnhera,  draw  yoiir  arrowi  to  the  head  ! 
ipa  'MIT  proud  hor»>  hird,  iiid  ride  in  blood ; 
Imm  lbs  trelkin  with  vour  U-oken  ititei  I* 
Gnln*  a  MoMnger. 


ilr.  Hr  lord,  Iheenemr  it  piu'd  the  mmh  ; 
JflBltel«me  let  Geom  Stanley  die. 
I.  MA  A  Ihouund  heaiti  are  grut  »>thia  my 

Unvc  our  ilandaTdi,  aet  npon  our  Ton  : 
'Vnekot  vord  of  courage,  Tair  Siint  Ocorge, 
iHfBt  IB  with  (he  iptcen  of  Aerr  dra^ia  ! 
Cfn  them  !  Victory  lili  on  our  helnu.     (Exemil. 
ICEYE  ir.^JlnMtr  jmi  qf  thi  fidd.    Alsr- 

Mu:  Excunwu.     Enta  Norfolk,  and   hrea; 

klinCElaby. 

CWi.  BeMUe,  my  lord  of  NorTolk,  nwcue,  reacne ! 

Miq;  an  oppoiite  to  ererv  dmjter ; 
Hk  horae  i*  ilahi,  and  all  on  foot  he  flehd, 
■mUdk  fbr  Rlehnond  in  the  (hroit  ofilealh  i 
lotK,  lair  loid,  or  elM  (he  day  ii  loat! 
JUann.    £nlir  King  Richird. 
I.  Kth.  A  hone!  a  honel  my  Ungdom  Ibr  ■ 
C^*.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'll  help  jrou  to  a  hone. 

(1)  Company. 
9)  Fright  the  akiHwlth  lb*  tUrenof  your  laoMt. 
IM.lt. 


ihor.e!  [Ett, 

id   Richmond ) 
and   fiacnik. 


T>d  I  "ill  Itaiid  l!)c  hiiard  at  ih> 
Ihink,  Ihere  be  lii  Rirhmonda  in 
im  have  I  slain  1o-diy,  inilead  t 
.  horse  \  8  hone  1  my  kingdom  I 
Vorunii.     Enter   King  Richiid 

anil   txoM  fighting.       Rilrii 

TAin    enter    Hichinand,    Stanl     ,       

crtncn,  icilh  itictri  other  Lerdi,  oiid  furtti. 

Ric/iin.  God,  and  your  anni,  be  pnis'd,  yid*- 

The  day  is  oun,  (^  bloody  dog  it  dead. 
Sinn.  Courageoui  RJchmoiM,  well   hut  Una 

•rn,  thb  lonc-uaurped  royalty, 
ihu  dead  teinplu  of  thii'bloody  wietch 
1  i>luck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  broni  wilhal  j 
il,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  oflt. 
'jii:.  (iri'it  Cod  of  heaven,  >ny,  .^men,toiII;— 
(I!  me  firi't,  is  young  George  Slaslry  living  ? 


Iil^hrr,iritplea 


Sfofi.  John  duke  ofNorrolLWaRer  lord  Fcrrera, 
ir  H.>>ii'rt  Brikcnlilirv,  ond  sir  Williun  Bruidon. 

h-!h<r.  Inter  Iheir  bodies  a*  beeomes  their  birthh 
I  111  liiiin  1  pardon  to  the  loldiers  fled. 


tyl— 


.a  halh  la 


mad-. 


LB  oot.-.'imi 


_     "en  miu,  aiui  srnrr  a  hctk 
.  a  blindly  >hed  the  bnilher's  blood, 
ilier  ruhli  Blauvhtcr'd  his  own  son, 
>n,  eompfll'd,  been  hiitclirr  to  the  sire : 
'  iliviiltd  Voil  and  LiiiraKler, 
il,  in  their  dire  divifien. — 
I ,  let  Richmond  and  Ellzibrtb, 
lie  BuneediTi  of  each  royal  house,        . 


uhdlrl: 


■s  [God,  if' 


ThEit  niiuld  rriliire  lhe«  hloodv  days  again, 

\nd  Tnabe  poor  Enfiand  wi-cp  in  slreama  oiUoodt 


Noiv  civU  wounds  are  itopp'd,  peace  Uvea  n^tia ; 
That  Bhc  may  Ang  live  here,  God  aay — Amen. 


CTrormances:  vet  Ifcnoiv  not  nhelher  H  nai  not 
inpii«>ed  to  him  a.i  to  others,  to  be  rraised  moat, 
fhen  praise  is  not  mnst  di^rrvcd.  That  this  play 
int  fccnes  noble  in  Ihemwlte-,  and  vert  wtM  con- 
rived  to  atrike  in  (he  eihibition,  cannol  be  denied. 
tut  some  pida  are  trifling,  olheri  sKorkini,  and 
ow  improbable.  JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Henry  the  Eighth, 

Cardinal  Wolsey.     Cardinal  Compeiui. 

Capucius,   ambassador  from  the  emper^ 

Charles  V, 
Cranmer,  orehHshop  rf  Canterbury. 
Didce  nf  Norfolk.    Duke  of  Buckingham. 
/)ii4re  ^  Suffolk.    £ar(  0/ Surrey. 
Lord  ChamberUdn.    Lord  Chanceilar. 
Gardiner,  bishop  of  Winchester,  ■ 

Bishop  if  Lmain.     Lord  AbergtTenny.     Lard 

Sands. 
Sir  Henry  GuUdford.    Sir  Thomas  LoyeU. 
Sir  Anthony  Denny.    Sir  Nkholaa  Vaux. 
Secretaries  to  Wolsey. 
Cromwell,  servant  to  Wolsey. 
Griflith,  gentleman-usher  to  queen  Katharine. 
Three  oMcr  Gentlemen, 
Doctor  Butts,  physician  to  the  king. 
Oarter,  king  ut  arms. 


Surveyor  to  the  duke  iff  BucMngham. 
Brandon,  and  a  Serjeani  al  arms. 
Door-keeper  qf  the  council-chatnber»    Pi 

his  Man, 
Page  to  Gardiner.    ^  Crier, 

Queen  Katharine,  w\fe  to  king  Bem%  i| 

divorced. 
Anne  BuUen,   her  maid  ^f  honmsr;  a 

queen. 
An  old  lakyf  friend  to  Anne  Bullen. 
Patience,  woman  to  queen  Katharine^ 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  dm 
IVomen  attending  upon  the  queen  i 
which  appear  to  her;  Scribes,  Cfficerw 
and  other  Attendants, 

Scene,  chiefly  in  London  and  Westmiiis 

at  Kimboltoa. 


PROLOGUE. 

1  COME  no  more  to  oHke  you  laugh;  thuigs 

now, 
That  bear  a  weigrhty  and  a  serious  brow. 
Sad,  high,  and  workinff,  full  of  state  and  wo, 
Such  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
We  now  present.    Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 
The  sulitject  will  deserve  it.    Such,  as  give 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  belieye, 
May  here  find  truth  too.    Those,  that  come  to  see 
Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 
The  play  may  pass ;  if  they  be  still,  and  willing, 
I'll  undertake,  may  see  away  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  short  hours.  '  Onlv  they. 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdv  play, 
A  noise  of  tareets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 
In  a  long  motfev  coat,  guarded'  with  yellow. 
Will  be  deceiy*d :  for,  frentle  hearers,' know. 
To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 
As  fool  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 
Otir  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring 
(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend,^) 
Will  leave  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 
Therefore,   for  goodness'  sake,   and  as  you  are 

known 
The  flrit  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town, 
Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye ;  Think,  ye  see 
The  very  persons  of  our  noSle  story. 
As  thev  were  living ;  think,  you  see  them  great, 
And  folio w'd  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat, 
Of  thousand  friends ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 
How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery ! 
And,  if  you  can  be  merrv  then,  I'll  say, 
A  mao  may  weep  upon  his  wedding-day. 


ACT  L 


SCEA*E  /.—London.  An  ante<:haiiA 
Palace.  Enter  the  Duke  of  fiork\k,ai 
at  the  other,  the  Duke  of  Buckinghan 
Lord  Abergavenny. 

Buckingham. 

GOOD  morrow,  and  well  met    Hon 

done. 
Since  last  we  saw  in  Franee  7 

J^or.  t  thank  your 

Healthful ;  and  ever  aioee  a  freah  admirei 
Of  what  I  saw  tliere. 

Buck,  An  untimely  a 

Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  whc 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lighta  of  n 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

J^or.  »Twixt  Guynea ; 

1  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  hi 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lifrhted,  how  thf 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  grew  toge 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thron'd  ooca  < 

weight 
Snch  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck,  All  the  whol 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

J^or,  Then  yc 

IThe  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  mipht  ai 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  nof 
To  one  above  itself.  Each  following  da^ 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  laf 
Made  former  wonders  it's :  To-day,  the  1 
All  clinquant,*  all  in  irold,  like  heathen  g 
Shone  down  the  English :  and,  to-morro 
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Made  Britain,  India:  every  man,  that  flood, 
Shoir'd  like  a  mine.    Their  dirarfish  pages  were 
Ai  cherubimis  aU  gilt :  the  madanw  too. 
Not  of^  to  toil,  dSi  almosi  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  verjr  labour 
Wu  to  theu  aa  a  pauiUng :  now  Uue  mask 
Wu  crr*d  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.   The  two  kings, 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
Ai  presence  din  present  them ;  him  in  eve, 
StOi  him  in  praise ;  and,  being  present  ooth, 
Twu  said,  the/  saw  but  one ;  and  no  disoemer 
Dttnt  wsf  his  ton^pie  in  censure. '  When  these  suns 
(For  so  Uiej  phrue  them,)  by  their  heralds  chal- 

lengM, 
loe  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  nerform 
Be/ood  thought's  compass ;  that  lormer  fabulous 

story. 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
ThU  Bevis'  was  belieT'd. 
Buck,  0,  you  go  far. 

^nr.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  aifect 
Inhonoor  honest v,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
WotUd  by  a  good^  disco  urser  lose  some  Ufe, 
Whieh  action*s  self  was  tongue  to.  All  was  royal  j 
To  the  dijpdsing  of  it  nought  rebelPd  ; 
Order  {rave  each  thing  view  ;  the  office  did 
DutincU/  his  full  function. 

Bwk.  Who  did  guide, 

1  mean,  who  set  tlie  bodv  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  tos^ethcr,  as  you  guess  7 

•Vor.  One,  certcs,'  that  promises  no  element^ 
In  such  a  business. 
Buck.  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  7 

«Vor.  All  this  was  orJer'd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  ri'/ht  reverend  cirdinal  of  Vork. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him !  no  man's  pie  is  Creed 
From  his  ambitious  fin'^cr.    What  hod  m 
To^do  in  these  fierce'  vanities  7  I  wonder. 
That  fttch  a  keech*  can  with  his  very  bulK 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 
Aad  Iceep  it  from  the  earth. 

•Vof.  Surely,  sir, 

There's  in  him  stuff  thit  puts  him  to  these  ends ; 
^or,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry  (whose  grace 
Chilb  successors  their  way,)  nor'call'd  upon 
For  hi^  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider-like, 
Oitof  his  sell^drawin?  web,  he  gives  us  note. 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

"^ier,  I  cannot  tell 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  hu  pride 
Feep  throusrh  each  part  of  him :   whence  has  he 

that? 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niinrard  ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hSell  in  himseIC 

Bvek,  Why  the  deril, 

tJom  this  French  goms-out,'  took  he  u^on  him, 
Without  the  privitv  o'  the  kinfr,  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him  7   He  makes  up  the  file* 
Of  all  tne  gentry  ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  gn^at  a  charore  as  little  honour 
He  msant  to  lav  upon  :  and  his  own  letter,* 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
Bf  ust  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

[\)  Jn  opinion,  which  was  most  noble. 
l)  Sir  ncvii 


(3)  Sir  Bcvis,  an  old  romance. 
9)  CerUinly.        (4)  Practice. 
[e)  Lump  0^  (kC.  (7)  LisL 


(5)  Proud. 


I    Jiher,  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  havn 
Br  this  so  sieken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formeriy. 

B'uek,  0,  many 

Have  broke  their  bacb  with  laying  manors  on  them 
For  this  great  joumejr.    What  dM  this  vanity, 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue  7 

AVr.  Orievingly  1  think, 

The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man, 

AAer  the  hideous  storm  that  foHow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd :  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  this  tempest 
Dashinz  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on'L 

Aor.  Which  is  budded  out  ; 

For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attached 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bounieauz. 

Aber,  Is  it  therefore 

The  ambassador  is  silenc'd  7 

JiTor,  Many,  ist 

Mer,  A  proper  title  of  a  peace ;  taid  purehas*d 
At  a  superfluous  rate ! 

Buck.  Why,  all  this  business 

Our  reverend  cardinal  carried.* 

.ATor.  'Like  it  your  ffrace. 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  dinerence 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  yon, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  yoa 
Honour  and  plenteous  safet;|^,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  lus  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  hu  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power  :  You  know  his  nature, 
That  he's  revens^ful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  and,  it  may  be 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it    Bosom  up  my  counaeil, 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo,  where  comes  that 

rock. 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey  {the  puree  Bams  Be/brt 
Atm.)  certain  of  the  guard,  and  two  Seeretanet 
%BUk  papers.  The  Cardinal  in  hie  wueage 
flxeth  his  eue  on  Buckinirham,  and  Buckingham 
071  Aim,  botn  fuU  of  disdain. 

Wot,  Thedukeof  Buckingham's  surveyor,  ha 7 
Where's  his  examination  7 

1  8ecr.  Here,  so  please  you. 

WoL  Is  he  in  person  ready  7 

1  Seer,  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

Wol,    Well,  we  shall  then  know  more;    and 
Buckinzhum 
Shall  lessen  this  bi^  look.  [Exe.  VI oXaey  and  train. 

Buck,  This  butcher's  cur'^  is  venom-mouth'd, 
and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzzle  him ;  therefore,  best 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Abr.  What,  are  you  chaTd  7 

Ask  God  for  temperance  |  that's  the  applianee  only. 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  hi  his  \o6kM 

Matter  atrainst  me  ;  and  his  eve  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 

(8)  Sets  down  in  his  letter  without  consulting  tht 
council. 

(9)  Conducted. 

(10)  Wolsey  was  the  ton  oC  alsiVidcx* 
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He  bores*  me  with  some  trick :  lie's  gone  to  the 

king ; 
1*11  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

^or.  Stay,  my  lord. 

And  let  vour  reason  with  your  cholc'r  question 
What  *tis  you  go  about :  To  climb  steep  hills, 
Required  slow  pace  at  first:  Anger  is  like 
A  fuH-hot  horse :  who  being  allow*d  his  way, 
Seif-mettle  tires  nim.  Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advLie  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  vou  would  to  your  firiend. 

6wk,  ril  to  the  king; 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim, 
There's  diflerence  in  no  persons. 

XoT,  Be  adTis'd ; 

Heat  not  a  ftimace  for  vour  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  sin^e  yourself:  We  may  outrun. 
By  Tiolent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  ovcr-running.    Know  you  not. 
The  fire,  tHat  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er. 
In  seeming  to  augment  it,  wastes  it  7  Be  adrisM : 
I  kay  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  thun  vourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quencii, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you  ;  and  I'll  go  along 
By  vour  prescription : — but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(VVhom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  intellii?nnre. 
And  proofs  as  clear  ns  founts  in  •luivi  when 
We  sec  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

J^or.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

BvLck,  To  the  king  I'll  say't ;  and  make  my  Touch 
a^  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.     Attend.     This  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  both  (for  be  it  equal  ravenous. 
As  he  is  subtle  ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief, 
Ks  able  to  perform  it:  his  mind  and  place 
Infcclin!*  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  hi»  j«om;)'a»  well  m  France 
As  here  at  ho-nc.  sii?ursits^  the  kin;  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  trcitv,  the  interview. 
Thit  svallo'vM  so  mich  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'Lhe  rinsing. 

Aor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  dkl. 

JBticfc.  Prar,  give  me  favour,  sir.    This  cunning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o'tho  comb'nalion  drew, 
As  hims-;lf  pIcasM  ;  and  they  were  ratified. 
As  he  cried,  Thus  let  b«? :  to'  ns  much  end. 
As  give  a  crunch  to  th?  d  \\\  :  But  oar  count-cardinal 
\i\%  done  thi*,  and  'tis  'voll ;  fjr  »vorlhv  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     No-v  this  follows 
(Which  as  I  take  it  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  Did  d  im,  treason,)  Clnrlos  tHe  Emperor, 
Undjr prcteice  to  !<ec  the  qtio^'n  his  auni 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colo'ir ;  b-it  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  hf»re  makes  visitation  : 
His  fmri  wer^,  thai  the  in*.ervii'w,  betwixt 
En-rland  and  Franc?*,  mirht,  tIiroii;;h  their  amity, 
Bree<l  him  some  prejudir»* :  f»r  frcn  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  mpnar'd  him  :  Me  privily 
Deals  wiih  our  carJinal ;  and,  as  I  tro'v,— 
Which  I  d  )  well :  for,  I  a-n  suro,  the  einp-^ror 
Paid  ere  he  promisM  ;  whorcbv  his  suit  -va^  grant-^d, 
Ere  it  wa*  asVd ;— but  whrn  th^  way  was  msdc*, 
And  nav'd  with  'zold,  the  emjwror  iSus  drs'r'd  ;— 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  kind's  course, 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace.    Let  the  king  know, 

(l)8tabiw    (S)^xeitei.    (3)  Unfair  stntagem. 


(As  soon  he  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the  ewAoal 
Does  buv  and  sell  His  honour  as  he  plenct, 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

^or,  I  tra  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him ;  anA  could  wish,  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Buck,  No,  not  a  syllable ; 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Eidn  Brandon ;  a  Sergeant  it  Anns  h^fi^  Mi^ 
and  two  or  three  iff  the  guards, 

Brmu  Your  office,  serjeant:  execute  it* 

S«7.  Sir, 

Mv  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Or  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northaroptoa,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
or  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck,  Lo  you,  mjr  lor^ 

The  net  has  Aill'n  upon  me ;  I  shall  pensh 
Under  device  and  practice.' 

Bran,  I  am  sorry 

To  see  vou  ta'en  from  libertv^  to  look  on 
The  business  present:  'TIS  his  highnese*  plees«t 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  rae  DoChiiii^ 

To  plead  mine  innocence  ;  for  that  die  is  oo  dbb. 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  wfl 

of  Heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things! — 1  obey..— 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well. 

Bran,  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company :— The 
king  [ToAoergavenajr. 

Ts  pleas'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  now 
How  he  determines  further. 

Jiber,  As  the  duke  seid. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  piceene 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran,  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  kin?,  to  attach  lord  Montacuie ;  and  the  bodiee 
Of  tiic  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor, — 

Buck,  So,  so ; 

The^  are  the  limbs  of  tho  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

Bran,  A  monk  o'thc  Chartrenx. 

Buck,  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

Bran,  He. 

Bttck,  My  surveyor  is  false ;  the  o'eiwgreet  caiw 
dinal 
Hath  show*d  htm  gold :  mv  life  isspann'd*  alreedyt 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckin?ham  : 
Whose  ligurc  even  tnis  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  dark'ning  mv  clear  sun. — Mv  lord,  farewell. 

[rrreiif. 

SCE.VE  II.^The  cmncU-ehamher.  Conutu 
Entfr  Kiuj^  Henrv,  Cardinal  Wolsey,  the  Lordt 
of  the  CoHiicif^  Sir  Thomas  T^ovell,  'OjUera^  mud 
^l^sistant.n.  The  King  enters^  teanmg  on  Uu 
Cardinal* s  shout Jer, 

K,  Hen.  My  life  it.se1f,  and  the  best  heart  oTiC, 
Thank*  vou  for  this  oreat  care :  I  stood  i^\hc  level 
Of  a  fu-ll-rhapi'd  ronfodfjrarv,  and  rive  thanks 
To  you  thji  chokM  it. — I^nt  be  call'd  before  us 
Th  it  senilcman  of  Burl(in;;ham's :  in  person 
I'll  h'  ar  him  hi««  ciinfessions  justif** ; 
\n(l  n  >int  liv  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
II '  shall  ati^ain  relate. 

T>  KhT  /iWt  his  atrdf.*  The  I/rrd$  rf  thM 
Counril  take  their  several  p^nres,  T*he  Cardimai 
p'nce^  hiinself  under  the  King*s  feet,  ssi  his 
right  aide. 


(4)  Measured. 


(5)  Cheir. 
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lifliie  wUhin^  ciying  Room  for  the  Queen.  £ii* 
lir  (A<  Queen,  tuJured  fty  <A«  DuJtef  of  Norfolk 
M^  Suffolk :  ske  kneels.  The  King  rUeth  from 
kk  tttkt  takes  her  19^  kiesee,  ana  ptaceih  her 


Q,  Kath.  NajT,  we  mint  longer  kneel ;  I  am  % 

•uitor. 
K.  Hen,  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us: — Half 
your  suit 
Never  name  to  us ;  rou  have  half  our  power: 
The  otber  moiety,  efc  you  ask,  is  given ; 
RejKat  >our  will,  and  take  it 

4.  Kkk.  Thank  your  mi^jesty. 

Thstjou  would  love  yourself;  and,  in  that  love, 
Not  onconsiderM  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  ny  petition. 
JT.  Hen,  L&dy  mine,  proceed. 

^  ITotA.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  subjects 
Are  Id  great  grievance :  there  have  been  com- 

misaions 
ScBtdown  among  them,  which  hath  flawM  the  heart 
Ofall  Iheir  loyalties: — wherein,  although. 
jljfood  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Mm  Utterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master 
(Whflie  honour  Heaven  shield  from  soil !)  even  he 

escapes  nut 
Usfoage  unmannerly,  vea,  such  which  breaks 
He  odes  of  loyalty,  an(f  almost  appears 
a  bud  rebellion. 

Mr.  Not  almost  appears, 

kitik  appear ;  for,  upon  these  taxations, 
Theebtiuers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  Monginsr,  have  put  off* 
IV  ipiiistera,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
OoAl  for  other  life,  compeird  by  hunger 
Aid  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Mrinc  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
And  Danger  serves  among  them. 

I.  Men,  Taxation ! 

Wherein  1  and  what  taxation  ?— My  lord  cardinal. 
Tea  that  are  blamM  for  it  alike  with  us, 
Kmw  yoa  of  this  taxation  7 

i^oL  Please  you  sir, 

Ikaow  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aueht 
nitiios  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  file' 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kaik  No,  my  lord. 

Ton  know  no  more  than  others :  but  you  frame 
Things,  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not  whole- 
some 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
krfbree  be  their  acquaintance.    Thcw  exactions. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  not*»^  they  arc 
Mast  peetil^ot  to  the  hearinff :  and,  to  bear  them. 
The  bark  ia  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  ray. 
They  are  dcris'd  by  you ;  or  else  you  s'ufier 
Tot  bard  an  exclamation. 

r  Hen,  Still  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it?  In  what  kind,  let's  know, 
b  this  exaction  7 

Q.  Kolh,  I  am  much  too  venturous 

h  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  boldcnM 
Uader  your  promisM  pardon.    The  subjects*  grief 
Cones  tltrough  coounissions,  which  compel  from 

each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  leried 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 

(1)  I  am  only  one  Among  the  other  counsellors. 
(l)ThaclBBiorthonis*  (8)  Retard. 


Is  namM,  your  wars  in  France :  This  nakcfl  bold 

mouths: 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  ftoen 
Allegiance  in  them  ;  their  curses  now, 
Live  where  their  praters  did ;  and  it*s  come  to  pasSf 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  would,  your  highiwas 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration^  for 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

K.  Hen,  By  my  life. 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

WoL  And  for  me, 

I  liave  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  but 
Bv  learned  approbation  of  the  judges.    ' 
II'  I  am  traduc*d  by  tongues,  vihich  neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing, — ^let  me  say. 
'TIS  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake* 
That  virtue  must  go  through.    We  must  not  stints 
Our  necessarv  actions,  in  tne  fear 
To  cope^  malicious  censurers :  which  ever, 
As  ravenous  fiahes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
I'hat  is  new  trunm*d  ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  Tainly  longing.    What  we  od  do  best, 
Bv  sick  interpreters,  once'  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow*d ;'  what  worst,  as  of^ 
Hitting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  our  b^t  act    If  we  shall  stand  still. 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at, 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  os  sit 
State  statues  only. 

K,  Hen.  Things  done  well. 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  IVom  fear; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fcar*d.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  tliis  commission?  I  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each? 
A  trembling  contribution  !  Whv,  we  take, 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark^  and  part  o*the  timber ; 
And,  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack*dy 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county. 
Where  this  is  questioned,  send  our  letters,  vrith 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  lorce  of  this  commission :  Pray,  look  to't; 
I  put  it  to  your  case. 

Wol,  A  word  with  vou. 

[7*0  the  Seeretarf. 
Let  there  he  leiters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king*s    grace   and  pardon.    The   griev*d 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  noisM, 
That,  through  our  intcrcessit-i,  this  revokemcnt 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  vou 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [JSxtl  Secretary, 

Enter  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  BuckiDg- 
ham 
Is  run  in  vour  displeasure. 

K,  Hen,  It  grieves  many : 

The  gentleman  is  learn'd,  and  a  most  rare  speaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound  ;  his  training  such, 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teachers, 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out^  of  himself. 
Yet  sec 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  H'cll-dispob'd,  the  mind  growing  once  vormpt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  trn  times  more  ugly  « 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  o6mplalo, 

(4)  Encounter.     (6)  Sometimes     (6)  AppromU 
(7)  Beyondi 
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Whawfti  tnrolTd 'mon^sl  wonders,  and  whon  we, 
Almost  with  ravishM  iist*ning,  could  not  ftnd 
Hia  hoor  oT  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  lady^ 
Hath  into  mon«irou8  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his.  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besotear^d  in  fiell.    Sit  by  iia ;  tou  shall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  triist, )  or  him 
Thinsrs  to  strike  honour  sad.— -Bid  liim  racount 
The  fore-recited  practices ;  wliercof 
We  cannot  leel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

WoL  Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 
what  you. 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  hate  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Bucldogham. 

K,  Hen,  Speak  firedy. 

Hurt,  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  iufisct  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  witiiout  issue  die,  fic'd  carry'  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  rerv  words 
I  have  licard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law, 
L^rd  Aberj^'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  lie  menacM 
R'Tcnze  upon  the  cardinal. 

WuL  Please  :^our  highness,  note 

This  dancrerous  conception  in  tms  |)oint 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
His  will  is  most  malicmant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Kath,  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal, 

Dclifcr  all  with  charity. 

K,  Hetu  Speak  on : 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown. 
Upon  our  fail  7  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
A I  any  time  speak  augnt? 

Swrv,  He  was  brought  to  tliis 

Bv  a  rain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hen,  VVhat  was  that  Hopkins? 

Surr,  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar, 

H'.4  confesflor :  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  or  sovereignty . 

K.  Hen,  How  know'st  thou  this  ? 

Surv,  Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  to 
France, 
The  dike  bcinir  at  the  Rose,*  within  the  parish 
S:iint  Lawrence  Poultncy,  did  of  roe  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concerninz  the  French  journey  :  I  replied, 
Men  fear*(t,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious, 
To  the  kinsr's  danger.  Presently  the  duke 
Said,  'Twas  the  fear,  indeed  ;  aiid  that  he  doubted, 
•Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;'  That  oft,  says  he, 
JFiath  sent  to  m?,  vfishinss  me  to  permtt 
John  de  la  Courts  my  chaplain,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  nome  moment : 
Whom  after  tmder  the  coiife8aion''8  ieal 
He  MO^emnty  hat iwom,  tnat,  what  he  spofee, 
My  chaplain  to  no  creatitre  liring,  bt:t 
To  me,  ahoiiLl  ulter,  toUh  demure  confidence 
Thit  pausingUf  ensu'dj—JiTeither  the  king,  nor  hii 

heirs, 
(Tell  yoi(  the  duke)  thall  prosper :  bid  him  strive 
To  frmn  the  love  of  the  comnumally  ;  the  duke 
Shall  govern  England. 

Q.  lKa!h,  If  I  know  you  well. 

You   were   the  duke*s   sunreyor,  and   lost   your 

office 
On  the  complaint  o*thc  tenants :  T;ikc  |?ood  heed, 
Yo'i  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  nobln  person. 
And  spoil  vour  nobVr  soul!  I  say,  take  heed ; 
Yes  hp:irtily  beseech  you. 

JT.  //en.  Let  him  on :— 


t 


I>  Conduct,  manaire. 

t)  Now  Merohiint*Tay1or*s  SchooL 


Go  forward. 

Sitrv.       On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  lord  the'duke,  By  the  devil*s  illuaiom 
The  monk   mi^ht  be  deoeiv'd;  and   that  *lf 

dangVous  for  him, 
To  ruminate  on  thli  so  far,  until 
it  (arg*d  him  some  design,  which,  beinffbeliev*d| 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd,  7W&  / 
h  eon  do  me  no  damart :  adding  Airther, 
That,  had  the  kinv  in  his  laat  sidawM  IkiTd, 
The  cardinal's  ana  sir  Thomaa  Lovell's  haw 
Should  have  gone  off, 

K.  Hen.  Ha  I  what,  so  rank  ?  Ah,  k 

There's  mischief  in  this  man  :-^anst  thou  say  ft 
ther? 

Surr.  I  can,  my  liege. 

K,  Hen.  Proceed. 

Suro,  Being  at  Oreairie 

After  your  highness  had  reprov'd  the  duka 
About  sir  William  Blomer, — 

K.  Hen.  I  rerocmbery 

Of  such  a  time:~Being  my  servant  sworn. 

The   duke   relain'd   hun   his. But  on;  Wh 

hence? 

Surv.  If,  quoth  h^  I  for  this  had  kem  em 
milted, 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thvughi,-—!  would  htt9€  fUi§ 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Kichard :  who,  being  at  SeHsbusy, 
Made   suit   to   come   in   his  prttenca;  vthek^ 

grantt  d, 
Jis  he  made  senManee  qf  his  duly,  teouU 
Have  put  his  knife  into  Mm. 

K.Hen,  A  ^iant  traitor  1 

Wol,  Now,  madam,  may  his  highneas  liia 
freedom. 
And  thiA  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  Kath.  God  mend  all  I 

J^.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out  • 
thee;  Whatsav'st! 

Suro.    Afer— <Ae   duke  his  /olAer,— with    I 
knife, — 
He  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  daggi 


Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  ey 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath  :  whose  tenor 
Was. — Were  he  evil  us'd,  he  would  oul-go 
His  lather,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K,  Hen.  There's  Ms  parii 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.    He  is  attach'd ; 
Call  hiro  to  present  trial ;  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  !aw,  'lis  his :  if  none, 
I^t  him  not  seek't  of  us ;  By  day  and  mghL 
He's  traitor  to  the  height  [Exem 

SCEJ^E  ni.-^  room  in  the  wdace,    EnUr  i 
Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Sands. 

Cham.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  ahoi 
juggle 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries? 

SanJs.  New  cuatoc 

Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculous, 
Nav,  let  them  be  unmanly,  vet  are  follow'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  Engl 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage,  is  but  merely 
A  fii'  or  two  of  the  face';  but  they  are  shrewd  one 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  direct 
Their  very  nows  had  heeii  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clolhoriu?,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sands.  They  have  oil  new*  legs,  and  lama  OM 
one  would  take  it. 
That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 

(8)  Grimace. 
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•U>  idgnM  tmoiig  (hem. 

Death!  my  lord, 
bw  are  after  such  a  pogiin  cut  loo, 
i,  the/  have  worn  out  Ciislcndom.    How 
ow? 
«!  air  Tbomaa  Lo?eU  7 

EmUr  Sir  Thomat  Lorell. 

'Faith,  my  kird, 
none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
ppM  upon  the  eourl-zate. 
"^  WhatUtfor? 

IB  reformation  of  our  traveled  pallanta, 
le  court  with  quarrels,  tulk,  and  tailors. 
I  am  glad,  *tis  there ;  now  1  would  pray 
ur  mon^ieur8 

til  Encrlish  courtier  may  be  wise, 
aee  the  Louvre.' 

They  most  either 
n  the  conditions)  leave  these  remnants 
nd  (lather,  Uml  thcv  ;^ot  in  France, 
tieir  honourable  pom's  of  ignoraiiee, 
;  thereto  (as  fights,  und  fireworks ; 
^ler  men  than  Uiey  ciin  l)e, 
breifm  t^ii'dom,)  renouncing  clean 
thevnave  in  tc'nnK  aitd  tall  storkinjrs, 
e^  brecciicit,  and  those  types  of  travel, 
lAand  a«i;ain  like  honest  mea ; 
» their  old  |)layfcllows :  there,  I  take  it, 
,  mm  privtiegioi*  wear  away 
id  of  their  lewdness,  and  be'  laufrh'd  at. 
Tis  time  to  give  them  physic,  their  di»- 


I  so  catching. 

What  a  loss  our  ladies 
of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Ay,  marry. 
I  be  wo  indeed,  lords;  the  sly  whore- 


a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
song,  and  a  fiddle,  has  no  fellow. 
The  devil  fkldle  them !  I  am  glad,  they're 
oing; 

,  tl«re's  no  convertinir  of  them  ;)  now 
country  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
ime  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain- 

an  hour  of  hearing  ;  and,  by'r-lady, 
ent  music  too. 

Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
8  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

No,  my  lord ; 
not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Sir  Thomas, 
rere  you  a  going  7 

To  the  cardinal's ; 
ihip  is  a  guest  too. 

O,  'tis  true : 
:  he  makcA  a  supper,  and  n  frreat  one, 
lords  and  ladies  ;  there  will  be 
y  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  assure  you. 
iat  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 
ideed, 

fruitiul  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
fall  ever?  where. 

No  doubt,  he's  noble ; 
black  mouth,  that  said  othtr  of  him. 
He  ma>.  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal ; 
n  him, 

ould  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine: 
m  way  should  be  most  liberal,  ^ 


incident  to  horses. 
MlMtoiiPic^        (9)  With 


They  are  act  here  for  ezamplei. 

Chun,  True,  they  are  aos 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  oarge  stays  ;* 
Your  lordship  shall  along  :~Come,Kood  sirThomaai 
We  shall  be  fate  else :  whkrh  1  would  not  be« 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  liuildfora, 
This  niffht,  to  be  comptrollers. 

SoMU.  I  am  your  lordship's. 

[EremL 

SCEJfE  !V.~~The  pretenee  tkmmher  in  Ytrk- 
flmu,  Hottiboya.  A  mnaU  table  under  m  aiate 
for  tk»  Cardinal,  m  longer  tabU  for  Uu  gne$U, 
Enter  tU  one  door,  Anne  Bullen,  and  direra 
Lordt,  LadieSf  and  Gentlewomen,  et  KineaU; 
at  anwur  door,  evifer  Sir  Hemy  Uuildfora. 

GttUd.  Ladies,  a jp:cncta1  welcome  IVom  his  grace 
Salutes  yo  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,'  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  firbt-zood  cumpany,  good  wine,  good  welcome. 
Can  make  good  people. -—0,  my  lord;  you  are  tardy ; 

£nler  Lord  Chamberlain.  Lord  Sands,  and  Sir 
Thomas  Lovell. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd' wings  to  me. 

Cham,         You  are  youn?,  sir  Harry  Gnfldford. 

Smdt,  Sn*  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  mv  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  belter  please  them:  By  my  Ule, 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Lov,  0,  that  your  lordship  were  but  noweoii- 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! 

Sands,  I  would  I  were; 

Thev  should  find  easy  penance. 

ijfo,  'Faith,  how  eaay  t 

Smid$.  As  easv  as  a  down-bed  would  aflbrd  it 

Cham,  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  ait  7   Sir 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  side,  I'll  take  the  chanre  of  this: 
His  grace  is  enl'ring.— Nay,  you  must  not  freeze; 
Two  women  plac'd  together  makes  cold  weather  :— 
My  lord  Samis,  you  are  one  nill  keep  them  waking; 
Prav,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sandf.  By  my  fUth, 

And  thank  your  lordship.— By  your  leave,  sweet 
ladies: 
[Seatt  UmMelf  betxneen  Anne  Bullen  and 
anoiner  latfy. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Anne,  Wss  he  mad,  sir? 

Sands,  0,  very  mod,  exceeding  mad  ;  in  lore  too: 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  ob  I  do  now, 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

[Kisses  her, 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 

So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated : — Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  tliese  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands,  For  my  little  cure, 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys,     Enter    Cardinal    Wolsey,   atttndtdf 
and  takes  his  state,* 

Wot,  You  are  welcome,  my  (kir  gueaU ;  thai  no- 
ble lady, 

(4)  The  speaker  is  at  BridciTtU^  and  the  cardie 
nal's  house  was  at  Wlutehall. 
.  (ft)  Coapitiy.         in  <3Mik« 
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Or  gendemtn,  that  U  not  fVeely  tnerty, 

Is  not  my  ftiend :  This,  to  coanrm  my  irelcome ; 

And  to  you  aU  good  health.  [Drinkt. 

Sands,  Vonr  grace  is  noble  ;— 

Let  me  hate  such  a  bowl  may  hola  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wd.  My  lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry ; — Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  7 

Sandt,  The  red  irine  fint  must  rise 

In  their  fair  chftka,  n^  lord ;  then  we  shall  have 

them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

^inne,  Toa  are  a  menry  gamester, 

My  lord  Sands. 

Sandi.  TeSf  if  I  make  my  play.' 

Here's  to  your  ladvship ;  and  pledge  it,' madam, 
For  His  to'iuch  a  thing, — 

Anne.  You  cannot  show  me. 

Sandi.  I  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  anon. 
[Drum anl trumpets wUhin :  chambers* 
discharged, 

Wd.  What's  that? 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Exit  a  Servant. 

WoU  What  warlike  voice? 

And  to  what  end  is  this  7 — Nay,  ladies,  fear  not; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privilcg'd. 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Cham,  How  now?  whatisH? 
Sent.  A  noble  troop  of  strangers : 

For  to  they  seem :  they  have  left  iheir  barge,  and 

landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadon 
From  foreign  princes. 

WoL  Good  lord  chamberlain, 

G0|  give  them  wcfcome ;  you  can  speak  the  French 

tongue ; 
And,  pray,  rccsive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 
Into  our  presence,  where  this' heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them : — Some  attend  him. — 
[ExU  Chanfibcrlairi,  attended,    AU  arisSy 
and  tables  removed. 
Tou  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  we'll  mend  iL 
A  ffood  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  once  more, 
I  snower  a  welcome  on  you ; — Welcome  all. 

HatUboys,  Enter  the  Kin?,  and  twelve  otherSj  as 
maskerSf  ht^ited  like  Shepherds,  toith  sixteen 
Tcrch-hearers ;  ushered  by  the  Lord  Chamber- 
lain. TAev  pass  directly  before  the  Cardinal, 
and  graeejuuy  salute  him. 

A  noble  company !  what  arc  their  pleasures  ? 
Cham.  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they 
pray'd 
To  ten  yourVraee ; — ^That,  having  heard  by  fame 
Of  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  aMcmbly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less, 
Out  of  the  gi^at  respect  they  bear  to  beautv. 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  con- 
duct. 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladles,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

WoL  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

Tlity  have  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which 

I  pay  them 
A  tlioiisana  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  plea- 
sures. 
[Ladies  chosen  far  the  dance.    The  King 
chooses  Anne  BuUen. 


K.  Hen.  The  fidrest  hand  4  efor  toudi^l   O, 
beauty. 
Till  now  1  never  knew  thee.  [JIficiie.    Dmm* 

Wot.  My  lord, 

Cham.  Your  grace  7 

JVoL  Pray,  tell  themlhus  much  frooi  mc? 

There  should  be  one  amongst  themu  by  his  person, 
More  worthy  this  place  thui  myaeir :  to  vrbom, 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  ana  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lord* 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  company,  mU  rstanut 

FTol.  What  say  they  7 

Cham,  Such  a  oml  they  all  confcii, 

There  is,  indeed ;  which  they  would  have  your  grMt 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it' 

WoL  Let  me  tee  then.— 

[Comtsfrmn  Ids  std€> 
By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen; — Htra  111 

make 
Mv  royal  choice. 

A .  Hen,  You  have  found  hioL  car^aal : 

You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  vou  do  weU,  my  lord : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  PU  tell  you,  caitilnal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.^ 

fVol.  I  am  glad. 

Your  ?raee  is  grown  so  pleasant 

K.  Hen.  Mv  lord  chamberlaiot 

Pr'vthee,  come  hither :  What  fair  lady's  that? 

Cham,  An't  please  your  grace,  sir  Thomas  Bol- 
len's  daughter. 
The  viscount  Rochford,  one  of  her  highness' 

IC.  Hen.  By  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty 
heart, 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  von  out, 
And  not  to  kiss  you. — A  health,  gentlemen, 
Let  it  ffo  round. 

Wd.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  rea^y 
I'the  privy  chamber  7 

Lov.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Wd. 
I  fear,  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

K.  Hen.  I  fear,  too  much. 

Wd.  There's  fresher  air,  my  lorA^ 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one. — Swee& 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you  :— Let's  be  merry  ;— 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,*  I  have  half  a  doxen  healths 
To  drinli  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure* 
To  lead  them  once  again :  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour. — Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[Exeunt,  vfith 
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ACT  IL 

SCE^E  7.-%^  streef.     Enter  two  GeotleBMOy 

meeting. 

1  Gent.  Whither  awav  so  fast? 

Z  Gent.  O,-- Oodsavejoii! 

Even  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shill  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Gent.  rn  save  ymi 
That  labour,  sir.  All's  now  done,  but  the  cereoMmy 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

2  Gent.  Were  yon  there  7 
1  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  L 


I     (S)  The  chief  plaee. 
tl)  Cbooae  my  gamew         (2)  Small  canaoft.    I    (5)  Dano» 
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t  OmL  Prmjr,  fpeak,  what  has  happened  7 

1  GmiI.  You  dmj  gueia  quickl/  what, 
t  Gemi.  U  he  found  guiltjr  7 

1  OemL  Yea,  truljr  is  he,  and  condemnM  upon  iL 
t  OtnL  I  am  sorry  (br't. 
1  GemL  So  are  a  number  more. 

tOemL  Butfpraj,  howpaMMit? 
1  Ocnt  I'll  tdl  you  in  a  litUe.    The  ^at  duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations, 
Hs  pleaded  still,  not  guilty,  and  aUegM 
MaoT  sharp  reasons  to  dercai  the  law. 
The  King's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
Ur^d  oo  the  examinations,  proofs,  confessions 
Oioivefs  witnesses ;  whicn  the  duke  desir*d 
To  him  brought,  vivA  voce,  to  his  face : 
At  which  appear'd  against  him,  his  surteyor ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Feck  his  chancellor;  and  John  Court, 
CooAamor  to  him  ;  with  that  devil-monk, 
Hspkias,  that  made  this  mischief. 

I  Geiil.  That  was  he, 

Dal  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  7 

i  GsnI.  The  same. 

AH  these  accused  him  stronglr ;  which  he  fain 
WwU  have  flung  from  hun,  but,  uideed,  he  could 

not: 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence, 
Rafs  fiNuid  him  guiltv  of  high  treason.    Much 
Heipoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life :  but  all 
Wn  cither  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 
IGthL  After  all  this,  how  did  he  liear  himself? 
1  GtnL  When  h«  was  brought  again  to  the  bar, — 
to  hear 
Hii  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment,— he  was  stirr'd 
WHk  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely, 
AadsoBACthinz  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  hasty : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly, 
Ib«I1  the  rest  show*d  a  most  noble  pnticnce. 
t  Gtni,  I  do  not  think,  he  fears  death. 
I  (rtal.  Sure,  he  does  not 

He  never  was  so  womanish :  the  cause 
He  Day  a  little  grieve  at 
i  ml.  Certainly, 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

I  Gem.  *Ti8  likely, 

2?  ill  eOf\|eetures :  First,  Kildare's  attainder, 
IWa  deputy  of  Ireland  j  who  remov*d, 
Eiri  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
'  Lathe  should  help  his  father, 

t  Gent.  That  trick  of  state, 

Wm  a  deep  envious  one. 

I  Geni.  At  his  return, 

Ns  doubt,  he  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted. 
Aid  geno^Uy ;  whoever  the  king  favours, 
Tke  cardinal'instantly  will  find  employment, 
Aid  br  enough  from  court  too. 

t  Gsnf.  All  the  commons 

Hite  him  perniciously,  and  o'my  conscience, 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 
TIbj  Uf99  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 
ingham. 
The  mirror  of  aU  courtesy ; — 

1  GtnL  Stay  th^re,  sir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  of. 

fiUrr  Buckingham  Jrom  his  arraignment;  Tip- 
ateves  before  Atm,  the  axe  vilh  the  edge  towar'h 
him;  kalberds  on  each  side;  with  hiin.  Sir 
Thomas  I^vell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  William 
Sands,  and  ecmnum  peo}Ae, 

t  GenL  Let's  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Biaek,  All  good  people, 

Tm  that  thus  hr  have  come  to  pity  me, 


TOUII. 


(1)  Close. 


Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  ma* 
I  have  this  day  receivM  a  traitor's  judgment. 
And  by  that  name  must  die ;  Yet,  heaven  bear  wit- 
ness. 
And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  fbr  my  death. 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice : 
But  thosCf  that  sought  it,  I  could  wish  more  Chris* 

tians: 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look,  they  glory  not  in  mischief^ 
^or  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guillless  blood  must  cry  against  them: 
For  further  life  in  this  work!  I  ne'er  hope, 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.    You  few  that  iov'd 

me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends  and  fellows^  whom  to  leave 
Is  ooly  bitter  to  him,  only  dving, 
Go  with  me,  like  ^ood  angels,  to  mv  end  ; 
And,  as  the  lon^  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  me, 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice, 
And  lift  mv  soul  to  heaven.— Lead  on,  o'Gcd'sname* 

Lor.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  inyour  neart 
Were  hid  ajgainst  me,' now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Buck,  Sir  Thomas  Loveli,  I  as  free  forgive  you. 
As  I  would  be  fon^iven  :  I  for^nve  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  envy 
Shall  make'  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  his  ^raee ; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  lum. 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven :  My  vows  and  prayen 
Yet  are  the  khig's  ^  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me, 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him  :  May  he  liva 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years  I 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be ! 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 

Lov.  To  the  water-side  I  must  conduct 


grace; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  YaiiZf 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vmix.  Prepare  there^ 

Tlie  duke  is  coming :  see,  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,  as  suits 
The  frrcatness  of  his  person. 

Buck,  Nay,  sir  Nicholas^ 

Let  it  alone  ;  my  state  now  will  liut  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;    now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  H ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 

for't. 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckin^ham.^ 
Who  first  rais'd  head  aicrainst  U5urpinii  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Beinj:  di5tre!«s'd,  was  by  Ihnt  wretch  betrav'd. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  witli  him  I 
Henry  the  Seventh  suceccdinji,  truly  pitying 
My  fatl»i;r'i«  loss,  like  a  most  roval  prince,^ 
Rwtor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and  out  of  ruins, 
Made  mv  name  once  more  noble.     Now  his  son, 
Henrv  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one :  which  makes  W 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes, — Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  loT'd  BMiti 
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A  most  unnatural  and  faithleaa  service  I 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  Yet  you  that  hear  me, 
This  from  a  dving  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  vou  are  liBcral  of  your  loves,  and  counsel^ 
Be  sure,  ^ou  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make 

friends, 
And  give  your  hearte  to,  when  thev  once  perceive 
The  feast  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    All  good  people, 
Prav  for  me !  1  must  now  forsake  ye  ;  the  last  hour, 
Of  iny  long  weary  life  has  come  upon  me. 

Farewell:  ..       .      .      j 

And  when  you-  would  say  something  that  is  sad,  ^ 
Speak  how  I  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive 
me !  [Exeunt  Buckingham  and  trauu 

1  Gent,  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  '.—Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  tiieir  heads. 

That  were  the  authors. 

2  Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 
»Tis  full  of  wo :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 

Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 
Where  mav  it  be  ?  You  do  not  doubt  my  faith, sir? 

2  Gent.  Yhis  secret  is  so  weighty,  Hwill  require 
A  strong  faith'  to  conceal  iL 

1  Gent,  Let  me  have  it; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

2  Gent.  I  am  confident ; 

You  shiiH,  sir:  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzziiijr.  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  7 

i  Gent.  Yes,  but  it  held  not ; 

For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it 

2  GenL  But  that  slander,  sir, 

Is  found  a  truth  now ;  for  it  zrows  again     ^ 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was  ;  ana  held  for  certain, 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.    Either  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  nuecn,  possessed  him  with  a  scruple 
That  Will  undo  her :  To  confirm  this  too. 
Cardinal  Canipeius  is  arrivM,  and  lately ; 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

1  Gent.  »Tis  the  cardinal ; 
And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor, 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 

The  orehbiflhonric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purposM. 

2  Gent.  I  think,  you  have  hit  the  mark :    But  isH 

not  cruel, 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  ?  The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  fall. 
1  GeiU.  'Tis  woful. 


We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 
LeCs  think  in  private  more. 


[Exeunt. 


SCE^E   n.^JIn   ante^chemher   in   the  palace. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  reading  a  letter. 

Cham.  My  U/rd^ — The  hcrses  your  lordship  ient 
Jbrt  with  all  the  care  I  had,  I  smv  well  chosen,  rtf/- 
dm,  and  fitmished.  They  were  wmg,  and  hand- 
wme;  and  of  the  best  breed  in  the  north.  When 
Ukty  were  ready  to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  of 
my  lord  earduiaPs,  by  commisnon,  and  matn 
power,  took  'em  from  me ;  with  this  rea§on,^His 
master  would  be  served  before  m  subject,  if  not  be-- 
Are  the  king:  which  stopped  our  mouths,  sir. 
Ifetr  he  w&l,  indeed :  Well,  let  him  have  them : 

(1)  OreaittMhjr. 


He  wOl  have  aB,  1  think. 

Enter  the  Dukes  of  fiorMk  mid  Siiilbh. 

Abr.  WeU  melt  my  good 

Lord  chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  dav  to  both  your  gncei. 

Si{jf.  How  is  the  king  employ'd  7 

Cham,  Ileft  him  prifite. 

Full  of  sad  thought!  and  troublet. 

J^or.  What's  the  cmwe? 

Cham,  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  bralhv^ 
wife 
Has  crept  too  near  hu  conscience. 

Suff.  No,  hk  eoBicitMi 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

AVr.  Tia  ■© ; 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  Ung-cardinal ; 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.    The  king  will  know  him  oce 
day.  ^ 

Sf{/f.  Pray  God,  he  do!  he'll  never  know  himself 
else. 

J^or.  How  holilv  he  works  in  all  hu  business! 
And  with  what  zeal !  For,  now  he  has  creck'd  the 

leasue 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  gmt 

nephew, 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul :  and  there  scatSen 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  or  the  conscience. 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  mar- 
riage: 
And,  out  ofall  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  counsels  a  divoree ;  a  loss  of  her, 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twentv  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  eiceUence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with :  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls, 
Willbless  the  king :  And  is  not  thb  course pioinT 

Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  firom  such  counsel :  Ij* 
most  true. 
These  news  are  every  where ;  t^ry  tongue  spcMC^ 

them, 
And  everv  true  heart  weeps  for't :  All,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  afiairs,  see  this  roam  end,— 
The  French  king's  sister.  Heaven  will  one  day  Vftm 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bad  man.  ^       , ,     _ 

Suff.  And  (Vee  us  from  his  slaTeix* 

JVor.  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartilv,  for  our  deliverance ; 
Or  this  unperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honours 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'4 
Into  what  pitch*  he  please. 

Suff.  For  roe,  my  lori^ 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  Til  stand. 
If  the  king  please  :  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  ana  I  know  him  ;  so  1  leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

JVV.  ^       Let's  iDj 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  mach 

him : — 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  7 

Cham.  Excuse 

The  kiiur  hath  sent  roe  other-whcre :  Besides, 
You'll  ftnd  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships.  ... 

Abr.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chembcrfobk 

t&Eil  Lord  ChaaberkiD. 

(t)  Hlgherlow. 
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Norfolk  •pau  •  fiUing^^ber.    Thi  King  i$  dU- 
emMred  tiUing,  §nd  reading  penawdn. 

8h^.  How  sad  he  looks !  sure,  he  is  much  af- 
0icted. 

K.  Am.  Who  is  there  7  4ia  7 

Jl^.  'Pray  God,  he  he  not  angry. 

JT.  Aim.  Who's  there,  I  say  7  How  dare  you  thrust 
yourselves 
Into  mf  prirate  meditations  7 
WhoamI7  ha7 

Mri  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  oflences 
Ifalieo  ne'er  meant:  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way, 
b  boaiiiess  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
TIs  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Ht%.  You  are  too  bold : 

Qolo;  ni  make  ye  know  Tour  times  of  business: 
litUi  an  hour  for  temporal  alTairs  7  ha7— > 

JBNier  Wolsey  and  Campeius. 

Hki^  there 7   my  good  lord  cardinal?— O  my 

Wolsey, 
Tte  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience, 
Tim  ait  a  eure  fit  for  a  king.— You're  welcome, 

[To  Campeius. 
Ktst  ktmed  rererend  sir,  into  our  kmgdom ; 


Uie  US,  and  it  :^M/  good  lord,  have  great  care 
'bsMt  found  a  talker.  {To 

WfL  Sir,  you  cannot. 


I  ro  Wolsey. 


I  would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour 
Of  private  conference, 
a.  Hm.  We  are  busy  ;  go. 

[To  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
}ht*  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  7 
Ssfl  Not  to  tpcak  of; 

i«o«d  not  be  so  sick  though,'  for  his 
.         piece:  ^  JMt. 

Bit  thk  cannot  continue. 
,Mr.  Ifitdo, 

HI  veeture  one  heave  at  him. 
A((r.  I  another.  ^ 

[Exewd  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
WtL  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wisdoin 
Ahste  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
uur  senmie  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  ean  be  ancnrv  now  7  what  envy  reach  you  7 
Jjt  Spaniard  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
jlast  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
Ths  trial  just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
juean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kinsrdoms. 
Hive  their  free  voices ;  Rome,  the  nurse  of  judg^ 

ment, 
wited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man, 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardmal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
£.  Aim.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms,  I  bid  him 
wc1com<^ 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have  wish'd 
for. 
Cam,  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  strangers' 
loves. 
Toe  are  so  noble  :^  to  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  coramar.diiig,) — you,  my  lord 
Ctrdinal  of  York,  are  Join'd  with  me  their  servant, 
In  the  unpartial  judging  of  this  business. 
K.  Htn.  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
acauainted 
Forthwith,  lor  what  you  come ;— AVhere's  Gardiner? 
Wd,  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  lov'd  her 

fl)  So  sick  as  he  is  proud. 
(2)  Out  of  the  king's  presence* 


So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  mighc  ask  by  law, 
Scholars,  allow'd  (reely  to  argue  for  her* 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best,  sue  shall  have ;  and  my 
favour 
To  him  that  does  best ;  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary  ; 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  [Exit  Wolsey. 

Rt-enter  Wolsey,  loiih  Gardiner. 

WcL  Give  me  your  hand:  much  joy  and  (kvour 
to  you; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

ixard.  But  to  be  commanded 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

[•ifffids. 

K,  Htn,  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[  They  content  aparU 

Cam,  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  race 
In  this  man's  place  before  him. 

WoL  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam,  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  7 

WoL  Yes,  surely. 

Cam,  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

IVol.  How!  of  me  7 

Cam.  Thev  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envied  him ; 
And  fearing  ne  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man''  still ;  which  so  griev'd  hiii^ 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

IVol,  Heaven's  peace  he  with  him ! 

That's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmurers, 
There's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  fool : 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  That  gooa  felloW| 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brotherp 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  persons. 

K.  lien.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

[ExU  Gardiner. 
The  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of. 
For  such  receipt  oflearning.  is  Black-Friars ; 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  busiDesi:-' 
Mv  Wolsey,  see  it  fumish'd. — 0  my  lord. 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
So   sweet   a   bedfellow?   But,   conscience,   coo* 

science, — 
O,  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her.    [£x«. 

SCEJ^E  IIL—^in  antt'Chambn  in  the  Queen's 
apartments.  Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  iM  old 
Lady. 

^nne.  Not  for  that  neither ;— Here's  the  pang 
that  pinches : 
His  highness  navinflr  liv'd  so  long  with  her :  and  she 
So  goM  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her, — bv  my  life. 
She  never  knew  hann-doing  : — C  now,  aflcr 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd. 
Still  (TTOwing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp, — ^the  which 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
'Tis  sweet  at  first  to  arquirc, — aOer  this  proceflS| 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !'  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

^nne.  O,  God's  will !  much  better. 

She  ne*er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  temporal| 
Yet,  if  that  quarrcr,*  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  l)earcr,  'tis  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

Old  L,  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

(S)  A  sentence  of  ejection.       (4)  QuarreUer. 
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She'i  a  stnngfer  now  tgahi.^ 

Jinne,  So  much  the  more 

Must  pitjr  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
I  firear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom, 
And  ranse  witli  humble  livers  in  content 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief, 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

CUd  If  Our  content 

Is  our  best  having.* 

Anne,  By  i^y  troth,  and  maidenhead, 

I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

(Hd  L.  Beshrew  me,  I  would, 

And  venture    maidenhead   for't;   and    so  would 

you, 
For  all  this  spice  of  ^our  hypocrisy : 
Tou,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you, 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
Aflfeeted  eminence,  wealth,  sovereijj^ty ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,'  are  blessings':  and  which 

gifts 
(Saving  your  mincinff)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  chcveril^  conscience  would  receive, 
If  vou  might  please  to  stretch  it. 
Jinne,  Nay,  good  troth,— 

(M  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  not  be 

a  queen  7 
Annt,  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 
Old   L.    *Tis  strange;     a  three-pence   bowM^ 
would  hire  me. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  I  pray  you. 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess  7  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  7 
Annt.  No,  in  truth. 

OU  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made :  Pluck  off 
a  little ; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way, 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  thb  burden,  *lis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anm.  How  you  do  talk ! 

I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith  for  little  England 

You'd  venture  an  cmballing:  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshi-e,  although  there  'Ion  *'d 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that    Lo,  who  comes 
here  7 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Chtaii,  Good-morrow,  ladies.  What  were't  wortli 
to  know 
The  secret  of  your  conference  7 

.4/ine.  My  good  lord. 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  vour  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorroxvs  we  were  pftyinir. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  irood  women :  there  is  hope, 
All  will  be  well. 

Amu,  Now  I  prav  God,  amen ! 

Chanu  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.     That  you  may,  fair  lady. 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  hlih  note's 
Ta'cn  of  vour  manv  virtues,  the  kinq-'s  majesty 
Commends  his  ^ood  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no'less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pounds  a  vear,  annual  support, 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

Annf,  I  do  not  know, 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 

ft)  No  longer  an  Englishwomiin.    (2)  Possession. 
\%)  TmUk       (4)  kid-ikiik       (6)  Crook'd. 


I  More  than  my  all.  is  nothing :  nor  my  pnycn 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd^  nor  my  wiahee 
More  worth  than  empty  vamLies ;  yet  i>rayei%  aad 

wislies. 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  kirdshuL 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedaeoei^ 
As  from  a  blushinz  handmaid,  to  his  higiuwM  j 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Chmn.  L>4F» 

I  shall  nut  fail  to  approve  the  fair  eoneeit,' 
The  king  haih  of  you.— I  have  penisM  her  wdi ; 

Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingledi 

That  they  have  caught  the  king:  ami  wiio  kmma 

yet. 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  rem. 
To  lighten  all  this  ide  7— I'U  to  the  king^ 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 
Anne.  My  honour'd  lord. 

[ExU  Lord  CbuilMridia^ 
end  L.  Why,  this  it  is ;  see,  see ! 
I  have  been  beirging  sixteen  years  in  eoorty 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  tbo  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fate !) 
A  very  fresh-fiNh  here,  (fie,  fie  upon 
This  conipeliM  fortune !)  have  your  mouth  ffilM  ip^ 
Before  you  open  it 
Anne.  This  is  strange  to  ne. 

OUU  Howtaste8it7  is  it  bitter?  fortyp 
There  was  a  lady  once  ('tis  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  he  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Eg.vpt:— Have  you  heard  it? 
Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant 
OldL.  With  vour  theme,  I  codi 

O'ermount  the  lark.  The  marchioness  of  Pembrokel 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  reapeet; 
No  otlier  obligation :  *  By  my  lire. 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour^  Inia 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt    Bv  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  wilt  bear  a  duchess ;— oay. 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  7 

Anne.  Goodladjr, 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  vour  particular  lancy, 
And  leave  me  out  on't    'Would  I  lad  no  befaif^ 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot;  it  faints  me, 
To  t}»ink  what  folio ivs. 

The  queen  i?  ctimfortless,  and  we  fo 

In  our  long  absence  :  Prav,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  have  heanl,  to  her. 
Old  L.  What  do  you  thmk  met 

[Erfwirfi 
SCEA-f:  /r.-^  mu  in  Black-Fna™.  Trm^ 
pets,  senntt,"  and  comets.  Enter  two  Vergn 
inith  .thort  tUver  \rands ;  next  them,  iwo  ScnlM^ 
in  the  habits  of  doctors ;  after  them,  the  Artk- 
bi^''.op  of  Cantcrburv  alone;  after  kitu,  iki 
Bishops  of  Lincoln,  fely,  Rochester,  and  Sairit 
Ai^Rph ;  next  them,  ieiUh  some  small  disUmet, 
follows  a  gentleman  hearing  the  pttrse^  with  ikt 
great  seal,  and  a  cardinats  hat ;  then  tvo  PrUtIi, 
brarin?  each  a  silver  cross;  then  a  Genilewim 
Usher  bare-headed,  accompanied  tpith  a  Serjemd 
at  Arms,  bearing  a  silver  mace;  then  iwo  Gem^ 
tlemen,  hearing  two  great  silver  jrillarg  ^  mfiw 
them,  side  by  side,  the  Iwo  CardtnaU^  Wowy 
and  Campeiufl;  two  Mblemen  with  the  twmd 
and  mace.  Then  enter  the  King  and  Queen, 
and  their  trains.  The  King  (dbes  plmee 
the  cloth  of  state;  the  two  Vardintds  ait 
him  as  judges.    The  Queen  taket  place  eC 

(6)  Opinion.        (7)  Flourish  on  eoraets. 

(8)  Ensigns  of  dijg^tiitj  evried  before  euteili. 
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«  J^9m  tk»  King.  Tki  Bithopt  pUitt 
hPM  on  emch  tide  the  court,  in  nuuiner  qf 
iaiUTfi  Mwem  than,  ihe  Scribu.  The 
tU  luxi  Uu  Bithopt.  The  Crier  and  the 
*tkM  mittndmntt  ttand  in  convenietit.  order 

VluktourcommUaion  from  Rome  U  read, 
o>  bt  commiiMkd. 

u  What's  Um  need  7 

Irattdr  publkljr  been  read, 
U  tadea  the  authority  alloir*d: 
then  apare  that  tiine. 

BeH  BO :— Proceed. 

Bwjf  Henry,  king  of  £ngluiid|  come  into 
In  court 

Henry,  Idag  of  England,  &c. 
u  Here. 

Sajf  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come 
oto  court 
Katharine,  queen  of  England,  &c. 

6HI  mdbet  no  antverf  ritet  out  qf  htr 
ftu  thttU  the  eourty  comet  to  the  King, 
Mb  flC  hit  feet ;  then  speakt,] 

(A.  Sir,  I  desire  you,  do  me  right  and 


your  pity  on  mc :  for 
Mt  poor  woman,  and  a  stranser, 
of  TOur  dominions ;  having  nera 
iaaillerent,  nor  no  more  assurancA 
ftieudship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir, 
ave  I  offended  you  ?  what  cause 
befairiour  ziren  to  vour  displeasure, 
you  should  proceed  to  put  me  oftj 
'OHT  good  grace  from  me  7  Heaven  witness, 
■I  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife, 
es  to  vour  will  conformable : 
■r  to  Idndle  your  dislike, 
Kt  to  your  countenance ;  glad,  or  sorry, 
t  inchn'd.    When  was  the  hour. 
Indicted  your  desire, 
t  not  mine  too  ?  Or  which  of  your  friends 
t  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
une  enemy  ?  what  friend  of  mine 
to  \dm  denv'd  your  anger,  did  I 
in  ay  liking  7  nay,  save  notice 
om  thence  disi-hartjM  7  Sir,  call  to  mind 
pe  been  your  wife,  m  this  obedience, 
r  twenty  yc:ir»,  and  have  been  blest 
y  children  by  you :  If,  in  the  course 
9M  of  this  time,  you  can  report 
I  it  Coo,  against  mine  honour  aught, 
to  wodflock,  or  my  love  and  duty, 
nxr  sacred  person,  in  God's  name, 
iway ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
upon  me,  and  so  ^ve  me  up 
urpest  kind  of  justice.     Please  you,  sir, 
your  father,  was  reputed  for 
BOat  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
lch*d  wit  and  jud<rment :  Ferdinand, 
,  king  of  Spain,  was  n.ckoiiM  one 
t  prince,  that  there  had  rritrnM  by  many 
'ore :  It  is  not  to  be  quest  ionM 
had  gather*d  a  wise  council  to  them 
realm,  that  did  4kbatc  this  bu»incM, 
dM  our  marriage  lawful :  Wherefore  I 
umblv 

oil,  sfr,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
friends  in  Spain  advisM  ;  n  liose  counsel 
on :  if  not.  i'the  name  of  Ciod, 
mrebefuimrd! 

You  have  hero,  lady, 


(And  of  Your  choice,)  these  re?erend  fatlien ; 

Of  singular  intcgrily  and  learning. 

Yea,  the  elect  ol  the  bud,  who  are  assembled 

To  plead  your  cause:  Iibhall  be  therefore  bootless,' 

That  longer  you  desire  tl.e  court ;  as  well 

For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 

Wliat  is  unsettled  in  tlie  king. 

Com.  His  grace 

Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly :  Theniore,  madan^ 
lt*s  fit  this  roval  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produc'd,  and  heard. 

Q.  Kath.  Lord  cardinal,— 

To  Tou  I  speak.  ' 

frol.  Tour  pleasure,  madam? 

Q.  Kath.  Svy 

I  am  about  to  weep ;  but  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen.  (orlonghavedream*dso,)eertaiB^ 
Tbe  daughter  or  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
rU  turn  to  sparks  of  me. 

wa. 

Q.  Kath.  I  will,  when 
before. 

Or  God  will  punish  me.    I  do  believe, 
Induc*d  by  potent  cireumstanccs,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy  j  and  make  my  chaUengo, 
Y'ou  shall  not  be  my  judge:  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coalbetwixt  my  lord  and  me,— 
Which  God's  dew  quench ! — ^ThereAire,  I  say  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea.  from  my  soul. 
Refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  w  hom.  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  mv  most  malicious  (be,  and  think  not 


Be  patient  yet 

you  are  huvble;  nay. 


OUaelew. 


(2)  Deny. 


At  all  a  Aiend  to  Uuth. 
WoL 


I  do  profess 


You  speak  not  like  yourself:  who  ever  yet 

ity,  and  displayM  the  el 


effects 


Have  stood  to  cbanty. 

Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 

O'er-topping  woman's  power.    Madam,  you  dome 

wrong: 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you  ;  nor  ii^ustice 
For  you,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  proceeded. 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistory. 
Yea,  the  whole  consistorv  of  Rome.  You  charge  mo, 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it: 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  hhn. 
That  I  gainsav*  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound. 
And  worthilvJ  my  falsehood  ?  yea,  as  much 
As  vou  have  done  my  truth.    But  if  be  know, 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wronr.    Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  cure  mc :  and  the  cure  is,  to 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  you :  The  which  before 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  1  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthink  your  speaking, 
And  to  sav  so  no  more. 

Q.  KatL  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.  Y'ou  are  meek,  and  hum- 

blc-motith*d ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  callin<^,  in  full  seeming,' 
With  meekness  and  humility :  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm*d  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and'his  hizhness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps  j  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retauiers :  and  vour  words, 
Domestics  to  vou,  serve  your  will,  as't  please 
Yourstlf  pronounce  thcu*  office.    I  must  tell  jou, 
You  tt-ndcr  more  vour  |)cr8on's  honour,  than 
Y'our  high  profession  spiritual :  That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  mv  judge ;  and  hei% 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope, 

(3)  AppcuincQk  J 
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To  lirinff  mj  whole  cause  Yore  his  holiness, 
And  to  be  judj^'d  by  him. 

[SktcourPtiet  to  the  Kinz,  and  offers  to  dipart. 

Ceim,  1  tie  queen  is  obsUoate, 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  try'd  by  it ;  *tis  not  well. 
She*8  zoing  away. 

K.  Hen*  Call  her  a^n. 

Crur.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come  into 
the  court. 

Gri/l  Madam,  you  are  call*d  back. 

Q.  Katk,  What  need  you  note  it  7  pray  you,  Jceep 
your  way : 
When  you  are  caiPd,  return. — Now  the  Lord  help, 
Tbev  vex  me  past  my  patience  t— pray  you,  pass  on : 
I  will  not  tarrir ;  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  buwMss,  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  courts. 

[fixe.  Queen,  Grif.  md  her  other  aUendmiU. 

K,  Hen.  Goihy  ways,  Kate: 

That  man  i*the  world,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  vrife,  let  him  in  nouzht  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  Thou  art,  alone 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  ffcnileness, 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wife-like  government,— 
Obeying  in  commanding,— and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  coukl  speak  thee  out,') 
The  queen  of  earthly  (queens :— She  is  noble  bom ; 
Awl,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

WoL  Most  gracious  sir, 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness, 
That  it  shall  please,  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  the<ie  ears  (for  where  1  am  robb'd  and  bound. 
There  must  I  be  unloosM ;  although  not  there 
At  once*  and  fully  satisfied,)  wheiher  ever  1 
Did  broach  this  liusiness  to  your  highness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on*t  ?  or  ever 
Have  to  you,'-but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  7 

K.  Hen,  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from*t.    You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Whv  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs, 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  seme  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  an^r.    You  are  excus'd : 
But  will  vou  be  more  justified  ?  vou  ever 
Have  wisVd  the  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 
Desir'd  it  to  be  stirrM ;  but  ot\  have  hinder'd ;  oft 
The  passages  made'  toward  it: — on  my  honour, 
I  speak  mv  good  lord  cardinal  to  tliis  point, 
And  thus  far  clear  him.  Now,  what  mov*d  me  to*t, — 
I  will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention : — 
Then  mark  the  inducement.    Thus  it  came ; — give 

heed  toU  :— 
My  conscience  first  received  a  tenderness. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  uttcrM 
B  V  the  bishop  of  Bayonnc,  then  French  ambassador ; 
Who  had  beien  hither  sent  on  the  drbaling 
A  marriage,  Hivixt  tJie  duke  of  Orlcan.H  afid 
Our  daughter  Mary :  I'the  progress  of  tliis  busi- 
ness^ 
Ere  a  determinate  resolntJonf  he 
(I  mean  the  bishop)  did  fC<iuire  a  resnitc ; 
Wherein  he  might  the  king  his  lard  aavcrtise 


\^ 


Speak  out  thy  merits. 
Immcdiatelv  satisfied. 


fS)  Closed  or  fastened. 

[4)  Floating  without  guidance. 


Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate. 
Respecting  this  our  marriace  with  the  dowager, 
Sometime  our  brother's  wile.    This  respite  Mook 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  one, 
Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  trefnUs 
The  region  oi  my  breast ;  which  forc'd  such  wiy, 
That  manv  maz'ci  considerings  did  throng 
And  pressM  in  with  this  caution.    First,  mdhomfcl, 
I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  bod 
Commanded  nature,  that  mv  lady's  womb. 
If  not  conceived  a  male  child  by  me,  ahooid 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to*t*  than 
The  ^rave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  iaot 
Or  died  where  they  where  made,  or  shortly  ate 
This   world   had   air*d  them:    Henee  1  took  I 

thought. 
This  was  a  judgment  on  me :  that  my  ktngdea, 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o*the  worid,  should  nst 
Be  gladded  in*t  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weizhM  the  danger  which  mv  realms  Hood  k 
Bv  this  my  issuers  fail ;  and  that  giate  to  mo 
Many  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  hulling^  in 
The  wild  sea  of  mv  conscienoe,  1  did  stear 
Toward  this  remeoy,  whsreupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  saTf 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — whico 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  vet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  or  the  land. 
And  doctors  learned,— First,  I  began  in  privaftB 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remeoUMr 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek,* 
When  I  first  mof 'a  you. 

Lin.  Very  well,  m/  Hep* 

K,  Hen,  I  have  spoke  long ;  be  pleaa'a  yoiM 
to  say 
How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

IJn,  So  please  yoor  hjgheM^ 

The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  roe,— 
Bearing  a  state  of  iniirhty  moment  in't. 
And  consequence  of  drcud,->that  I  committed 
The  daring*8t  counsel  which  1  had,  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  coorae, 
Which  vou  are  running  here. 

K.  Hen,  I  then  moT*dy«H 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons : -^Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded, 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.    Therefore,  goon: 
For  no  dislike  i*the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  ciueen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  Roinli 
Of  my  allegea  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented!^ 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  ber^ 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  deatm 
That's  paragoned'  o*the  workL 

Cam.  So  please  vour  highMHp 

The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  apfieal 
She  intf^nds  unto  his  holiness.   [They  riae  io  dnmU 

K.  Hen,  I  may  perceive,  [■mMSi 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me :  t  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leam'd  and  tvclI-belov*d  servant,  Cranmer, 
Pr*ythee,  return!*  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.'   Break  up  the  court: 
I  say,  set  on.  [fire,  in  manner  at  Ucy  imi§ni» 

!5)  Waste,  or  wear  away. 
6J  Without  compare. 
7)  An  apostrophe  to  the  absent  biriiopb 
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— Frfoee  of  Bridewell.  ^^  room  i\ 
fm  ^mimenL  Tke  Queen,  and  tome 
mm^tdwork. 

Fike  thy  lute,  wench :  my  toul  grows 

with  troubles ; 

litperse   them,  if  thou  canst:   leave 

kkg. 

SONG. 

mUh  hit  lute  made  treet^ 
mmduin'iopt,  that  freeu^ 
kemtektttf  when  he  did  ttng 
mfie,  flanltf  and  fUnoertf 
«af ;  attwif  andthowertf 
htm  Qton  a  lotting  tpring* 

ing  that  heard  himplayt 
r  muowt  of  the  tea. 
their  headtt  and  taen  lay  by. 
it  tueh  art; 


mrOf  and  xrief  of  heart, 
tlaepf  oTf  nearingf  die. 

Enter  a  Grcntlcman. 

How  now  7 

t  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  car- 

ili 


Would  thej  speak  with  me  7 
J  will*d  me  say  so,  inaclam. 

Pray  their  graces 
•r.  [ExU  Gent]  What  can  be  their 


K)or  weak  woman,  fallen  from  favour  7 

their  coming,  now  I  think  on'L 

be  good  men :  their  affairs*  are  right- 

i: 

I  make  not  monks. 

nter  Wolsey  onJ  Campeius. 

Peace  to  your  highness ! 
Tour  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a 
lewife; 

n,  asainst  the  worst  may  happen. 
or  pleasures  with  me,  reverend  lords  ? 

it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to  witii- 
r 

vale  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
e  of  our  coming. 

Speak  it  here ; 
ing  I  have  done  yet,  o^my  conscience, 
)mer :  *Would,  all  other  women 
thb  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do! 
are  not  (so  much  I  am  happy 
iber,)  if  my  actions 
f  every  tongue,  every  eve  saw  thep, 
se  opinion  set  against  them, 
fe  so  even :  If  vour  business 

and  that  way  t  am  wife  in, 
oWly ;  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 
la  ett  erga  te  mentit  integrUat,  regfna 
tifttma, — 

>,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 
1  a  truant' since  my  cominz, 
>w  the  language  I'have  livM  in: 

Sue  makes  my  cause  more  strange, 
ous; 
in  English :  here  are  some  will  thank 

truth,  for  their  poor  mistress*  sake ; 

teM»-ehamber.      (t)  Profewioni. 


Believe  me,  she  has  had  mneh  wrong :  Lord  ear 

dinal. 
The  willing*st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed, 
May  be  absolvM  in  English. 

WoL  Noble  lady, 

I  am  sorrjr,  my  intcgrit;r  should  breed 
(And  service  to  his  mi^ty  and  you,) 
bo  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith,  was  meanL 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  differenee 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  Just  opinions, 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Com.  Most  honoor'd  madam. 

My  lord  of  York,— out  of  hb  noble  nature, 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace ; 
Forsettin^  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him  (which  was  too  far,)— 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.  Kath.  To  betray  me.  Mttdi, 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men.  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so !) 
But  now  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour 
(More  near  my  lifcL  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  such  men  or  gravity  and  leamingt 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  full  little,  God  knows,  locking 
Either  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  good  your  graees. 
Let  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  fbr  my  cause ; 
Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Wol,  Madam,  you  wrong  the  kmg*s  love  with 
these  fears; 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Kath.  In  England, 

But  little  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Enghshman  dare  give  roe  counsel? 
Or  be  a  known  Aiend,  'gainst  his  highness*  pleaa 
n'hough  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest,) 
And  live  a  subject?  Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  must  weigh  out*  my  afllictions. 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cam,  I  would,  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

S.  Kath.  How,  sir  r 

am.  Put  you  main  cause  into  the  king's  pro> 
tection; 
He's  loving  and  most  zracious;  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  Better,  and  your  cause ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  you. 
You'll  part  away  disgrac'd. 
Wol.  He  tells  yon  rightly. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  my 
ruin: 
Is  this  your  Christian  counsel  7  out  upon  ye ! 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 
Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  ui. 

Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye;  holy  men  I 
thought  ye, 
Upon  mr  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtneex 
But  caroinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Meod  them  for  shame,  my  lords.    U  tmt  f9m 
comfort? 

(S)  Outweigli. 
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TIm  cordial  that  ye  ht^ng  a  wretched  lady  7 

A  womao  lost  amonx  ve,  laughM  at,  scomM  7 

I  will  not  wiflh  you  nair  my  miseries, 

I  have  more  charity:     But  say,  I  warn*d  ye ; 

Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake  take  heed,  lest  at  once 

The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

Wol,  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Fou  turn  the  zood  we  ofler  into  envy. 

Q.  Kath,  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing :  Wo  upon  ye, 
And  all  such  false  professors  I  Would  ye  have  mo 

ilf  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity  ; 
f  ye  be  any  thing  but  cnurchmen's  habits,) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  haikls  that  hates  me  7 
Alas !  he  has  banishM  me  his  bed  already  ; 
His  love,  too  long  a^o :  I  am  old,  my  lords, 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.     What  can  happen 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  7  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 
Com.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  Kath,  Have  I  Uv*d  thus  long— (let  me  speak 
^  myself, 
Since  rirtue  finds  no  friends,) — a  wife,  a  true  one  7 
A  woman  (I  dare  say^  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  7 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king  '7  luv'd  him  next  heav*n  7  obey*d 
^  him  7 

Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  ?* 
Almost  forgot  my  pravers  to  content  him  7 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  7  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband, 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  jov  beyond  his  pleasure ; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most, 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour — a  great  patience. 
WoL  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we 

aim  at 
Q.  Kal.'i.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 

guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to:  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Woi,  'Prav,  hear  me. 

Q.  Kath.  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 

earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your  hearts. 
What  will  become  or  me  now,  wretched  lady  7 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living. — 
Alas !  poor  wenches,  where  are  nowyour  fortunes 7 

[To  her  Women, 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me, 
Almost,  no  grave  allow'd  me :— Like  the  lily, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  floiirish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

Wot.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest, 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  good  lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wron^  jou  ?  alas !  our  places, 
Tne  way  of  our  profession,  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrow?,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage. 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience, 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but  to  stubborn  spirits, 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  av  storms. 
I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  a3  a  calm :  Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace^makers,  friends,  and  ler- 

Tants. 

<1)  Served  him  with  lupentitious  attention. 


Cam,  Madam,70u'llfinditio.    YoQWuegyyur 

virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  ipiri^ 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  eaat«  ^ 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.    Tnrl(|iif  Ivpm 

you; 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  For  us,  if  yoavku$ 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  nmdy 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  terriee. 
Q.  Kath,  Do  \\hatye  will,  my  lordi:  Aad,fnf, 

forgive  me. 
If  I  have  usM*  myself  unmannerly : 
Vou  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wH 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  pereoni* 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  mi^)estj: 
Me  has  mv 'heart  yet ;  and  shall  nave  my  prnrcn^ 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Come,  revenBod  ntheo^ 
Bestow  your  counseb  on  me :  she  now  tiegii 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  nera^ 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignitiea  so  dear. 

SCEJ^E  n.-^nte-chamber  to  the  King's  M^ 
ment.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  Dab 
of  Suffolk,  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  tmd  ike  Ud 
Chamberlain. 

AVr.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  comptaint^ 
And  force'  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  If  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  diagneei^ 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur.  I  am  jo^fol 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  mt 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law, 'the  duke^ 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Stiff.  Whidi  of  the  peen 

Have  uncontcmn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected  /  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person. 
Out  of  himself  7 

Cham.         My  lords,  yoo  speak  your  pletfoni' 
What  he  deserves  of  ^ou  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  I  much  fear.    If  you  eannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him ;  for  he  nath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  his  tongue. 

^or.  0,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  man 
The  honey  of  his  languatre.    No,  hels  settled. 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure. 

Sitr.  Sir, 

I  shouM  be  glad  to  hear  luch  news  aa  thia 
Once  eyery  hour. 

JA/r,  ^  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Arc  all  unfolded  ;  wherein  he  appears. 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  7 

Svff.  Most  strangely. 

Sitr.  O,  bow,  bofr^ 

Suff,  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  misearrie^ 
And  came  to  the  eve  o'the  king :  wherein  was  nta^ 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgment  o'lhc  divorce:  For  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  quoth  he,  percdos 
My  Anng  is  tanf^led  m  t^'ectUm  to 
Jl  creatxtre  of  the  mieerCs,  ladfi  -t^nne  BulUm, 

Sur.  Has  the  king  this  7 


{i)  Bdiared. 


(S)  Enforees. 


XING  mmnr  yni. 


BeUeireit. 

WiUtUfwork? 
he  king  in  tfab  perceiTes  him,  hem  he 

» hk  awn  way.    But  in  this  point 
•  founder,  uid  he  brings  his  physic 
tinrt^  death;  the  king  ah^adj 
id  the  ikar  lady. 

*WouId  he  had ! 
f  yon  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord  I 
■y  jrou  have  it 

Now  all  my  joy 


jfti 


My  amen  to*t  I 

All  men's. 
n^  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
byet  but  young,'  and  may  be  1^ 
«  nnrecounted.— But,  my'lords, 
■nt  creature,  and  complete 
lenture :  I  persuade  mc,  from  her 
so  blessinff  to  this  land,  which  shall 
iom*d.> 

But,  will  the  king 
Btter  of  the  cardinal's  7 
rWdl 

Marry,  amen ! 

No,  no ; 
le  wasps  that  buxz  about  his  nose, 
ds  sting  the  sooner.  Cardinal  Campchis 
ly  to  Rome :  hath  ta'en  no  leave : 
cause  o*the  King  unhandled ;  and 
the  agent  of  our  cardinal, 
n  his  plot    1  do  assure  you 
ed,  ha !  at  this. 

Now,  God  incense  him, 
cry  ha,  louder ! 

But,  my  lord, 
nCranmer? 

s  retum*d,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
)d  the  king  for  his  aivorce, 
th  all  famous  colleges 
liristendom  :  shortly,  I  believe, 
naniase  shall  be  published,  ana 
ion.    Katharine  no  more 
'd,  queen  :  but  princess  dowager, 
to  prince  Arthur. 

This  same  Cranmer's 
low,  and  hath  ta^en  much  pain 
I  business. 

He  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 
dibishop. 

So  I  hear. 

'Tisso. 


nier  Wolscy  and  Cromwell. 

Observe,  observe,  he's  moody. 
■  nacket,   Cromwell,   gave  it  you  the 

» his  own  hand,  in  his  bed-chamber. 
k'd  he  o'the  inside  of  the  paper? 

Presently 
il  them  ;  and  the  first  he  view'd, 
^  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
ountenance :  You,  he  bade 
bere  this  morning. 

Is  he  ready 
road? 

I  think,  by  thin  he  is. 
TO  me  a  vrhile.—         [Exit  CromwcU. 
>  the  duehess  of  Alencon, 
king's  sister ;  he  shall  marry  her.— 

r.   (I)  Now*    (S)  Mode  meinortble* 
u 


Anno  BuUen  I  No ;  PU  no  Anno  BuUena  ibr  bans .  ^ 
There  is  more  in  it  than  (air  visage.— BuUon  I  » 

No,  we'll  no  Bulkns.— SDcedilyl  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome.— llw  tnnrft|i|5mftf|,  qf  p^  * 
broke  I 
Mir.  He's  discontented. 

.N®*^V  ...  May  bo,  he  hoara  the  kfaif  . 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur,  Sharp  enouglL 

Lord,  for  thy  justice ! 

WoL  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight*! 

daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen  !- 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  'tis  i  must  snuff  it ;  . 
Then,  out  it  goes.— What  though  I  know  ber  v|rw 

tuous. 
And  well-deserving  ?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lis  i'the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.   Again,  there  is  sprung  up 
A  heretic,  an  areh  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  oracle. 
^or.  He  is  vez'd  at  someUbanc. 

5t(/f.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  woSd  fret  - 

the  string. 
The  master-cord  of  hb  heart! 

Enter  the  King,  reat^g  a  Schedule;*  and  LovdL  * 

Siiff,  The  kinz,  the  kingv 

K,  Hen,    What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumu- 
lated 
To  his  own  portion!  and  what  expense  by  the  bonr 
Seems  to  flow  from  him !  How.  i'the  name  of  Christ| 
Does  he  rake  this  together  ? — ^Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinu  ? 

•W.  My  lord,  vf e  have 

Stood  here  observiiur  him :  Some  strange  comnotion 
Is  in  his  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground* 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straignt, 
Springs  out  into  uist  gait ;'  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  harp ;  and  anon,  he  casts 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  poatoiio 
We  have  seen  him  set  hims^. 

K.  Hen,  It  may  w^l  bo ; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  mornings 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  I  requir'd ;  And,  wot*  you,  what  I  found 
There ;  on  m;i^  conscience,  put  unwittingly  7 
Forsooth,  an  mventory.  thus  importingi<~ 
The  several  parcels  of  nis  plate,  his  treasure,^ 
Rich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-speaks 
Possession  of  a  sul^t 

Abr.  It's  Heaveo*s  will ; 

Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet. 
To  bless  your  eye  witmiL 
\   K.HeL  Ifhe  did  think 

His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 
And  fiz'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwell  in  his  musings :  but,  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering.  .       «      • 

[He  taket  hie  teai,  and  whispen  LoveD,  toAf 
goMfoWolsey.         ^  ^     , 

WU.  Heaven  forgive  me  I 

Ever  God  bless  your  highness ! 

K,  Hen,  ^      Good  my  lord. 

You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  Oio  UTen- 

tory 
Of  your  best  graces  m  your  mind ;  tho  which  '.   ^ 

(4)  AtiaTMtonr*    l^L^^v^.    msnmr* 


IM 
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jtfm 


Tou  were  now  itmninffo^;  you  hate  icaroe  time 
To etoal from spiritualleisiire  t  brief spuii 
To  inep  your  earthly  audit:  Sure,  in  thai 

deem  you  an  ill  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

WoL  Sir, 

For  holy  offices  I  hate  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I  bear  i'the  state ;  and  nature  does  reauire 
Her  times  orpresenration,  which,  perforce, 
I  her  frail  son,  amon^^t  my  brethren  mortal, 
Must  Rite  my  tendance  to. 

K.  Hen.  You  hate  said  well. 

WoL  And  eter  may  your  hiffhness  yoke  together, 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying  I 

K,  Hen,  'Tis  well  said  again ; 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.  My  father  lov*d  you : 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  hate  kept  you  next  m^  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ'a  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home. 
But  pslrd  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  Dounties  upon  you. 

Wol.  What  should  this  mean  7 

Sw,  The  Lord  increase  this  business !      [^side. 

K»  Hen,  Have  I  not  maide  you 

The  prime  man  of  the  state  7  I  pray  you,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  nave  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  tou  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  say  tou  7 

WoL  My  sotereign,  I  confess,  your  rovai  graces, 
8hower*d  on  me  daily,  hate  been  more,  than  could 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  all  man's  endeatours :— my  endeavours 
Hate  eter  come  too  short  of  mt  desires, 
Tet,  flll'd  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Hate  been  mine  so,  that  etermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undese'rter,! 
Can  noihmg  render  but  allegiant  thanks; 
Mv  prayers  to  heaven  for  you :  my  lovalty, 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  (rroivinir. 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kUl  it.  * 

If.  Hen,  Fairly  answered ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  iHustrated :  The  honour  of  it 
Does  pat  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i»ihe  contrary. 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment    I  presume, 
That,  as  my  hind  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  rain*d  nonour, 

more 
On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  function  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstanCmg  that  vour  bond  of  duty. 
As  'twere  in  love's  patticular,'be  mora 
To  me,  your  friend,  thaa  any. 

Wol.  I  do  profess, 

That  for  your  highness'  eood  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own  :  Uiat  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  you, 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  though  perils  did 
Abound^  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid ;  vet  my  duty, 
As  doth  the  rock  against  the  chidinqr  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break, 
And  stand  unsnaken  yours. 

K,  Hen,                             Tia  nobly  spoken : 
Take  noCiee,  lords^  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
ror  yoa  have  seen  him  >open't Read  o*«r  this ; 

««^  tiw,  u. :  Ma  thM  to  biAkhg^tfoT^' 


What  appetite  you  have. 

[ExU  King,  frowning  upon  Cmrdmd  Wol- 

sey:  the  Jfohlet  Uinng  ^/Ur  kem,  ewdlimg, 

Olid  whiipering, 
Wa,  What  should  this  nmm  7 

What  sudden  anger's  this  7  how  have  I  iwp^  il7 
He  parted  frownmg  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eves :  So  looks  the  chafed  lioa 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  rMd  Ihia  pt|Mr| 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger.— ^is  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  Hie :— Tb  the  account 
Of  alj  that  world  of  wealth  4  hate  drawn  togethv 
For  mine  own  ends^  indeed,  to  sain  the  popedn^ 
And  fee  mt  friends  in  Rome.    U  negl^nee. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  1  What  cross  detil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet. 
I  sent  the  king  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  7 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  7 
I  know,  'ttviil  stir  him  strongly ;  Yet  1  know 
A  wav,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune, 
WUlGring  me  o(f  again.  What's  this— To  fAsJ>pt; 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.    Nay  then,  farewell  I 
I  have  touch'dthc  highest  point  of  all  my ; 
And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  gloryi 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shau  (all 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  m  the  etening, 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-enter  the  Dukes  of  Norfblk  and  Suffolk,  Hi 
Earl  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  ChambeHain. 

^or.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal:  whs 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  youraeU* 
To  Asher-house,'  my  lord  of  Winchester'a, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highnesa. 

WoL  SUy, 

Where's  your  commission,lords7  words canDOtcsiiy 
Authority  so  weighty. 

Suff.  Who  dare  ctxMa  them  7 

Beanng  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  eipiesslt? 

ff^of.  Till  I  And  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  as  I 
(I  mean,  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 
1  dare,  and  must  denv  it.    Now  1  fed 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,— ^nty. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  fed  ye !  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  your  envious  cours^  men  of  malice; 
You  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  nododbt, 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king 
(Mine,  and  your  master,)  with  his  own  hand  gaie 

me: 
Bade  me  eiiiov  it,  with  the  place  and  honoura. 
During  my  life ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodnesa. 
Tied  it  bt 'letters  patents :  Now,  who'll  take  it  7 

Stcr.  The  king  that  gate  it 

Wol,  It  must  be  himself  theo. 

Sicr.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Proud  lord,  thou  Beat; 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Stir,  Thy  amhitkiB» 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Bucbingham,  my  father-in-law: 
The  heads  of  all  tht  brotHer  cardinals, 
(With  thee,  and  all  tht  best  parts  bound  togethv,) 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.    Flague  of  your  polkj  I 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 

(i)  EwHTi  aiBomj • 
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■  Ui  tneeoor,  from  the  kfaig,  firom  dl 

ha?e  mercjT  on  the  fault  thou  g«T*ft 


'^ 


Otttofbolypityi 
ihinrwithuiaze. 

Thu,  and  all  die 
Uif  lord  can  lay  upon  m  v  credit, 
1^  ii  moat  fUae.    Tht  duke  by  law 

■  Jimrta ;  how  innocent  I  waa 
f  Bfirmta  malice  in  his  end, 

w  Juiy  and  foul  cause  can  witneaa. 
I  MBMi^  words,  lord,  I  •hould  tell  you, 
tt  ■■  little  honesty  as  honour : 
b  the  way  of  loyalty  and  trutn 
As  Ungy  my  erer  royal  mastery 
lie'  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
Itei  lof«  hia  follies. 

By  my  soul, 
vcoet,  priest,  protects  you ;  thou  should*st 

fd  Pthe  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords, 
BMhtre  to  hear  this  arrogance  7 

■  tliiB  fellow  7  Ifwe  live  thus  tamely, 
■•jaded*  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 

I  nobility ;  let  his  grace  so  forward, 
•  OB  with  his  cap,  like  lanes.' 

All  goodness 
B  to  thy  stomach. 

Yes.  that  goodness 
ding  all  the  land's  weallii  into  oae, 
ir  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
idnesa  of  your  intercepteo  packets, 
t  to  the  pope,  against  the  long :  your  good- 


m  proToke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious.— 
oTNc 


Norfolk, — as  you  are  truly  noble, 
rcefwct  the  common  good,  thie  state 
leapb'd  nobility,  our  issues, 
he  lire,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen, — 
I  tlw  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
d  firom  his  life  :~ril  startle  you 
ban  the  sacring  bell,  when  tlve  brown  wench 
ang  in  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 
How  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 


I  am  bound  in  charity  against  it! 
Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 

hand : 
■  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

So  much  fairer, 
dees  shall  mine  innocence  arise, 
le  king  knows  my  truth. 

This  cannot  save  you : 
nnr  memory,  I  yet  remember 
*tnese  articles ;  and  out  thev  shall. 

£oa  can,  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
)w  a  little  honesty. 

Spenk  on,  sir: 
our  worst  objections :  it  1  blush, 
•ee  a  nobleman  want  manners. 
Vd  rather  want  those,  than  my  head.  Haye 
at  you. 

lit,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge, 
nji^t  to  be  a  lesra^  ;  by  which  power 
im'd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 
Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
Itn  princes.  Ego  it  Rex  mnis 
n  inscrib'd  ;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 
oar  servant 

Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 


tqoai.  (f)  Ridden. 

i  cardinal's  hat  is 


scarlet,  and  the  method 
g  larks  is  by  amall  mirrors  on  scarlet  doth. 


Either  of4dng  or  eouncil,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  sed. 

8ur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commisajon 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude, 
Without  the  king's  will^  or  the  state's  allowaiMi^ 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

Si^,  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  eanaV 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  Idng'a  eoin. 

iSur.  Then,  that  you  fanave  sent  innumerable  aub* 
stance 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  jour  own 

science,) 
To  ftimish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  waTi 
You  have  for  dufnities ;  to  the  mere^  undoing 
Of  dl  the  kingoom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odkHiSi 
I  wiU  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O  my  lord, 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  tis  virtue: 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them, 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weepa  to  aee  i 
So  little  of  hu  great  self. 

8wr,  I  forgive  hiin. 

S^ff,  Lord  cardinal,  the  kinflrsAirtiberpleesarai% 
Because  dl  those  thii^^  you  nave  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatine*  within  tlds  kingdoD, 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a  promimtrt,*— 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  yoa ;    ■ 
To  forfeit  dl  your  goods,  lands,  tenementa, 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be  i 

Out  of  the  king's  protection :— This  is  my  ehaij^o. 

•ATor.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditatiofti 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer, 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  sed  to  us, 
The  king  snail  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank 

you. 
So  fare  you  welL  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

TExciml  att  »ia  Wolsey. 

WoL  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  dm 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  dl  my  greatneas ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man:  To-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  bloasoma. 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him  x 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  froat ; 
And,  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surdy 
His  greatness  is  a  ripening, — nips  his  root, 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventur'd, 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladdm, 
This  many  summers  m  a  sea  of  glory : 
But  far  beyond  my  depth:  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left  me. 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  riide  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye: 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  0,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  favoura  i 
There  is  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to, 
That  sweet  asp^fct  of  princes,  and  their  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have  ^ 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  agdn.— 

Enier  Cromwell,  mnatedtf. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell 
Crom,  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 
WoL  What,  amai^ 

At  my  misfortunes  7  can  thy  spirit  wonder, 
A  great  man  should  decline?  Nay,  an  yoa 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 
Oom.  How  does  your  graeo? 

(4)  Absolute.  (6)  As  the  Pop^i  legttt, 

(6)  A  writ  ineurring  a  pcodtj* 


tM 


KING  HENBT  HII. 


Aiir. 


Wd  .  ^  Why,freU; 

Never  so  tralv  itippjr,  my  vood  Cromwell. 
I  kno«r  myself  now ;  and  i  feel  within  mt 
A  peace  aoove  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  coMcicnce.    The  king  has  curM  me, 
I  humUy  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders, 
These  niin*d  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  nary,  too  much  honour : 
O,  tis.a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  hetivy  for  a.  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Cirsm.  I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
use  ofit. 

Wd.  I  hope  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far, 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  ofier. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Cnmi,  The  heaviest  and  the  wont, 

Is  your  dt8|deasure  with  the  king. 

Wd,  God  bless  hhn! 

Cwoi,  The  next  is,  that  sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  ehancellor  in  your  place. 

Wd.  That*s  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he*s  a  learned  man.-»May  he  continue 
Lmiff  in  his  highness*  favour,  'and  do  justice 
For  truth's  salw,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones, 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears*  wept  on  'em  1 
What  more  7 

Orom.  That  Cranmer  is  retum'd  with  weleome, 
Instaird  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

Wd.  That's  news,  indeed. 

Cr»m« '  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 

Whom  Che  kinr  hath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  view'd  ha  open,  as  his  queen, 
Obing  to  ehapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Onlv  about  her  coronation. 

Wd*  There  was  the  weight  that  puU'd  me  down. 
•'  O  Cromwell, 
The  Idng  has  gone  bevond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  thai  one  woman  I  (lave  loMt  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours, 
Or  giM  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell ; 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  he  thy  lord  and  master :  seek' the  king ; 
That  sun,  I  pray,  mav  never  set !  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  tliou  art  r  he  will  advance  thee ; 
Some  Uttle  memory  of  me  will  stir  him 
(I  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopefVil  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Negleet  him  not ;  make  use*  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Cmm.  O  my  lord. 

Must  I  then  leave  you  7  Musi  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  ? 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron. 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  loitl. — 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  jrours. 

Wd.  Cromwell,  T  aid  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries  ;  but  thou  ha.«t  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
Aiid,— when  lam  forsotten,  as  I  shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of, — say,  I  taucrht  thee. 
Say,  Wolsey, — that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour, — 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  mbs'd  it 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  niin'd  me. 

fl)Tb&cfaMiceUor  it  the  guardian  of  orphans. 


Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  anUlfan} 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  bow  can  nan  thtn, 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by^t 
Love  thyself  laat:  cheriah  tboae  bevla  tkHlMli 

thee; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tongues.   Be  jost,  and  Ibv  aott 
Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'st  at,  be  th/  coontiTX 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's;  then  if  tboii  ftD'M,  0 

Cromwell, 
Thou  (hll'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  Uog: 
And,— pr'ythee,  lead  me  in : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all!  have,  i 

To  the  last  penny :  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe,  \ 

And  mv  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    O  Cromwel],  CiroBiidli 
Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  leal 
I  serv'd  my  Idng.  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crwa.  Good  sir,  have  patienee. 

Wd.  So  I  have.    Faremil 

The  hopes  of  court  I  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwiU. 

\fxmL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^  1.—A  ttrui  in    WeHmhuUr.   Mr 
two  Gentlemen  meeHng. 

I  Gent.  You  are  well  met  once  again. 
ZGent.  Andsoarejoi. 

1  Gent.  You  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  Mi 

behold 
The  ladv  Anne  pass  from  her  coronatioo  T 

2  Gent.  'Tis  all  my  business.    At  our  last  «- 

counter. 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Gent.  'Tis   very  true:  but  that  time  oflM 
sorrow ; 
This,  general  joy. 

S  Gent.  'TIS  well:  The  citizens, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds ;^ 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  everftnrtfi 
In  celebration  of  this  dav  with  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Ge7it.  Never  greater, 
Nor,  I'll  assure  vou,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gent.  May  1  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  eontaim 
That  paper  in  your  hand  7 

\Gent.  Yes ;  'Us  the  list 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day. 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suflblk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward  ;  next,  the  duke  of  NoHblk^ 
He  to  be  earl-marshal ;  vou  may  read  the  rest 

2  Gent.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  had  I  not  known  thOM 
customs, 
I  should  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  n  hat's  become  or  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowager  7  how  goes  her  business? 

I  Gent.  That  I  can  tell  ^ou  too..  The  arehUdioy 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order, 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  oflT 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay :  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  out  appear'a  not : 
And,  to  he  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
The  king's  late  scruple,  bv  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc*d| 

Ct)IntereiL 


XING  H£NET  VOL 


IM 


ttwtete 
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*  madt  of  none  eflints 
Tod  to  KimboUoDf 


tO«l  Alai,  gMd  Idly  I— 

[TVumpelj. 
Tlio  Ui|M  !■  soinid:  lUnd  elooe,  the  queen  ie 
eoming. 

TBS  0&0B&  or  THE  PI10CB88I0N. 

JiUotijfJUmrukqftrumpelt;  tken  enter 

1.  Tw  Jmdget. 

itLeti  CA«ieettor,  with  tke  puree  and  meet  b^ 
ferekbn. 

1  Cheeidere  eiagbig.  [Musk. 

LMefer  9J  Lumdony   bearing  tke  maee.    Tken 
OmitTf  in  kie  coat  </  annf ,  emt  oti  Me 
keadf  m  gilt  copper  erewn. 

k  Mmnde  Diered,  beinng  a  eceptre  of  gold,  on 
kb  ketut  m  demUoronalof  gold.  Witk 
kim  tke  eorl  of  Surrey,  bearing  tke  rod 
ef  eilwer  witk  Ike  dooe,  crowned  witk  an 
ear^e  eoroneL    CoUare  of  SS, 

IMi  rf  9e4fdkt  inlde  robe  ^ eetaU,  Me  coro- 
met  on  IdM  kead,  bearing  a  ung  wkite 
wand,  «  kigk-^teward.  Witk  Mm,  tke 
dmke  of  IfbrfaUt,  witk  tke  rod  of  mar- 
ekaiahip,  a  coronet  on  hie  kead,  CoUare 
^88, 

7.i  emwpy  borne  by  fyar  of  tke  Cinque^porte ; 
wvler  t/,  the  J^iuen  in  ker  robe;  in  ker 
kabr  riekl^  adorned  witk  pearl,  crowned. 
On  eaek  eide  qf  ker,  Ike  biekope  (^London 
and  fVinekeeler. 

ITU  old  Dackeee  of  J^orfolk,  in  a  coronal  of 
gold,  wrotigM  witk  flowers,  bearing  tke 
Jhuen^e  train. 

t  Certdn  ladies  or  eoinUessee,  witk  plain  circlets 
rfgeid,  witkout  flowers. 

tOent  A   royal  train,   beliere  mc— These  I 
know ; — 
Who^  that,  that  bears  the  sceptre  7 
.  I  OenL  Marquis  Dorset : 

Aid  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 
lOent.  A  bold   brave   gentleman:    And   that 
should  be 
lie  duke  ofSuffblk. 
1  Oent.  Tis  the  same :  hiffh-steward. 

tOenL  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  7 
1  OenL  Tes. 

t  OenL  HeaTen  bless  thee  I 

[Leokinr  on  the  Queen. 
Tkoa  hast  the  sweetest  (ace  I  ever  look'd  on.— 
Sir,  as  I  hare  a  soul,  she  is  an  anj^el ; 
Oat  Idng  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
had  Dort,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 
I  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 
•1  Oent.  They,  that  bear 

The  eloth  of  honour  oTer  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinquo-ports. 
f  Gent.  Those  men  are  happy ;  and  so  are  all,  are 
near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train, 
U  Utti  old  noble  ladv,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 
1  Oent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  arc  f'ountesses. 
f  Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.    These  are  stars, 
indeed; 
And,  sometimes,  (ailing  ones. 
1  GenL  No  more  of  that 

[Exit  procession,  witk  a  great  flaurisk  qf 
trun^ete, 

(1)  TiM  Bunkge  lately  ooniiderod  as  Ttlid. 


Enlir  ft  fMnt  Oendeaaii. 


God  save  you  sir  I  Where  have  yon  been  hranfafft 
SGcnI.  Among  the  croud  Ftheabbej;  where  a 
linger 

Could  not  1^  wedg*d  in  more;  and  I  am  stifled 

With  the  more  rankncss  of  their  joy. 
3  Gent.  Ton  saw 

The  ceremony  7 
9  Gent.  That  I  did. 

1  Gent.  .How  was  it? 
S  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

t  Gent.  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  m. 

S  Gent.  As  well  as  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  prepar*d  place  in  the  choir,  lell  off* 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  on  hour,  or  sOy 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Beliere  me.  sir,  she  is  the  iroodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  peo|de 
Had  the  fuU'riew  of,  such  a  noise  aroso 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks. 
(Doublets,  I  think,)  flew  up;  and  had  their  fkcea 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Such  joy 
I  nerer  saw  before.    Great-bellied  womeui 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go.  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war.  would  snake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  liriog 
Could  say.  This  is  my  w\fe,  there ;  all  were  wofen 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gent.  But  pray,  what  (bllowM  7 
S  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 

paces 
Can^e  to  the  altar ;  where  she  kneel'd,  and,  aainU 

like. 
Cast  her  fair  eves  to  hearen,  and  pray'd  deroutly, 
Then  rose  a^in,  and  bowM  her  to  Uie  people : 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
•She  bad  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor*s  crown. 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblemi^ 
Laid  nobly  on  her :  which  perform*d,  the  ehoLr, 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom, 
Tosrether  sung  Te  Denm.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac*d  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 
1  Gent.  Sir,  yoa 


SGent.  I  know  it; 

But  'tis  so  lately  alter*d,  that  the  old  name 
Is  frenh  about  me. 

2  Gent.  Whet  two  rerere nd  bishops 

Were  tho«e  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  7 

S  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner ;  the  one,  of  Win* 
Chester, 
(Newlr  preferred  from  the  king's  secretary,) 
The  other,  London. 

2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop's. 
The  r-rtnous  Cranmcr. 

3  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that : 
Hoivevcr,   yet  there's  no  great  breach;  when  it 

conies, 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  him* 

2  Gent.  Who  may  that  be,  I  nrav  rou  7 

3  Gent.  Thomas  CromwiU 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  trulj 

A  worthr  friend. — The  king 

Has  made  him  master  o'the  jewoMioafei 
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And  one,  already,  of  the  priTy-counciL 

f  GmL  He  wiil  deserve  more. 

S  Gent,  Yes,  without  all  doulvL 

Come,  genUemen,  re  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  guests ; 
Something  I  can  command.    As  I  walK  Uiilheri 
I'U  tell  ye  more. 

Both,  You  may  command  us,  sir.    [Elxe, 

SCEJfE  IL'^KimholUm.   £tt£er  Katharine,  lioto- 
agcTf  nek;  led  bei^cen  Griffith  and  Patience. 

Gr\f.  How  does  your  grace  7 
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Mtr. 


Katk, 


O,  Griffith,  sick  to  death: 


I  were  malicious  else. 

Gri/l  This  cardinal, 

Thouffh  (Vom  an  humble  stock,  undoabMly 
Was  lashion'd  to*  much  honour.    From  his  ciidh^ 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  tair^spoken,  and  persuadiag : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lorM  him  not; 
But^  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  sum 
Ana  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  gettinc. 


My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden :  Reach  a  chair ;— * 
So, — now,  mcthinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led*st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  7 

Gfif.  Yes,  madam ;  but,  I  think,  your  grace, 
Out  of  the  pain  you  8ufier*d,  gave  no  ear  to'U 

KtiL  P^thee,  good  Griffith,    tell  me  how  he 

If  well,  he  stepp'd  before  me,  happOy,' 
For  mv  example. 

Gryt  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam : 

For  after  the  stout  earl  Northumberiand 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 

iAs  a  man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer, 
le  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill. 
He  could  not  sit  his  mule. 

Kath.  Alas!  poor  man! 

Gr\f,  At  last,  with   easy  roads,^   he  came  to 
Leicester, 
Lodg*d  in  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot, 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  receivM  him ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,-^0  father  abbotf 
An  old  man^  bndcen  toith  Uu  storms  of  state, 
Is  come  tolmi  fds  weary  bones  among  ye; 
Crioe  him  a  bttle  earth  for  charUv ! 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  nia  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ;  and  three  nights  after  this, 
About  the  hour  of  ei(^ht  (which  he  himself 
Foretold,  should  be  his  last,)  full  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows. 
He  eave  his  honours  to  the  world  again. 
His  olessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kath,  So  may  he  rest ;  his  faults  lie  gently  on  him ! 
Tet  thus  far.  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him. 
And  yet  witn  charity, — He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,*  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes :  one,  that  by  sugsrestion 
Ty*d  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :  I'the  presence' 
He  would  say  untruths ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mishty ; 
But  nis  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example. 

Grif,  Noble  madam, 

Men*s  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness  . 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  7 

Kath.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 

(1)  This  scene  is  above  any  other  part  of  Shak- 
speare*s  tragedies,  and  perhaps  above  any  scene 
of  any  other  poet ;  tender  and  pathetic,  without 
cods,  or  furies,  or  poisons,  or  precipices  ;  without 
Qie  help  of  romantic  circumstances,  without  im- 
probable sallies  of  poetical  lamentation,  nnd  with- 
out toy  throcis  oftumultuoui  misery.  JOHNSON. 


Ipswich,  and  Oxford !  one*  of  which  fell  withUi^ 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 
The  other,  though  unfiiiish'd,  yet  so  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising. 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  bis  virtiie. 
His  overthrow  heap*d  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  nimseil^ 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  ajpe 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 
Kath.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  hcrak^ 
No  other  speaker  of  my  livnig  actions, 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  liring,  thou  hast  made  me, 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now  in  his  asnes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him! 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower: 
I  have  not  lon^  to  trouble  thee.— Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  nam*d  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditatipg 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  solemn  munc 

Grif,  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  ait  dowi 
quiet, 
For  fear  we  wake  her ;— Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  vision.  Enter,  solemnly  tripping  mu  tffkr 
another,  six  personages,  clad  m  white  rwlli 
wearing  on  their  heads  garlands  of  boffs.  mi 
golden  vizards  on  their  faces;  branches  rfhmf, 
or  palm,  in  their  hands.  They  first  congee  mms 
Aer,  then  dance;    and,    at  certam  ehangee*  the 


first  two  hold  a  spare  garland  over  her  IkeeHi  ti 
whiehy  the  other  fntr  make  reverent  eowrVsneag 
then  the  two  that  held  the  garland,  deUvtr  lis 
same  to  the  other  next  two,  who  observe  ike  mms 
order  in  their  changes,  and  hoUlxng  the  guriemd 
over  her  head:  whieh  done,  they  deiwer  tks 
same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who  likewise  ek* 
serve  the  same  order:  at  which  {as  U  were  kg 
inspiration f)  she  makes  in  her  deep  signs  of  re» 
jcidng,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven: 
and  so  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carrying 
the  garland  \cith  them.    The  music  conmuies. 

Kath,  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye  7    Are  j% 
all  gone  7 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  belund  ye  7 

Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath,  It  is  not  you  I  call  for : 

Saw  vou  none  enter,  since  I  slept  7 

Grif.  None,  madam. 

Kath,  No  7  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  blessed 
troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  i^ces 
Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sun  7 
They  promisM  me  eternal  happiness ; 


(2J  Hanly. 

h)  Pride. 

(6)  Formed  fer. 


(S)  By  short  stages. 


f  the  king. 
(7)  IpMeh. 
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I*  me  giilatidi,  Grifiith,'Trhich  I  fed 
otfhy  jret  to  wear :  I  shall, 

II  moat  joyful,  madam,  such  good  dreams 
irlancy. 

Bid  the  music  leave, 
anh  and  heary  to  me.      [Music  ceases. 

Do  you  note, 
her  grace  is  altered  on  the  «udden  7 
her  face  is  drawn  7  how  pale  she  looks, 
Murthly  cold  7  Mark  you  her  eyes  7 
e  k  going,  wench ;  pruy,  pray. 

Heaven  comfort  her ! 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

Bt  like  your  grace,— 

You  are  a  saucy  fellow : 
i  00  more  reverence  7 

You  are  to  blame, 
lie  win  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness, 
ode  behaviour :  go  to,  kneel, 
•anbly  do  entreat  your  hiffhness*  pardon ; 
lade  me  unmannerly :  There  is  staying 
in,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 
Imit  him  entrance,    Griffith:    But  this 
low 
r  fee  again.      [Exeunt  GriC  and  Meas. 

^'mUer  Griffith,  xoith  Capucius. 

If  my  sight  fail  not, 
be  lord  ambossadorfrom  the  emperor, 
rahew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 
ium,  the  same,  your  servant. 

O  my  lord, 
end  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
ince  first  you  knew  me.  But,  I  pray  you, 
ur  pleasure  with  me  7 

Noble  lady, 
own  serrice  to  your  grace ;  the  neit, 
request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
le  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Ins  princely  commendations, 
y  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 
'my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 

pardon  after  execution : 
I  physic,  given  in  time,  had  cur'd  me ; 
am  |>ast  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
Ilia  highness  7 

Madam,  in  good  health. 
>  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish, 
ill  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
le  kingdom  l—Patiencc,  is  that  letter, 
a  write,  yet  sent  away  7 

No,  madam. 

[Giving  it  to  Katharine. 
r,  I  moat  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
lord  the  king. 

Most  willing,  madam. 
I  which  1  have  commended  to  his  good- 
•• 

'  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daugh- 
r:* — 

if  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her ! — 
r  him  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding ; 
mfr,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
t  will  deserve  well ;  and  a  little 
r  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov*d  him, 
ows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  petition 
noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 
vretched  women,  that  so  long, 

■e*       (t)  Afterwards  Queen  Mary. 
Bif  He  should  be. 


Have  foUow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully : 

Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

(And  now  I  should  not  lie,)  but  will  deaerrey 

For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul, 

For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 

A  right  gooo  husband,  let  him  be'  a  noble ; 

And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  snail  bavi 

them. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men :— they  are  the  poorea^ 
But  poverty  coula  never  draw  them  from  me  ;— 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  tfaemt 
And  somethinff  over  to  remember  me  by : 
If  Heaven  had  pleas'd  to  have  given  me  longer  liiSB| 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thua. 
These  are  the  whole  contents : — And,  good  my  lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  Idng 
To  do  me  this  last  right 

Cop.  By  heaven,  I  will  $ 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  I 

Kaih,  I  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Bememberme 
In  all  humility  unto  his  hij^hness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Outofthisworid:   tell  him,  m  death  I  bicas'd  hhii. 
For  so  I  will. — Mine  eyes  crow  dim. — Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  (areweli.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leare  me  yet    I  must  to  bed ; 
Call  in  more  women.— 'When  I  am  dead,  good 

wench. 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour:  atrew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  worid  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me^ 
Then  lay  roe  forth :  althourii  unqoeenM,  yet  hke 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  aldng.  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more. [ExemU^  leading  Katharine. 


ACT  T. 

SC£AtE  /.— Jl  gaUern  in  the  palaee,  EnUr 
Gardiner  bishop  of  Winchester;  a  Page  with  m 
torch  before  Mm^  met  by  Sir  Thomas  LoveU. 

Gar.  It*s  one  o'clock,  boy,  isH  not? 

Boy,  It  hath  stmclc. 

Gar.  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities, 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.-^ood  hour  of  night,  air 

Thomas! 
Whither  so  late  7 

Loo.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  7 

Gar,  I  did,  sir  Thomas ;  and  left  hnn  at  primero* 
With  the  duke  of  Sufiblk. 

Lov.  I  must  to  him,  too, 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gar.  Not  yet  sir  Thomas  Lovell.    What's  the 
matter? 
It  seems,  you  are  in  haile ;  an  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongst  tot,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch^  of  your  latebuaineas :  Aflairs,  that  walk 

iAs.  they  say,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
n  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  busiiiess 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lov.  My  lord,  I  lore  yon; 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  qneoi^  !■ 

labour, 
Ther  sav,  in  great  extremity ;  and  foar'd, 
She'll  irith  the  labour  end. 

(4)  A  game  at  cardt.  CM  H^^    * 
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Qwt.  The  (VuH,  she  goes  with, 

Ipn/ for  heartOr ;  that  it  mav  find 
Good  tiffle»  and  hve :  but  for  the  slock,  nir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

JLoo.  Methinksi  I  could 

C17  the  amen;  and  yet  mr  conscience  says, 
She'f  a  good  creature,  ana,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserre  our  better  wishes. 

Got*  But,  sir,  sir,^ 

Hear  me,  sir  Thomas:  You  are  a  |;entlcman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  1  know  ycAi  wiie,  religious ; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,— 
^Twill  not,  sir  Thomas  Lovell,  Uke'i  of  me,— 
Till  Craamer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  grares. 

lov.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The  most  remark'd  ithe  kingdom.    As  for  Crom- 
well,— 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he*s  made  master 
O'the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary :  further,  nf^ 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  archbishop 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue ;  And  who  dare 

speak 
One  syllable  against  him  If 

Gmr,  Yes,  yes,  sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself 'have  ventur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  a'nd,  indeed,  this  day, 
Sir  (I  may  tell  it  you,)  I  think,  I  have 
Incens'd'  the  lords  o'the  council,  that  he  is 

iPor  so  I  know  be  is,  they  know  he  is,) 
L  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  doei  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  moved, 
Have  broken*  with  the  king :  who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint  (of  Ids  great  ^ace 
And  princely  care ;  ioreseuiff  those  fell  mischieGi 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him)  he  hath  commanded, 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convented.'    He's  a  rank  weed,  sir  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  ouL    From  your  affairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  ffood  night,  'sir  Thomas. 
Lov.  Many  good  ni^ts,  my  lord;  I  rest  your 
servanL  {ExewU  'Gardiner  and  Page. 

dft  Lovell  U  goin^  cud.  enter  the  King,  and  the 
Duke  of  Suffolk. 

K,  Hen.  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind's  not  on't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.  Hen,  But  little,  Charles ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play.— 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  1 

Lov.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  Sut  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  return'd  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your  high- 
ness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K»  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  7  ha ! 

To  pray  for  her  7  what,  is  she  cryintr  out  7 

Lov. 'So  said  her  woman;  aiid  that  her  sufi*er^ 
anoe  made 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K.  Hen.  Alis,  good  lady ! 

Suf.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  flfentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir ! 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles, 

Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  pravers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.    Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  mtist  think  of  that,  which  company 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 


Sttf.  I  wUi  yoor  MrtMH 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistreia  wiU 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  piod  ri^hi^ 


my  lord  the  ardibUNp^ 


0)S«toiL 


(8)Toidtbdr 


Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Well,  sir.  what  follows  7 

Den,  bir,  I  have  brought 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K.  Hen.  Ha  t  CanteriNvy  f 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  true :  Where  is  be,  Deny  I 

Den.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

A'.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  m, 

[txUDmmf. 

Lor.  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  speto; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [Mdk 

Re-enter  Denny,  v>Uh  Cranmer. 

K.  Hen.  Avoid  the ,. 

[Lovell  fstuuie  I 
Ha  1 — I  have  laid.— Be  gone. 
What !—  [ExewU  Lovell  mtd  Denyt 

Cran.  I  am  fearful  .'—Wherefore  frowns  be  th»7 
'Tis  his  asptxt  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord  7  Youdoderirali 
know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  duty. 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  'Pray  jmt,  wrim. 

My  good  and  ffracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  afia  I  must  walk  a  turn  togetlier : 
I  have 'news  to  tell  you:  Come,  come,  fift  ■§ 

your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak, 
And  am  riffht  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  have,  and  most  unwillinzly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which,  being 

sider'a. 
Have  mov'd  us  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  1  know, 
You  ca.inot  with  such  freedom  purge  yoarseli^ 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  vou  most  fate 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  vour  house  our  Tower:  You  a  ' 

of  us,* 

It  fits  wc  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witnev 
Would  come  against  vou. 

Cran.  I  humbly  thank  vour  liM— i| 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occaami 
Most  throughlv  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  slialf  fly  asunder:  for,  I  know. 
There's  none  stands  under  morecalumnloua  1 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  good  Cantertoy; 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  lis,  thy  friend :  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  up ; 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  mv  holv-dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you'7  My  lord,  I  lookM 
You  would  have  eiven  me'your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta'cn  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  heard  fM 
Without  indurance,  further. 

Cran.  Moat  dread  liefB^ 

The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  whieh  I  weigli*  ool^ 


SumnoDid. 
Yalut. 
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rirtaei  nMnt    I  fear  nothing 
id  agminst  me. 

Know  you  not  how 
•  Pthe  world,  with  the  whole  world  7 

lot  email;  their  practicea 
ame  proportion :  and  not  erer* 
the  truth  othe  question  carriea 
srdiet  with  it :  Atwhateaae 
lindt  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
A  you  r  such  thing^s  have  been  done. 
r  oppoaM ;  and  with  a  malice 
.    Ween*  you  of  better  luck, 
I'd  witness,  than  your  ninster, 
Tou  are,  whiles  here  lie  liv'd 
it]r  earth  ?  Go  to,  *go  to ; 
ipice  for  no  leap  of  danger, 
wn  destruction. 

God.  and  your  mijeity, 
locence.  or  I  fall  into 
lor  me! 

Be  of  good  cheer ; 
ore  prerail,  than  we  {rive  way  to. 
you ;  and  this  mommg  see 
wfore  them ;  if  they  shall  chance, 
with  matters,  to  commit  you, 
lions  to  the  contrary 
ind  with  what  rehemency 
aU  instruct  you :  if  entreaties 
no  remedy,  this  ring 
id  your  appeal  to  us 
fore  them. — Look,  the  good  man 

mine  honour.   God^s  blest  mother  I 

ie>hearted  ;  and  a  soul 

ly  kingdom. — Get  you  gone, 

)  bid  you.^  '\Exit  Cranmer. 

He  has  strangled 
his  tears. 

EnUr  an  old  Lady. 

t.]  Come  back ;    What  mean  you  7 
t  come  back:  the  tidings  that  I 

boldness   manners. — Now,  good 

d  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
led  wings! 

Now,  bv  thy  looks 
age.    Is  the  queen  deliTcr'd  7 
a  boy. 

Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 
boy :  The  God  6t  heaven 
•erbless  her ! — ^*ti8  a  girl, 
sreailer.    Sir,  vour  queen 
itaUon,  and  to  )oe 
this  stranger ;  'tis  as  like  yoU| 
berry. 

Lovcll, — 

Enter  Lovell. 

Sir. 
t  her  a  hundred  marks.    THl  to 
BO.  [CrtfKing. 

idred  marks!    By  this  light,   1*11 

am  is  for  such  paymf'nt. 

,  «"  scold  it  out  of  him. 

he  girl  is  like  to  him  f 

,  or  else  unsavU ;  and  now 

*U  put  it  to  tlie  issue.         [ExamL 


vmjn. 


it)  Think. 


8CE^fE  n.—UMty  hefire  thi  emmefUkmnker. 
Enter  Cranmer;  ServantSj  Door-ketpinf  4^t 
attending* 

Cran,  I  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  fet  tfat 
gentleman, 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  haste.     All  fast?    what  means 

thS  7— Hoa ! 
Who  waits  there  7— Sure,  you  know  me  7 

D,  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord ; 

But  yet  I  cannot  help  you. 
Cron.  Why  7 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  must  wait,  till  you  be  caOM 
for. 

Enter  Doctor  Butts. 

Cran,  So. 

Butts.  This  la  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  The  king 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [Exit  Buttk 

Cran.  [*1nde.]  *Tis  Butts, 

The  king's  physician  ;  As  he  past  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me .' 
Pray  heaven,    he  sound  not  my  disgraee!    For 

certain, 
This  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  then-  hearts !  I  never  sought  their  mallee,) 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  man 

me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow-counsellor. 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.   But  their  ple%> 

stircs 
Must  be  fulfilled,  and  I  attend  with  pttience. 

Enter  at  a  window  above^  ik»  Xfaig  and  Butta. 

Bfttts.  VU  ahow  your  grace  the  atrangest  Mght^— 
K.  Hen.  What's  Uiat,  Butts  7 

Butts.  I  think,  your  highneas  saw  this  many  a  day. 
K.  Hen,  Body  o'me,  where  is  it  7 
Butts.  There,  my  lord  t 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuirantJi 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

k.  Hen.  Ha !  'TIS  he,  indeed  : 

Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  7 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.  T  had  thought, 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
(At  least  ffood  manners.)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  favour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures, 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  pacaets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavenr : 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon. —  [cxtunl. 

THE   COUNCIL-CHAMBER. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  IhJce  qf  Suffolk^ 
Earl  of  Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Gardiner. 
and  Cromwell.  The  Chancellor  p/oces  hknudj 
at  the  upper  end  oj  the  table  on  the  left  hand;  m 
seat  beint^  left  void  above  him,  as  far  theArek- 
bishop  of  Canterburv.  'The  rest  seat  themselves 
in  order  on  each  side,  Cromwell  at  the  Unoer 
end,  as  secretary, " 

Chan.  Speak  to  the  busineaa,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  council  7 

Crom.  Please  rour  honoura, 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  foaee  or  Canterbury, 

Gar.  Hasr  he  had  knowledge  of  it  7 

Crom.  ^^  Yes. 

Mr.  Who  waha  thBTB  t 

/).  Keep,  Wiihcnif  my  noble  lordi? 

Gar,  Tea. 

tH 
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D.  K^  My  lord  trchbUhop ; 

And  has  oone  half  an  hour,  to  know  vour  plea»un.8. 

Ckrni,  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep»  Your  grace  may  enter  notv. 

[Cranrocr  approaehes  the  eouHeil'tabU, 

Chan,  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  rery  sorr\ 
To  rit  here  at  this  present,  and  bthold 
That  chair  stand  empty  :  But  we  all  are  men, 
In  oar  own  natures  iVail ;  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh,  few  arc  angels :  out  of  which  frailty, 
And  want  or  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach' us. 
Have  misdemcanM  yourself,  and  not  a  little. 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  oy  your  teaching,  and  your  chap- 
lains, 
iFor  so  we  are  iiiform'd,)  with  new  opinions, 
>iTer8,  and  danserous ;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reform'd.  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gwr,  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
My  noble  lords :  for  those,  that  tame  wild  horses, 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

them, 
Till  thev  obey  the  manage.    If  we  suffer 
(Out  or  our  easinesa,  anc  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sickness, 
Farewell  all  physic :  And  what  foUoivs  then? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  lute  days^  our  neighbours. 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran,  My  ^rood  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
Both  of  my  Ufe  and  office,  I  have  laboured. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely  ;  and  the  end 
Wat  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 

il  speak  it  with  p,  single  heart,'  mv  lords,) 
L  man  that  more  deteists,  more  stirs  against, 
Botli  in  his  private  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
Pray  Heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  it  f  Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment. 
Dare  bite  the  best    I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 
That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  mv  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  f  eely  urge  against  me. 

8uf.  Nay,  my  lord, 

That  cannot  be  ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 

Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of  more 
moment, 
Wc  will  be  short  with  you.    »Tis  his  highness*  plea- 

.sure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you, 
From  hence  you  oe  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  bclnir  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  shall  know  many  dare  arcu^e  vou  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  (br. 

Cran,  Ah,  mv  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 
yon. 
You  are  alwavs  my  ^ood  friend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  shall  both  find  voiir  lordship  jiHone  and  juror, 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  vour  end, 
•Tis  my  undoinir :  Love,  and  mcckne^*,  lord, 
Become  aehu!^chman  better  than  ambition  j 
Win  slrayin?  souls  with  modestv  a'niin. 
Cast  none  awav.    That  I  9ha1l  clear  mvscif. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ve  can  upon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  vou  do  conscience 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  could  say  more. 


0)*U 
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But  reverence  to  yonr  calling  miket  me 

Car,  M\  lord,  mv  lord,  you  are  a  acctaiy, 
That's  the  plain  truth  t  vtur  |>ainted  gloss  diaconn^ 
Vo  ir.en  that  uiidcrstand  you,  words  and  wcalmn. 

Crom.  My  lord  tf  Wiixhestcr,  you  are  a  UUK 
Bv  your  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  oMm, 
liotvever  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  n  hat  thev  have  been :  tis  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar,  Good  master  aecrdaiyt 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  woni  j 

Of  all  this  table,  say  so. 

Crom.  Whr^  my  lord  ? 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  yoa  for  a  farourer 
Of  I  his  new  sect  7  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom,  Not  wmnil 

Gar,  Not  sound,  I  sav. 

Crom,  'Would  yon  were  half  so  hosHi; 

Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  not  their  feifii 

Gar,  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Crom,  Bs> 

Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan,  This  b  too  mock; 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar,  I  have  done. 

Oom.  AndL 

Chan,  Then  (bus  for  you,  my  lord,^It  slaadi 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  coi'ivcy'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain  till  the  king's  further  nieasvre  * 

Be  known  unto  us :  Arc  you  all  agrcca,  lords? 

Ml,  We  are. 

Crrni.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  nercj, 

But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  7 

Gar.  Whatoflcr     i 

Would  you  expect  7  You  are  strangely  troakfe* 

some- 
Let  some  o'the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Enter  Guard. 

Cran,  For  Mi 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

Gar,  Receive  him, 

And  see  him  safe  i'the  Tower. 

Cran,  Slav,  good  my  lordib 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  sav.    Look  tfiere,  my  lords; 
By  virtue  of  that  rinir, )  take  my  caure 
Out  of  the  fnipea  of  cruel  men,  and  give  It 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham,  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  'Tis  no  counteHHU 

Sit/.  'Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven  :  I  told  ye  dl, 
When  %t  e  first  put  this  dnngerous  stone  a  rolling, 
'Twould  fall  upon  ourselves. 

^or.  Do  vou  think,  my  lordly 

The  kinir  will  stiffrr  btit  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  7 

Cham.  'Tis  row  too  cerlain, 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him. 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on't 

Crwn,  My  mind  gave  nty 

In  scekinir  tale?,  and  infonrations, 
Airainst  this  n^nn  (whofc  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,)  ' 
Ye  blew  the  fire  thai  burns  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 

Enter  Kin^^frouming on  them;  taket  hU  $eat* 

Gar.  Dread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bovad 
to  heavrn 
Tn  daily  thanks,  that  jrave  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  orily  ^ood  and  wise,  but  most  religious ; 
One  that,  m  all  obedience,  makes  tint  chureh 

T>M»  «hi«f  MJm  rf  kfai  luMUM»i»  t  aidi  tO  MMBSUmB 
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dutgr,  out  of  dear  respect, 
■eir  ill  judgment  comes  lo  hear 
betwixt  her  siid  Uii«  great  ufiender  t 
.  You   were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
leiKUiioiis, 

Winchester.    But  know,  I  come  not 
leh  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
4M»  thin  and  base  to  hide  offences. 
I  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel, 
with  wagginz  of  your  tonzue  to  win  me ; 
we'er  thou  tak^st  me  for,  lam  sure, 
a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody.— 
,  [Te  Cranmer.]  sil  down.    Now  let  roe 
le  the  proudest 

area  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
.*a  holv,  he  had  better  starve, 
race  think  his  place  becomes  thee  not. 
ijr  it  please  vour  grace,— 

Ko,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 
ght,  I  had  men  of  some  understanding 
m,  of  mv  council ;  but  I  find  none. 
eretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man, 
man  ((ew  of  vou  deserve  that  title,) 
it  man,  wait  fike  a  lousy  foolboy 
r-door  7  and  one  os  great  as  you  are  7 
t  a  shame  was  this !  Did  my  commission 
ar  forget  yourselves  l  I  gave  ye 
he  was  a  counsellor,  to  try  him, 
room  :  There^s  some  of  ye,  1  see, 
if  malice  than  integrity. 
him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
ihall  never  have,  while  I  live. 

Thus  far, 
read  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
tongue  excuse  all.  '  What  was  purposed 
g  hu  imprisonment,  was  rather 
le  Ikith  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial, 
irgation  to  the  world,  than  malice ; 
inmfeb 

Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 
and  use  him  well,  he*s  worthy  of  it. 
hus  much  for  him.  If  a  prince 
holden  to  a  subject,  I 
I  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
10  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  : 

for  shame,  my  lords.— My  lord  oi  Can* 
rburv, 

lit  which  you  must  not  deny  me  ; 
Tair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism, 
tie  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 
be  grea'est  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
honour  ;  How  may  1  deserve  it, 
poor  and  humble  stihject  to  you  7 
.  Come,  come,  mv  lord,  you'd  spare  your 
•oons ; '  you  shall  have 
\  partners  with  you ;  the  old  duchess  of 
orfolk, 

aarquis  Dorset ;  Will  these  please  you  7 
,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge'you, 
and  love  this  man. 

With  a  true  heart, 
sr^love,  I  do  it. 

And  let  Heaven 
ow  dear  I  hold  thi.<  confirmation. 

Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  show  thy 
ue  heart 

on  voice,  I  vjc,  is  verified 
rhich  says  thus.  Do  my  lord  of  Canter^ 
try 

IS  an  ancient  custom  for  sponsors  to  pro* 
s  to  their  zod-children. 
bear-garden  on  the  Bank-side* 
ring* 
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Jl  tJtrewd  ham,  and  he  U  yotir  friend  for  ever.— 

Come,  lords,  we  triflb  time  away  ;  I  long 

To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 

As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain  ; 

So  I  grow  slrong'er,  you  more  lionour  gain.     [£m. 

SCEJ^E  IIL'-The  Palace  Yard,    JfoUe  and  tt§' 
muU  within.    Enter  Porter  and  his  Man. 

Port.  YouMl  leare  your  noise  anon,  re  rafcals: 
Do  you  take  the  court' for  Paris  garden  )*  ye  rude 
slaves,  leave  your  gaping.' 

[  Within,]  Good  maaier  porter,  I  belong  to  the 
laraer. 

Port,  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue :  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  7->Fetcn  me  a 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are 
but  switches  to  them. — PU  scratch  your  heads: 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  7  Do  you  look  for 
ale  and  cakes  here,  ve  rude  rascals  7 

Jtfrni.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient;  'lis  as  much  impof- 

sible 
Unless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  withcannona,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  Mav  day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  a^inst  PauPs,  as  stir  them. 

Port,  How  sot  they  in,  and  be  hang'd  7 

Man,  Alas,!  know  not:  How  srets  the  tide  in  7 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 

J  You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothing,  sir. 

Man,  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  sir  Guy,  nor  Col- 
brand.*  to  mow  them  down  before  me :  but,  if  I 
spared  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or 
old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me 
never  hope  to  see  a  chine  again ;  and  that  I  would 
not  for  a  cow,  God  save  her. 

[Within,]  Do  vou  hear,  master-porter? 

Port,  I  shall  l>e  with  vou  prcAcntly,  good  master 
puppy. — Keep  the  door  c'losc,  sirrah. 

Mim,  What  would  vou  have  me  do? 

Port,  Wliat  should  vou  do,  but  knock  tbem  down 
by  the  dozens  7  Is  this  Moorflelds  to  muster  in  7  or 
have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the  ffreattool 
come  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege  us  7  Blest  me, 
what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  door!  On  my  Chris- 
tian consc'ence,  this  one  chrislening  will  beget  a 
thou!*and ;  here  will  be  father,  godfather,  and  all 
together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  There 
is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  a 
hraz'er  by  his  face,  for,  o'mv  conscience,  twenty  of 
the  do^-davs  now  reign  in^s  nose ;  all  that  stand 
about  him*  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  otlier 
penance :  That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on 
the  head,  and  three  times  was  his  nose  discharged 
against  me :  he  stands  thrnp,  like  a  mortar  piece,  to 
blow  us.  There  was  a  hibcrdashcr's  wife  of  small 
wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon  me  till  her  pink'd 
norringer*  fell  off  her  head,  for  kindling  such  a  com- 
bustion in  the  state.  I  missM  the  meteor'  once,  and 
hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  Cittbi!  when  I 
might  see  from  far  some  forty  tnincheoneers  draw 
to  her  succour,  which  were  the  hope  of  the  Strand, 
where  she  was  quartered.  They  fell  on ;  I  made 
good  mv  place ;  at  lenrrlh  thev  came  to  the  broom- 
staff  with  me,  I  defird  them*  still;  when  suddenly 
a  file  of  bovs  bch'nd  them,  loose  shot,  delivered 
such  a  shower  of  pcbblen,  that  I  was  Aiin  to  draw 

(4)  Guy  of  Warwick,  nor  Colbrand  the  Danish 
giant. 

(5)  PiakM  cap.         (6)Thehrixiflr% 
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nine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win  the  work :  The 
deril  was  amongst  them,  I  think,  surely. 

Port,  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
play-houBe,  and  fizht  for  oittcn  apples ,  that  no  au- 
dience, but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-liill,  or  the 
,  limbs  of  Limehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to 
eodure.  I  hare  some  of  them  in  Umbo  patrum,' 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  two  beadles,*  that 
if  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Mercy  o'me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  Wnere  are  these  porters, 
These  lazy  knares? — Ye  have  made  a  fine  hiuid, 

fellows, 
There^s  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o*the  suburbs  7  We  shall  hate 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladi^, 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port,  AnH  please  your  honour, 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do, 
Not  being  torn  a-pieces,  we  haye  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham,  As  I  lire^ 

If  the  king  blame  me  for%  PU  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  fines,  for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knares; 
Ana  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,'  when 
Te  should  do  service.    Hark,  the  trumpets  sound : 
Tber  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  And  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  Til  find 
A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 

Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Jlfon.  You  great  fellow,  stano  close  up,  or  111 
make  your  head  ache. 

Port.  You  i'the  camblet,  get  up  o*the  rail ;  PIl 
pick*  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt. 

SCE^E  ir.^The  Pdaee.*  Enter  trumpets, 
goundmg;  then  two  Aldermen,  Lord  Mayor, 
Garter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfofk,  with  his 
marshaPs  staff,  Duke  of  SuflTolk,  tiro  Noblemen 
hearing  great  standing-hmols,  for  the  christen- 
ing  gifts ;  then  four  M'oblemen  bearing  a  can- 
opy, under  which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  god' 
mwther,  hearing  the  Child,  richly  halrited  m  a 
mantUj  ^.  Train  borne  by  a  Lady ;  then  fol- 
lows the  Marchioness  of  Dorset,  the  other  god- 
motheTf  and  Ladies,  The  troop  pass  once  tSiout 
ik*  stage,  and  Garter  speaks, 

Gart.  Hearen.  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
tod  mighty  princess  of  Eni^land,  Elizabeth. 

Flourish.    Enter  ^^ing,  and  Train. 

Cran.  [Kneeling.]  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen, 
My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray : — 
All  comfort,  jo^,  in  this  most  gracious  lady, 
Heayen  eyer  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy, 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye ! 

K.  Hen,  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop ; 

What  is  her  name  7 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K,  Hen,  Stand  up,  lord. — 

[The  Kmz^'^'ihe  child. 

Vi)  Place  of  confinement. 

rSi  A  dessert  of  whipping. 

(S)  Black  leather  vessels  to  hold  beer. 

[4)  PitdL  (6)  At  QrMowich. 


With  thU  kiss  take  mj  blessinc :  God  pratoet  thiif 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  lift. 
Cran.  Amen. 

K.  Hen.   My  noble  gooips,  ye  haw  beM  too 
prodigal : 
I  thank  ve  heartily ;  so  shall  this  ladj, 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  hen  me  ipeak^  or, 

For  Heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  i  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  them  tnrtk 
This  royal  infant  (Heaven  still  move  about  herl) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings. 
V\  hich  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall  k 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodiwn^) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  htf ,  j 

And  all  that  shall  succeed :  Sheba  was  netcr 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  prineely  vum^ 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  li^ 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nam  kr. 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her; 
She  shall  be  lov*d,  and  iear'd :  Her  own  sbaD  Mm 

her: 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 
And  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow :  Good  |rowi 

with  her : 
In  her  days,  everpr  man  shall  eat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neifffaboun: 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  aoout  ber 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  hooov. 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  Uooa. 
J^or"  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  But  as  wl 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  tne  maiden  phieniz. 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir, 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour. 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  wis, 
And  so  stand  fix*a :  Peace,  plenty,  lo^  truth, 

ror. 
That  were  tne  servants  to  this  chosen  infant. 
Shall  then  be  his^  and  lik^  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  bnght  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine, 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  shall  HoarUkt 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 
To  all  the  plains   about   him: — Our   chOdren*! 

children 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  Heaven. 

K.  Hen.  Thou  speakest  wonders. 

Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  England, 
An  aged  princess ;  many  days  snail  see  her. 
And  yet  no  dav  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
'Would  I  had  known  no  more !  but  she  must  die, 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her ;  yet  a  virgin, 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  zround,  and  all  the  world  shall  mourn  her. 

K,  Hen.  0  lord  archbishop, 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man :  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  ^et  any  thing : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleased  me, 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  Maker.* 
I  thank  ye  all, — To  you,  my  good  lord  mavor, 
And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  l>ehoIdeQ ; 


I 
n 


(6)  This  and  the  following  seventeen  lines 
probably  written  by  B.  Jonson,  jiler  the  iCcesiioD 
of  king  James. 
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)tMt  maeh  lionoiir  hj  your  |>re8eiice ; 
hall  find  me  tbaokfuL     Lead  the  way, 

lU  aee  the  queen,  and  ahe  mast  thank  ye, 
m  wkek  elie.    TIub  dajr^  no  man  think 
MJimH  at  his  bouse ;  for  all  shall  stay, 
( one  shall  make  it  holiday.  [EsamL 

EPILOGUE. 

0  one,  this  play  can  nefer  please 
roha«:  Some  come  to  take  their  ease, 
t  «a  aet  or  two  ;  but  those,  we  fear. 
Milled  with  our  trumpets ;  so,  'tis  clear, 
ijT/HiB  nauirht :  others,  to  hear  the  cilv 
smnely,  and  lo  cry, — thta-t  uHll* . 

1  have  not  done  neither:  that,  I  fear, 
peeled  good  we  are  like  to  bear 

nj  it  this  time,  is  only  in 

iflil  cooatnietioQ  of  good  wodmi; 


For  soch  a  one  wt  ihow*d  them :  If  the?  imik^ 
And  say,  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  Ah*  tis  ill  hup* 
If  they  hoki,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  clapb 


The  plar  of  Henry  the  Eighth  is  one  of  thoM 
which  still  keeps  possession  of  the  stage  by  the 

Slender  of  its  pageantry.  The  eoronation,  about 
rty  years  ago,  drew  tlie  people  together  in  multi- 
tudes for  a  great  part  of  the  whiter.  Yet  pomp  ie 
not  the  only  merit  of  this  play.  The  meek  sorrows 
and  virtuous  distress  of  Katharine,  have  furnished 
some  sceriea,  which  may  be  justly  numbered  among 
the  greatest  efforts  of  tragedy.  But  the  senilis  or 
Shakspeare  eomes  in  and  goes  out  with  Katharine. 
Every  other  pert  may  be  eis^y  conceived  end  eniUy 
written. 
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TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Prttm,  King  qf  Troy. 

Hector, 

Troilus, 

Pmrii,  >Mf«onf. 

Deiphobnf, 

Hefenus,. 

iP'tMo    \  ^'■^'"'  eommandert, 

Coldvu,'  a  Trvjan  priest,   taking  pari  wUk 

Greeks, 
Pandanis,  uncle  to  CrusidtL 
MargareloQ,  a  bastard  smi  of  Priamm 

Anmemnon.  the  Grecian  generoL 
K^neUiu,  his  brother, 
Achillet, 

UiyMes, 
Nestor, 
Dioinedef 
Palrodus,  , 


the 


*  Grecian  eommmtdert» 


Thers'tes,  a  deformed  and  seurriUoui  virgbL 
Alexander,  servant  to  Cressida, 
SSeroant  to  TruUtts;  Servant  to  Pari$; 
Diomedes, 


Helen,  irf^  to  Menelaus, 
Andromache,  teife  to  Hector, 
Cossuridra.  dmirhter  to  hriarn;  aprepheieiK 
Creasida,  daughter  to  Calchat. 

Tngan  and  Greek  SoldierSf  and  jateskdaaU. 

Scene,  TVoy,  and  the  Grecian  camp  h^fart  iL 


PROLOGUE. 

In  Trov,  there  lies  the  scene.    From  isles  of 

Greece 
The  princes  orgulous,*  thsir  hi^h  blood  chaPd, 
Hare  to  the  port  of  Alliens  sent  their  ships, 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  in«truments 
or  cruel  war :  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  rezal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phryffia :  and  their  vow  is  made, 
To  ransack  Troy  ;  within  who%  strong  immures 
The  ravishM  Helen,  Menelaus*  queen, 
With  wanto.i  Paru  sleeps ;  And  that's  the  quarrel. 
To  Tenedos  they  come  ; 
And  the  decp-drawin;^  barks  do  there  disgorge 
Their  warlike  fraujhtase  ;*  Now  on  Dardan  plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbruiscd  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions :  Priam*s  six-«iatea  city, 
Dardan,  and  Tymboa,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 
And  Antenorides,  with  massy  staples. 
And  correi«ponsive  and  fulfilling  bolts, 
Spcrr'  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 
Now  expectation,  tickliufr  skittish  spirits. 
On  one  and  o*her  side,  Trojnn  and  Greek, 
Sets  aM  on  hazard  : — And  hitlier  am  I  come 
A  prologue  arnrd, — but  not  in  confidence 
Of  author's  pen,  or  actor's  voice  ;  but  suited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument, — 
To  tell  you,  fair  bcholdiTs,  that  our  plav 
I«eaps  b*er  th«*  vaunt*  and  firstling:s  of  those  broils, 
*Ginnin2  in  the  midvlle  ;  staKin;  Uirncc  away 
To  what  mav  b»  di^('s!rd  in  a  play. 

klkr.,  or  fiml  fault  •  do  a^  your  pleasures  are ; 
iOw,  good,  or  baa,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 

(I)  PrtNid,diadain(\il.    (8)  Frdgbk    (S)  Shut. 
(4^  AtmoiIi  whftlwvalte&rD. 


ACT  I. 

SC£A!E  /.—Troy,    Before  Priam's  palace   £»• 
ter  Troiliis  armed,  and  Pandarua. 

TroUus. 

CALL  here  my  varlet,^  I'll  unarm  again: 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troyp 
That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none. 

Pan,  Will  this  sjeer*  ne'er  be  mended  7 

Tro,  The  Greeks  are  btrong,  and  skilful  to  thdr 
ftrenjrth. 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceneat  Taltant; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  slc<'p,  fonder^  than  iimorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virtrin  in  the  night, 
And  skilMe.M  an  unprarli»'d  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this:  fbr 
my  part.  Til  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He, 
that  will  have  a  coke  out  of  the  wheat,  must  tarry 
the  srrinding. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  7 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding  ;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
boMns:. 

Tro,  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  t>olting;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
teavenins. 

Tro.  Still  have  1  Urried. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavenins; :  but  here's  yet  in  the 
word — heresHer,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking ;  oa/ 

5)  A  servant  to  a  knight.  (6)  HdiiL 


(5) 

in 
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I  moit  tUf  the  cooling  too,  or  von  may  chance 
Nirii  Ti:ur  li|is. 

*>•»  Patience  hcraelf,  nhat  goddess  ere  she  he, 
lb  leseer  bleiich'  at  suflferance  ihan  I  do. 
Pimai*s  ro\  al  lable  do  I  sit ; 
li  when  fair  Cresski  comes  iuto  my  thoughts,—- 
Irailorl^when   she  comes  t — ^When  is  she 

thence? 
'an.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
r  I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 
Vdl  I  was  about  to  tell*  thee, — W  hen  my  heart, 
wedjred  with  a  sU«:h,  would  rive'  in  twain ; 
I  Hector  or  niv  faiher  should  perceive  me, 
ive  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm,) 
ry'd  Ibis  siffh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile  : 
t  Mrrow,  that  is  couch*d  in  seeming  gladness, 
ike  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 
"tai.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
kD*s,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  compari- 
I  between  the  Momen,~But,  for  my  part,  she  is 
'  kinswoman  ;  I  would  not.  as  they  term  it,  praise 
fr-But  I  would  someboov  had  heard  her  talk 
itcrday,   as  I  did.    I  will  not  dispraise  your 
terCas«andra*8  wit:  but — 
Tn,  0  Pandarus !  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus — 
lira  I  do  tell  thee,  There  my  hopes  lie  drown*d, 
^7  nol  in  hoiv  many  fathoms  dt^p 
"» lie  iiidrenchM.   'I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
CmwTs  love :  Thou  an«wer'8t,  She  is  fair ; 
>ur*it  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
ereyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  zait,  her  voice ; 
indJeit  in  thy  discourM^,  0^  that  her  hand, 
whose  comparison  all  whites  arc  ink, 
riUof  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  soft  seizure 
*  cyfmers  down  is  har»h,  and  f  pirit  of  sense 
iri  is  the  palm  of  ploughnten !   This  thou  tell'st 

me, 
true  thou  tell*st  me,  when  I  say — I  love  her ; 
f,  Miyinj^  thus,  instead  uf  oil  and  balm,   * 
ou  lav*st  in  everv  zash  that  love  hath  given  me. 
e  knife  that  madfe  It. 
*m.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 
IVsu  Tho«i  do^t  not  speak  so  much. 
*m,  Taith,  IMl  not  meddle  iiiM.     Let  her  he 
ike  is :  if  »he  be  fair,  'tis  better  for  her ;  an  she 
not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 
%.  Good  Pandurus!  How  now,  Pandarus? 
*m,  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  ill* 
Bfffat  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone 
veen  and  between,  but  small  thanks'  for  my  la- 

Vb.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  what,  with 

me? 
*m.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  she's 
so  fair  OS  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me, 
would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  Sun- 
.    But  what  care  17  1  care  not,  an  she  were  a 
||[-a>moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 
Vb.  Ssr  I,  she  is  not  fair? 
^.  f  do  not  rare  whether  vou  do  or  no.    She's 
M)l  to  stav  1>ehird  her  father;   let  her  to  the 
eks;    and  so  Til  fell  her  the  next  t'me  I  sec 
:  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in 
matter. 

Ve.  Pandarus, — 
Vm.  Not  I. 

'ro.  Sweet  Pandaru% — 
■R.  Prav 
«  all  as  I  found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  Pandarus.    w9n  Jllantm. 
'ret  Peace,  yon  ungracious  clamours!   peace, 

rudeaounds! 

0)  Shrinb        (S)  Spliti       rs)  guiii. 


vou,  sneak  no  more  to  me;   I  will 


Fools  on  both  sides !  Helen  most  needs  be  fkir, 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thuf* 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  amimcnt ; 
It  is  too  stMiv'd  a  sul^iect  lor  my  sword. 
But  Pandarus — O  sode,  how  do  you  plague  me  I 
I  cannot  come  to  (;ressid,  but  by  Vandar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thv  Daphne's  love, 
What  Cresaid  is,  what'Panaar,  and  what  we? 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Betiveen  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides, 
Let  it  be  cali'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  PandaTi 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

JSUtrunu    Enter  JEneas. 

JEne,  How  now,  prince  Troilus  ?  wherefore  not 

afield? 
Tro,  Because  not  there ;  This  woman's  answer 
sorts.' 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  ^neas,  from  the  field  to-day  7 
JEne,  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 
Tro,  By  whom,  iEneas  7 
^ne,  Troilus,  by  Menelauf. 

Tro,  Let  Paris  bleed :  ^Tis  but  a  scar  to  scorn ; 
Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  [Mmmm* 

JEne,  Hark !  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town  to* 

day! 
Tro,  Better  at  home,  if  would  I  ndght^  were 
mtnf,— 
But,  to  the  sport  abroad ; — Are  ye  bound  thither  7 
JEne,  In  all  swill  haste. 
Tro,  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Ex$i 

SCEJiTE  IL—The  eame,    A  etreeU    Enter  Cree- 
sida  and  Alexander. 

Cree,  Who  were  those  went  by  7 

Alex,  Queen  Ilecuba,  and  Helen. 

Cres,  And  whither  go  the^  7 

Jilex,  Lp  to  the  eastern  toweTy 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale. 
To  see  the  battle.    Hector,  whore  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-dav  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  haniess'd  lif>ht. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Crts,  What  was  h's  cause  of  anger? 

Alex.  The  noise  goes,  this :  There  is  among  the 
(areeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ; 
They  call  him,  Ajax. 

Cres.  Good  ;  And  what  of  him? 

Alex,  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  te,* 
And  stands  alone. 

Cres,  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  drunk,  sick^ 
or  have  no  legs. 

AUr,  This  man,  lady,  hath  robb'd  many  beasts 
of  their  particular  additions  ;*  he  is  as  valiant  as 
the  lion,  churlL«h  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant: 
a  man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  humour^ 
that  his  valour  is  rruih'd*  into  follv,  his  folly  sauced 
with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  Hath  a  virtue  that 
he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  anv  man  an  attaint, 
but  he  carries  some  n'-ain  of  it:  ne  is  melancholy 
without 
hath  the 


cause,  and  cerry  against  the  hair  :*    He 
i  joints  01  every  thing :  but  every  thiqg  so 


(4)  Bv  himselC 
(•)  MiBgkd. 


1^ 


Characteie* 
Gniii. 


14i 


TsoiLCft  AKD  cnsnuL 


I    Cm.  ^m. 


As  wMj  W  ■  the  worid,  la^f . 

Cret.  Qmi  oMrrov,  aade  Pandaraiu 

Fm.  Good  Borrow,  Comb  Ciand:  Wbai  do: 
VM  taft  on-<;ood  OMrrov,  Alezudcr.— Uow  do: 
ML  coMJo  ?  When  were  jo«  it  Iliaa? 

Cns,  This  Mominf,  mele. 

P^L  Whst  were  joa  UloBf  oC  wlKoIcaaeT 
Ww  Hector  araod,  and  f  one,  ere  je  caiK  to  Ifioai  ? 
Holes  was  oot  sp,  was  mm  ? 

Cro.  Hector  was  fooe ;  bat  Hdes  was  aot  opu 

^oa.  E'easo;  Hector  was  slimiif  early. 

Cm.  That  were  we  taOdns  oC  aad  of  hii  aoger. 

^OB.  Washeaogry? 

Crcf.  So  he  tafB  here. 

^OB.  Tnae,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  nnw  too 
bcfB  bT  aboot  him  to-daj,  I  can  leU  them  thai 
aad  Ihm  m  Troflos  wfll  oot  come  lar  behind  fan  , 
let  them  take  heed  of  Troilas ;  I  can  teD  them  that 


On.  To  my  the 
Fob.  Sbtfn^d 
I     Ova.  Whr,  Par' 
ill     F«i.Sol^hai. 
Oh. 


,— —,  ii  too  liminf  a  praim  fiw  a  good 
ioo.    IhndasEeC  Hekw'si    " 
TraflMfera 
Fob.  I  fwear  to  50<  I 

than  Pi  ' 

Oca.  IWnibe^t  a 

Fan.  NaT,  lamaveilK'doca.    Sheeamelnbiai 

the  other  day  into  a  eompaomd*  window,— and,  yM 

know,  he  has  not  pa«:  three  or  fear  bins  on  his  cnin. 

Ocs.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  ariUHMtie  mny 

toatoCaL 


Oct.  What,isheaiwrytoo? 

Fm,  Who,  Troausf  TroOai  it  the  better 
•r  the  two. 

Om.  0,Jnptler!  there's  no  eorapariaon. 

Pan.  What,  oot  between  Troflos  and  ' 
I>oyou  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  7 

Ocs.  Ay ;  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew 


0«f. 
Cret, 

'^were 


Pmi,  Well,  I  my,  TroQos  u  Troihm. 

Ocs.  Then  yoa  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am 
ie  not  Hector. 

Pan.  No,  nor   Hector  is  not  Troflos,  m 
degrees. 

Oes.  n*is  just  to  each  of  them ;  heishimaeUl 

Fmu  Himself?  Alas,  poor  Troilas!  I  woaU  he 
were, 

Soheis. 

— 'Condition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 
H^  is  not  Hector. 

Hinuelf 7  no,  he*s  not  himself— ^Wonld 
himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above ;  lime 
most  friend,  or  end :  WelL  lYoilos,  well,^  would 
my  heart  were  in  her  body ! — ^No,  Hector  is  not  a 
hotter  man  than  Troilus. 

Ocs.  Eicuse  roe. 

Fmi.  He  is  elder. 

Oet.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  tot ;  yon  shall  teO 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to*L  Hec- 
tor shall  not  hara  his  wit  this  year. 

Oe«.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  ha?e  his  own. 

FwK,  Nor  his  qualities  ;— 

Oo.  No  matter. 

Fmi.  Norhisbeao^. 

Om.  n*would  not  Seeome  him,  his  own's  better. 

Ftn.  Tou  have  no  iudgment,  niece :  Helen  her- 
aeir  swore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown 
Ikrour,  (for  so  'tis,  I  must  confess,)— Not  brown 
•either. 

(DBfjy.    (t)TWef.    <3)  A  profeibial  saymg. 


Pan.  liliv,  he  is  very  yonng  ;  and  yet  w9  he^ 
within  three  poond,  lift  as  much  as  his  famther 


and  so  old  a  filler  7* 


tres.  isneaoroonf  aman.  ana  so  om  a  oner  f- 
Pna.  Bat,  to  mve  to  yoa  that  Helen  lovca  him ; 
—she  eame,  and  pnta  mt  her  white  hand  to  hio 


dovcn  chin. 
Cm.  Jwwhave 
Pna.  Whr,  von 


,'tiidinipled:  I  tinnk,  Uo 


him  b^ler  than  any 


■anil 


Oes.  O,  he  smiles  vafiantly. 
Pna.  Does  he  not? 
Oet.  O  Tes,  an  *twere  a  doa 
Pan.  Whr,  go  to  then:— Bdt 

thai  Helen  (om  Troflos, 

Oet.  Troilns  wifl  stand  to  the  prooi;  if  ynnV 


to  prove  In  yoH 


Pna.  Troflns?  whr,  he  eilrinM  her  no 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  egz. 

Oct.  If  voa  love  an  andle  qs  as  weQ  a 
lovean  idle  Send,  yoa  woold  eat  cmefcens  i*the  sIkIL 

Fma.  I  cannot  choose  but  lansh,  to  think  Innr 
she  tickled  hb  chin ;— Indeed,  she  has 
loos  wlulc  hand,  I  nmst  needs  fonfim 

Oct.  Withoat  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  whUe 
on  his  dun. 

Oct.  Alas,  poor  chin!  many  a  wart  is 

Pan.  Bat,   there  was  such  laughing  [ 
Hec4iba  laoghed,  that  her  eves  ran  o*er. 

Oet.  With  mill-staoes.*' 

Fwk.  And  Cassandra  langfaed. 

Crt*.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  ire 
Ihepot  of  her  eves ;— Did  her  eyes  ran  o'er  loo? 

Fmi.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Oct.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Fwai.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Hdai 
on  TroQus'  cliin. 

Oet.  An*t  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  shook!  hnvtt 
laoghedtoo. 

Psn.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hairy  an 
at  his  prettr  answer. 

Oet.  W^t  was  his  answer? 

Pan.  Qooth  she^  Htret  but  oiu  and  ^  kakn 
onwmr  ciktit,  and  one  iff  them  it  wkUt, 

Oct.  This  is  her  question. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that. 
One  and  fifty  habn,  qnoth  he,  and  one  wUie: 
ThaiwhUt  hair  is  my  faiher,  and  eS  the  rai  an 
hit  tans.  Jiqnter  /  quoth  she,  wtick  qf  (Acse  Aofn 
is  Paris  my  hmshand  7  The  forked  one,  quoth 
he ;  phiek  {I  ant,  and  rtee  ii  kun.  Bat,  there  waa 
snch  laugfains !  add  HdcQ  ao  Uusbed,  and  Fam 


\: 


iGrwet^  Of  *   ■ 


f  J 


CVtSL  IIjiM  c^^^  ^^n^ 
•£I^'L*^"*'-'^i  •^i     /*«.  A«w^  fe*h,  4ato :  duff  mad 

dk  flte  ««V9  <«f  T.ciUM.    Ne'vr  iool^ 
the  «azi(!»  *VY  fwif :  crdw*  «ad  Ak 

i  Ik  hv  a  ibvwi  «il,  |  •  AsuanHM*  tad  all  Greece. 
;  Md  hrt  a  —  good  wii^r  ^^i    XVva.  TSw 

•'  ~'i     Fain,  AddloTa^nvmama 


rVrlook; 


WFMht 
Too 
Ores.  Uht6^^Ktnek 


TWra^  a  feOov !— Go 
al 

he 


:  tf  Ik  MO  Me.      ^^^  ^^>U.  wtSL 

^      i>^o.  UcU,  ««lH.\VliT,  Haio  .voo  aor 
tioo  I  htv«  TOO  aoT  c^vo^  Do  voa  koow 
■ao  it  ?  U  au  birth,  birouiT,  pM^  siiapcw 
mnViod.  IrAminr.  protktir««.  nrtot«  joolK 
nhtr,  and  suca  Uoe,  Uk  «focc  aad  oiU  llut 
aaua? 
CVes.  At.  aouocrd  dmb:  and  iIkb to W  Whi4 
thT  ««▼    Hector  ^T!mv*>  oriik  oo  date*  m  the  poN— lor  tbto  the  »aB^ 
>  brave  neeuir  7 — LooIl  horn  is  oot. 


l«n  w>ca 


otttbrnnaotift 


Too  are  such  a 

what  ward*  too  lie. 

0,abraveHioa!  Crcs.  Upon bt  back,  to defrod bt bdhr ; 

la  ^  ool  1  It  does  a  ■■■^  iBort  food    -oit  «i%  to  drfrad  rt  wiles:  opoo  bt  focrccr^  l» 

aie  oo  bb  hfhoel :  look  too  ;  defend  miiie   hoor*:T  ;  oit  oMsk,  to  deinid  bt 

',  do  TOO  eee  f  look  to«  there !  There  s*  oo>  beantr :  and  too  to  *de£md  all  theee :  aad  at  ai 

bjioc  oo ;'  tahe^  off  who  wiB,  as  i  these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  Ihomaml 


derfl 


-    ..       hehodEs!  Fsm.  Sst  ooe  of  toot  watehes. 

CntL  Be  those  with  swords  T  Crts.  NaT.  PU  watch  too  for  that ;  aod  tluft 

Pam  rifrrff  srcr  ^'^'^  ^  ^^  cltiefest  of  theea  too :  if  I  caaaot  ward 

^  ,  ^      vr'       .     *         _.         ..     what  I  wottM  oot  have  hit,  I  eao  walch  too  ftr 

Swords?  aoT  tlnas.  he  earn  ooC:  an  the  j^jk,^  how  I  took  the  blow :  ooless  it  tw'cUp^ 

'^ iris :  look  je  jooder,  oiece ;  Is*t  not  a  ;al--  BCtr  TroOoi*  Btf, 

too,  iilnolT— Whj,  thtsisbraTenow.— '     ^       „.  ,_.        us_^  .,  >     ^. 

Who  said,  he  case  h«t  lioa>e  to-daT?  he's  oot      5^-  Sjr;  mj  lord  wooWBftanUT  speak  wiAjoifc 

Poo.  Whenl 

Btm.  At  Toor  own  home  ;  there  he  oaorBS  hin. 

Pm^  G<iod  boT,  teU  him  I  cose:  r£i«  Boy.)  I 
donbl,  he  be  hurt.'Fare  je  well,  food 

Crcs.  Adieo,  iwde. 

Pmu  ni  be  with  too,  niece,  br  andhjr. 

Crts.  To  brine,  uncle, 

Pen.  At,  a  token  from  TroihB. 

Oes.  BVthe 


hvt:  wfar  this  will  do  Helen's  heart' rood  now, 
Ha!  SrooU  I  cooldsee  Troilas  now 


Cm,  Who*sthal7 


Thafs  Helenas  |—f  Barrel,  where  Troflns 

is :— Thatfs  Helenns ;— I  think  he  wentnot  forth  to- 
dar:— Thafs  Heleni 


Ores.  Can  Heleous  fij[ht,  onele? 
^na.  Hdeaus?  no;— tcs,  he^ll  fn 
n«B :— I  BarfeL  where  Troitas  it !— 1 


(1)  Woathejrood  boonds,       (• 
fS)  AterBinthefOwatcaM 

VW.I1. 


firht  iadiierent  Words,  tows,  fjittk,  tears,  and  lovo^i  Aill 
--Hark ;  doToo j  He  oflers  in  another's  enlerprne: 

(S)  Dates 
of  almost  eTerr 


•)Asif 
cdledlfoddf. 
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TR0ILU8  AND  CRESSIDA. 


S4i^ 


But  more  in  Troflui  thouimnd  fold  I  mo 
Than  in  the  glasA  of  Fandar's  praise  may  be ; 
Yel  hold  1  oit'.     U  omen  are  angcia,  wooiug  t 
Tldngs  1V0D  are  done,  jo>*b  aoul  Ucs  in  ihc  doing : 
That  ahe  belov'd  luiows  nought,  that  knows  not 

Una,— 
Men  prise  the  thing  ungainM  more  than  it  is : 
Ttiat  she  was  never  yet,  that  ever  luiew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
TliereJbre  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach, — 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungain*d,  beseech : 
Tbenthouffh  my  heart*s  content  firm  love  doth  bear, 
Mothingofthat  shall  (rom  mine  eyes  appear.    [Ex. 

SCEJ^E  IIL^Tke  Grecian  camp.  Before  Aga- 
memnon's tent,  Tnimpets,  Enter  Agamemnon, 
Nestor,  Ulysses,  Menclaus,  and  otkerg, 

AguHu  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks  1 
The  ample  proposition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  be^n  on  earth  below, 
Fails  in  the  promut'd  largeness :  checks  and  disasters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  confl6i  of  meeting  sap, 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant'  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,   is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 
That  after  seven  years*  siege,  yet  Troy  walls  stand ; 
Sith'  every  action  that  hath  ^ne  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim, 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gave*t  surmised  shape.  Why  then,  you  princes. 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abashM  behold  our  works ; 
Ana  think  them  shames,  wluch  are,  indeed,  nought 

else 
But  the  protractive  trials  of  ^eat  Jove, 
To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  ? 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortunes*  love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  r'*.'n*d'  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan, 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  lignt  away ; 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  bv  itself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

AWt.  With  due  observance  of  thy  eodlike  seat,^ 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.    In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Liet  the  true  proof  of  men :  The  sea  being  smooth. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk ! 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrase 
The  gentle  Thetis.*  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong<-ribb*d  oark  throufrh  liquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  uetwcen  the  two  moist  elements. 
Like  Perseus*  horse :  Where*s  then  the  saucy  boat 
Whose  weak  untimber*d  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivall*d  greatness  ?  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Nentune.     Even  so 
Doth  valour*s  show,  ami  u1our*s  worth,  divide, 
In  storms  of  fortune  i  For,  in  her  ray  and  brightness. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by' the  prixe,* 
Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 

Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knottea  oaks, 

fl)  Twisted  and  rambling. 
It)  Since.  (S)  Joined  by  aflinity. 

[4)  The  throne.  (6)  The  dai^ter  oi  Neptune. 
[6)  The  gad-fly  tuU  •ting»  Gitllfl; 
Bipectathiii* 


And, 


fled  mider  shade,  Whji  then,  tte  fki^i 

of  courage, 

As  rous'd  with  raj^c,  with  rage  doth  symptthlM^ 
And  with  un  accent  tun*d  in  sell-Mmc  key. 
Returns  to  chidmg  fortune. 

Utytt,  Agamemmm,^ 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  GrMM^ 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  sfiirity 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  <n  all 
Should  be  shut  up, — hear  what  Ulysses  *rTTikif. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which,— most  mighty  lor  thy  place  and  swmy,^ 

[To  Agamenmoo. 
And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  streicn*d-out  lifeg— 

[7a  NeHor. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  sueh, 
Aa  Aramenmon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Shouki  hold  up  high  ui  brass ;  and  such  ignint 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch*d  in  silver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  tne  axletree 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  knit  all  the  Gretkisb  cars 
To  his  expcrienc*d  tongue,— yet  let  it  please  ktiliij — 
Thou  great, — and  wise, — to  liiear  Ulysses  spenkp 

Jigam,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  b^  cf  lets 
expect* 
That  matter  needless,  of  importlHs  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips  j  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Tbersites  opes  his  mastitt'  jaws, 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulyes,  Troy,  yet  upon  Ym  basis,  had  been  clows. 
And  the  rreat  Hector's  sword  had  lack'd  a  aasteTt 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule*  hath  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  slaod 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  ao  many  hollow  lactioae. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  (he  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  ?  Degree  being  vixarded,* 
The  unworthiest  snows  as  fairW  in  the  mask. 
The   heavens  themselves,    the  planets,   ajid  Hkirn 

centre, 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture,'*'  course,  proportion,  season,  fotm. 
Office,  and  custom,  m  all  liie  of  order : 
And  tnerefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol. 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  spher'd 
Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'cinaole  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspt^ts  of  planets  eril. 
And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  along. 
Sans"  check,  to  good  and  bad:  But  wmb  Hit 

planets. 
In  evil  mixture  to  disorder  wander. 
What  plaffues,  and  what  portents  1  what  mutiny  T 
What  ra^ng^  of  the  rea  7  shaking  of  earth? 
Commotion  in  the  winds  7  frights^  changes,  bofTOn^ 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracmate'* 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  from  their  fixture;  0^  when  degree  it  ahaMt 
Which  w  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs. 
The  enterprise  is  sick  !   How  could  cmnmiimtie% 
De^rrces  in  schools  and  brotlierhoods*'  in  dtka. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable'*  shores, 
The  primo^nitive  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  afre,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels. 
But  bv  dcRree  stand  in  authentic  place  7 
Take  ll>ut  degree  away,  untune  that  strinr^ 
And,  hark,  what  discord  follows !  each  thing i 
In  mere'^  oppugnancy :  The  bounded  waters 


[8)  lUffhts  of  authority. 
110)  Constancv. 
lis)  Foree  upV  the  roots. 
[iSi  Corporatiopg,  comptnkti 


(9)  Masked. 
(11)  Without 

(14)DifiiML 
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Should  lift  their  botont  higher  than  the  ihoret, 

And  melie  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe: 

Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbcciliiy, 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  faiher  dead : 

Force  should  be  right :  or,  rather^  right  and  wrong 

(Between  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides.) 

Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power. 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf, 

So  douolr  seconded  with  wfll  and  power, 

Murt  make  perforce  an  universal  prey, 

And,  last,  eat  up  himself.   Great  Agamemnon, 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  sufibcale. 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is^ 

That  by  a  pace  goes  baclnvard.  with  a  purpose 

It  hath  to  climb.    The  general*s  diedainM 

Bt  him  one  step  below  ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

Tint  nexL  by  him  beneath :  so  every  step^ 

Ejiampled  bj  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 

Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  ferer 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 

Am  lis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Trof  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 

J^esL  Most  wiselv  hath  Ulysses  here  discovered 
The  lever  whereof  all  our  power*  is  sick. 
•^goL  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses, 
H^  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ut§m,     The    great    Achilles, — whom    opinion 
crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,— > 
Having  tiis  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame, 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  hb  tent 
Lies  mocidng  our  designs :  With  him,  Patrodus, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests ; 
And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 

Sliieh,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls.) 
paijeants*  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  Umless*  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  player, — whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rkh 
To  hear  the  wooden  aialoguc  and  sound 
HTwixt  his  stretchM  footing,  and  the  scaffbldage,^^ 
Such  ti^be-pitied  and  o'er-wrested'  seeming 
He  acta  thy  sreatncss  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'TIS  Uke  a  cmme  a  mendimg ;  with  terms  unsqiuu^d, 
Whieh,  from  the  tongue  ofroaring  Typhon  dropp*d. 
Would  seem  hvpcrboles.    At  this  fustv  stuff, 
The  large  Achilles,  on  his  pressM  bod  lolling, 
FroDi  Ms  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 
Crif-^ExeeUent .'— »ti«  l^gamemnonjvst.— 
Abw  fimf  fiu  JfesUff  ; — Jir.n,  and  ttroke  thy  bearif 
JS»  he^bting^drett  to  tome  oration. 
That's  done, — as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  paralleb ;  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  vriie : 
Tet  good  Achilles  still  cries,  ErcelUnt ! 
'Tiff  Jftilor  right !  J^ow  play  him  nK,  Patroduif 
Jtmdng  to  answer  in  a  nxf^ht  airtrm. 
And  tmn,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 
Most  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough,  and  spit. 
And  with  a  nalsy-Aimblingon  his  gorget. 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet : — and  at  this  sport. 
Sir  Valour  dies ;  eries,  0  /  enougk,  Patrochu ; 
Or  fiotmeribM  oftteet !  IthtUl  tpUt  ott 
hkjUmnBrt  of  my  tpUen,    And  in  this  fashion. 
All  our  abiUUes,  gil\s,  natures,  shapes, 
Sererab  and  generals  of  grac^cxact, 
Aehievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 


i;i 


1 1  Afny,  nirce* 

t]  UimiwniUii||iiafB|Aritorii9^» 


Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  trueei 
SuccesiL  or  loss^  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
As  stufi^for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

•V«ff<.  And  ID  the  imitation  of  ihese  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulvsscs  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice',)  many  are  infect 
Ajax  is  grown  self-willM  ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles:  keeps  his  tent  like  him  : 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  or  war, 
Bpld  as  an  oracle :  and  so  is  Thersites 
(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint,) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  dan^. 

Ulyss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts.— 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike, 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  measuro 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies*  weight,^ 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  : 
Thev  call  this — bed-work,  manpery,  closet-war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall^ 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poizcu 
Thev  place  before  bis  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

AVsf.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles*  horse 
Makes  many  Thetis*  sons.  [Tnmipelsoimif. 

^gttm.  What  trumpet 7  look,  Menelaui. 

Enter  ^neas. 

Men,  From  Troy. 

^am.  '  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  f 

JEne,  U  thif 

Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  7 

•^tfift.  Even  this. 

w9Rn«.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prince. 
Do  a  fair  m^age  to  his  kingly  can  7 

Agam,  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles'  arm 
'Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  foico 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

JEne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.    How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  7 

Agom.  How? 

JEne,  Ay; 
I  ask.  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morninff  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phcebus : 
Which  is  that  ^od  in  oflicc.  guiding  men  7 
Which  is  the  hieh  and  mighty  Agamemnon? 

Agam,  This  Trojan  scorns  us;  or  the  menof  Troj 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

JEne.  Courtiera  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd. 
As  bending  angels ;  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  nave  galls, 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  Jove's 

accord, 
Nothing  so  full  of  heart    But  peace,  £neas. 
Peace,  Troian  ;  lay  thjfnjrer  on  thy  lips  • 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  prais'd  himself  bring  the  praise  forth: 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  follows ;  that  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends. 

A£am,  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself  AEuett? 

wEne.  Ay,  'Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

(S)  Supreme.     (A\  The  galleries  of  the  theidrOi 
I    (6)B^r«>dttaBtnilb.  (6)  UMd^ttd. 


^Igam.  Whai**  jam  iliir,  I  pny  ^ftu  7 

2m.  Sir.  pardon ;  *tu  tat  A^UKUDon't  can. 

Jgam.    Ha  bitan  nought  priraul]',  that  coiDci 
ftomTroy. 

JSne.  Nor  I  fromTroj  coma  not  to  whiiper  him : 
I  brins  ■  trumpet  to  Bwike  big  car; 
To  Kt  hii  Kiue  on  the  attenlJTe  betil, 
And  thcQ  toipuk. 

Jgam.  Speak  fnnldr'  a*  the  winil ; 

It  u  not  Agamemnon'*  aleepinr  hour: 
That  thou  ihalt  knoir,  Trojan,  lie  la  awake. 
He  talla  itMC  h  himaalC 

^ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud, 

Beod  thjr  bruaioiee  through  all  theaa  lax;  lenti;— 
And  eierj  Ureek  oT  mettle,  lei  him  know. 
What  Trajr  tntuu  fiirly,  ihall  be  ipoke  aloud. 

[Tmmptt  *aundi. 
We  have,  ireal  Anmemnon,  here  in  Trojr 
Aprinee  eaU'd  Ileclor  (Prurn  i*  hii  fither,) 
Who  in  thii  dull  and  long-continuHl  lru« 
Ii  ruitjr  gtovn  ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  thii  purpOH  speak.     Kinga.  Drincei.  lords  * 
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e  jDU  my  time  to  Mnt  It  to  aci 

M,l.  (VhiliJ'l! 


Blunt 

.  Thi. 

'l4>: 

rite  hard  knoll 

The  aeodad  prill 

rhalh 

iUllDll 

till  milurilf  bio 

or-n 

Achil 

becropp-d. 

Jr.  >h 

dding, 

irwd  a  nunerj' 

oTlikeiTil, 

That  know 
Hat  lore* 

(Withtruai 


bUTI 


'nlip. 


lorn,) 

Ana  oare  aiow  ner  beaul;  and  her  worth. 
In  other  amu  than  her*,— to  bim  thii  chaUeose. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trqiani  and  or  Greek*, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  hii  beit  to  do  it, 
He  hath  a  lad<,  wiser,  rdrer,  truer, 
Han  erer  Greek  did  compaM  in  hii  arms ; 
And  will  iD-morrow  with  hii  trumpet  call. 
Mid-way  between  your  tenli  and  willi  of  Troj, 


Relate!  in  purp 
A-<H.  TSe  p 

WhoM  ^ouneu  litUe  ebaraetcn  mm  UD  i 

And,  in  the  publicaTion,  make  no  ilrain,' 

But  that  Achillei,  were  hii  brain  at  barren 

Ai  banki  of  Libya,— Uiouth,  Apollo  knowa, 

'Til  diy  enough,— will  mlh  gnat  ipeed  of  Jadg- 

Ay,  with  eelerity,  End  Heetot'i  purpoaa 
Pointing  on  him. 
Uluu.  ABdwakehimtoIbeaimrer,  thnJtjoaT 


II  ia  moit  meet ;  Whom  may  tou  elie  oppoab 
"'    '    an  from  Hector  bring  thoae  honnun  ot, 
Achilla?  Thou|fh;tbea---^"-— •--" 


Vet  in  the  trial  m 


Tore 


inlhXia 


If  any  come,  Kcctor  ihill  honour  him ; 
If  none,  bc'll  lay  in  Troy,  wh:n  he  relirci. 
The  Oncian  dame*  are  lun-bum'd,  and  not  won  1 
The  aplinter  of  a  lance.     Eren  to  much. 

Jgim.  This  shall  be  told  our  loTen,  lord  JEdcob 
If  none  of  them  hiTe  soul  in  such  a  kind, 
We  leR  them  all  at  home :  But  nc  an  soldien ; 
And  may  that  loldier  a  mere  recreant  proTc, 
That  means  not,  hith  not,  or  ii  not  in  loie  I 
I  r  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  raeani  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  elK,  I  am  he. 

A'mI.  Tell  him  of  Neator,  one  that  wai  a  man 
When  Hector'i  grandsire  luck'd :  he  i*  old  now ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  hoil 
One  noble  man,  that  batb  one  ipark  of  fire 
To  aniwer  for  hi*  Vm,  Tell  him  from  mor— 
ni  hide  my  lilver  beard  in  a  gold  beaier. 
And  in  fny  Tanlbrace'  put  thii  wither'd  brawn ; 
And,  meelinir  him,  will  tell  him.  That  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  hu  grindinte,  and  a*  chaata 


Thai  can  from  ka] 

.  „ _, dear'il  repola 

Witbtbetrfin'it  palate:  And  iniM  to  me,  Ulraa^ 

Our  imputation  ahall  be  odly  poii'd 

In  thi)  wild  action :  for  the  (uceeia, 

AllhouKh  particular,  thall  give  a  seanlUsg* 

Of  EOod  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 

And  in  luch  indeie*,  although  imall  pticki* 

To  their  tubH^uent  volume*,  there  1*  aecn 

The  baby  figure  of  the  tiiant  maia 

or  thing!  to  come  at  large.     It  ii  inppoi'd, 

He.  Uiat  mceti  Hector,  isiues  from  our  ehoMB  i 

if  all  our  MHiIa, 


Makes  merit  I 
As  'twere  froi 
Out  of  our  »i 


n  forth  ii; 


What 


part, 


eij  Who  miscarrying, 


IE  opinion  lo  Ihemaelre*  T 

wnicnentertain'd,  limbs  are  hii  instrumanla. 
In  no  lesi  workin;;,  than  our  inordi  and  bow* 
Directive  bf  the  fimba. 

Ulwi.  Give  pardon  to  mr  speech  i — 
Therefore  tis  meet,  AchUlei  meet  not  Hector. 
I.et  us,  like  merchanti,  show  our  fouleal  Kara^ 
And  think,  perchinee,  they'll  sell ;  if  not, 
The  1  nature  of  the  better  shall  exceed, 

'  is;  the  worse  firat.     Da  not  coniMt, 
Hector  and  Aehille*  meet  j 


>9;ain.  Pair  lord  ^.neai,  let  me  touch  yt 
To  our  uviliDn  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 

vord  of  this  intent ; 


,    I 


AVtl.  I  see  them  o 
Uly,!.""' 


fa  my  M  a; 


.    What   glory  onr    Achillea  ibarei  bm 
Hector, 

jWere  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  ihare  wllh  bfaa: 

!Bu(  he  alreodv  is  too  insolent) 
And  we  wereVlter  parch  in  Afric  lun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  lalt  icom  of  hii  e<et, 
r.  Should  he  'acipe  Hector  fair :  if  he  wt'e  CuTi^ 


irbeilm 


No,  make  a  UiUtrj  f 


a  jouog  conception  in  my  brain,      And,  by  device,  lei  blaekiih  Ajax  d^w 

ii)  S"*?"  P?'"^  compared  with  the  Toliuaei. 
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The  lort' to  fight  with  Heetor :  Among  oundfw, 
Ghre  him  aUowance  ibr  the  better  man, 
Ww  that  will  pbjsic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applause:  and  make  him  fall 
Hie  cmt,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 


That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss, 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes,— 
Ajaz,  employed,  plucks  down  Achilles*  plumes. 

Jiest,  Uljsses, 
Now  1  becin  to  relish  thj  adrice ; 
And  1  will  give  a  taste  to  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other :  Pride  alone 
If  nsi  tarre*  the  mastifls  on,  as  'twere  their  bone. 

[Examt. 


ACT  n. 

SCSJfE  L—Anolher  part  of  the  Greeitn  eamp. 
Enter  Ajaz  and  Thersites. 

jliar.  Thersites, 

Ther,  Agamemnon— how  if  he  had  boils?  ftill, 
aU  over,  [Knerally  7 

dfisEr.  Thersites, 

Ther.  And  those  boils  did  run  7 — Say  so,— did 
not  the  general  nan  then  7  were  not  that  a  botchy 
aore? 

^ax.  Dog, 

Thar,  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him  ; 
I  see  none  now. 

•^Imx.  Thou  bitch- wolTs  son,  canst  thou  not  hear  7 
Fael  then.  [Strikes  him. 

Ther.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
Bongrel  beef-witted  lord ! 

•^hor.  Speak  then,  thou  unsaltcd  leaven,  speak : 
1  wul  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

JTUr,  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holi- 
neas :  but.  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an 
oration,  than  thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  eanst  strike,  canst  thou  ?  a  red  murrain  o'thv 
jadc^trkkB! 

djKar.  Toads-stool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Thar.  Dost  thou  think,  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
•trikest  me  thus  7 

JHmx.  The  proclamation, — 

Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

^^x*  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fin^fers  itch. 

7acr.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  from'  head  to  foot, 
and  I  had  the  scratchinir  of  tliee ;  I  would  make 
thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When  thou 
art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strikest  as  slow  as 
another. 

^iax.  I  say,  the  proclamation, • 

Ther.  Ttioa  grumblest  and  railest  every  hour  on 
Addllas ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  nis  greats 
neas,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that 
thou  barkest  at  him. 

d^NBT.  Mistress  Thersites! 

Ther.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

Jhax.  Cobloaf! 

Ther.  He  would  pun^  thee  into  shivers  with  his 
fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

Jljax.  You  whoreson  cur  I  [Beating  him. 

Ther,  Do,  do. 

(1)  Lot.         (2)  Character.         (S)  Provoke. 

(4)  Pound. 

(6)  Ass,aeantlermfiirafl>oUsh  follow. 


•^ox.  Thou  stool  Ibr  a  witch  I 

7 her.  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou soddeo-fgtted  lord!  thott 
hast  no  mote  brain  tnan  I  have  in  mine  elbows ;  an 
assinego*  may  tutor  thee :  Thou  scurvy  valiant  ass, 
thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  Trojans;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit,  like  a 
Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use*  to  beat  me,  I  will 
begin  at  thy  heel,  and  \fi)l  what  thou  art  by  inches^ 
thou  thins  of  no  bowcJl^  thou  i 

*^ox.  You  dog ! 

Ther.  You  scurvy  lord  I 

4jax.  You  cur!  [BeeHngMau 

Ther.  Mars  his  idiot!  do,  rudeness ;  do,  eamel  i 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patrocles. 

Achil.  Whv,  how  now,  Aiax?  wherefore  do  tob 
thu8'7 
How  now,  Thersites  7  what's  the  mattery  man  7 

Ther.  You  see  him  therr,  do  you  7 

Jlchil.  Ay;  what's  the  matter  7 

Ther.  N'av,  look  upon  him. 

AcML  Soldo;  What's  the  matter? 

Ther,  Nav,  but  regard  him  well. 

AchU.  Well,  why  1  do  so. 

Ther.  But  3'ct  you  look  not  well  npon  him:  tar^ 
whosoever  vou  take  him  to  be,  he  is  ^az. 

AchU.  I  know  that,  fool. 

Ther.  Av,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Aiax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he 
utters  I  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have 
bobbed  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  m?  hones : 
I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  ana  his  pia 
mater''  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — who  wears  his  wit  in 
his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head,— I'll  tell  70a 
what  I  say  of  him. 

AehU.\Vhtiil 

Ther.  I  eav.  this  Ajax— 

[Ajax  <ffer»  to  strike  him,  Achilles  interpaat, 

Achil.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

Ther.  Has  not  so  much  wit 

AchU.  Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Ther.  As  i\ill  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle^ 
for  whom  he  comes  to  fight. 

Acfiil.  Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.  I  would  hare  peace  and  quietness,  bat 
the  fool  will  not :  he  there ;  that  he ;  look  you  there. 

Ajax.  O  thou  damned  cur!  I  shall 

AchU.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's? 

Ther.  No,  I  warrant  vou ;  for  a  fool's  will  shame  h. 

Patr.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

AchU.  What's  the  cjuarrcl  7 

Aiax,  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  ^0  learn  me  the  tenor 
of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Ther.  I  serve  thee  not. 

Ajax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Ther.  I  jirrre  here  voluntary.* 

AchU.  Your  last  service  was  suflerance,  twas 
not  voluntar>';  no  man  is  beaten  voluntar}' ;  A^ 
was  here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  mn 
prew. 

Ther.  Even  so?— a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.  Hector 
shall  have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of 
your  brains;  a'  were  as  good  crack  a  Aisty  nut  with 
no  kernel. 

AchU.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites? 

Ther.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— whosa 

(6)  Continue. 

(7)  The  nicmbrane  that  protects  the  brain* 

(8)  Voluntarilj. 
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wit  wu  mouldj  ere  jour  grandairea  had  muU  on 
their  toaf|— yoke  jou  like  waugbt  oxeot  and  make 
you  plough  up  the  vrara. 

^cML  What,  what? 

Tker,  Yes,  sood  sooth :  To,  Achilles  1  to,  AJax  t  to ! 

^'or.  I  shaul  cut  out  your  tonsnie. 

TW.  'Tib  no  matter ;  I  shaO  speak  as  much  as 
thou  afterwards. 

Patr,  No  more  words,  Thersites ;  peace. 

Thtr.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achillea*  brach' 
bids  me,  shall  1 7 

JiekiL  There*s  for  you,  Patroclus. 

TAsr.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles.  ere 
I  come  anv  more  to  your  tents ;  I  will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leare  the  (action  of  fools. 

[ExU. 

Pair,  A  good  riddance. 

Jiehil*  Mjutv,  this,  sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  host : 
That  Hcctur,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms, 
That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one.  that  dare 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  *tis  trash :  Farewell. 

•/J/ox.  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  him  7 

JtchiL  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise. 
He  knew  his  man. 

J^ax.  O,  meaning  you :— Pll  go  learn  more  of  it 

[ExewU, 

SCEJf<rE  //.—Troy.  w9  room  in  Priam's  paUue. 
Enter  Priam,  Itector,  Troilus,  Paris,  oiitf  He- 
lenus. 

Pri.  After  so  many  hours,  lires,  speeches  spent, 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks ; 
Deiiver  Htwa,  and  'aU  damage  else— 
Ji$  honour t  (om  ofUme,  travel,  expente. 
Wounds,  friends,  and  whal  else  dear  that  is  eon" 

sum^d 
In  hot  digestion  of  this  cormorant  war, — 
Shall  be  struck  ^:— Hector,  what  say  you  tot  7 

Hector.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks 
than  I, 
As  far  as  touchcth  my  particular,  yet, 
Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  soAer  bowels. 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  knmos  what  follows  ? 
Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety, 
Surety  secure :  but  modest  doubt  is  calPd 
The  beacon  or  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.    Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this  (question. 
Every  tithe  soul,  'monrst  manv  thousand  dismea,' 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  t  mean,  of  ours: 
If  we  have  lust  so  many  tenths  of  ours. 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 
Haa  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
>Vhat  merit's  in  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up  7 

7Vo.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 

Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king. 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounces  7  will  ^ou  with  counters  sum 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  7 
And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  fathomless. 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  7  fie,  for  godiv  shame ! 

HeL  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharpe  at 
reasons, 
Tou  are  so  empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  father 

(1 )  Bitch,  hound.  (S)  Tenths. 

(3)  Caution.       (4)  Shiiiik,  or  Ey  off. 


Bear  the  great  sway  of  his  alRdn 

Because  vour  speech  hath  none,  that  tdb  hini  aol 

Tro,  Vou  are  for  dreams  and  slumbera,  kn  ' 
priest, 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.    Here  aro 

reasons: 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm ; 
You  know,  a  sword  employ^  is  perilous, 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholdi 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  verv  win^s  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
Or  like  a  stardis-orbM  7— Nav,  if  wetalkofi 
Let's  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep:  Manhood 

honour 
Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  ikt  thdr 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm'a  reason :  reason  and  reapeet^ 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject 

Ilect,  Broiher,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  dolh  eost 
The  holding. 

7ro.  What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valued  f 

Heel,  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  wiB : 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity^ 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prizer :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 
And  the  \vill  dotes,  that  is  attributhre 
To  what  infectiously  itself  affects, 
Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit 

Tro,  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eves  and  ears. 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected, 
The  wife  I  chose  7  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench*  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour: 
We  turn  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  meroiant, 
When  we  have  soil'd   them;  nor  the 

viands 

We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  sieve,* 
Because  we  now  are  fVill.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks: 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  triMe* 
And  did  him  service :  he  touch'd  the  ports  desir'n  ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,*  whom  the  Greeks  held  cap* 

tive, 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  yonth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  morning.   . 
Why  keep  we  her  7  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeping  ?  whv,  she  is  a  peart, 
Whose  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thousand  tAupa, 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd — Oo^  go,) 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  prize 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'dyourf 
And'cry'd — hiestimahle !)  why  do  you  noir 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did, 
Becgar  the  estimation  which  you  priz'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  7  O  theft  most  base : 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  t 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen, 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace, 
We  fear  to  warrant  m  our  native  place ! 

Cas.  [Within,]  Cnr,  Trojans,  cry! 

Pri.  What  noise  7  what  shriek  is  this  I 

(6)  Badwt  (6)  Priam's  aiitsri  Heiionw 
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Pit  our  mad  sitter,  I  do  know  her  voice. 
WUkin,]  Crv,  Trojans ! 
tbCaaaaiidra. 

Enin  Cassandra^  raving. 
iry,  TrqjaiM,  cry  t  lend  me  ten  thouiand 

7l&tb«»withpr<>pbeUeU». 

pieaea,  sister,  peace, 

ircins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled 

iCT,  that  noihinr  canst  but  cry, 

y  elaraours!  let  us  pay  betimes 

of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 

ans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears ; 

rt  not  be,  nor  ffoodly  Ilion  stand  ; 

irand  brother.  Paris,  bums  us  all. 

ans,  crv !  a  Helen,  and  a  wo : 

Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.  [ExU, 
^ow,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  high 
ilrains 

tioB  in  our  sister  work 
efaes  of  remorse  7  or  is  your  blood 
hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason, 
bT  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause, 
ify  the  same  7 

Why,  brother  Hector, 
not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
d^iect  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Dassandra's  mad  :  her  brain-sick  raptures 
IsUate*  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
ith  our  several  honours  all  cngog'd 
it  gracious.^    For  my  private  part, 
lore  touchM  than  ailPriam's  sons : 
fiwbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  ua 
^  as  might  oflcnd  the  weakest  spleen 
or  and  maintain ! 

be  mii;ht  the  world  convince'  of  levity 
ly  undertakings,  as  your  counsels  : 
it  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
ga  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
ittendinfr  on  so  dire  a  project. 
,  alaa,  can  these  my  single  arms  7 
pngnation*  is  in  one  man's  valour, 
the  push  and  enmitv  of  those 
Tel  would  exrite  ?  Vet,  I  protest, 
lone  to  pass  the  difficulties, 
If  ampte  power  as  I  have  will, 
aid  ne*er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Id  the  pursuit. 

Paris,  you  speak 
besotted  on  your  sweet'dclifrnts : 
tiie  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
raliant,  u  no  praise  at  all. 
if,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
ures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
uld  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
!^  in  honourable  keepinj;  her. 
ason  were  it  to  the  ransackM  queen, 
to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me, 
ieliver  her  possession  up, 

of  base  compulsion  7  Can  it  be, 
legenerate  a  strain  as  this 
nee  set  footing  in  vour  {^ncrous  bosoms ; 
ot  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw, 
blen  is  defended  ;  nor  none  so  noble, 
b  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  unfamM, 
lelen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say, 

rnipt,  change  to  a  worse  state. 
setiioC        (3)  Convict. 
(5)  Conmiiented 


Well  may  we  fight  (br  her,  whom,  we  know  wdlf 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

HecL  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  said  well : 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd,*— but  superficially ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  you  allege,  do  more  condnce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distemper'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  (Vee  determination 
Twizt  right  and  wronc ;  For  pleasure  and  revenge    i 
Have  ears  more  deaf  uian  ad<ters  to  the  voice  y       / 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves,  t   y^ 

All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners ;  Now 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanitv. 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  7  if  ihis  law 
Of  nature  be  connoted  through  affection ; 
And  tliat  great  minoa,  of  parcel  indulgence 
To  their  wnumbcd  wills,  resist  the  same ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order'd  nation. 
To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  sm  refractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,— 
As  it  is  known  she  is, — these  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  rctum'd :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opinioa 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth :  yet,  ne'ertbelesa, 
My  sprightly 'brethren.  I  propend'  to  you 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  'tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

Tro,  WVt  there  vou  touch'd  the  life  of  our 
desan: 
Were  it  not  ^ory  that  we  more  affected 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hector^ 
she  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown : 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  (bee 
And  fame,  m  time  to  come,  canonize  us ; 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advanta^  of  a  nromis'd  glory, 
As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  of  this  action. 
For  the  wide  worid's  revenue. 

Hect.  I  am  yomv. 

You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamus.— 
I  have  a  roisting*  challenge  sent  amongat 
The  dull  and  factious  notiles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsv  spirits  i 
I  was  adv^rtis'd,  their  great  general  slept. 
Whilst  emulation*  in  the  arm^  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.  [ExtwiU, 

SCFJfE  IIL—The  Greeian  camp,    Btfon  Achil- 
les'lent    £n<«r  Thersites. 

Ther.  How  now,  Thersites?  what,  lost  in  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury  7  shall  the  elephant  Ajax  car- 
ry it  thus  7  he  beats'  me,  and  I  rail  at  him :  O  wor- 
thv  satisfaction !  'would,  it  were  otherwise ;  that  1 
co'uld  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me:  'Sfoot,  I'll 
learn  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I'll  see  some 
iMue  of  my  spiteful  execrations.  Then  there's 
Achilles,— a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken 
till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  stand 
till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O  thou  great  thunder- 
darter  of  Olvmpus,  forget  tliat  thou  art  Jove  tlie 
king  of  gods ;  and.  Mercury,  lose  all  tlie  ierpe»- 

[6)  Through. 

t?)  Incline  to,  as  a  qu^tion  of 
BlnsliBring.  (0)  Bsfyi 
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tine  end  of  thy  eaAiceus  ;>  if  ve  take  not  that  little 
little  leas  than  little  wit  froin  tJiem  that  they  have ! 
which  ahort^armed  ignorance  itself  knows  is  so 
abundant  scaroei  it  will  not  iji  circumvention  de- 
liver a  flj  flrom  a  spider,  without  drawing  their 
uas^  irons,  and  cutting  the  web.  Afler  this,  the 
vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or,  rather,  the  bone> 
ache  I  for  that,  methinks,  is  the  curse  dependent  on 
those  that  war  for  a  placket  1  have  said  my  prayers : 
and  deviL  envy,  say  Amen.— What,  ho  I  my  lord 
AchiUesI 

Enter  Patroclus. 

Pair,  Who*s  there?  Thersites?  Good  Tberntes, 
come  in  and  rail. 

Ther,  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  coun- 
terfeit, thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out  of  my 
contemplation :  but  it  is  no  matter ;  Thyself  upon 
thyself  I  The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly  and 
ignorance,  be  thine  in  ffreat  revenue !  heaven  bless 
thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee  t  Let  thy  blood*  be  thy  direction  tai  thy  death  I 
then  if  she.  that  lays  thee  out,  says — thou  art  a  fair 
corse,  Vl\  06  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  she  never 
shrouded  any  but  lasars.'  Amen. — Where's  Achil- 
les? 

Pahr,  What,  art  thou  devout?  wast  thou  in 
prayer? 

Ther.  Ay  ;  the  heavens  hear  me ! 

ErUer  Achillea. 

^ckiL  Who*s  there  ? 

Pair.  Thersites,  my  lord. 

JichU.  Where,  where?— Art  thou  come!  Why. 
my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals  ?  Come ;  what's 
Agamemnon  7 

Ther,  Thy  commander,  Achilles; — ^Then  tell 
me.  Patroclus.  what's  AchiUes? 

Patr,  Thy  lord,  Thersites ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what's  thvsclf  ? 

Ther.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus;  Then  tell  me, 
Patroclus,  what  art  thou? 

Patr.  That  mayest  tell,  that  knowest 

^chU.  O.  tell.  tell. 

Ther,  I'll  decline  the  whole  Question.  Agamem- 
non commands  Achilles:  AdiUIcs  is  my  lord ;  lorn 
Patroclus'  knower :  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

Patr.  You  rascal ! 

Ther.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

^ckU,  He  is  a  privileged  man. — Proceed,  Ther- 
sites. 

Ther,  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  is  a  fool ; 
Thersites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is 
a  fool. 

JichU,  Derive  this ;  come. 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  command 
Achilles;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Agamemnon;  Thersites  is  a  fuol  to  serve  such  a 
ibol ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Patr,  Whvamlafooi? 

Ther,  Msike  that  demand  of  the  prover.— It  suf- 
ftceth  me,  thou  art    Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

£n<er  Agamemnon,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedes,  and 

Ajax. 

AehiL  Patroclus.  I'll  speak  with  nobodv;— 
Come  in  with  me,  Thersites.  [Exit. 

(I)  The  wand  of  Mercury,  which  is  wreathed 
with  serpents. 

!2)  Passions,  natural  propensities. 
S)  Leprous  persons. 
4)  Envious.  (6)  Tetter^scab.  I 
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Ther,  Here  is  such  patehery,  such  jngRUng,  and 
such  knavery !  all  the  argument  is,  a  cuoiolcL  and 
a  whore ;  A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous^  fiie> 
tions,  and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry  ser^ 
ptgo*  on  the  subject  I  and  war,  and  lecliery,  coa* 
found  all !  [EaU 

Agam,  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-dispoe*d,  my  loid. 

Atam,  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  hert 
He  snent*  our  messengers  j  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainnicnts,*  visiting  of  him : 
L«t  him  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  be  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  questk>n  of  our  plaoe, 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

jPof  r.  I  shall  say  so  to  \m, 

[£df. 

VlysB.  ^Ve  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  Us  tent ; 
He  is  not  sick. 

Ajax,  Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heait:  yos 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  ^ou  will  favour  the  no; 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pnde :  But  why,  why  ?  kt 
him  show  us  a  cause.— A  word,  my  lorit 

[Taktt  Agamemnon  oMt, 

^est.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Ulyss.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  Un. 

JVes/.  Who?  Thersites? 

Ulysi.  He. 

J^est,  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  bm 
lost  his  areument* 

Ulysa,  No,  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that  b« 
his  argument ;  Achilles. 

Jfest,  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  mors  ov 
wish,  than  their  faction  t  But  it  was  a  strong  ceoH 
posure,  a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulyss,  The  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  IbDy 

ly  easily  untie.    Here  comes  Patroclus. 


may 


Re-enter  Patroclus. 


^est.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Ulyss.  The  elcplmnt  hath  joints,  bat  Booe  Ibr 
courtesy :  his  legs  are  legs  for  necessity,  not  fhr 
flexure. 

Patr,  Achilles  bids  me  say— he  is  much  sorry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  nleasure 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  state, 
To  call  upon  Mm ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  vour  digestion's  si 
An  after-dinner's  breath.* 


Azam, 


Hear  you,  Patrodos  ;^ 


We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers; 

But  Ids  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  seam. 

Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 

Much  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reason 

W^hy  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtucs,*- 

Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld, — 

Do,  in  our  cyc«,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 

Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish, 

Arc  like  to  rot  untastcd.    Go  and  tell  him. 

We  come  to  speak  with  him :  And  you  shaJl 

If  you  do  say— we  think  him  over-proud. 

And  under- honest;  in  self-assumption  greater, 

Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  tlma 

himself 
Here  tcnd'°  the  savage  strangeness**  he  pats  on  ; 
Disguise  the  holv  stren£!:th  of  their  command, 
Ahv!  underwrite'*  in  a  deserving  kind 
His  humorous  predominance :  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lunes,*'  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 


!6)  Rebuked,  rated. 
7)  Appendage  of  rank  or  dignity. 
8)  Subject  '"'  '^ '-" 


(^?i 


Exercise. 


(16)  Attend.  (11)  Shyness. 

(12)  Subscribe,  obey.       (IS)  Fito  of  Iommj, 
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IM 


Mi  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 

A  tide.    Go,  tell  him  this;  and  add, 

M  over^hoM  hti  price  so  much, 

le  oTfaiiD ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 

lUa,  lie  under  this.report — 

km  liilher,  thb  cannot  go  to  war : 

(dwarf  we  do  allowance'  give 

ihttiiit  giant:— Tell  him  so. 

tMu }  ud  bring  his  answer  preaentlr.^ 

baeeoDd  voice  well  not  be  satisfied, 
I  la  apeak  with  him.— Ulysses,  enter. 

[Exit  Uljsses. 
What  is  be  more  than  another  7 
Ro  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 
la  he  so  much  ?   Do  you  not  think,  he 
Helf  a  better  man  than  I  am  7 
Mo  question. 
Wm  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say— 

Noy  noble  Ajai ;  you  are  as  strong,  as 
I  wise,  ho  less  noble,  much  more  gentle, 
alher  more  tractable. 
IVIqr  should  a  man  be  proud  7  How  doth 
w  7  1  know  not  what  pndc  is. 

Tour  mind*8  the  dearer,  Ajax,  and  rour 
a  Airer.  He  that  is  proud,  eau  up  nim- 
ia  ia  his  own  glass,  his  own  trunutet,  his 
Biele ;  and  wluiteTcr  nraiselh  itself  but  in 
derours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 
[  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  1  hate  the  en- 
r  of  toads. 

kad  yet  he  lores  himself:  k  it  not  strange  7 

[Jlttde. 

Re-enter  Ulysses. 

AchOles  wOl  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

What's  his  excuse  ? 

He  doth  rely  on  none ; 
ea  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Dhserrance  or  reapect  of  any, 
xuliar  and  in  scll-admisaion. 

Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  reuuest, 
spnvon,  and  share  the  air  with  us/ 

Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request's 
lake  only, 

I  important :  Possessed  he  is  with  (rreatness ; 
ks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
rrels  at  self-breath :  ima?in*d  worth 
hki  blood  such  swoln  and  hot  discourse, 
bt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
srs  down  himself :  What  shoula  I  say  7 
plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 

reeovery. 

Jjei  Ajax  go  to  him. — 

^jfo  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
le  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led 
cqucst,  a  little  from  himself. 

0  Agamemnon,  kt  it  not  be  fo ! 
isecrate  the  stepM  that  Ajax  makes 

IT  go  from  Achilles :  Shall  the  proud  lord, 
tea  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam ;' 
r  saflers  matter  of  the  world 

1  thoughts, — save  such  as  do  reyoWe 
inate  himself, — shall  he  be  worshipped 
re  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 
thrice-worthy  and  ritzht  valiant  lord 

:  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired  ; 
ny[  will,  assjiDJugate  his  mcnt, 
r  titled  as  Achilles  is, 
r  to  Achilles : 


1)  Approbation. 

)L  II, 


({)  Fat. 


That  were  to  enlard  his  fat-already  pride : 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,'  wooi  he  Mffiia 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion.' 
This  lord  go  to  him !  Jupiter  forbid : 
And  say  in  thunder— ^diitfet,  go  to  mm, 

AVsIt  O,  this  is  well;  heniDsthayefaiof  hfaa. 

iJitiie. 

Die  And  how  bis  silence  drinksopthis  applause  I 

ufstdc 

J^ax.  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  ann*d  fiat  I*fl 
pash^him 
Oyer  the  face. 

A^am.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  ro. 

j^ox.  An  he  be  proiul  with  me,  I*U  pbeeie*  hia 
prkle: 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

l7/yM.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  tour 
ouarrel. 

.^iox.  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow^ 

JvMl.  How  he  describes 

Himsclfl  [.tfside. 

Mta,  Can  he  not  be  sociable  7 

u/yM.  The  rayen 

Chides  blackness.  [Aside. 

Ajax,  I  will  let  his  humours  blood. 

Jgam,  He'll  bepl^sician,  that  should  be  tha 
patient.  [Aside, 

Ajax.  An  all  men 
Were  o^my  mind, — 

Uhfss.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion. 

Ajax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so. 
He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  carry  it  7 

^est.  An  twould,  you'd  aarry  half.         (Atide, 

Ulysa,  He'd  haye  ten  shares. 

[.Grille. 

Ajax,  I'll  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  supple : — 

•AfVjt.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  force*  him 
with  praises : 
Pour  in,  pour  m  ;  his  ambition  is  dry.  [AHde, 

UlysB.  My'  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  dis- 
like. 1  To  Agamemnon. 

JiTest.  O  noble  general,  do  not  oo  so. 

Dio.  You  must  prepare  to  fij^ht  without  Achilles. 

Ubft8.  Why,  tis  this  naming  of  him  docs  him 
harm. 
Here  is  a  man — But  tis  before  his  face 
I  will  be  silent 

JVfjt.  Wherefore  should  yoo  so  7 

He  is  not  emulous,'  as  Achilles  is. 

Ulyes.  Know  the  whole  worid,  he  is  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  palter*  thus 
with  us! 
I  would,  he  were  a  Trojan ! 

J^esL  What  a  yice 

Were  it  in  Ajax  now 

Uljfss.  If  he  were  proud  7 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praise  7 

Vtyts.  Ay,  or  surly  borne  7 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  sell  aflecte'd  7 

Ulyat.   Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
sweet  composure : 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice-fam'd,  beyond  all  erudition : 
But  he  that  disciplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight, 
Let  Mars  diride  eternity  m  twain, 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour, 

(S)  The  sign  in  the  xodiac  into  which  the  sim 
enters  June  21.  'And  Cancer  reddens  with  the 
solar  blaxe.'  ;raoif8oir. 

4)  Strike.  (5)  Comb  or  curry. 

ei  Stuff:  (7)  Enrioia.  (•)  Mfla. 
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Jet  IK 


BuQ-betriiiff  Mflo  hlf  tddiUon*  jMd 

To  sinefrr  Ajaz.    I  will  not  praue  thy  wisdoniy 

Which,  like  a  bourn.*  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 

Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :    Here's  Nestor,— 

Iniftnicted  by  the  antiquanr  times, 

He  must,  be*  is,  he  cannot  hut  be  wise :— > 

But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 

As  green  as  Ajax*,  and  your  brain  so  tempered, 

You  aiiould  not  hare  the  eminence  of  him, 

But  be  as  Ajaz. 

Max.  Shall  I  call  you  father  7 

j!rat.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Dio,  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  AJax. 

Ulyst,   There  is   no  tarrying   here;   the  hart 
Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow. 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  last :  - 
And  here's  a  lord,— come  knizhts  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best.  ' 

JSganu  Go  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  sleep : 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  oraw 
deep.  lExaaU, 


ACT  HI. 

SCE^fE  /.—Troy.     w9  room  in  Priam's  palace. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Serrant 

Pan.  Friend  I  you  t  pra?  you.  a  word :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  r 

Strv,  Ay,  sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean. 

8erv,  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upKMi  a  noble  gentleman ; 
I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Serv.  The  ford  be  prais'd ! 

Pan,  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Serv.  'Faith,  sir,  superficially. 

Pan,  Friend,  know  me  better;  I  am  the  lord 
pandarus. 

Serv,  I  hope,  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  desire  it 

Serv,  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[MutUwUMn, 

Pan,  Grace !  not  so,  friend  ;  honour  and  lordship 
are  my  titles : — What  music  u  this  7 

Sen,  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;  it  is  music  In 
parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  musicians  7 

Serv,  Wholly,  sir. 

Pan,  Who  play  they  to  7 

Serv,  To  the  luearers,  sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasure,  ftiend  7 

Serv,  At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  Io?e  musie. 

Pan,  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv,  Who  shall  I  command,  sir  7 

Pan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  I 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At  whose 
reoHest  do  these  men  play  7 

Serv.  That's  to't,  indeed,  sir :  Marry,  sh-,  at  the 
request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  oerson ; 
with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heartpbiood  of 
beauty,  love's  invisible  soul, 

Pan,  Who,  my  cousin,  Cressida? 

Serv,  No,  sir,  Helen ;  Could  you  not  find  out 
that  by  her  attributes  7 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 
•eep  the  lady  Cressida.    I  come  to  speak  with 

(i)  Thloa.    (t)  S^nMOtrindHt    t^  WDm. 


Paris  from  the  prince  Troilus :  I  will  raake  a  i 
plimental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  btuinesi 

Serv,  Sodden  business  I  there's  a  stewed  ftnttf 
indeed! 

Enter  Paris  oMi  Helen,  tittmdeJL 

Pan,  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  afl  fliifftir 
company  I  fair  desires,  in  aU  flUr  neaaore,  UHr 
guMe  them  I  especially  to  you,  lUr  <)iieeik!  (v 
thoughts  be  to  your  fair  pillow  ! 

Helen,  Dear  lord,  you  are  ftill  of  fair  words. 

1*011.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweetqoeeD.— 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  music. 

Par,  You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  iiy 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  ahall  Bine 
it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  penbrmanoe :— NeO,  hs 
is  full  of  harmony. 

Pan,  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen,  O.  sir,— 

Pan,  Rucle,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  very  rade. 

Par,  Well  said,  my  lord !  well,yottaayaoinfts.* 

Pan,  I  have  business  to  my  loitl,  dear  queea^* 
M  V  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  word  7 

Hden,  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out:  iM 
hear  you  sins;,  certainly. 

Pan,  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant  wKk 
me.— But  (marry]  thus,  my  lord,— my  dear  kad^ 
and  most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother  TroHus— 

Hden,  My  lord  Pandarus ;  honey-eweet  lordr* 

Pan,  Go  to,  sweet  oueen,  go  »;— conoMiiii 
himself  most  aifectionateiv  to  you. 

Helen,  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  oar  BMlad|f  | 
If  you  do.  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  I  • 

Pan,  Sweet  queen,  sw'eet  queen ;  that's  a  swali 
queen,  i'failh. 

Helen,  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  fov 
offence. 

Pan,  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that 
shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nav,  I  care  not  for  sock 
words,  no,  no.— And,  my  lord,  he  derires  yon,  tha^ 
if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  wiO  malBi 
his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus, 

Pan,  What  says  my  sweet  queen,*my  r&j  nay 
sweet  queen. 

Par,  What  exploit's  in  hand  7  where  supa  he 
to-night 

Hden,  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  7— My  ooosin 
will  fall  out  with'  you.  You  must  not  know  whan 
he  sups. 

Par,^  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Creesida. 

Pan,  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wida;f 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

Par,  Well,  I'll  make  excuse. 

Pan,  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Why  should  y«m  aaf— 
Cressida  7  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sSck. 

Par,  I  spy. 

Pan,  You  spy!  what  do  you spy7— CoiM,gii9 
me  an  instrument— Now,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  neice  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  tUnf 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord.  If  it  be  nol 
my  lord  Paris. 

'Pan.  He !  no,  she'll  none  of  him ;  they  two  aia 
twain. 

Hden,  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  maka 
them  three. 

Pan,  Come,  come.  111  hear  no  more  of  tUa; 
I'll  sing  you  a  song  now. 


iii 


Parts  of  a  song. 
WUaoCyoar 


mmIL 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Iff? 


wralf 


Aj»  «r,  pr'Tthae  now.     Bj  mj  tr«th, 
•  thou  Mst  a  fine  forehead. 


Ajf  you  Baj,  you  may. 
Srfm.  Let  tbj  mmg  be  lore :  this  love  will  un 
wiB.    O  CopkL  Cupid,  Cupid  1 


« I  ajr,  that  it  aball,  Vlkith 
'.  Aj»  good  DOW,  loTe,  love,  nothing  but  love. 
Ill  good  troth,  it  begioa  so : 


*^ 


loot,  nniking  htd  lone,  iHU  mart  I 

•br,  oA,  (oee*!  ^010 
BmoU  hnek  ond  doe; 
The  ik^  cmfifundif 
AWlAoC  a  tooMiub 
tkkUeemtJUiore. 

ThnelmterMery-^Oh!  oh!  tkeydUI 
Frt  thai  wkUh  seetno  tke  wound  to  kOL 

ihtktmmok!  ohi  tokal  ka!  hit 
So  Mug  looe  Uees  itiil : 

Okl  ofc/  owhUe^buikal  ka!  ka! 

Ok  I  ok!  gromuoui/orka!  ka!  ka! 


ho! 


In  love,  i*faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  noee. 

Htm  He  eata  nothing  but  dovei,  love ;  and  that 

Mil  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begeU  hot  thouffhts, 

irikll  Umighta  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is 


Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood, 

Igfalai  and  hotdeeds  7— Whv,  they  are  vipers  : 

ilp«  a  nneration  of  vipers  7   ^weet  lord,  who's 

ri.  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Helenus,  Antenor,  and 
I  fte  galkntry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  arm'd 
>^^  but  mv  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
■MO  BJ  broOier  Troilus  went  not  7 
JMca.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something ;— you 
Mr  oSL  lord  Pandarus. 

Ab.  Not  I,  honey-sweet  queen— I  long  to  hear 
Ihej  sped   to-day. — You'U  remember  your 


ffir.  To  a  hair. 
Ab.  Farewell,  sweet  queen. 
Bdom.  Commend  me  to  your  nieee. 
Ab.  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit, 

[^  retreat  tounded, 
Fir.  Ther  are  come  from  field  .*  let  us  to  Pri- 
am's hall, 
I  met  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  vou 
>  Mp  unarm  our  Hector :  his  stubborn  buckles. 
Ml  toese  your  white  enchantinjr  fingers  touch'd, 
hB  Bore  obey,  than  to  the  edfre  of  steel, 
'  ferae  of  Greekish  sinews :  you  shall  do  more 
■n  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
BduL  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servant, 

Paris: 
a,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty, 
ve  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  tiave ; 
«,  overshines  ourself. 
rar.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  Ioto  thee.       [Exe, 

IZyE   II.^Tkt    same,      Pandarus'    orekard. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant,  meeting, 

Pm.  How  now?   whcre's  thy  master?   at  my 
Mb  Cressida*8  ? 

No,  sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  him 


Enter  Troilus. 

PIm.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now. 
Dm,  Sirrah,  walk  ofi*.  [Exit  Servant. 

[M  Shafts  of  a  carriage. 

[t)  The  allusion  is  to  bowling;  what  is  now 

lad  tba  Jick  was  fbrvorly  tarmod  tho  mistrasfc 


Pan,  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  7 

TVs.  No,  Pandarus :  I  stalk  about  her  door» 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  \>a  Stygian  banks 
SUvin|f  (br  waAage.    0,  be  thou  my  Charon. 
And  give  me  swill  transportance  to  those  AdoSf 
Where  I  may  wallow  hi  the  lily  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  deserver !  0  gentle  Pandaro^ 
From  Cu|nd's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Pan,  Walk  here  i'the  orchard,  ini  bring  her 
straight  [ExU  Pandarus. 

TVo.  I  am  giddv :  expectation  whirls  me  round* 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense ;  What  wdl  it  be, 
When  that  the  watry  pakte  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nectar  7  death,  I  fiear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction :  or  some  joy  too  fine, 
Too  subtle-potent,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  sweetnessi 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear  besides. 
That  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys  : 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  chai^  on  neaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Jte-cnicr  Pandarus. 

Pan,  She's  making  her  readv,»he'll  come  straight: 

Jrou  must  be  witty  now.  Sfie  does  so  blush,  and 
etches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  Amyed 
with  a  sprite :  111  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest 
villain :— she  fetches  her  breath  as  shoK  as  a  new* 
ta'en  sparrow.  [Exit  Pandarus. 

Tro,  Etcu  such. a   passion  doth  embrace  mj 
bosom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pube: 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose, 
Like  Tassalage  at  unawares  encount'ring 
The  eye  of  mi^ty. 

Enter  Pandarus  ond'Cressida. 

Pan,  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  7  shame'k 
a  babv. — Here  she  is  now :  swear  the  oaths  now  to 
her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me.— What,  are  you 
gone  again  7  you  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  made 
uune,  must  you?  Come  your  wavs,  come  your 
ways ;  an  you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  itha 
fills,*— Why  do  you  not  speak  to  her  7— Come,  draw 
this  curtain,  ancl  let's  see  your  picture.  Alas,  tha 
day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend  day-light!  an 
'twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so :  rub  on^ 
and  kiss  the  mistress.*  How  now  7  a  kiss  in  fee- 
farm  7  build  there,  carpenter ;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay» 
you  shall  fight  your  hearts  out.  ere  I  part  you.  The 
(bicon  as  tne  tercel,'  for  all  the  ducu  i'the  river: 
go  to,  go  to. 

TVo.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan,  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  bat 
she'll  bereare  you  of  the  deeds  too,  IT  she  call  your 
actiTity  in  question.  What  billing  again  7  Here^ 
— /n  witnees  whereof  the  partiee  mterckanreakhf'^ 
Come  in,  come  in ;  I'll  £o  get  a  fire.       [Exit  Pan. 

Off.  Will  you  walk  In,  my  lord  7 

TVo.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wished  na 
thus. 

Crea,  Wished, my  lord?— The  gods  grsnti— O 
my  lord ! 

Tro,  Wliat  should  they  grant  7  what  makes  this 
prettT  abruption  7  What  too  curious  dreg  espies  mj 
sweet  lady  m  the  fountain  of  our  love? 

Crea,  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have 
eyes. 

TVo.  Fears  make  devils  chenibims;  they  never 
truly. 


(S)  The  tercel  is  the  male  and  ths  feken  the  fr* 
male  hawk. 


Ores,  Blind  fear,  that  feeing  reason  leads,  finds 
Mfer  footing  than  hliod  reason  stumbling  without 
fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the  worst. 

TVo.  0,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no  monster. 

6rtM,  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither? 

Tn,  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we 
▼ow  lo  weep  seas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  ti|[:ers ; 
thinking  it  narder  for  our  mistress  to  ae\ise  imposi- 
tion enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  ditliculty 
iinp<^ed.  This  b  the  monstruosity  in  love,  lady, — 
thai  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  execution  confined ; 
that  the  deaire  is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to 
limit. 

Cra,  They  say>  all  lovers  swear  more  perform- 
ance than  they  are  able,  and^et  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform ;  vowmg  more  than  the  per- 
fection of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  the  tenth 
part  of  one.  They  that  have  the  voice  of  lions,  and 
the  act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters  7 

TVo.  Are  they  such  7  such  are  not  we :  Praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove  ;  our  head 
ihall  ^0  bare,  till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present :  we  will  not 
same  desert,  before  his  birth;  and,  being  born,  his 
addition*  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith: 
Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what  envv  can 
■ay  worst,  shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth ;  ana  what 
truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 

Cra.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  7 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  What^  blushing  still  7  have  you  not  done 
talking  yet  7 

Cre$,  Well,  unele,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedi- 
cate to  you. 

Pan,  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy 
of  you,  you'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord :  ii* 
he  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

TVo.  You  know  now  your  hostages ;  your  uncle's 
word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  jgivr  mr  word  for  her  too ;  our 
kindred,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed, 
they  are  constant,  being  won  :  they  are  burs,  I  can 
teirrou :  thev  stick  where  they  are'  thrown. 

CrtM,  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me 
heart: — 
Priaee  Troilus,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  and  day 
F#r  many  weary  months. 

TVo.  Why  was  my  Gressid  then  so  hard  to  win  7 

CVes.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  I  confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not.  Ull  now,  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it :— in  faith.  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridica  children*  nown 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother:  See,  we  fools  I 
Why  have  I  blabb'd?  who  shall  be  true  to  us, 
Wten  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ouraclvcs  ? 
But  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  wooM  you  not ; 
Ana  yet,  good  faitlL  i  wish'd  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  nod  men's  privilcze 
Of  speaking  first    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
Fdr,  in  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing:  I  shall  repent    See,  see,  vour  silence. 
Cunning  in  dumbness,  from  my  weakness  draws 
Myvery  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

TVo.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thence. 

Pan,  Prettv,  i'faith. 

Cret,  My  ford,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me  j 
'Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  Idss : 

(\)  Titles.  (2)  Ever. 

(3)  Met  with  and  equalled. 


TROILUS  AND  CRBSSIDA. 


Mm. 


I  am  asham'd ;— O  heavens !  what  bavtt  I  done 7— 
For  this  time  will  I  take  mj  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  7 

Pan.  Leave!  an  you  take  leave  till  to-aeovir 
raonnng, 

Cres,  Pray  you,  content  jou. 

Tro.  What  olfendi  fcm,  kdj} 

Cru,  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro.  Toa  caimot  iha 

Yourself. 

Cres.    Let  roe  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  you ; 
But  an  unkind  Belt,  that  itself  willleavei 
To  be  another's  fool.    I  would  be  gtme : 
tVhere  is  my  wit  ?    I  know  not  WMt  I  speak. 

Tro.    Well  know  they  what  they   speak,  tfart 
speak  so  wisely. 

Crea.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  enft  Una 
love; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  eonfession, 
To  angle  for  your  thoozhts :  But  yoa  are  wise; 
Or  else  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  lov& 
Exceeds  man's  miffht;  that  divellswith  gods  aD0f9* 

Tro.  Of  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  wodmb 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you,) 
To  feed  for  aye'  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  In  plight  and  yooth, 
Outliving  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doUi  renew  swifler  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  aw,— 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  afirouted'  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love ; 
How  were  I  then  uphflcd !  but,  alai, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity. 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  or  truth. 

Cres.  In  that  I'll  war  with  yoo. 

TVo.  O  viitooui  figU. 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  mostrigntl 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  eone» 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhynei^ 
Full  of  protestt^of  oath,  and  big  compare,* 
Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,— 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  sun  to  dav,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centres- 
Yet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth^ 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited, 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up^  the  verse, 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  yoa  be! 

If  I  be  false  or  swerve  a  hair  (Vom  truth, 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy 
And  blind  oblivion  swullow'd  cities  up. 
And  mi'^hty  states  charucterless  are  grated 
To  duHtv  nothiii|r ;  yet  let  memory, 
From  false  to  faisc,  among  false  rnaids  in  love^ 
Upbraid  mv  fali»ehoad !  when  they  have  taid 

fttl^e 

As  air,  as  4vater,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer'*  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stcpdame  to  her  son  : 
Ye^i,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood. 
As  false  as  Cressid. 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  VH 
be  the  witness. — Here  I  hold  vour  hand ;  here,  my 
cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  to- 
gether, let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to 
the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call  them  all— Pan- 
dars ;  let  all  inconstant  men  be  Troilusea,  all  &lae 

(4)  Comparison.    (6)  Goodudoit. 
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IM 


JnuMt,  and  tU  broken-between  Pan- 


JMB.     Whereupon  I  will  show  you  a 

aMi  a  bed,  which  bed,  because  H  shall 

k  af  yoiar  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 

taj. 

ipH  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here, 

mmlbWf  Pandar,  to  proride  this  geer ! 

[Exeunt, 

ni, — The  Grecian  camp.  Enter  Aga- 
Dy  Ulysses,  Diomedes,  Nestor,  Ajax,  Men- 
M  Calcbas. 

ow,  princes,  for  the  serrice  I  have  done 

itage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud  ^ 
r  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind, 
MM[h  the  sight  I  bear  in  things^  to  JoTe 
ladoned  Troy,  led  my  possession, 
i  traitor's  name ;  exposed  myself^ 
lain  and  possessM  conveniences, 
111  fMtuiies ;  s6quest*rlng  from  me  all 
^  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition, 
le  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature ; 
to  do  you  service,  am  become 
(to  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted: 
ich  you,  as  in  way  of  taste, 
la  now  a  little  benefit, 
Die  many  registered  in  promise, 
(Ml  say,  uve  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
What   would'st  thou   of  us,   Trqjan? 
sake  demand. 

Bu  have  a  Trqian  prisoner,  callM  Antenor, 
'  look ;  Troy  nolos  him  very  dear. 
fou  (ohen  have  vou  thanks  therefore,) 
1/  Cressid  in  right  ffreat  exchange, 
roy  hath  still  denied :  But  this  Antenor, 
I  such  a  wrest'  in  their  affairs, 
r  negociations  all  must  slack, 
kb  manaxe :  and  they  will  almost 
prkiee  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
I  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  ereat  princes, 
laU  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  presence 
e  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done, 
eceptedpain. 

Let  Diomedes  bear  him, 
;  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calchas  shall  have 
requests  of  us — Good  Diomed, 
ou  fairlv  for  this  interchange : 
fling  w6rd--if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
r'd  m  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready, 
his  shall  I  undertake :  and,  *tis  a  burden 
un  proud  to  bear.       [Exe.  Dio.  and  Cal. 

kchilles  and  Patrocliis,  before  their  tent, 
Achilles   stands    i'the   entrance  of  his 
ant:>- 

our  general  to  piss  strangelv'by  him, 
irere  forsrot ;  and,  princes  all, 
igent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
oe  last :   Tis  like,  hcMl  question  me, 
li  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turn'd  on 
ilm: 

are  derision  med'cinable, 
Btween  your  strap ircness  and  his  pride, 
a  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
>  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
itself,  but  pride ;  for  supple  knees 
Manee,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 
We'll  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
f  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ;— 

Ab  instmaieiit  §ar  tuning  harpSi  &c. 


So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not, 

Or  else  dLsdainfuUv,  which  shall  shake  him  mon 

Than  if  not  look'd  on.    1  will  lead  the  way. 

^ehU,  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  7 
You  know  my  mind,  I'll  ^ht  no  more*galnsi  Troy* 

JSgam.  What  sayf  Achilles?   wooA  ha  aaglit 
withua? 

^Test,  Would   you,   my  lord,  aught  with  tha 
general  ? 

JichU,  No. 

^e$t.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Jigam,  The  better. 

[£jrettnl  Agamemnon  and  Nestor. 

AchiL  Good  day.  Eood  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  7  how  do  you  7    [Exit  Meo. 

Achil.  What,  does  the  cuckold  sc-  m  oie  7 

Jijax,  How  now,  Patroclus  7 

Jfchil,  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

^ax.  Ha  7 

MckiL  Good  morrow. 

t^'or.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too. 

[ExUAJMXm 

AckSU  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know  thej 
not  Achilles? 

Pair.  They  pass  by  strangely:  they  were  iia*d 
to  bend. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  AehOles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AchSL.  What,  am  I  ooor  of  late? 

'Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune, 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declin'd  is, 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butteriUea, 
Show  not  their  meal?  wings,  but  to  the  suramar ; 
And  not  a  man,  (br  being  simpiv  man. 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honour  for  those  hononra 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour, 
Prizes  of  accident  as  ofl  as  merit : 
Which  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standen. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them,  as  slippery  t00| 
Do  one  jpluck  down  another,  and  toother " 
Die  in  the  fall.    But  'tis  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  (Viends :  I  do  ei\joy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  do  possess. 
Save  these  men's  looks ;  who  do,  methinki.  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses; 
I'll  interrupt  his  reading.— 
How  now,  Ulysses  7 

Ulyaa.  Now,  great  Thetia'  ton  ? 

AchU.  What  are  you  reading? 

Ulysi.  A  strange  fellow  here 

Writes  me,  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted,' 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, — 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath,' 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others^ 
Heat  them,  and  thev  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

AchU,  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes ;  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense)  behold  itseIC 
Not  froinir  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppoa'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  finrm. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  traveird,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  at  alL 

Ulvss,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position, 
It  is  familiar ;  but  at  the  authoi's  drift: 


(t)  Shyly. 


(3)  EnwOairt^  «do««d. 
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UL 


Who,  in  Ui  circumstance^'  eiprenljr  pro 

That  no  man  it  j)m  lord  or  an  j  thing 

(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  eonsiiting») 

TIU  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others : 

Nor  doth  he  of  himself  knoir  them  for  aught 

Till  h«  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applause 

Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,  r^ 

verberates 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun.  receives  a^d  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.    I  was  much  rapt  in  this: 
And  apprehended  here  inmkediateij 
The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horse ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what    Nature,  what  things 

there  are. 
Most  alyect  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use! 
What  thinjj^  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem, 
And  poor  m  worth !  Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Aiax  renown'd.    O  heavens,  what  some  men  do» 
While  some  men  leave  to  do ! 
How  some  men  creep  in  skittbh  fortune's  haU, 
While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  I 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride. 
While  pride  is  fasting  in  his  wantonness  I 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords !— Why,  even  already 
Thev  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder ; 
As  iT  his  fv)ot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast, 
And  ffreat  Troy  shrinking. 

wIcmL  I  do  lielieve  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  me, 
As  misers  do  by  begvars :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look :  What,  are  my  deeds  forgot? 
C/Zysff.  Time  hath,  mv  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  (or  oblivion, 
A  great-sisea  monster  of  ingratitudes : 
Tmise  scraps  are  good  de^s  past:  which  are  do* 

vour*d 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  done :  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord,^ 
Keeps  honour  brijg^ht :  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  trusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take'  the  instant  way  ; 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast :  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons, 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  If  you  give  way, 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 
Like  to  an  entftrM  tide,  they  all  rush  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmost ; — 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank, 
Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
O'er^run  and  trampled  on :  TKen  what  they  do  in 

present, 
Thouf^h  less  than  yours  in  post,  must  o'ertop  yours : 
For  time  is  like  a  fashionable  host. 
That  slightly  shakes  his  partinir  guest  by  the  hand ; 
And  with  his  arms  out-stretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 
Grasp»>in  the  comer:  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.    O,  let  not  virtue 

seek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beauty,  wit, 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
Love,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin.—- 
That  all,  with  oneconsent^  praise  new-bom  gawas,' 
Though  they  ar«»  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  liUle  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gil*  o*er-dusied. 

nj  Detail  of  arfrument. 
(t)  New-(aah:oDed  toys. 


The  present  eye  praises  the  present  oliject: 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  odmplde 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eyo^ 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  onee  on  thM^ 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  aiirci 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  Aelds  9t  l^ 
Made  emulous  missions'  'mongst  the  gods  Imbi* 

selves. 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  (action. 

J^chiL  Of  this  m/  prificgr 

I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ulyts,  But  'gainst  yonur  Pfiviej 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heroieal : 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  vou  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daugnters.* 

ActdL  Hal  knowsf 

Ubfit,  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  provklence  that's  in  a  watcMbl  stoUL 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus*  mMd  ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprebensive  oeepe ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  almost,  like  thefDJii 
Does  tnoughts  unveil  in  tneir  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine, 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressure  to : 
Ail  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  TkeXt 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much, 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena; 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  fame  shall  iii  our  islands  sound  her  tntasp  ; 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,— 
Grtat  HectorU  rister  did  AcMUu  wtn ; 
But  our  great  Ajax  bravtly  beat  doum  mm. 
Farewell,  mv  lord :  I  as  your  lover ^  speak ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you'sbould  braak. 

Patr.  To  this  effect,  Achilla,  have  I  moi'dyvm : 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  for  this ; 
Tliev  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war, 
And*  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thai : 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Copid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  hts  amorous  Ibid, 
And.  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
Be  shook  to  air. 

AckiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Heelor  ? 

Pair.  Ay;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  hoBOV 
by  him. 

JSehil,  1  see  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 

Patr,  O,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themselvea : 
Omission  to  do  what  Is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  dan^r,  like  an  aj^ue,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

AekU,  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweet  Patroduei 
I'll  send  the  fool  to  Aiax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longiDg^ 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  |ieace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.    A  labour  sav'dl 

(S)  The  descent  of  the  deities  to  combat  on  «l 
ther  side. 
(4)  Polyxena.  (6)  Friend. 
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£ii(fr  Thenites. 
Tktr,  Awonderl 
AckiL  What? 
Tktr.  A|ax  goes  up  and  down  the  li«ld,  uking 

dffeUL  UowM? 

IVr.  Ha  miut  Aglit  tinsly  to>morrow  with  Hec- 
tor 2  ead  k  M  propheiicaUj  proud  of  an  berokal 
tnagtlHag,  that  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

i&yLHow  can  that  be  7 

TUr.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  pea^ 
coek^  a  atride  and  a  stand :  ruminates,  like  a  bost- 
tm,  Chat  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to  set 
4own  her  reckoning:  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  re- 
iBfdt  as  wIk>  should  say— there  were  wit  in  this 
bead,  an  Hwould  out j  and  so  there  is  j  but  it  lies 
as  eoiklly  In  him  as  lure  in  a  flint,  which  will  not 
show  without  knocUng.  The  man's  undone  for 
aver :  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  i'the  com- 
bat, hell  break  it  himself  hi  ?ain-fflor j.  He  knows 
■ot  Me :  I  said,  Goo^morroio,  Ajai ;  and  he  re- 
plieii  Tkankif  Agamemnon.  What  think  you  of 
thii  man.  that  takes  me  for  the  general  7  He  is 


general 

ram'ltry  land-fish,  languageless,  a  monster, 
joe  of  opinion !  a  man  maj  wear  it  on  both 
liitBe,  uke  a  leather  jerkin. 
JSddL  Thou  must  be  mj  ambassador  to  him. 


Tktr.  Who,  1 7  why,  he'll  answer  nobody ;  he 
not  answering  ^  speaking  is  for  beggars ; 
his  tongue  in  his  arms.   1  will  put  on  his 
lei  Patroclus  make  demands  to  me,  you 
the  pageant  of  Ajaz. 
MdL  To  him,  Patroclus:  Tell  him,^I  humbly 
imin  the  valiant  Ajaz,  to  inrite  the  most  valorous 
Heeior  to  eome  unarmed  to  my  tent;  and  to  pro- 
tmn  safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnani- 
■eus,  and  most  illustrious,  siz-or-seven-times-hon- 
ewed  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  ara^,  Aga- 
■eanon.    Do  this. 
Mr.  Jore  bless  great  Ajaz. 
Tktr.  Humph  t 

Pfllr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— — 
Tktr.  Hal 
Pair.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you,  to  inrite 

Hsdortohutent! 

Humph! 
And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Aga- 


Tktr,  Agamemnon? 

Mr.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Tksr.  Ha! 

Pfllr.  What  say  TOO  ton? 

Tktr,  God  be  wi>  you,  with  aU 

Ptir,  Your  answer,  sir. 


my  heart 


Tktr,  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  deten 
•^dock  H  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he 
■hall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Panr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Tktr,  Fare  you  well^  with  all  my  heart 

JkkU,  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  hu  tune,  is  he  ? 

Tktr,  No.  but  he's  out  o'tune  thus.  What  mu- 
tk  will  be  in  him  when  Hector  has  knocked  out 
Us  brains,  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sure,  none ;  un- 
kss  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make  cat^ 
Mars'  on. 

JtekU,  Come,  thou  shalt  bear  a  letter  to  him 
straight 

Tktr,  Let  roe  bear  another  to  his  horse;  for  that's 
the  more  capable*  creature. 

JkhH  Mv  mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain 
stirVd ; 

P)  L«l»4liingfiMdeorcitgiiL     (t)  IntolUgent 


And  I  myaelf  see  not  the  bottom  of  it 

[Exnmi  Achilles  wid  Patrodust 

TTttr,  'Would  the  fountain  of  yow  mind  wera 

clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  t  I  ba€ 

rather  be  a  tick  in  a  aheep^  than  such  a  TaUant 

ignorance.  [£cit 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  /.— Troy.  Ji  sfrcst  JBiilcr,  'if  enf  tUt, 
/Eneas  and  Sermml,  teith  a  iorek ;  tt  ikt  slAsft 
Paris,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  Diomedas,  andttib* 
en,  ufUh  iorcKet, 

Par,  See,  ho  I  who's  that  there  7 

DeL  'Til  the  lord  JEnnt. 

Mnt,  Is  the  prince  there  in  person  ?— 
Had  I  so  go  good  occasion  to  lie  long, 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heareidylNiiiiiMi 
ShouM  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Dio,  That's  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  loi4 
Aneas. 

Par,  A  valiant  Greek,  JEneas ;  take  his  hand  t 
Witness  the  process  of  vour  speech,  wherein 
You  told— how  Diomedl  a  whole  week  by  dayiy 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

JEnt.  Health  to  you,  Taliant  dr. 

During  all  question'  of  the  gentle  truce: 
But  wnen  I  meet  vou  arm'd,  as  black  deflanee^ 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dw,  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraoei. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  ;  and,  so  long,  healths 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet. 
By  Jove,  I'll  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
with  oil  my  force,  pursuit,  and  poacy. 

Mne,  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  wiU  fly 
With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentleneasy 
Welcome  to  Trov !  now.  by  Anchises'  life, 
Welcome,  indeed!  By  Venus'  hand  I  swear. 
No  roan  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort, 
The  Uung  he  roeans  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  sympathize :— Jove,  let  JEneas  liv%, 
If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  c6mplete  courses  of  the  sun  I 
But  in  roine  eroulous  honour,  let  him  die, 
Witn  every  joint  a  wound  ;  and  that  to-morrow  1 

JEne,  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio,  We  do;    and  long  to  know  eaefa  oUmt 
worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  greetiiig. 
The  noblest  hateful  Jove,  that  e'er  Iheard  of.— 
What  business,  lord^  so  early  ? 

Mne,  I  was  sent  for  to  the  Idng;  but  why,  I  know 
not 

Par,  His  purpose  meets  yon;  'TWAS  to  bcipg 
this  Greek 
To  Calchas'  house ;  and  there  to  render  him, 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid : 
Let's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  tou  please, 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night. 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  oar  approach, 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore:  I  fear, 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

Mnt.  Thatlaasureyoa; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par,  There  If  BO ht^; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord;  well  follow  jotti 

(S)  OonfwntioB. 
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every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  yeini 
(recjfto's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scruple 


•fine.  CJood  morrow,  alL  [RxU, 

Fmr,  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed}  'faith,  tell 
me  true, 
Ktbb  in  the  tool  of  sound  good-feUowship,— 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  (air  Helen  best. 
If yaelf,  or  Meoelaus  7 

2No.  Bothalike: 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With  such  a  hell  of  piaio,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palaling  the  taste  of  her  dbhonour^) 
With  sueh  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  frienda : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold^  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  pMoe ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  wborish  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  merits  poisM.  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  more ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  neavier  for  a  whore. 

Per.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywoman. 

JHo,  She's   bitter  to  her  country :  llear  me, 
Paris,— 
For 

A  Grecjao 

Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight^ 
A  Trepan  hath  been  slain :  since  she  could  speak, 
8he  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath, 
Ab  for  her  Greeks  and  lYojans  suflTerM  death. 

Per.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  cJiapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  vou  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silence  bold  this  virtue  well, — 
WeMl  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [ExaaU. 

8CE^E  IL—Tke  iome.    Ccurt  before  the  house 
4if  Pandarus.    Enter  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

Tro,  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself ;  the  mom  is  cold. 

Ores,  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  Til  call  mine  uncle 
down; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gatea. 

Tro.  Trouble  him  not ; 

To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes. 
And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senseS| 
As  imants*  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cres,  Good  morrow  then. 

Tro,  Pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cru,  Are  vou  a*weary  of  me  7 

7^0.  0  Cressida !  but  that  the  busy  dav, 
Wak*d  by  the  lark,  hath  rous'd  the  ribald'  crows. 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  woukl  not  (rom  thee. 

Cret,  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro.  Beshrew  the  witch !  with  venomous  wights 
she  stays, 
As  tediously  as  nell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love. 
With  winp  more  momentary-swin  Uian  thought 
Tou  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cres.  Pr'ythee,  tarry  ;— 

You  men  will  never  tarrv. 

0  foolish  Cresskl  !~I  might  have  sUU  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark!  there's 

one  up. 
Pan.  [  Within.]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  7 
Tro.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Cra,  A  pestilence  on  him!    now  will  he  be 
mocking: 

1  shall  have  such  a  life, 

Fon.  How  now,  how  now  7  how  go  maiden- 
heads? 

(1)  Lewd,  noisy. 

(t)  7«  ds  i«  here  used  in  a  wanton  eense. 


dlcC/Tr 


7 


—Here,  you  maid !  where's  my  coaaln 
Cres,  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty 
uncle ! 
You  brine  me  to  do,'  and  then  voo  flout  me  toow 

Pan,  To  do  fihat?  to  do  what?— let  Imt  mj 
what :  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  7 
Cra,  Come. come:  beshrew' your hewt t yott'H 
ne'er  be  goop, 
Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch  I  t  poor 
pocchia  !^— hast  not  slept  to-night?  would  be  m 
naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  7  a  bugbear  take  him  I 

[inocHsig, 

Cres.   Did  I  not  tell  you?— 'WouU  he  wm 
knock'd  o'the  head  !— 
Who's  that  at  door?  good  uncle,  go  and  aec.^ 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smue,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  nawditllT. 
Tro,  Ha,  ha! 

Crcf .  Come,  you  are  dcceiv'd,  1  think  of  bo  wmk 
thing.—  [JtfMeHnf. 

How  earnestly  thev  knock !— pray  you,  coMe  ia; 
I  would  not  for  half  Trov  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  emd  CremUh. 
Pan.  [Going  to  the  (foor.l  Who's  there?  wbafk 
the  matter?  will  you  beat  down  the  door?  Htm 
now  7  what's  the  matter  7 

Enter  J^neas. 

JEne.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow* 

Pan.  Who's  there?  my  lord  JEneaa?   By  mtf 
troth,  I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  aoeariy  f 

JEne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  I 

Pan.  Here!  what  should  he  do  here? 

wEne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  tam; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to'  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know, 
I'll  be  sworn  :— For  mv  own  part,  I 
What  should  he  do  here  7 

JEn«.  Who ! — nav,  then : — 
Come,  come,  you'll  3o  him  wrong  ere  you  are ' 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  fause  to  him : 
Do  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

•/9ff  Pandarus  is  going  out^  enter  TraiQiia. 

Tro.  How  now  7  what's  the  matter  7 

JEne.  My  lord,  1  scarce  have  leisure  to  Mllit 
you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash:*  There  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Csrecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith. 
Ere  the  flrst  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
We  must  give  up  to  Diomedes'  hand 
The  lady  Cressida. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

jEne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Trojt 
They  arc  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  iU 

Tro,,  How  my  achievements  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  ihem :  and,  my  lord  JEncas, 
We  met  bv  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

JEne.  Good,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  Mf 
ture 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnly. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  fneee. 

Pan.  IsH  possible  7  no  sooner  irot,  but  lost?  The 
devil  take  Antenor !  the  young  nrince  will  go  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Antenor :  I  would,  they  hadbroke't 
neck! 

(S)  111  betide. 

(4)  An  Italian  word  for  poor  ibbt     (6)  VMjm 
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Om.   How  DOW?  What  if  the  matter?  Who 

WMheie? 
^IM.  Abwahl 
Cru^  Whr  aigli  you  ao  profimndlj?  Where's 

Tefl  MLSweet  luiele,  what's  the  matter  7 
Pmu  nf?oiild  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as 

l«fli  above! 
Oca.  O  the  ffods!— what's  the  matter  7 
An.  Pr'jthee,  get  thee  in  :  'Would  thou  hadst 

■a^  beeo  bom  I  I  knew,  thou  would'st  be  his 

4aalh:— O  foor  geoUeman !— A  plague  upon  An- 

Om.  Good  uwle,  I  beseech  ?ou  on  mj  knees, 
I  beseechjou,  what's  the  malte^  / 

fmu  Thou  must  be  jgone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
ma;  thoQ  art  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  must  to 
«f  flUher,  and  be  jgone  from  Troilus :  'twill  be  his 
Mth;  *twiBbehisbane;  hecannot  Dear  it. 
Gh«.  O  jrou  immortal  gods  I— I  will  not  go. 
¥mu  TMumusL 

Qrok  I  will  not,  uncle :  .1  have  forgot  mj  father ; 
Ifeww  BO  toueh'  of  consanguinity : 
llskin,  BO  lore,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me, 
Asthe  sweet  TroUus.— O  you  gods  dirinc ! 
Mike  Cressid^s  name  the  Tcry  crown  of  falsehood. 
If  ever  she  leare  Troilus !  Time,  force,  and  death, 
Ds  to  (his  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
Bstthe  strong  base  and  building  of  my  loTe 
bu  the  very  centre  of  the  eartn^ 
ftawinfall  things  to  it — I'll  go  m,  and  weep  ;— 
An.  Do,  do. 
Orm,  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my  praised 
cheeks, 
CM  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my  heart 
WUi  sottoding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

{ExetaU, 

BCEJfE  III.—The  tame.  Befare  Pandarus' 
Anmc.  £nler  Paris,  TroOus,  £neas,  Deipho- 
Wii  Antenor,  and  Diomedes. 

Nr,  It  IS  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefix'd 
Of  her  deliTery  to  this  variant  Greek 
CtBea  fast  upon : — Good  mv  brother  Troilus, 
Til  vou  the  lady  what  she  w  to  do, 
Aaifenstehertdthe  purpose. 

IVsu  Walk  in  to  her  bouse ; 

nibiiBflr  her  to  the  Grecian  presently : 
Aai  to  ms  band  when  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  thv  brother  Troilus 
A  prieat.  there  offering  to' it  his  own  heart.     [Exit, 

Pmr,  I  know  what  His  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help  !— 

you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exeunt, 


BCEJfE  IV.^The  tame,    A  room  in  Pandarus' 
JBnler  Pandarus  md  Cressida. 


Pen.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Off.  Why  tell  TOO  me  of  moderation  7 
The  grief  is  fine,  (oil,  perfect,  that  I  taste, 
And  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  mv  affection, 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate, 
Hk  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  (|ua1ifring  dross : 
No  more  my  grief^  such  a  precious  loss. 

EnUr  Troilus. 

Pot.  Here,  here,  here  he  eomes.— Ah,  sweet 


(OtmewlMDgofrilattoMhili.  (jt)  Sealed* 

T0L.11. 


Ores.  O  TroOus!  Tnnlas!        llMkm^gUm. 

Pan,  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  herel  Let 

DM  embrace  too :  O  heart  /—as  the  goodly  saying 

IS,— — 

—  0  heart,  o  hean  heart 
Whf  HghUt  tkm  wUhad  hreMng  ? 

where  he  answers  again, 

Beeaute  thou  eanet  not  eaae  thf  ttnart^ 
By/riendshipf  nor  by  tpeahng. 

There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  east  away 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  a 
verse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  iL— How  now,  lambs  7 

Tro,  Cressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  purity, 
That  the  blest  gods— as  angry  with  my  fancy, 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  tm  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  olow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from  me* 

Ores,  Have  the  gods  envy  7 

Pan,  Ay,  a^,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  case. 

Cres,  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  Troy? 

7ro.  A  hatefol  truth. 

Cres,  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  I 

Tro.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cres,  Is  it  possible? 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  where  ii^jury  of  chanee 
Puts  back  leave-lakinff)  Justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  ruocly  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  laboorinz  breath: 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Dkl  bu  reach  other^  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discnarffe  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber^s  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thieverv  up,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  farewells  as  ite  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consignM*  kisses  to  thfltt. 
He  fumbl^  up  into  a  loose  adieu : 
And  scants  us  with  a  single  famisn'd  kiss, 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken'  tears. 

Mne,  [WUkm,]  My  lord!  is  the  hul/ ready 7 

Tro,   Hark!    you  are  call'd:    Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 
Cries.  Come !  to  him  that  instant!  v  must  die- 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan,  Where  are  my  tears  ?  rain,  to  lay  this  vrind, 
or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root! 

[£xil  Pandarua. 

Ores,  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks? 

Tro.  No  remedy. 

Cret.  A  wofbl  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry  Greeks ! 
When  shall  we  see  again? 

Tro,  Hear  me,  my  love :  Be  thou  but  true  of 
heart, 

Cree,  I  true !  how  now?  what  vricked  deem*  if 
this? 

TVo.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  Idndly, 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : 
I  speak  not.  he  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  keath  himsel(^ 
That  there's  no  macuiation^  in  thy  heart: 
But  6s  thou  true,  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent*  protestation ;  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Cres,  O,  you  shall  be  cxpos'd,  mv  lord,  to  dangen 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  I'll  be  true. 

Tro,  And  Til  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear 
this  sleeve. 

Cres,  And  you  this  glore.    When  shall  I  see  yon? 

Tro,  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentineb, 

(4)  Suiste.       (A)  Spot. 


(5)  Interrupted. 

(6)  FoUovriDg. 
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To  gire  thee  nig-htly  riritation. 
But  vet,  be  true. 
Cres.  O  hearcns !— be  true  again  7 

Tro.  Hear  Vhv  I  speak  it,  lore; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality  ;* 
They're  lovinjs*  well  compoaM,  with  gifla  of  nature 

flowing, 
And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 
How  noTeltv  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealously 
(Which  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cret,  O  heavens!  you  lore  me  not 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question, 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing. 
Nor  heel' the  high  lavolt,'  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  preg^ 

nant : 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  c^race  of  these 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-discoursive  devil. 
That  tempts  most  cunninglv  :   but  be  not  tempted. 

Cren.  Do  vou  think  I  will  ? 

Tro.  No.  ' 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not: 
And  sonii.'timcs  we*  ore  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Prcrtumin"'  on  their  changeful  potency. 

Mnc  [Within.]  Nav,  gooa  my  lord,— ^ 

Tro.  Corne,  kiss :  and  let  us  part. 

Par.  [WUhin,]  Brother Troilus ! 

Tro,  Good  brother^  come  you  hither : 

And  brinir  ^nens,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Cres.  My  lord,  vnW  you  be  true? 

Tro.  Who,  I  ?  alas,  it  u  my  vice,  my  fknlt : 
While  others  Ash  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  renf  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ; 
Whilst  tfoinc    «»iUi    c'juuuiig    gjU    aieif  cooper 

crowns, 
With  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  trutli ;  tlie  moral  of  my  wit 
Is—plain,  and  true, — there's  all  the' reach  of  it. 

Enter   JEneaa,  Paris^  Antenor,   Deiphobus,  and 

Diomcdcs. 

Wolcome,  sir  Diomed  !  here  h  the  lady, 
Whirh  for  An^cnor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,'  lord,  ril  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  poi^sess*  thee  what  she  is. 
Riitrrnf  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  eVr  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  mv  sword, 
Name  Crcssid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Dio.  Fair  Indy  Cressid, 

So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  Iu9tre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  vour  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fiiir  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
Yon  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tro.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 
To  shame  the  zeal  of  mv  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  \n  as  far  hiorh-soaring  o'er  thy  praises. 
As  thou  unworlhy  to  be  calPd  her  servant. 
I  chnn/c  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not, 
Thoueh  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
rn  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov*d,  prince  Troilus : 

Let  me  be  privileir'd  by  mv  place,  and  message, 
To  be  a  speaker  free  ;  wncn  I  am  hence. 


(1 )  Highly  accomplished. 
(S)  Gtte.      (4)  InOnn. 


Ct)  A 


TVo.  Come,  to  the  port--I'U  tell  thee, 
This  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy 
^^y»  S>^c  me  your  hand ;  and,  as  we  wtlk, 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needAd  talk. 

[Exeunt  Troihis,  CresakIa,  and  Dionnd. 

Par,  Hark!  Hector's  trumpet 

JEne.  How  have  we  spent  this  moniiig  f 

The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remisay 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Par.  Tis  Troilus'  (ault :  Come,  come,  to  fiaU 
with  him. 

Dn.  Let  us  make  ready  straight 

JEne,  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrttjf 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  beds : 
The  ^lor^r  of  our  Trov  doth  this  day  lie. 
On  his  fair  worth  ana  single  ehivalry. 

SCEJTE  V.^-Thi  Grecian  camp.  LisCt  sH  mi. 
Enter  Aiax  armed;  Agamemnon,  AchilleS|  P^ 
troclus,  Menelaus,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  and  aUun, 

Agam,  Here  art  thou  in  appointment*  fresh  mA 
fair, 
Anticipating  time  with  starting  courase. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajaz ;  that  the  apalleO  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combataot, 
And  hale  him  hitlier. 

Ajax,  Thou,  trumpets  there's  my .  ^_ 

Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  brazen  pipe : 
Blow,  villain, 'till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puff 'd  Aquilon : 
Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyei 

blood: 
Thou  blow'st  (or  Hector.  [Trumpei 

Ut^usa.  ti%*  iruniiiei  auswers. 

Achil,  'TIS  but  earn  days. 

Agam.    Is  not    yon  Diomed,   with  CaldaiP 
daughter  ? 

Ulyss.  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  hb  gall; 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lids  him  from  the  earth, 

Enter  Diomed,  with  Cressida. 
Ai^am.  Is  this  the  lady  Cressid  7 

Agam.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the   Gredta» 
sweet  lady. 

JWsf.  Our  general  doth  salute  yon  with  a  Uak 

Ulyis.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
'Twere  better  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

J^esi.  And  very  courtly  counsel :  I'll  begin.— 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

Achii.  I'll  take  that  winter  from  your  Ups,  Ikir 
lady  : 
Achilles  bids  vou  welcome. 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  ldssin|r  once. 

Pair,  But  that's  no  argument  for  kissing  now : 
For  thus  popn'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment; 
And  parted  tnus  you  and  your  arirument 

Ulyss.   O   deadly  gall  and  theme  of  all    o« 
scorns! 
For  wnich  we  lose  our  heads,  to  gild  his  homa. 

Pair,  The  first  was  Menelaus' kiss;— this, mioet 
Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men.  0,thisistriml 

Pair.  Paris,  and  I.  kiss  evermore  for  Mm. 

Men.  I'll  have  my  Idas,  sir :— Lady,  by  yomlmBm^ 


(5)  FWUVB^Wflit 


(I) 
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render  or  recdve  7 
rite. 


Orcff.  laUniiif  do 

Pwit,  Bothulwuii 

On.  1*U  make  my  match  to  Uve, 

Tho  ^Ih  you  take  b  better  than  you  give; 
Theitfcw  BO  kiifc 

JIfm.  Ill  give  you  boot,  1*11  give  vou  three  for  one. 

On.  You're  an  odd  man;  gfve  even,  or  give 


JIfini.  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  Ib  odd. 
Om  No,  Paria  ia  not ;  for,  you  know,  'tia  true, 
llMtyoo  are  odd,  and  he  it  even  %'.ith  you. 
Jm.  Tou  fillip  me  o'the  head. 
On.  No,  111  be  awom. 

VkfU*  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  againat  hia 


May  I9  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kin  of  you? 
Ova.  Toumay. 
Ui^pn.  I  do  deaire  it 

Crn.  ^^Tf  ^  t^^ra* 

Vkgu.  Why  then  for  Venua'  take,  give  me  a  kiu, 
Wfam  Helen  la  a  maid  again,  and  his. 

dm.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

DIna.  Never's  mv  dav.  and  then  a  kin  of  vou. 

Ma/Lady,  a  word :— Ml  bring  vou  to  yourfather. 

[Diomea  (eadt  out  Crenida. 

XaL  A  woman  of  quick  tense. 

Vkpa,  Fie,  fie  upon  her ! 

Tine's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip, 
Niy,her  foot  apeaks ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At etery  joint  and  motive'  of  her  body. 
Q,thneeitfOuntera,  so  slib  of  tongue, 
Tttt  five  a  coasting  welcome  ere  Ft  comes, 
Aai  wide  miclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
Tlicfcry  ticklish  reader!  set  them  down 
Fvilottkh  spoils  of  opportunity, 
4iri  danghters  of  the  game.         [  Trumpet  within. 

M,  T%e  Trojans'  trumpet 

Yonder  comes  the  troop. 


Re-enter  Diomed. 


Aifcr  Heetor  armed;  JRne^h  Troilus,  and  other 
Trojans,  with  ^tendante. 

Au.  Hail,  all  the  sUte  of  Greece !  what  ahall 
be  done 
Tthim  that  vfetorv  commands  7  Or  do  you  purpose, 
A  victor  shall  be  biown  7  will  you,  the  knighta 
ftdl  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Fime  each  other ;  or  shall  thev  be  divided 
Ir  iny  voice  or  order  of  the  field  7 
wetorbade  ad(. 

^an.  Which  wav  would  Hector  have  it  7 

Mae,  He  cares  not,  he^fl  obey  conditions. 

JkkSL  Tis  done  like  Hector ;  but  securely  done, 
AHUle  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprizing 
The  knif ht  opjxia'd. 

JEne,  Ifnot  Achilles,  sir. 

What  ia  your  name  7 

JdUL  Ifnot  Achilles,  nothing. 

JBmm.  Therefore  Achilles :  But,  whatever,  know 
this;— 
h  Iho  otremitv  of  great  and  little, 
Ttlour  and  pride  escel  themselves  in  Hector ; 
The  one  almoat  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  him  well, 
Aak  that,  whfeh  looks  like  pride,  it  courtesy. 
This  Ajaz  ia  half  made  of  Hector's  blood : 
h  bve  whereof,  half  Hector  stavs  at  home ; 
Hiir  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hoctor  comes  to  seek 
Thn  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 

MML  Anaidenbattletheo?— 0,1  perceive  you. 

S  Motion,  (t)  Breathing,  exercise.  (S)  Stops. 
No  boaster.  (6)  UnsuiUblc  to  hia  character. 
Titlda,  givttf  wax* 


JIganL  Here  is  sir  Diomed :— Go,  gentle  knight, 
Staira  by  our  Aiax :  as  you  and  lord  Jl^neaa 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath  :'  the  combatants  being  kin, 
Half  stints'  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

[Ajax  and  Hector  entir  the  Htta^ 

Xllyas,  They  are  oppoB'd  already. 

Jigam,  What  Trcgan  is  that  same  that  looks  so 
heavy  7 

Ulifss,  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a  true  knight ; 
Not  vet  mature,  yet  matchless  ;  firm  of  word ; 
Spealdng  in  deeds,  and  dcedless*  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  soon  pro^ok'd,  nor,  being  provoked,  soon  calm'd: 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  ha»,  he  ^ives,  fihat  thinks,  he  shows ; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judpment  s;uide  his  bounty, 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair*  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  vvratn,  subscribes* 
To  tender  objects  ;  but  he.  in  heat  of  action. 
Is  more  vindictive  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  ^neas ;  one  that  knows  the  vouth 
Even  to'his  inches,  and  with  private  soul, 
Did  in  great  Ilion  thus  translate''  him  to  me. 

[Manim.    Ueclor  tmd  A j^x  fighL 

Azanu  They  are  in  action. 

Js^est,  Now,  Ajoz,  hold  thine  own  ! 

Tro,  Hector,  thou  sleep'st ; 

Awake  thee ! 

Jiganu    His   blows  are   well   dispos'd : — there, 
Ajax! 

Dio,  You  must  no  more.  fTntmprfj  cease, 

^.ne,  Princei>,  enough,  so  piea»e  you. 

„iiax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  nght  again. 

Dio,  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hect.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more  :— 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  fiither's  siister's  son, 
A  cousin-jicrman  to  {;rrat  Priam's  ?eed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory*  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thv  commixion  Greek  and  Trojan  so^ 
That  tho'u  could'st  sav— T/zm  hand  is  Grecian  off, 
And  this  is  Trojan ;  the  sinews  of  this  ler 
JlU  Greek,  and  this  all  Troy ;  my  mot  furs  blood 
Rwis  on  the  dexter*  cheeky  and  this  sinister*^ 
BoundS'in  myfather*s;  by  Jove's  multipotent. 
Thou  should^t  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressure  made 
Of  our  rank'  feud  :  But  the  juAt  irodfl  zainsav. 
That  anv  drop  thou  borrow^st  from  tfiy  motlier, 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drain'd !  l^t  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax  : 
By  him  that  thundcm,  thou  hast  lu»tv  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

Ajax,  1  thank  thee.  Hector  x 

Thou  art  too  iwintle,  and  too  fre<j  a  man  : 
I  came  to  kill  thrc»  cousin,  ar:d  bear  htnce 
A  great  addition"  earned  in  Ihy  (!ra<h. 
fleet.  Not  Ncoptolciiuis"  ho  niimble 

iOn  whose  briirht  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  Oycf 
Jries,  This  is  hr^)  could  promise  to  hin)M:lf 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 
JEne,  Tliere  is  expectance  here  from  both  tht 
sides. 
What  (Virther  you  will  do. 

(8)  Bloody. 


i7)  Explain  his  character 


)  Aehflki. 
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flfcC  WeHI  UMwer  it ; 

The  isfue  m  embraeement :— Ajax,  fareweU. 
•/f;ax.  If  I  might  in  eotrtaties  find  snceess, 

iAt  leld*  I  have  the  chance,)  I  would  desire 
f  J  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 
jbio.  >Tis  Agamemnon's  wish:  and  great  Achilles 


Doth  iongto see unarm*d the Taliant  Hector. 

Htei.  %neas,  call  m^  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Desire  them  home. — Give  roe  thy  hand,  mv  cousin ; 
1  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights. 

wfiar.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

Hed.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 
name; 
But  for  Achilles,  m^  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Jigmn,  Worth/  of  arms!  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  nd  of  such  an  enem? ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  Understand  more  clear, 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  is  strew'd  with 

husks, 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  ^ 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth^ 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawmg, 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  intesrity. 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  ^at  nector,  welcome. 

HeeL  1  thank  thee,  most  imperious*  Agamemnon. 

t&gam.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to  you. 

[To  Troilus. 

Mat,  Let  me  confirm  my  princely   brother's 
greeting; — 
Toa  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

Hect,  Whom  must  we  answer  7 

Jlfen.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Heet.  O  rou,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  untraded'  oath  ; 
Your  <pumdam*  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  vou. 

Jdai.  Name  her  not  now,  sir;  she's  a  aeadly 
theme. 

Hect.  O.  pardon  ;  I  oflcnd. 

JSTest,  1  nave,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth :  and  I  hare  seen 

thee, 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed, 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subduemcnts, 
When  thou  host  hung  thy  advanced  sword  Tthe  air, 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin'd  ;* 
*rhat  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-by, 
Lo,  JuvUer  is  yonder y  dealing  l\fe ! 
And  I  nave  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thv  breath, 
>Vhen  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hcmm'd  thee  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  seen  ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel. 
I  never  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandsire,* 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  w'as  a  soldier  good ; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all, 
Kever'like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee : 
And.  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

JEne,  'TIS  the  old  Nestor. 

HicL  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
That  hast  so  lonz  walk'd  hand  m  hand  with  time : — 
Most  reverend  iVestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 

JfuL  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention^ 
Am  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 

ffict.  I  would  they  could. 

fnSddott.    (t)  Imperial 


^n  8tanliri  not  common* 


(•) 


4)  Heretofbre. 
7)ObMrfod. 


J/k$i.  Hal 

By  ttjs  white  beard,  Fd  ikfat  with  thee 
Well,  wdcome,  weieome  I  I  have  seen  the 

Ulyas,  I  wooder  now  how  yonder  city  lUiidty 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  piUar  by  us. 

Heel,  I  know  jrour  faTOur,  lord  Ulyaaes,  wdL 
Ah,  sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trqiao  dea^ 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomcd 
In  I  lion,  on  your  Greekish  embassv. 

l/lysf.  Sir,  1  foretold  vou  then  what  would  4 
My  prophecy  is  b:it  half  his  journey  yet; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  towi 
Yon  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Heet.  ImnstnotbdieveyvB: 

There  thev  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  thilll^ 
The  fall  ol  cverv  Phrygian  stone  wul  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  ell ; 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Uly$8.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 

Most  eentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  wekoaMZ 
After  Die  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  roe  at  my  teot 

JlchU.  I  sliall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses,  thoal— 
Now,  Hector,  1  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perus'd  thee,  HectOTf 
And  quoted'  joint  by  joint. 

Hect.  Is  this  Achilles  7 

^ehU.  I  am  Achilles. 

Hect.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  letraelookonthse. 

^chiL  Behold  thy  filL 

Hect.  Nay,  I  have  done  alreedy. 

^icfdl.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  seeoodtimsi 
As  I  could  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Hect.  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  tiiou'lt  read  bm o^cr ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'sL 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  mc  with  thine  eye? 

MiiL  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of 
his  body 
Shall  I  destroy  him  ;  whether  there,  there,  or  that  1 
That  1  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name  ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  roe,  heavens ! 

Hect,  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  piw 
man, 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantl/y 
As  to  prenominate*  in  nice  coi\)ecture. 
Where  thou  Wilt  hit  me  dead  7 

^ckU.  I  ten  thee,  jw. 

Hect.  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so^ 
I'd  not  believe  thee.    Henceforth  guard  thee  wdl} 
Kor  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But.  by  the  forge  that  stithied*  Mars  his  helm, 
I'll  till  tlHje  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
Vou  wisest  Grecians,  parilon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draus  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds*  to  match  these  wordi^ 
Or  may  I  never 

jjf/ox.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin  ;mm. 

And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  tot: 
You  may  have^very  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomacn  ;'**  the  general  state,  I  Aar, 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Hect.  I  pray  youj  let  us  see  jou  in  the  field : 
\Ve  have  had  pelting"  wars,  suioe  you  refusal 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

Jiehil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  HacUr  T 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 

(8)  Forename.       (9)  Stithy  is  a  SBiilh*^ 
(10)  Inclination.       (11)  Petlj. 
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IVniglit,  dl  firisndi. 
Hcct  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

dlMM.  First,  all  yott  poera  of  Greece,  go  to  017 
tent; 
Hwto  In  the  ftill  cooTire*  we :  aflerwards. 
As  Hadors'  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
CoDCur  together,  seTerallv  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  taborines,"  let  the  trumpets  blow, 
That  Ihii  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Troilus  and  Ulysses. 
TVv.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  you, 
la  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  7 

Vt^u,  At  Menelaus'  tent^  moit  princely  Troilos : 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-nignt ; 
Who  neithar  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  eartii, 
Butrires  all  gaae  and  bent  of  amorous  Tiew  ^ 
OBthefkirCressid.  ' 

Tn,  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so 
much* 
After  we  part  worn  Agamemnon's  tent, 
To  bong  me  thither? 

Utfu,  Tou  shall  command  me,  sir. 

Ai|aitle  tefl  me,  of  what  honour  was 
Tha  Cressida  in  Troy  7  Had  she  no  lorer  there 
Ttat  wails  her  absence  7 

Tn,  0,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their  scars, 
A  nock  is  doe.    Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  7 
Jko  was  beloY*d.  she  loT'd  ;  she  is,  and  doth : 
Nt  Kil^  sweet  loTe  ii  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[Extunt. 


ACT  V. 

8CWE  L-^Tke  Oteeianeamp.    Before  KcMOts* 
tmf.    EnlefAchilles  and  Patrodus. 

ML  rU  heat  his  blood  with  Greekish  wine 
to-night, 
Which  with  ray  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
ntrodos,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height. 

fttr.  Here  comes  Thersites. 

Enter  Thersites. 

JdUL  How  now.  thou  core  of  enwj  7 

noacrosty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news  7 

7W.  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  aeemest, 
■diM  of  ituot-worsnippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

Akfl.  From  whence,  froement  7 

Tker.  Whv,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

htr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  7 

Tier.  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Htr,  Well  said,  Adveraity  !*  and  what  need  theae 
Irieb? 

Tker.  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy:  I  profit  not  by 
(bf  talk:  thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male 
nrlet 

Psfr.  Male  rarlet,  you  rogue !  what's  that  7 

Tker,  Why,  his  mssculine  whore.  Now  the  nl' 
ka  rilwBws  of  the  south,  the  guts-eriping,  rup- 
l«es,  catarrfaa,  loads  o'grevel  i'the  back,  lethargiei^, 
old  palaiea.  nw  eves,  dirt-rotten  liTcrs,  wheezing 
hags^laddere  full  of  ioiposthume,  sciaticas,  lime- 
kins  rthe  pahn,  incureble  bone-ache,  end  the  rirel- 
fed  feo-aimple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again 
meh  preposterous  discoreries ! 

Patr,  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  7 

Ther,  Do  I  curs  j  thee  7 
,Peir,  Why.  no,  you  ruinoiis  butt;  you  whoreson 
UrtinfttisliiUe  ear,  no. 

(1)  Feast    (S)  Small  drmns.    (S)  Contrariety. 
(4)  Coam^  MiwougliL       (6)  Hariott. 


TAer.  No  7  why  art  thou  then  exasperate^  thoi 
idle  Immaterial  skein  of  sleire*  silk,  thou  green  sar- 
cenet flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prod^aPa 
purse,  thou  7  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  pestated 
with  such  water^flies ;  diminutives  of  nature  I 

P^.  Out,  gall  I 

Ther,  Finch-egg  I 

AchiL  My  sweet  Patroclus,  I  am  thwarteA  fnte 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle* 
Here  is  a  ^tter  from  queen  Hecuba : 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  haTe  swem.    I  will  not  break  it: 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay ; 
My  inigor  tow  lies  here,  this  I'll  obey.— — 
Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent : 
This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 
Awav,  Patroclus.  [Exeunt  Achil.  mud  Patr. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brab, 
these  two  may  run  mad :  but  if  with  too  much 
brain,  and  too  little  blooa,  they  do,  I'U  be  a  curer 
of  madmen.  Here's  Agamemnon, — an  honest  iel- 
low  enough,  and  one  that  lores  quails  :*  but  he  baa 
not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax ;  Ana  the  goodly 
transformation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  broth^,  the 
bull, — the  primitive  status  and  oblique  memorial 
of  cuckolds  ;*  a  thrifty  shoeing-hom  in  a  chain, 
hanginj^  at  his  brother's  leg,— to  what  form,  but 
that  tie  ts,  should  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  ma- 
lice forced*  with  wit.  turn  him  to  7  To  an  ass,  were 
nothing;  he  is  both  ass  and  ox:  to  an  ox,  were 
nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a 
mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,*  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an  owl,  a 
puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care :  but  to  be  Menelaus, — I  would  consnire  against 
destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  ir  I  were  not 
Thersites ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  alazsr,* 
so  I  were  not  Menelaus. — Hey  day!  spirits  ana 
fires! 

Enter  Hector,  Troilus,  Ajax.  Agamemnon,  Ulrasci^ 
Nestor,  Menelaus,  and  Diomed,  with  Ughli* 

Jl^anu  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
*Ajax.  No,  yonder  tii  i 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 
Heel,  I  trouble  yon. 

»^jox.  No,  not  a  whit. 
Ulyss,  Here  cornea  himself  to  guide  yea 

Enter  Achilles. 

AchXL,  Welcome,  brave  Hector ;  welcome,  prin- 
ces all. 

Agam,  So  now,  ikir  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good 
niffht. 
Ajnx  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Hect,  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks' 
general. 

Men,  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Htct,  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught :  ^  Sweet,  quoth  >a!  sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer. 

JiehU,  Good  night. 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 

A^am,  Good  night.  [Exe,  Agnm.  and  Men. 

AehU,  Old  Nestor  tarries ;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio,  I  cannot,  lord  :  I  have  important  business. 
The  tide   whereof   is  now.— Good  night,  great 
Hector. 

ffeet.  Gire  me  your  hand. 

U2yst.  Follow  hia  toieh,  he  goti 

(6)  Menelaus.      (7)  Stofied.       (8)  Polecat 
(9)  A  diseased  beggar.        (10)  Piitj. 
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T6Calcfau*tent;  1*0  keep  yo&  eompanj 

[JhUiUTniOm, 

TV*.  Sweet  sir,  7UU  honour  me. 

Heei,  And  so  good  night 

[£c<lDiomed)  \J\j»m,  midTro»fiUowUig, 

JhhSL  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent 

[ExauU  Achilles,  Hector,  Ajax,  OKd  Nestor. 

ThiT,  That  same  Diomed*s  a  false-hearted  roffue, 
m  most  unjust  knave ;  I  will  no  more  trust  liim 
when,  he  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he  hisses : 
he  will  spend  nis  mouth,  and  promise,  like  Brabler 
the  hound;  but  when  he  performs,  astronomers 
foretell  H :  it  is  orodigious ,>  there  wdl  come  some 
chanffe ;  the  sun  oorrows  of  the  moon,  when  Dio* 
med  Keeps  his  word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  see 
Hector,  than  not  to  dog  him :  thej  say,  he  keeps  a 
Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calchas*  tent: 
I*it  afUr.— Nothing  but  kxheryl  all  incontinent 
nvletsl  [ExU. 

SCEJfB  U.—Tht  same.     Before  Calchas*  toil. 
EfUer  Diorocdes. 

Dia  What,  tre  you  up  here,  ho  7  speak. 
Cal.  [Hmm.]  Who  calls  7 
Dip,  Diomed.~Calehas,  I  think.-*Where*s  your 
daughter  7 
Cat  [WUkin.]  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Ulysses,  ai  a  dittanee;  efier 

them  Thersites. 

C^sf.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discover  us. 

jEnier  Cressida. 

TVo.  Cressideome.fbrthtohimt 

iHo.  How  now.  my  charge  7 

Cre§,  Now,  my  sweet  guardian !— Hark !  a  word 

with  you.  [WhUpere. 

3Vow  Yes,  so  familisr. 
Ulffu,  She  will  sinf^  any  man  at  first  sight. 
Ther,  And  nny  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take 
berclifr;*  slie's  noted. 
IMo.  tVill  you  remember  7 
Ores,  Remember  7  ves. 

Dm.  Nay,  but  do  then ; 

And  let  vour  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
Tr9.  What  should  she  remeaiber  7 
Ulyst,  List! 
Crts.  Sweet  hooey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to 

folly. 
Tker.  Roguery! 
INo.  Nay,  then,— 
Off.  V\\  tell  Tou  what: 

JNi.  Pho !  pho !  come,  ten  a  pin :  Tou  are  for^ 

sworn. — 
Ores,  In  faith.  I  cannot :  What  would  you  have 

roedo/ 
Ther,  A  ju^irling  trick,  to  be— secretly  open. 
Dio,  What  did  you  swear  you  would  oestow  on 

me? 
Crea,  I  pr*ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  an^^  thmg  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dio,  Goodnight 
Tro,  Hold,  patience! 

■  Uhfts,  How  now,  Trojan  7 

Cnu.  Diomed,-^ 

Dio,  No,  no,  good  night:  1*11  be  your  fool  no 

more. 
Trr   Thy  better  must 

Cres.  Hark  i  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Tro.  O  plague  and  madness  t 
Ol§u,  You  are  mov*d,  prince ;  let  us  depart,  I 

pray  you, 

(1)  Fortailioa^  omliiMii.         (t)  Key. 


Lest  your  displeasure  should  enfargie  Hielf 
To  wrathlbl  terms :  this  place  is  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly ;  I  beseech  you,  go. 

TVo.  Betoki,  I  pray  you  I 

Ulyss.  Now,  good  my  lord,  <co  oCt 

You  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pr*ythee  stav. 

Ulytt,  l^ou  have  not  patience :  comii 

Tro,  I  pray  vou,  sUy;  by  bell,  and  all  kell^ 
torments, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

Dio.  And  so,  good  niglit 

Cres,  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro,  Doth  that  grieve  tlMe  T 

Owitiier'd  truth! 

Ulyss,  Why,  how  now,  lord  7 

Tro,  By  Jove^ 

I  wOi  be  patient 

Cru.  Guardian ! — why,  Greek  f 

Dio,  Pho,  |»ho !  adieu ;  you  palter.'* 

Cres,  In  faith.  I  do  not ;  come  hither  onee  agaia. 

Uhfss,  You  snake,  my  lord,  at  somethinf ;  wit 
you  go? 
You  will  break  out 

Tro,  She  strokes  his  eheekl 

Ulyss,  Come,  eoae. 

Tro,  Nay,  stay;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a 
wonl: 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  oflenec% 
A  ffuard  of  patience :— stay  a  little  while. 

7A€r.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  Ui  nap 
and  potatoe  finger,  tickles  these  together  I  frj^ 
lechery,  frv ! 

Dio.  But  will  you  then  7 

Cru,  Jn  faith,  I  will,  la ;  never  trust  me  else. 

Dio.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it 

Cres.  ril  fetch  you  one.  [£iit 

Ulyss,  You  have  sworn  patience. 

TVo.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 

I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition* 
Of  what  I  feel;  I  am  all  patience. 

Rs'^nter  Crcsskla. 

ThiT.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now! 

Cres,  Here,  Diomeo,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro,  O  beauty!  where's  thy  faith 7 

Ulyss,  My  lord,— «- 

Tro,  I  will  be  patient;  outwardly  1  will. 

Cru,   You  look  upon  that  sleeve;   Behold  ft 
well.— 
He  loved  me— 0  false  wench ! — Give*t  me  tgain. 

Dto.  Whowa«»t? 

Cres,  No  matter,  now  I  have*t 

I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 
I  pr*vthee.  Diomed,  Visit  me  no  more. 

Ther.  Now  she  sharpens ; — Well  said, 

Dio,  I  shall  have  it 

Cres,  What,  this  7 

Dio,  Ay,  that 

Cres,  O,  all  yon  gods !— O  prettj,  pretty  pledge! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of' thee,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove^ 
And  sives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it, 
As  I  kiss  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  AtMn  me; 
He,  that  takes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withat 

Dio,  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  foUowa  H. 

Tro,  I  did  swear  patience. 

Crcf .  You  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  *lkith  yM 
shall  not ; 
1*11  give  you  something  else. 

Dio.  I  will  have  this ;  Whose  was  it? 

Cro.  'TIS  DO  mttbtt 
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DU^  CoiDe,  tdl  me  whote  it  wai. 

Gru.  *TwM  one's  that  loTed  me  better  than  rmi 
wiU. 
Bvtf  BOW  Toa  have  it,  take  it 

Hie.  Whose  was  it? 

Cr«t.  Bj  an  Diana*s  waiting^women  yonder,* 
And  1^  benelfy  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

HisL  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  mv  helm ; 
And  grieve  bis  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

IVi.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thj 


Itsbould  be  challenged. 

Oft.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  tis  past;— And  yet 
il  is  not ; 
I  win  not  keep  my  word. 

Dis.  Whythen^ftreweO; 

TVrn  never  shaH  mock  Diomed  again. 

Ores.  You  shall  not  go:— One  cannot  speak  a 
word. 
Bit  it  straight  starto  you. 

JXii  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ilcr.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  not 
M.  pleases  me  best 

Ok  What,  shall  I  come?  the  hour? 

Cm,  Ay,  come :— 0  Jove  I— 

\    AicasM:— Ishallbeplagu'd. 

Dk.  Faiewen  till  then. 

Cm,  Good  night    I  pr'ythee,  come.— 

[Exit  Diomedes. 
TMn,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  loon  on  thee ; 
MvUiiFy  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Akl  poor  our  sex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find, 
jn»crror  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
Jl^enror  leads,  must  err ;  O  then  conclude, 
■Ui^  swayM  by  eyes,  are  Ml  of  turpitude. 

[ExU  Cressida. 

Asr.  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish 
more, 
wkm  she  said,  My  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore. 

OlyBs.  AH's  Qone,  my  lord. 

Tn,  It  is. 

Vifn,  WhysUy  wethen? 

7^  To  make  a  recordation*  to  my  soul 
Of  sveiT  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
M,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act, 
M I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
W  yet  there  is  a  credence*  in  my  heart, 
jiwaerance*  so  obstinately  strong, 
■Wtmh  invert  the  attest*  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
Aiif  ihoae  organs  had  deceptioiis  functions, 
Creiled  only  to  calumniate. 
WuCrassidhere? 

(%M.  I  cannot  coi\jure,  Trojan. 

7m.  She  was  not,  sure. 

Vlfu,  Most  sure  she  was. 

Tn,  Why,  my  negation*  hath  no  taste  of  mad- 


l%ss.  Nor  mme,  my  lord :  Cressid  was  here  but 

BOW. 

Tn,  Jjti  it  not  be  believ*d  for*  womanhood ! 
nink,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
Ts  stubborn  critics'— apt,  without  a  theme, 
Fsr  depravation,— to  square  the  freneral  sex 
iy  Creaeid's  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

I%ss.  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil 
our  mothers? 

TVi.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 

Tker.  WiU  he  swagger  himself  out  on's  own  eves  ? 

Tro.  This  she  7  no,  this  is  Diomed*s  Cressida : 
If  beauty  have  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 

1)  The  stars.    (2)  Remembrance.    (S)  Smee. 
""  BelieU        (5)  Hope.        (6)  Testimonv. 
DtaU.   {$)ForthBatkBoC    (9)  (JjfniM. 


If  souls  guide  TOWS,  if  tows  be  sanetimoDyi 
If  sanctimony  be  the  ^od's  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself. 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  discounoi  i 

That  cause  sets  up  with  and  agahwt  itself  I 
Bi'fold  authority !  wliere  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perditTon,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid  1 
VVithin  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparata 
Dirides  more  wider  than  the  ekv  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  onfice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance  t  strong  as  Pluto's  gales ; 
CresskI  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  teaven :  _ 
Instance,  0  instance!  strong  as  heaTcn  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv'd,  and 

loosM ; 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger^tied. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love, 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliqaci 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Ulyst,  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attach'd 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  7 

Tro,  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well. 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam'd  with  Venus :  never  did  young  man  (kncy** 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  casque"  composed  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
Mv  sword  should  bite  it:  not  the  dreadful  spmit| 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Constring'd"  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  coneupy. »» 

Tro,  0  Cressid!  0  lalse  CresskI  I  fidse,  iUa% 
false!  ^^ 

Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stain'd  name, 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

Ulyss.  0,  contain  youraelf ; 

Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  JEnnM. 

JEne.  1  have  been  seeking  ^ou  this  hour,  ny  kfdf 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy : 
Ajnx,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  liome. 

Tro,  Have  with  you,  prince :— My  courteoui  loi^ 
adieu: 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !— and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fast  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head  t 

Ulyss.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  ^tes. 

TVs.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

[Exeunt  Troilus,  iEneas,  ami  Ulyssm. 

Tlier,  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed  I 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven  ;  I  would  m>de,  I  would 
bode.  Patroclus  will  give  me  any  thing  for  tho 
intelligence  of  this  whore :  the  parrot  wnl  not  do 
more  for  an  almond,  than  he  ror  a  commodioua 
drab.  Lechery,  lechery ;  still,  wars  and  lecherv  ; 
nothing  else  Holds  fasluon:  A  burning  deril  ts(ko 
them !  [EaiL 

SCEJ^E    77/.- Troy.     Before   Priam's    pdme. 
Enter  Hector  and  Andromache. 

Jind,  When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungently  tem* 
per'd. 
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To  ftop  Uf  ears  tgiinst  tdmoniahiiient  7 
Unmnn,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-dajr. 

Heel.  You  train  me  to  offend  you ;  get  you  in : 
Bj  all  the  evertattmg  gods,  V\l  go. 

JhuU  My  dreama  will,  aurei  prove  obidoub  to 
the  day. 

HecL  No  more,  I  say. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

Cat,  Where  is  m  v  brother  Hector  7 

And,  Here,  sister ;  arrnM.  ana  bloody  in  intent : 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  ana  dear  petition, 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dreamM 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  shapes  and  forms  of 
slaugnter. 

Cat,  O,  it  is  true. 

Heet,  Ho!  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cat,  No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 
brother. 

Hect,  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  have  heard  me 
swear. 

Cat.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish*  vows ; 
They  are  pollute^  offerings,  more  abnorr'd 
Than  spotted  liver  in  the  sacrifice. 

And.  0 !  be  persuaded :  Do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  bein^  just :  it  is  as  lawful, 
For  we  would  nve  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cat.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the  vow ; 
But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

fleeL  Hold  you  stiU,  I  say ; 

Bfine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
Life  every  man  holds  dear :  but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  (ar  more  precious  dear*  than  life.— > 

Enter  Troilus. 

• 

How  now,  voung  man  7  mean'st  thou  to  fight  to- 
day 7 

>ftid.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[Exit  Cassandra. 

Hect.  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus ;  doff"*  thy  har- 
ness, youth, 
I  am  to-dav  i*the  vein  of  chivalry : 
Let  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  tnee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
I'll  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. ' 

TVs.  Brother,'  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you. 
Which  better  fits'a  lion,  than  a  man. 

Heet,  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus  7  chide 
me  for  it. 

TVs.  When  manv  times  the  captive  Grecians  (kll, 
Even  in  the  fan  ana  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 
You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

He%L  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

TVo.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Hector. 

Hut.  How  now  7  how  now  7 

TVo.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods. 

Let's  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on, 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords ; 
Spur  them  to  ruUiful*  work,  rein  them  from  ruth.* 

Hect.  Fie,  savage,  fie ! 

Tro.  Hector,  then  'tis  wars. 

Hect.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day. 

Tro,  Who  should  withhold  me? 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fierv  truncheon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'ergallcd  with  recourse  of  tears; 

(1)  Fooliah.       (f )  TalaaUa.       (9)  Put  dT, 


Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  Toor  tme  ewoid  di 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  waj, 
But  by  my  ndn. 

Re-^nter  Cassandra,  with  Prim. 

Cos.  Lay  hold  upon  him.  Priam,  hold  hii 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now,  if  tnou  lose  thy  aleyt 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee^ 
Fall  all  together. 

FrL  Come,  Hector,  come,  fo  bi 

Thy  wife  hath  dream'd ;   thy   mother  hitfc 

visions ; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapl. 
To  tell  thee— that  this  day  is  ommooi: 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Hect.  MnutM  is  afield : 

And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greek% 
Even  in  the  faith  m  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Pri.  ButthoashakMt 

Heet,  I  must  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore^  dear  airt 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  kitm 
To  take  that  course  by  3rour  consent  and  voiei^ 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priaok 

Cos.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  lU 

HecL  Andromache,  I  am  oflended  with  yoa: 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[ExUAoOrmm 

Tro.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstilioHi^  | 
Makes  all  these  bodements. 

Cat.  0  farewell,  dear  Hec 

Look,  how  thou  dicst !  look,  how  thy  eje  1 

pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  venli 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out 
How  poor  Andromache  slirills  her  colours  fort] 
Behold^  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amaaement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector !  Hector's  dead !  O  Heel 

Tro.  Away  !— Away ! 

Cat.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft:— Hector,  I  lata 
leave; 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive. 

Hect.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  herexcia 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town :  we'll  forth,  and  fa 
Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  li 

PrL  Farewell:  the  gods  with'safiety  ataad  a 

thee! 
[Exettnt  teverally  Priam  ami  Hector,    dtter 

Tro.  They  are  at  it;  baric!  Proud  Diomad 
licve, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

At  Troilus  it  going  oirf,  enter^  firom  the  dhat 

Pandarus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 
Tro.  What  now  7 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  from  yon'  poor  g^ 
Tro.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisic,  a  whoresim  r«a 
ptisic  so  troubles  me.  and  the  foolish  fortuoa  o 

{;irl ;  and  what  one  tnini^,  what  another,  that  I 
eave  you  one  o'these  days :  And  I  have  a  il 
in  mine  eyes  too ;  and  such  an  ache  in  my  1m 
that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed,  I  cannot  teU 
to  think  on't.— What  says  she  there ! 
Tro.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  maltar 
the  heart;  [7eanA|:acli 

The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.— 
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tCKJfB  IV,—BttiBmt  Traj  mtd  Hit  Grecian 
«M^  JUnmu!  BxtmlKu,  Eitfir Tbenilei. 
Tl«r>  Now  tb«Tu«  cUpper^lawiiw  one  »nalh« 

'~  {•iMk^on.    Th»t diwcmbling afioafcubleri 


nnbakon.    T 

HPbinJ.I<MIP 


*;•■«  kniT«'i''^Te  of  troT  then,  in  his  hel 
naMlUn  aeetbem  nwci ;  tlitt  tint  Mtne 


Unju  iM,  thtt  loTea  the  iriiore  there,  mqihl  aend 
M  OnekMi  whorenMiter  Tlllua,  <rilh  Ibe  sleeve, 
liA  la  1h>  JiieinbHng  luiarioui  drab,  on  ■  ileeie- 
1m  anai.    Othe  othEr  lide.  The  policf  dr  tlia» 
mftTnnrin(raK«li,— that  ilaJe  old  mouae-ealcn 
kjAnem,  Neitor;  giid  that  lune  dog-ibx.  UIve- 
Nir-Ji  not  prored  vorth  t  blickberry:— Thry '»' 
H  m  ta  pollcT,  that  monErcl  cur,  Ajax,  ^L-ain 
tAtag  «r  M  liad  ■  kind,  Aehillea  :  ud  now 
It  nr  Aiu  prouder  than  the  eur  Achilles,  an 
*N  Ht  inn  to-div :  whereupon  Ihe  Grecians  be^i 
k  jneUm  barbarinn,  and  poHey  f^owa  into  an  i 
qhioL    Soft!  here  coma  alecre,  and  t'other. 
BKltT  Dknnedea,  Trollui  filtmeing. 
tn.  Fl;  not)  tar,  ihould'al  Ibou  lake  the  rivi 

Thou  doit  miacall  retiin ; 
advantaecoua  care 
im  the  odd*  of  multitude  i 

I         lir.  Hdld  th;  nhore,  Grecian!— now  for  thy 

»Wb,  TVoian  !^ow  the  ilecR,  now  the  i^-.eye ! 

[EnlMiTroiluBanJI>toaiede>,JtjUi>i°'. 


'     IkMta.T;  butadvan't 


(or'amitehT 
Mlhon  oTUood,  and  honour! 
,  Tltr.  No,  no:— I  an  rucil: 
W«;  ■  im  Hllh'  roffue. 
&d.  Idobelierelheej— live. 
,B«r.  God-a-mercT.  tha'  "'— -  ■ 
i  jitptt  break  tb;  n 


(Rril. 


Wktfa  become  or  the  wenchir 
■  wed  one 
Yet,  in 


-jTa  become  or  the  wenching  roni 
W  ksfB  iwiUowed  one  anolher :  i 
iktmi 

llNCkU 

KBWX  r^n*  MM.    Enter  Diomedea  <o,iI 


I  ronueaj    ftl 
!r:  1  would  li 


Igo,n 


u  Tro>n, 
' lord. 


iEiU  Eei' 
Ellin-  Agamemnon. 
4gmm.  Renew,  renew!    The  flcrcePol^dan 
Brtfi  be^  down  Msnon :  baitard  Mi 
Huh  Dorein  prboner; 
Id  ilanda  eoluMua-wiie,  watin;  hit 
Opon  the  paahed'  corwi  of  ttie  kingi 
Eflilrapliuf  and  Cediug:  PolixenCT  ii  alain  ; 
iMphimacliiM,  and  Thoai,  deadlv  hurt ; 
hlraclue  ta'en,  or  alain :  and  Pilamedea 
InfavtBMlbniiaed:  the  dreadAd  SagiUary 


:  baatard  Margarelon 
ii  hit  beam,' 


(s>sh«d«radi. 


(t)  E 


Apptta  our  nomben  j  haita  <■«,  Wanti, 
To  reicToicement,  or  we  periah  all, 
EnltrNeelor. 
AM.  Go,  bear  Patmelu'  body  to  AehUa  | 
And  bid  the  anail-pac'd  Aje>  ann  for  ahane.— 
There  ia  a  thoueand  Heclon  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fighta  on  Ualalhe  hia  hoiee^ 
And  there  lacka  work ;  anon,  he'a  there  albo^ 
And  there  they  Bjr,  or  die,  like  acaled  aculla' 
Belbra  the  belching  whale ;  then  ia  he  jondcr, 
And  there  the  alrawT  Greeka,  ripe  for  Ma  edoe. 
Fall  down  beTore  him,  like  Ihe  mower'a  iwaUi : 

,  there,  and  every  where,  be  kaieg,  and  t^ee; 

prity  ao  oUevin-  anpelite, 
J  i.iti.  witat  he  will,  he  doe*  ;  and  doea  io  mueh| 
That  piooT  ia  eall'd  impoeeibility. 
Enter  Uljaaea. 


Vhn- 


'•"""ge,    courage,    prineet]    great 


Achillea 

i.  - ?,  weering,  curling,  Towinir  tengeance: 

Palroclua'  woundsTiave  roua'd  hia  drowat  blood. 

Together  iiith  his  maii,rfcd  Mvnnidona, 

Thai  noee!e?^  handtos,  haek'd  and  cMpp'd,  corns 

Cryinp  on  Hector.     Ajn:i  hath  lort  a  ftiend, 
And  Toania  at  moulh,  and  he  ia  arni'd,  and  at  It, 
Roaring  for  Troilua  ;  wl,j  hnlh  done  to-dcT 
Mad  and  fantaalie  piecution  ; 
Enpraging  and  redeeming  of  himaelf. 
With  aiich  a  canlesi  force,  and  forcclcsa  care, 
Aa  if  that  luck,  in  very  suite  of  cunning. 
Bade  hun  wu  all 

Enlo-  Ajai. 

^la.  Troilua!  thou  coward Troilus  !         {Exit. 

?'•■    „  Ay,  there,  Ibera. 

^ut.  So,  ao,  we  draw  together. 
Enin-  Achilles. 

■^thiL  Where  i*  Ihis  HeelorT 

ome,  come,  thou  boy-quellnr.*  ahow  tity  Ihce  j 


Achillea 


Hector  I  when'a  Hector}  I 


Jjitt.  Troilua,  thou  coward  Troilua,  ahoir  tty 

En  to-  Dioimdca. 
Dio.  Trmlua,  1  say!  where's  Troilua! 
^oz.  What  would'at  Ihou  T 

ffio.  I  would  correct  him. 
•Sjax.  W'crc  I  i)k  general,  thou  ihoald'it  have 
ni/  Dlllee, 
Ere  that  correction ;— Troilua,!  aay !  what,  Troiliu  I 
Enler  Troilua. 
7>».  0  traitor  Diomed !— turn  thy  falae  face,  thou 

Am)  no*  th»  life  thou  onV  me  Ibrmy  boree! 
DlB.  HaJ  art  Ihou  Ihrre? 

ilone!  atand,  1 


4i«.  nifM 

nio.  He  la  my  nriie,  [  will  not  look  upon.' 
Tn.  Come  both,  you  cogpnii'  <ireeka ;  hoTa  al 


-.  He  lam 
you  both. 


[EzcioU,  fightbif. 
Enter  Hector. 
Hte.  Yea,TroiluaT  0,  well  fought,  my  youiged 

(C)  No*,  be  I 


EnbrAcUQM. 
I.  NDwdDlieetlwBi  Hkl— Hm 
Hector. 
HteU  PuMjirUKiuwilt. 


HttU  PuMjirUKiuwilt. 

AchU.  I  da  diidua  ibj  oourtcn,  pmid  Trtyui. 
Be  tuppy,  Ihil  mT  vtni  uv  out  Of  UM  i 
My  retl  and  neililenca  beTiiend  UiM  now, 
Bui  Ihou  anon  uuJt  hear  of  ns  Kgain  j 
Till  itheii,  go  wek  Ihj  roriune.  [Eiil. 

H«(.  F.retJ»e»ell.-_ 

I  would  hin  been  much  more  ■  rnther  Dun, 
Hid  1  eipacled  Ihee.— Uo«  now,  mj  bnMkerT 
Jle-mtcr  TroDiu. 

TVe.  AJii  twth  U'ea  Man* ;  Shell  it  be  7 
Nd,  1>x  the  Bime  or  yonder  ilonoui  heeren. 
He  ihill  notEirry'  ^m;  I'lrbe  Uken  too. 
Or  bring  him  ofT:— Fits,  hev  me  whit  I  »kf '. 
I  reck'  hM  Hiougb  I  end  mj  lile  to-dej.  [EM. 


TB0ILU8  AND  CRESSIDA.  •« 

Enltr  AchBM  mi  UpiMom. 

JiclriL  Look,  Hcclor.bow  the  «b  barfMli 
low  ualy  night  eoowilireethlntet  Mi fcwhi 
:>en  with  the  Veil  wd  dirfe*nb»  oT  th*  a^ 

o  clo«  the  day  up,  UecUt^  Uh  i>  ttmu. 

Iltcl.  lamBnar«'d:feM»thieTtaUf%*a 

JlcliU.  Strike,  reUowi,>ti1kei  lUi  b  tha  ■ 

thou  null  now,  Ttot,  Miinm 


Hut.    Stand,  >tand,   thou  Greek ;    thoti  i 
goodly  maHi : — 
No  7  wilt  thou  not?— I  like  thy  armour  well ; 
111  fnuh-  il,  and  unlock  (he  riTela  all, 
But  I'll  be  maater  of  it:— Wilt  thou  not,  b 

abide? 
Wh;  then,  fiy  on,  fU  hunt  tl^  Ibr  thy  hide. 

(£niBit. 
SCFMT:  YU.—Tkt  tmu.    EMtr  AehOtEia,  loiU 
MjrmUiink 
AthU.  Come  here  about  me,  fou  mjr  MTTOJdona 
Marie  what  1  aay.— Attend  me  where  I  irtieel : 
Strike  not  a  itroke,  but  keep  TounelTci  In  breath . 
Ami  when  I  hare  liw  bloody  Hector  DniwI, 
Empale  bim  with  your  wei|M>n*  round  about ; 
In  lulleal  manner  eiecute*  jour  arma. 
Follow  Die,  Bin,  and  my  proceedinn  ere ; 
It  ia  decreed— Heclor  the  grea  miul  die. 


££«. 


SCEJfE  Vni—Tht  fmt.  EMtr  UeocUui 
and  Parii,  JigUte;  i  thn  Thenhea. 
ThtT.  The  cuckold  and  the  euekotd-mahor  ar« 
at  it:  Now,  bull!  now,  dog  I  'Loe,  Firii,  'jgo ! 
now  my  double-henned  aparrow  1  ^Loo,  Paris,  'loo  '. 
The  bull  hu  the  game  : — 'ware  homi,  ho  I 

[Exeunt  Parii  and  Menclsiu. 
£nler  Margareloo. 
Jlfor.  Turn,  (iBTe,  and  AghL 
TW,  What  an  thou  ? 
JHor.  A  baatard  aon  of  Prian'a. 
ThtT.   I  am  a  huUrd  too ;   1  lore  baitaidi :  I 
awi  a  bailerd  bei^t,  bulerd  liutrueted,  bastard  in 
mind,  baatard  in  valour,  ui  exrr  thine  illezitiinalc. 
One  bear    will  not    bile   another,  iSid  lAicrefor.: 
ahuuld  one  biitanl  ?  Take  heed,  (ha  quarrel'i  moat 
whore  Oghl  Aii  a 


Jfccl.  Mod  putriAed  core,  io  Talr  wltltout. 
Thy  joodly  armour  thua  hath  coil  thy  lib. 
flow  ia  my  day"!  work  done:  I'll  lakesood  breat 
Keal,  aword J  Ihou  hut  Ihv  fill  oT  blood  and  death  ! 
[ iW  af  Ua  Aa&utf,  and  Aaija  U(  lAlfU 


(1)  PicTail  orer. 


rt)  Care.        (S)  Burat. 


(*)C 
)Take 


Here  Ilea  thy  heart,  thy  lioewi,  and  Uh  bO) 
On,  Myrniidona  ;  and  erryou  all  aaub, 
MiUa  kaih  the  fnifkliHitUr  Mk. 

Hark!  a  retreat  upOQ  oar  OrscitnpaiL 
jtfyr.  The  Trojan  tmnpeti  aound  tha  Um, 

Mkil.  The  drazoa  wing  of  mght  o'mfCMS 
earth, 
And.  atlcklf  r"  like,  the  amue*  nparala. 
Mvhair-iupp'd  swdid,  that  frankly*  wOoUbn* 
Pleaa'd  witli  ihii  dainty  lut,  thua  ran  to  bad. 

Come,  tic  his  budv  to  my  horaa'a  tail ; 

Along  thii  geld  I  WQl  the  Trojan  trvlL         [Em 

SCFUVB   X—Thi  tamt.     EnUr    AnM 

Aj:>ic,   MefKlaua,  Nater,  DioiBedea,  airf  ^ 

marching.     SAcrutt  wflUL 

Jronu  Hark!  harkt  what  ahoot  !■  thati 

JVin.  Peace,  dn 

I  fTilMn.]  AcU 

Acliillu!  lleclar'adainl-Aclnlleal 
Z>io.  The  bruit*  ii— Heetor'ailain.aadbTAA 

JjBz.  iritbeao,yetbracIeialetltbi; 
Great  Hector  waa  •*  good  a  man  aa  be. 

.^^om.  March  patiently  along:— Latooeta 

To  prav  Achillea  see  ur  -■ 

'"      'lia  death  the  goda 


aharp  wartoraea 

SC£JV£  Xl.-Matiur  pit  ff  lit  jbU.    I 
£nea>  OM  Trqjona. 


TVs.  Hector  iaiUn. 

M.  Hector  T— tba  godi  br 

TVo.  He'*  dead :  and  at  the  munlerer^  faa 
tail, 
1  beaatly  aort,drs{X^  throurii  IbediasMful  Id 
rown  on,  yon  heirwia,  cBict  your  ran  with  ipi 
il,  godi,  upon  your  thronea,  and  amile  at  Tro] 
let  vour  brief  plaguea  be  merer, 
our  aun  deaOiKtioni  on  ! 
ird,  you  do  diacooilbrt  all  the  Im 

. idcratand  me  no),  that  lell  me  as 

I  do  not  appak  of  dighl,  of  (bar,  of  death ; 
But  dare  all  immineoce,  that  goda  and  men 

''" '•-ir  dnnBM«  In.    Hector iagoael 

ell  Prigtn  ao,  or  Hecuba  1 

It  Hill  a  ecreech-owl  aye*  be  calT^ 

- Jv,  and  oar  there— HeclOrU  dead: 

Thpre  is  a  wSrd  will  Priam  turn  to  atone : 
Make  wella  and  Nioba  oflhe  auida  and  wbai 
Coldalatuuor  Ihe  yootb ;  and.  Ill  B  word. 
Scare  Tror  out  of  itoelC     Bat  mtrdi,  awavi 

""—  ia  dead  ;  there  tl  nc ' 

t ;— Vou  rne  il 
-oudly  pighl'* 


Ancf  imae 


00) » 


TBOauS  Ain>  CRESSIDA. 


Lat  TltaB  ilM  M  t»Aj  u  be  dun, 

ra  tkmvh  lad  ltarmi(h  70U 1— And  Uiou,  g^»^ 

ifaMeomrd! 
If*  iftat  of  Mflk  ibaB  Mmder  our  two  hatci 


[ExmnJ  £iKu  and  TrqjinB. 

U  fbigmd,  nUcrfivm  Uu  MtriiiU, 
raaduua. 
Mk  "Bit  bMT  joo,  Imt  70U I 

FnM  thy  ib, -ad  ttn  kf*^  iTiSi  thj  nom« ! 

lEnl  Troilui. 
hL  A  goodhr  med'dM  (br  n  j  •chisg  bona  I— 
0««rUI  worUl  worldl  thu*  ■•  Iha  poor  igeni 
kmimi  t  O  taitqfi  mi  bkndi,  how  umuUv  ara 
IN  Ml  •'mwLiBd  how  iU  requited  1  Whr*Fiould 
NTMdiMWMMkmd.uid  tbepnfiMinuKe  M 
IMM ?  what  nrm  tarHl  what  ioiUnce  lor  It  1- 


MMn<T  Oe  lMiBU»b«  dolhsnir, 
n  he  bath  btf  hk  Iraan,  and  hii  ttmg : 
Aidben^oiMe  lubduedln  inned  lul, 
tutt  biuej  end  iweet  doIu  tDgElher  ful.' 
OMlbafanialheOeih,  «el  ihia  in  jour  painted 


len'halL 
itPandai^Ul 


Ot,  if  you  cBiinol  weep,  vet  gite  «Wi»e  grotnl. 
Though  not  Tor  mr,  veL  Idr  rour  ftcblufbonab 
Brethreii,  iDd  ■ill*™,  r'  ■'--  '--'-'  -■— °— '- 
tttomontha  henci 


Sume  Hailed  zr 
Tilt  (hen  I'll  b' 
And,  at  that  Ui 


>K  of  Winchetler  would  Uhi 
eat,  and  aerk  gbout  for  ca«a  | 
It,  bequeath  jou  ny  diiaaiw. 


Thia  plar  i*  more  correctlT  wrlUa  than  MMlef 
Shaiupeare'a  eompoiltiona,  but  it  ii  not  OM  sf  Omm 
in  which  either  the  cileat  at  hi>  tiawa  or  dmUiOD 


ofhiaAuic]' iaftiil;  diniajred.  Ai  tba  ilo 
ed  with  rnaleriali,  be  haa  exerled  Ittlto 

but  ha  hai  divenified   )'  

rarielj,  and  nrBKrred  U 
Hit  TiciDui  characten  dii 


wMt  gnJt 


— titenined.  The  comic  chinctera  aeem  to  bai« 
been  the  farouritei  of  the  writer  1  tfaa;  an  of  Iba 
aupcrflcial  kind,  and  uhibit  more  of  mannara,  than 
nalun;  but  their  are  eapiouilv  tiled,  tad  power- 
Aill]'  inpreued.  Shal»peire  hai  in  hia  itor;  Ibl- 
'iwed,  ibr  the  gmter  part,  the  old  book  afCaito^ 
'hieh  wai  then  rerr  pO|>ular :  but  the  characler  of 
Thenitei,  of  which  it  makea  no  mention,  ii  a  proof 
(hat  thii  play  wa*  wriuen  after  Cbapman  had  pu^ 
■"'--'  hii  Tcruouof  Homer.  


f    ■    • 
t         • 


("4) 


^    TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


TonoD,  a  noble  Athenian, 

Lucius,         ) 

LucuUuB.      >  lords,  and  flatterers  qf  Tbnen, 

Semproniut, ) 

VentidiuB,  one  o<  Timon^sjidse  fiiendt. 

Apemmtus,  a  churlish  pMtosopher, 

Aleftriades,  on  Mhenian  general, 

FlaTiuB.  steward  to  Timon, 

FlaminiuBy  "> 

Ludliusy      y  Timon'^s  servants, 

SerriliuB, 

Caphis, 

Philotus, 

Titus,  ^  servants  to  7!mon*f  creditors, 

Lucius, 

Horteorfus, 


Two  ServanU  of  Vmro,  and  Uu  8aiMNlt|f  Mhni 

two  of  71iiNoii*«  utdUars, 
Cupid,  fliit  Maskers,    Thno  Strangon, 
Poet,  Pamtsr.  Jeweller,  and  Merchant, 
AnoldJitheiHan,    JiPags,   AFssL 

Phnmis,      ?  iirfffrf f  ffff /ff  jyflHtifff, 
TimuMUif   ) 


(XAcr  Lordly  Senators,  Cffietn,  Stidkn,  fVnm 
and  JJittndantSm 


^eot,  Athens;  and  the  Woods  adjoinmg. 


ACT  L 

8CEJ^  7.— Athens.  A  htJl  in'Tiraon's  house. 
Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  and 
others,  at  several  doors. 


G 


Poet. 


OOD  day,  sir.  ♦ 

Pain.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 

Poet.  I  have  not  seen  you  long  ;  How  goes  the 
world  ? 

Pmn.  It  wears,  sir,  as  it  fnrows. 

Poet.  Ay.  that's  well  known : 

But  what  particular  rarity  7  what  Strang, 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  7  See, 
Ma^  of  bounty !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hatn  coniurM  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both ;  t*other*s  a  jeweller. 

Jller.  0,  *tis  a  worthy  lord ! 

Jew.  '         Nay,  that's  most  fix'd. 

Mer.  A  most  incomparable  man;  breathed,'  as 
it  wrre, 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate*  goodness : 
He  passes.' 

Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mer.  0,  pray  lei's  sec't :  For  the  lord  Timon.  sir  7 

Jew.  If  he  will  touch  the  estimate:  But,  for  tnat— 

Poet  When  we  for  recompense  have  praised  the 

n  stains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verse 
Which  aptly  sings  the  good. 
Mer.  'Tis  a  jrood  form. 

[Looking  at  the  jewel. 
Je\c.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 
Pain.  You  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  worir,  some  dedi- 
cation 
To  the  great  lord. 
Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  from  me. 


rn  ii 

«)  F 
(5)i. 


Inured  br  constant  practice. 
For  continual. 


wi  cijiiiiiiuai. 

e.  Exceeds,  goes  beyond  common  botmds. 


Our  poety  it  as  a  gum,  whick  ooses 
From  whence  'tis  nourished :  The  ftre  Plht 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there? 

Pidn.  A  picture,  sir.— And  when  comes  yd 
booic  forth  ? 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment,*  sir. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Pain.  *Tis  ajrood  piece. 

Poet.  So  Mis :  this  comes  off  well  and  ezcellec 

Pain.  IndiiTerent 

Poet.  Admirable :  How  thb  grace 

Speaks  hi*  own  standing !  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  shoots  forth !  Tiow  big  imaginatloo 
Moves  in  this  Up !  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gcsloii 
One  might  interpret. 

Paul.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch ;  Is't  good  7 

Poet.  WL  any  oC'd, 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife* 
Lives  in  these  touefaes,  livelier  than  Hfe. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  past  over. 

Pain.  How  this  lord's  follow'd ! 

Poet.  The  senators  of  Athens: — Happj  men  I 

Pain.  I^ok,  more ! 

Poet.  You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  ( 
visitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rouirh  work,  shap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  DOf 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particulariy,*  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levell'd  malice 
Infests  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold  ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 

(4)  As  soon  as  my  book  has  been  pustiiteil 
Timon. 

(5)  i.  e.  The  contest  of  art  with  nature. 

(6)  My  design  docs  not  stop  at  any  partieu] 
character. 
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■0  track  behind. 

How  ■hall  I  underftand  you  7 

I'll  unbolU  to  you. 
how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds 
I  afclib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
I  and  austere  aumlity,)  tender  down 
rrtees  to  lord  fimon :  his  large  Tortone, 
I  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  glass-fac'd  flat- 
terer,* 

nantus.  that  few  things  lores  better 
abhor  himself:  eren  he  drops  down 
B  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
h  in  Timon*s  nod. 

I  saw  them  speak  together. 
Skf  I  hare  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill. 
Fortune  to  be  thron'd :    The  base  o'the 
mount 

1  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures, 
loor  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
igate  their  states  :'  amonffst  them  all, 
jes  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix'd, 
personate  of  lord  Timon^s  frame, 
fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her ; 
iroient  fpnce  to  present  slaves  and  servants 
Ci  hisnvals. 

'Tis  conceiv'd  to  scope. 
Mie,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks, 
B  man  beckon*d  irom  the  rest  below, 
liii  head 'against  the  sleepy  mount 
I  his  happiness,  would  be  well  ezpress'd 
audition. 

Nay,  sir.  but  hear  me  on : 
i  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late 
eder  than  hb  value,)  on  the  moment 
lis  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance, 
tillcial  whisperings*  in  his  ear, 
cred  even  his  stirrup,  and  through  him 
tie  free  air. 

Ay,  marry,  what  of  these  ? 
When  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change  of 
mood,    . 

lown  her  late-belovM,  all  hb  dependants, 
iboiirM  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top, 
their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down, 
accompanying  hb  declining  foot. 
Tis  common : 

uid  moral  paintings  I  can  show 
Jl  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  fortune 
BgnanUjr  than  words.    Yet  you  do  well 
'  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes*  have  seen 
.  above  the  head. 

!s  soimdL     Enter  Timon,   attended;   the 
aat  of  Ventidius  tdking  toUk  him, 

ImprisonM  b  he,  say  you  7 
Sen.  Ay,  my  gooa  lord :  five  talents  b  hb 
debt ; 

ina  most  short,  hb  creditors  most  strait : 
mourable  letter  he  desires 
s  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  to  him, 
hbcomfbrt 

Noble  Ventidius !  Well ; 
t  of  that  feather,  to  shake  off 
id  when  he  most  need  me.    I  do  know  hhn 
tman,  that  well  deserves  a  help, 
le  shall  have :  Pll  pay  the  debt,  and  free 
him. 
Serv,  Tour  lordship  erer  binds  him. 

pen,  explain. 

1M  who  showB  by  reflection  the  looks  of  hb 


Tbn,  Commend  me  to  him :  I  wfll  send  hb  ran- 
som; 
And,  being  enfrandibM,  bid  him  come  to  me : 
'Tb  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  op. 
But  to  support  him  after.— Fare  you  weU. 

Ven.  8arv.  All  happiness  to  your  honour !    [JBc» 

inter  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Mh.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 

Tim,  Freelyi  cood  father. 

Old  Mh,  Thou  hast  a  servant  nam'd  Ludlius. 

Tim,  I  have  so :  what  of  him  7 

Old  Ath,  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before 

thee. 
Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  7— Lucilius  I 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Lue.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 

OldAth.  Thb  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  thb  thy 
creature. 
By  night  frequents  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  first  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift: 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rab*d, 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  what  further  7 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else^ 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  b  fair,  o'the  youngest  for  a  bride, 
And  I  have  breo  her  at  m  v  dearest  cost. 
In  qualiUes  of  the  best    Thb  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'ythee,  noble  lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  b  hoonU 

Old  Ath,  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 
Hb  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself. 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  she  love  him? 

Old  Ath.  She  b  youn^,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  mstruct  as 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  Luciliuf.l  Lore  you  the  maid 7 

Lue.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  ana  she  accepts  of  it 

Old  Ath.   If  m  her  marriage  my  consent  be 
missing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness.  I  wilrchoose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  worid. 
And  dUpossess  her  all. 

TUn,  How  shall  she  be  endow'd, 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband? 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  in  fii- 
ture,  all. 

71m.  Thb  gentleman  of  mine  hath  served  mo 
long; 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  strain  a  little. 
For  'tb  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter  x 
What  you  batow,  in  him  I'll  counterpoise. 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  lord, 

Pawn  me  to  thb  your  honour,  she  b  hb. 

Tim,    My  hand  to  thee;    mine  honour  on  mr 

Sromise. 
umbly  I  thank  vour  lordship :  Never  may 
That  state  of  fortune  fall' into  my  keeping. 
Which  b  not  ow'd  to  vou ! 

[ExewU  Lucilius  and  eld  Athenian. 
PoeL  Vouchsafb  my  labour,  and  long  live  you 

lordship ! 
Tim.  I  thank  you ;  you  shall  hear  from  me  anon 
Go  not  away.— What  have  you  there,  my  friend? 

(3)  To  advance  their  conditions  of  Hfh. 

(4)  Whisperings  of  offioioas  serrflity. 

(5)  Inhale.        (6)  i.  e.  InMor  i^ectalMt. 
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Ptbi*  A  pieee  of  painting,  which  I  do  bewedi 
Your  lordship  to  accept. 

Tkn,  Painting  ia  wefeomeb 

The  painting  ii  ahnoat  the  natural  man ; 
For  ainee  dishonour  traffics  with  man's  naturei 
He  b  but  outside  <  These  pencUM  figures  are 
Even  such  as  they  frfve  out.'    I  like  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find,  1  like  it:  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  furtlier  from  me. 

Pm.  The  gods  preserve  you  I 

Tim,  Well  (are  you,  gentlemen :  Give  me  your 
hand ; 
We  must  needs  dine  toc(ether.— Sir,  your  jewel 
Hafh  suflerM  under  praise. 

Jew,  What,  my  lord  7  dispraise  7 

Tim.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  shoukl  pay  you  for't  as  'tis  eitolPd, 
It  would  unclew*  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  *tis  rated 

As  those,  which  sell,  would  give :  But  you  well 

know. 
Things  of  like  value,  difiering  in  the  owners, 
Are  ^zed  by  their  masters :  believe*t,  dear  lord, 
You  mend  tbe  jewel  by  wearing  it. 

Tim,  Well  mock'd. 

JIfer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  common 
tongue, 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Tim,  Look,  who  comes  here.   Will  you  be  chid. 

Enter  Apemantus. 

Jew,  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordship. 

Mer,  HeMI  spare  none. 

Tim.  i^ood  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

JSpem,  Till  I  be  zentle,stav  for  thygood  morrow  ; 
When  thou  art  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knaves 
honest. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves  7  thou 
know*8t  them  not 

Jhem,  Are  they  not  Athenians  7 

Tim,  Yes. 

^pem.  Then  I  repent  not 

Jew.  You  loiow  me,  Apemantus. 

^pem.  Thou  knowest,  I  do;  I  call'd  thee  by 
thy  name. 

Tim.  THou  art  proud  Apemantus. 

Jlpem,  or  nothmg  so  much,  as  that  I  tm  not 
like  Timon. 

Tim.  Whither  art  going  7 

•ipem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian'sbrtlns. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thouMt  die  for. 

•/Ipem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 
law. 

Tim.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus  7 

tBpem,  The  best,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  7 

Jtpem,  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter ; 
and  yet  he's  but  a  nithy  piece  of  work. 

Pi^,  You  are  a  doff. 

Apem.  Thv  mothers  of  my  generation ;  What's 
she,  if  I  be  a'dog7 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  7 

Apem,  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 

Tim,  An  thou  should'st,  thou'dst  anger  ladies. 

Apem,  O,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by  great 
be'tlies. 

Tim.  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 

Apem,  So  thou  apprehend*stit:  Take  it  for  thy 
labour. 

(1)  Pictures  have  no  hypocrisy;  they  are  what 
they  profess  to  be. 
(t)  To  unclew  a  mant  b  to  draw  out  tht  whole 
of  hiaftitiiBaa* 


Tm,  How doat thou  iaoathfajMwi,ApiBirtyil 

Apem,  NotsowcUas  plain  ifciHng,*  wfcfcfc  wg 
not  cost  a  man  a  doit 

TTm.  What  dost  thou  think  tkwwtk? 

4pcin.  Not  worth  BT  thinking.— >Howaoii^pHlf 

roU,  How  notv,  philoaoplMrT 

Apem,  Thouliest 

Poet,  Art  not  one  7 

Apem,  Yea. 

PoeL  Then  Hie  not 

Apem,  Art  not  a  poet  7 

Poei,  Yes. 

Apem,  Then  thou  Uest:  look  fai  thar  iMt  vafc 
where  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worClqr  lUlMr. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  ao. 

Apem,  Yes,  he  b  worthy  of  thee,  and  ti  Wf 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He,  that  loves  to  be  flalMl 
b  worthy  o'the  flatterer.  Heavens,  thai  I  WHt  • 
lord! 

7tm.  What  would'st  do  then,  Apemaalai? 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemanius  does  nawp  kilt  I 
lord  with  my  heart 

7tm.  What,  thyself  7 

Apem,  Ay. 

T%m,  Whereibre7  « 

Apem,  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  ht  u  Iwin 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  7 

Mer,  Av,  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Traffic  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  wfllMlf 

Mer.  If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it 

Apem,  TrafiicH^  thy  god,  and  tfaj  god  totkmk 
thee! 

TrumpeU  sound.    Enter  a  Senrant 

Tim,  What  trumpets  that  7 

Serv.  TbAkabkie^Hll 

Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companioDabip. 

Tim,  Pray,  entertain  them ;  give  them  giddill 
us.-^  [ExemU  soou  allsiiiMll 

You  must  needs  dine  vrith  me : — Go  not  you  hsMl 
Till  I  have  thank'd  you  ;  and,  when  dnmer^  doMb 
Show  me  thb  piece.— I  am  joyAd  of  youraigbb 

Enter  Aldbiades,  with  kU  comptmjf. 

Most  welcome,  sir  t  [Tky  idklfc 

Apem,  So, so;  there!— 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  Jointa  I— 
That  there  should  be  small  love  *biOBgst  thoN 

sweet  knaves. 
And  an  thb  court'sy !  Hie  strain  of  man's  brad  oiA 
Into  baboon  and  monkey.* 

Aleib.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  fini 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight 

Tim.  Right  weleomct  sir : 

Ere  we  depart,  we'll  share  a  bounteous  tino 
In  diflerent  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

[ExemU  all  hut  ' 


I 


Enter  two  Lords. 

1  Lord,  What  time  a  day  b't,  Apemantna  T 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honest 

I  Lord.  That  time  serves  stilL 

Apem.   The  more    accursed    thou,  thot   ftfll 

omit'st  it 
t  Lord.  Thou  art  gofaig  to  lord  Timon'a  Ibuat 
Apem.  Ay ;  to  see  meat  fill  knavea,  and  wiM 

heat  fools. 
£  Lerd,  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  vrelL 
Apem,  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bki  me  farawdl  twico. 

(S)  Alludhig  to  the  proverb :  Plain  deaHiif  la  u 
jewel,  but  they  who  use  it  beggars. 

(4)  Man  b  degenerated ;  Sa  ftnia  or  ttooHPi  ii 
worn  down  into  a  mookqr. 
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WliTy  Apemtntoi? 

Ihoudrt  bare  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I 
N«  thee  none. 
HaiythvMir. 

N<^  1  will  do  nothing  at  thj  bidding; 
miwto  to  thy  friend. 
Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or  1*11  spurn 
b 

I  win  fly,  like  adog,  the  heela  of  the  aM. 

[ExU. 
HePa  oppoeito  to  humanity.  Come,  shall 
fein. 

lord  Timon*s  bounty  7  he  outgoes 
MVt  of  Idndness. 

He  pours  it  out ;  Plutus.  the  god  of  gold, 
teward:  no  meed,'  but  ne  repays 
abofe  itself;  no  gifl  to  him, 
I  the  gi^er  a  return  exceeding 
qnttance.* 

The  noblest  mind  he  carries, 
goveru'd  man. 
Xong  may  he  live  in  fortunes!    Shall 

Pll  keep  you  company.  [Exeunt, 

A— Tftc  9mM,  A  room  vf  state  in 
kmue.  Hautboys  plavinjg  loud  music, 
kmnquet  served  in ;  Flavius  and  others 
f;  then  enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  Lu- 
ewOus,  Sempronius,  and  other  Athenian 
I  with  Ventidius,  and  attendants.  Then 
knpptng  after  oU,  Apemantos,  dtseon- 


honoured  Timon,  H  hath  pleased  the 
mIs  remember 

B  tge,  and  call  him  to  long  peace, 
hiippy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
1  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
ee  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents, 
Hlh  thanks,  and  service,  from  whose  help 
barty. 

O,  bj  no  means, 
Dtidias :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
eely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
ny'he  gives,  if  he  receives: 
■s  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 
BoUe  spirit 

tUstmMeeremoniously  looking  an  TUiKm, 
Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Bfis'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
Mds,  hollow  welcomes, 
goodness,  sorry  ere  His  shown ; 
B  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs 


more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes, 
brtunes  to  me.  [The^i  sit. 


My  lord,  we  always  have  confess'd  it 
Mo.  ho,  confessM  it  ?  hang'd  it,  hare  y 
9t/ 


,  Apemantus !— you  are  welcome. 


you 


No, 


not  make  me  welcome : 

have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 

ie,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  hu- 

MHtr  there 

Kcome  a  man,  tis  much  to  blame : 

my  lords,  that  trafiaror  brevis  est,* 

man*s  ever  angry. 

ed  here  means  desert  * 

All  the  customary  returns  made  indis- 
obHgations. 
{« it  a  short  madoeis. 


Go,  let  him  have  m  table  by  himself; 
For  he  does  neither  affect  company. 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  TimoB ) 
I  came  to  observe :  1  give  thee  warning  on*t 

THm,  I  take  no  need  of  thee;  thoo  art  an  Athe- 
nian ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would  have  no 
power :  pr'ythee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent 

Jipenu  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  Hwould  choke  me,  for 
I  should 
Ne*er  flatter  thee.— O  you  gods!  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not  I 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  manv  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man*s  blood ;  and  alf  the  madness  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too.* 
I  wonder,  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 
Methinks  they  should  invito  them  without  knives ; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  sa(br  for  their  lires. 
There's  much  example  for't;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him.  and  pledgee 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  jiroT*d« 
If  1 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meals ; 
Lett  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  dangerous 

notes: 
Great  men  should  drink  with  hamesa*  on  their 
throats. 

Tkn.  My  lord,  hi  heart;*  and  let  the  health^ 
round. 

t  Lord,  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Apem.  Flow  this  way! 

A  brave  fellow ! — he  keeps  his  tides  well.    Timon, 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  stato  look  ill. 
Here's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals  ;  there's  no  odds, 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

APBlf  ANTUS'S  GRACB. 

JmmorUd  gods^  I  crane  no  pe{f; 
Iprayfor  no  man,  but  myseff"; 
Grant  I  may  never  prove  soTbnd^* 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  hand; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping  ; 
Or  a  dog,  thai  seems  a  keeping; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom ; 
Or  myjnends.  if  I  thatdd  need  '<Bk 
Ameil    So/ottto'i- 
Rich  men  smt  and  I  eat  roof. 

[Eats  and  irinki. 

Much  good  dich  thy  rood  heart,  Apemantus  t 
Tim.  Captain  Alclbiadea,  your  heart's  in  the  field 

now. 
Aldb,  Mr  heart  Is  erer  at  your  service,  my  lord 
71m.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  eneaiios, 

than  a  dinner  of  friends. 
Alcib.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  mr  lord,  there*! 

no  meat  like  them ;  I  coukl  wish  my  nest  friend  bI 

such  a  feast 

Apem,  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
mies then ;  that  then  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  and  bid 

me  to  'em. 
1  Lord,  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness,  bij 

lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whorebjr 

(4)  The  allusion  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained 
to  pursuit,  by  being  gratified  with  the  blood  of  aa 
animal  which  they  kill :  aitd  the  wonder  is,  that  Iha 
animal,  on  which  they  are  feeding,  cheen  tliem  to 
the  chase. 

(6)  Armoor.    (6)  With  sincerity.    (Y)  FooHrik 


TIMON  OP  ATUENa. 


m  might  ei 
think  ouradvei  Ibrei 
Tim.  0,11     ■ 


[Tutkttn 


bt,  mj  vood  friends,  but  Ihe  god 

._«  proridul  Dal  1  iluill  h«re  mucl 

fcelp  front  jati :  flow  had  tau  bt«n  my  friendi  elia 
wtirhiK  vsu  thd  chiriuble'  title  frum  thouMnds 
ttdjDU  ■slchidljr  belonE  to  IDT  heart  1  I  ht*e  lold 
Bum  of  Tau  lo  myielf,  tb<n  jda  cm  with  modeiti 
apttk  in  tout  dwo  behalf;  and  Utus  far  i  cunGrn. 

Die[Hli,iVwe*hDul(l  neierhitencedorilKinT  Ibc) 
were  the  BtMt  iieedlcu  crealuie*  living,  shouLd  w< 
•e'er  hare  um  for  Ihem  :  and  would  moat  reiemblr 
■■nt  inatrumenli  hung  up  in  casu,  that  keep  tbeii- 
wundi  to  Hiemieliei.  wh]-,  I  bars  oS\en  niiheil 
niTKlf  poorer,  that  I  nii([hl  eome  Dearer  to  you.— 
We  are  bom  to  do  beoefita :  ind  what  better 
properer  can  we  ciU  our  own,  than  Ihe  richea  at 
Mufrienda?  0,  >halapmdou>  comport 'Ut,tD)uvi 
M  nuiy,  iilie  brolhen,  comnnandinn  one  another'i 
fortunea!  O  jor,  e'en  malie  away  ere  item  be  bom! 
Htae  erea  cannot  hold  out  water,  mcthiaia:  tofor- 
get  Ibdr  faulta,  I  diink  to  you. 
Jlptm.  Thou  wecpeil  lo  make  Ihom  drink,  Timon, 
1  LtJ.  Jo>  had  the  like  eanception  in  oureyei, 
And,  al  thai  inalani,  like  a  bubc  B[irunz  ~ 
^ptm.  Ho,  hoi  I  laugh  to  Udnk  U 

S  Ltrd.  1  promiie  you,  my  lord,  you 

^tm.  MBcbl' 

3W  Whatmeinilhatlruinp)- 
Enttr  a  ScrraoL 

Sot.  Plcaie  yuu,  bit  lord,  there  ire  certain  la- 
dle* moat  deairoiia  or  admillance. 

Tin.  Ladies  T  what  are  their  wjltsT 

Sen.  There  comea  with  Ihem  a  foirninner,  nn 
lord,  which  bcara  that  office,  to  signify  their  plca^ 

7%n.  I  pny,  let  them  be  adnilted. 
Enter  Cupid. 

Ciqiid.  Hail  to  thee,  worths  Timon  :-<nd  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  taste!— The  five  best  senses 
Aeknowledpie  Uiee  their  patron  ;  and  eome  freely 
To  Kralulate  th>  plenteous  bosom  :  The  ear, 
Tule,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas'd  from  Ihr  Ubie  rbe ; 
Thev  only  now  come  but  to  feast  Ihine  eyei. 

Tim.  They,  are  welcome  oU  j  kit  them  hare  kind 
■dmiltance : 
Maaie,  make  their  welcome.  [Ezft  Cupid. 

I  Lord.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are 


liT  Ladies 
n  tatir  iuni£s,  dancing 

lay,  what  a  iweep  of  Tauit;  comei 
I  the  ^ory  of  Ihls  life 


I  Would  one  day  atamp  upon  me :  It  hai 
I  Men  shut  their  doors  aiainal  a  aeUin( 
i  Tht  Lords 


oni  taWe,  KUk  Met  adMuV 
ilum  OHr  Iho,  net  SU 

ui  li  tht  Aoofiqw,  mitmit, 
done  our  pleaHrei  moeb  paa^ 


•  added  worth  i 
Lo  thank  you  I 


snterlainment, 
suUTul  and  kM; 
ilo't,  tod  lirdy  loM 
mine  own  derfaai 


beloi'd. 
Ri-er 


•»  to  a  1  title 


is  life, 
il,  ai^  ro 


We  make  onrselies  fools,  to  disport  ouraeWea ; 
And  spend  our  natteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
Unon  whose  age  we  raid  tl  up  again. 
With  poisonoui  spite,  and  enry.     VVbo  lires,  that'* 

not 
Depnred,  or  depriTes  T  who  diea,  that  bean 

(1)  1 1.  Arrired  at  tha  perfecUon  of  happlneaa. 

(t)  Endearing. 

(S|  Much,  was  formeiiy  ta  eipreaaion  of  eon- 


1  Lilly.  My  lor4,  you  take  ta  ena  at  dehit 

,     Jipem.  'Faith,  for  the  worst  is  flkhy  ;  aid  w«ri 

TVm.  Ladies,  there  u  an  idle  bioqiiet 
AUends  you  :  Pleaw  vou  to  dispose  youiMhM. 
^U  Lad.  Most  thaokfuUt,  my  lo^. 


Tim.  FlaTiu^— 

^ar.  My  lord. 

Tim.  The  little  easkd  brinr  ma  U^ 

Flat.  r«,  m*  lord.-More  jewek  yel ! 
There  is  no  crossing  him  m  his  humour:       [.Ml 
Klac  I  should  tell  hun,— WeU.-l'faith,  I  aho^ 
When  all's  spent,  he'd  beeroaa'd*  ihen,  an  kg  caril 
Til  pilv,  bouiitr  had  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  hi*  mfad.' 
j  Exit,  tttii  Klunu  wiU  tht  cmU 

I  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  1 

Sen.  Here,  my  lord,  in  retAaii 

!  Lord,  Our  botaea. 

Tim.  O  my  fHenda,  I  ban  OM  Mri      < 

To  say  to  you  :— Look  you,  my  good  loci^  I  ■■! 
F.ntreat  you,  honour  me  ao  mueh,  ai  to 
Advance  Ihb  jewel ; 
Accept,  and  near  it,  kmd  my  lord. 

1  Loril.  1  am  so  far  already  io  your  gUli,— 

•fit.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  o  SerranL 
Sin.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  boUm  «f  Oi 


Flao. 

t^ourhaafc  n 
Tim.  Nea 


I  •rhyth^Bnothertimel'dkNraMt 
t  us  he  prorided 

I  *care«  know  bmr. 


i  Sen.   May  it  please  your  honoori    Om  Ia4 

Out  of  his  free  Iotc,  hath  presented  to  yOQ 

Four  milk-while  horses,  trapp'd  in  silrer. 
71m.  1  shall  accept  them  fairly:  Int  tlinpiyiJi 

Enttr  a  iHrd  Serrant. 
Be  worthily  enterUin'd.— How  now,  what  newiT 

Sen.  Fleaee  you,  my  lord,  that  bonourabls 
[gentleman,  lord  Lueullua,  entreat*  your  companf 
io-morrow  to  hunt  wilh  himj  aod  baa  Halt  yoor 
Konour  Kwo  brace  of  greyhounds. 

(4)  Shakipeare  pl*''  on  the  word  eraased ;  aOiH 

f  to  the  piece  of  sirrermonej  called  Bcraib 
.  )  For  hn  nahkoMt  bT  aouL 
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^^^  I  AiilittkMBlwn- 

]M  wllhMt  tut  ffWIIQ*    

Fbv.    tAlUt.1  Whttwinthiieometo? 

Ht  mmamadB  in  to  profide.  and  givt  gnat  giAi^ 
And  ill  out  of  an  empty  cofler.— 
Ntr  w31  In  know  his  purse ;  or  rield  me  this, 
Ts  tbam  Mm  what  a  begffar  his  heart  is, 
BilOf  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
Ki  pnMBisBs  ly  so  beyond  his  state, 
Tbt  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
Pirefery  woni :  he  b  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Kfi  finlefMt  fbrt ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
WeO,  *wovld  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office, 
Mbce  I  were  forcM  out  1 
Bippiv  ■  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
Ihb  sueh  as  do  even  enemies  exceed. 
IMMd  inwanUy  for  my  lord.  [ExU. 

Vm,  Tou  do  yourselves 

Ki^  wrong,  tou  bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits : 
B«^  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 
ILira.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will 

reeeive  it 
ttsrd,  O,  he  is  the  venr  soal  of  bounty! 
Iln.  And  now  I  rememoer  me,  my  lord,  you  gave 
M  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
Inii  on :  it  is  yours,  because  you  lik*d  it 
tUrd.  I  beseech  you,  paraon  me,  my  lord,  in 

that 
lis.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I  know, 
no  man 
Gn  iastly  praise,  but  what  he  does  affeot : 
lim  my  fKena*s  affection  with  mine  ow 


own 


m  lui  you  true.    lUl  call  on  you. 
M  lirdi.  None  so  welcome. 

IW  I  take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
likiod  to  heart  'tis  not  enough  to  irive ; 
iimhinks,  I  could  deal*  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
ill  nsVr  be  weary.— Alcibiades, 
Thsa  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich, 
kcsmes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thv  living 
b^ongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Lie  io  a  pitchM  fiekt 

Jttak,  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Liri,  Wt  are  so  Tirtuously  bound,— 
J^m,  Andso 

la  I  to  TOO. 

t  Ln  So  infinitely  endeared, 

71m.  All  to  you.' — Lights,  more  lifrhts. 
t  Lard,  The  best  of  happiness, 

r,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Tmion ! 
Ready  for  his  friends. 

[Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Lords,  ^. 
What  a  coiPs  here ! 
of  becks,"  and  jutting  out  of  bums ! 
whether  their  legs  be  woKh  the  sums 
e  given  for  'em.    Friendsthip^s  full  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound  leprs. 
Thai  honest  fools  ky  out  their  wealth  on  courl'sies. 
Tbm»  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
Pd  be  good  to  thee. 

Jtpem,  No,  rU  nothine :  for, 

If  I  ahookl  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  led 
To  nil  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  would^st  sin  the 

faster, 
nno  frfv*it  so  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me,  thoa 
WBt  glte  away  thvself  in  paper^  shortly  : 

need  theM  feasts,  pomps,  and  vuin  glories? 


(1)  <•  e.  Coold  dispense  them  on  every  side  with 
MB  nnsrudging  distribution,  like  that  with  whkh  I 
•onid  deal  out  cards. 

If )  L  «.  An  haopineiB  to  joa. 

(i)  OflMw  aaSitattoni, 


TOL.1J. 


71m. 
An  yoo  bagfai  to  nil  OD  fodebr  onee^ 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  yon. 
Farewell;  and  come  with  oetter  music.         [Esit 

Mpcm.  Soj'^* 

Thou'lt  not  hear  me  now,— thou  shalt  not  theng 

ril  lock 
Thy  heaven*  from  thee.  O,  that  men's  ears  should  bo 
To  counsel  deal;  but  not  to  llatiery !  [EsiL 


ACT  n. 

8CEXB  L—The  iame.  A  rwm  in  a  Senator's 
house,  Enier  a  Senator,  with  papen  in  Ms 
hand. 

Sen.  And  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro ;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  mv  former  sum, 
Whkh  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— Slill  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  ?  It  cannot  hold  ;  it  will  not 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  be;;srar't(  do<7, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold : 
If  I  would  sell  mv  horse,  and  buy  twenU  more 
Better  than  he,  vihy,  ^ive  my  hone  to  Tim  on, 
A!*k  nothing,  give  it.  him,  it  ibalu  m<:,  straight. 
And  able  horset :  No  pi»rlRr  at  his  ^ate  ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 
All  that  pavs  by.    It  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
Can  found  his  state  in  safety.    C aphis,  ho ! 
Caphis,  I  say ! 

Enter  Caphis. 

Caph,  ^  Here,  sir:  What  is  your  i^easurel 

Sen,  Get  on  your  cluuk,  and  haste  you  to  lord 
Timon ; 
Imp6rtune  him  for  my  moneys :  be  not  ceas'd* 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  silencM,  when— 
Commend  me  to  your  mtater — and  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus: — but,  tell  him,  simh. 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own  ;  his  days  and  times  are  past. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  Iracted  dates 
Have  s'lnit  my  credit:  I  love,  and  honour  him; 
But  must  not  break  my  botrk,  to  heal  his  finger: 
Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  tossed  and  tum'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  find  supply  immediate.    Get  you  gone : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 
.\  visage  of  demand  ;  for,  I  d-i  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing, 
Lord  Timon  will  be  le(\  a  naked  (rull, 
W^hich  flashes  now  a  plioenix.    Get  you  gone. 

Caph.  1  go,  sir. 

Sen,  I  go,  sir? — Take  the  bonds  along  with  yo% 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt 

Caph,  I  will  sir. 

Sen,  Go. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJ^E  U.—The  $ame,  A  hall  in  Timon't 
houne.  Enter  Flavius,  with  many  bills  in  Ms 
hand, 

Flftv,  No  care,  no  stop !  so  senseless  of  apenaa* 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue;  Nevermind 


54}  i,  e.  Be  ruined  bv  bis  securities  entered  into. 
5)  By  his  heaven  "he  means  good  advice;  tho 
y  thing  by  which  he  g(   "  ' 
(6)  Stopped. 

N  % 


could  be  saved. 
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W«i  to  be  80  onwiM,  to  be  to  kind 

What  shall  be  done?  He  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 

I  must  be  round  with  him  now  he  cornea  firom  huot^ 

iog. 
Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Enter  Caphia,  and  the  Servants  of  Isidore  and 

Varro. 

Caph,  Good  eren,*  Varro :  What, 

Tou  come  for  money  ? 

Var,  Sfrv.  Is't  not  your  business  too  7 

Caph.  \i  is  ;— And  yours  too,  Isidore  7 

Isid,  Serv.  It  is  so. 

Capfu  *  Would  we  were  all  dischaf:g'd! 

Var.  Serv,  I  fear  it. 

Citpk.  Here  comps  the  lord. 

Enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  and  Lorda^  4^. 

Tim,  So  soon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  aj^ain,* 
My  Alcibiades.— With  me  ?  What's  your  will  7 

Caph,  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tinu  Dues  ?  Vvhence  are  you? 

Cnph,  Of'Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  my  steward. 

Cttph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
Mv  master  is  awak'd  by  ;;reat  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own  ;  and  humbly  prays  jrou, 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  suit, 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

7Vm.  Mine  honest  friend, 

I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Cai>h.  Nuy,  jrood  my  lord. 

Tim.  Contain  thyself,  good  friend. 

Vnr.  Serr,  One  Varro's  servant,  mv  good  lord,— 

Isith  Serr,                                      From  Isidore ; 
He  humblv  pravs  your  speedy  payment, 

Caph,  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  master's 
•^ants, 

Var.  Strr.  ' Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  six 
weeks, 
And  past, 

Ind.  Serv.  Your  steward  puts  me  off,  my  lord ; 
And  I  aiTi  sent  exi'rertr«ly  to  your  lordship. 

Tim.  (jiive  me  breath  : 

I  do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on  ; 

[Exeunt  Alcibiades  and  Lords. 
I'll  wait  upon  you  mstantly. — Come  hither,  pray 
you  [To  Flavius. 

How  {roe's  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encounter'd 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broke  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts, 
Against  my  honour  ? 

Ftav.  Please  vou,  gentlemen. 

The  time  is  unanreeablc  to  this  business : 
Your  importunocy  cease,  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
Wh'/rcfore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim,  Do  so,  mv  friends : 

Sec  them  well  entertain'd.  [Exit  Timon. 

Fla9,  I  pray,  draw  near. 

[Exit  Flavius. 

Enter  Apemantus  and  a  Fool. 

Caph.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Ape- 
mantus ;  Ua's  have  some  sport  with  *em. 
}'<:■'.  ^crv.  Hang  him,  he'll  abuse  us. 
Ind.  Sere.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog ! 
Var.  Serv.  Ho»v  dost,  fool? 
Jipem.  Dost  dialo^rue  with  thy  shadow? 
Var,  Serv,  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

(1)  Good  even  was  the  usual  salutation  firom 
Aooiu 


wfpem.  No;  *tis to fhyBelf,->-^CoM» sirtf. 

[T^ttsFodL 

Isid.  Scrv.  [To  Var.  Serv.]  There's  the  AmI  Iwff 
on  your  back  already. 

Jpem,  No,  thou  stand's!  single,  thoa  artaotoi 
him  yet. 

Caph,  Where's  (he  fool  now  7 

^pem.  He  last  asked  the  qnestioo.— Poor  rogaea 
and  usurers'  men !  bawds  between  gold  aad  iw! 

•^U  Serv,  What  are  we,  Apemantus  7 

Apenu  Asses. 

MServ,  Why? 

Apem,  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are^  nd  di 
not  Know  yourselves. — Speak  to  'em,  fooL 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen? 

M  Serv,  Gramercies,  good  fool:  How  does  Jtm 
mistress  ? 

Foot,  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  sah 
chickens  as  you  are.  'Would,  we  could  see  joa il 
Corinth. 

Apem.  Good  I  gramercy. 

Enter  Page. 

Fool,  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistreat  fUjk 

Page.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captifiif 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company  7— Hoir  4td 
thou,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  'Would  I  hsd  a  rod  in  my  month,  tlntl 
mignt  answer  thee  profitably. 

Pffge.  PrNthee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  sawh 
scription  of  these  letters ;  I  know  not  wUca  li 
which.  t 

Apem,  Canst  not  read? 

Page,  No. 

jfpfm.  There  will  little  learninz  die  then,  IW 
dav  thou  art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon:  (Hi 
to 'Alcibiades.  Go ;  thou  wast  bom  a  bastard^  ol 
thou'lt  die  a  bawd. 

Pa^e,  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog ;  and  thou  ^ 
famisn,  a  dog's  death.    Answer  not,  I  am  gone. 

[£&Psit. 

Jlpem,  Even  so  thou  out-run'st  grace.  Foo(l 
will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

fool.  Will  vou  leave  me  there? 

f^pem.  If  Timon  stay  at  home.— You  three  ssfl 
three  usurers. 

All  Serv,  Ay ;  'would  they  served  us! 

Apem,  So  would  I,— as  good  a  trick  as  ever  taif* 
man  served  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  usurers'  men  7 

M  Serv.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  bii  Mr> 
vant:  My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool.  Wbca 
men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approath 
sadiv,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  ■!•• 
trets'  house  merrily,  and  go  away  sadly :  Tbtita- 
son  of  this  ? 

Var.  Serv,  I  could  render  one. 

Apem,  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  tbes  a 
whoremastcr,  and  a  knave ;  which  notwithstandiBf, 
thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var.  Serv.  What  is  a  whoremaster,  fool  7 

Fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  soroetlunK  ttoi 
thee.  'Tis  a  spirit:  sometime,  it  appears  like  a  Tori; 
sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime,  Kke  a  philoaa* 
pher,  with  two  stones  more  than  his  artificial  one: 
He  is  verv  often  like  a  knight :  and,  generally  in  all 
shapes,  that  man  goes  up  ana  down  m,  from  fiNB^ 
score  to  thirteen,  this  spirit  walks  in. 

For.  Serv.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  iboL 

Fool,  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wise  man :  na 

(2)  {.  a.  Tohunting;inourantlMN^tlBMit 
tfaa  cuitom  to  hunet  u  wdl  ifUr  dioaflr  •■  bdiRVb 
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Miiy  M I  htftb  to  flMMh  wit  tliou  heluft 

Hut  answer  might  h&Te  become  Ape- 

ftr*.  Aiidii  tiUe;  here  comes  lord  Tuaon. 

tU'tnUr  Thnon  ami  FleTius. 

Asti  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
ML  I  do  not  tlwajs  follow  lorer,  elder  brother, 
mMU  I  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Exeunt  Apemantus  and  Fool. 
'Pnj  you,  walk  near ;  Til  speak  wiih  jrou 
anon.  JElxeunt  Serv. 

TkiL   You  make  me  manrel:    Wherefore,  ere 
this  time. 
Bid  TOtt  not  Ailly  laid  my  state  before  me ; 
Thit  1  might  so  hare  rated  my  expense, 
if  1  had  leave  of  means  7 

Use.  You  would  not  hear  me, 

At  Bsny  kisiiree  I  propos'd. 

IW  Goto: 

Anhaaee.  aome  single  vantages  you  took, 
Wkn  mj  mdispositioo  put  you  back ; 
hi  that  naaptness  made  your  minister, 
llHtoeieuse  yourself! 

Ass.  O,  my  good  lord ! 

At  May  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 


UiA  thsm  before  you  7  you  would  throw  them'  off, 
Ariiay.  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
WJMai  lor  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 
litini  so  much,*  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Til  Most  the  authority  of  manners,  pray*d  you 
Ti  BOM  your  hand  more  close :  I  did  endure 
Nitsektom,  nor  no  sHi ht  checks ;  when  I  have 
Napled  you,  in  the  eob  of  your  estate, 
All  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  dear-lov*d  lord, 
1W^  you  hear  now  (too  late !)  yet  now's  a  time, 
1W  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
Tiiay  jonr  present  debts. 

nsi.  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

ftm,  Tb  all  enga^'d,  some  forfeited  and  gone  ; 
hi  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
IVkat  shsll  defend  the  interim  ?  and  at  length 
Hsw  goes  our  reckoning  ? 

2W  To  Lacedcmon  did  my  land  extend. 
JRsi.  O.  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  ;* 
Woe  H  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a  breath, 
Ksw  qoiefcfy  were  it  gone  7 

Tisi.  You  tell  me  true. 

Use.  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood, 
do  me  bmbre  the  exactest  auditors', 
Aal  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  bless  me, 
Jhn  all  our  offices'  have  l^n  oppressed 
^ih  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
*^  drunken  spilth  of  wine ;  when  every  room 
Hith  blaz*d  with  lights,  and   brajM  with  min- 
strelsy; 
I  kne  letir'd  me  to  a  wasteful  cock,* 
Aid  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

J%m.  Pr'ythce,  no  more. 

Flm,  Heavens,  have  I  said,  iho  bounty  of  this 
lord! 
Hew  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  and  peasants, 
TUi  light  englotted!  Who  is  not  Timon's  7 

(1)  He  does  not  mean,  so  great  a  sum,  but  a  cer- 
uaum. 

(t)  i  s.  As  the  world  itself  may  be  comprised  in 
a  word,  vou  might  sri^e  it  awav  in  a  brcntl). 

{^)  The  apartments  allotted  to  culinary  ofTi- 
iieh,&e. 

(4)  A  pipa  with  a  turning  stopple  runnuig  to 


What  heart,  head,  fword,  fiffoe,  meana,  hut  is  lord 

Timon's  7 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Thnon  7 
Ah  I  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  tl%s  praise^ 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast-won,  fast-lost;  onedoud  of  winter-showerSp 
These  flies  are  couch*d. 

Tinu  Come,  sermon  me  no  further: 

No  viilanous  bounty  yet  hath  passM  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  igno6ly,  have  I  given. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  7    Canst  thou  the  conscienca 

lack. 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends?  Secure  thy  heart; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  an^uroeiit^  of  hearts  by  borrowing, 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  could  1  Jrankly  use. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  speuk. 
JFTov.  Assurance  bless  your  thoughts  I 

Tim,  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 

are  crown'd,* 
That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  shaU  perceive,  how  yon 
Mistake  my  fortunes  :  I  am  wealthy  in  my  tnenda. 
Within  there,  ho ! — Flamiiiius !  Scrvilius ! 

Enter  Flaminius,  Ser^ilius,  and  other  Servants. 

Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Tim,  I  will  despatch   you  severally — You,  to 
lord  Lucius, — 
To  lord  Lucullus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ; — Vou.  to  Sempronius ; 
Commend  me' to  their  loves  ;  and,  I  am  proud,  say, 
That  mv  occasions  have  found  lime  to  use  them 
Towarcf  a  supply  of  money  :  let  Uie  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 
flam.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

Ftttv,  Lord  Lucius,  and  lord  Lucullus  7  humph ! 

Uside. 
Tim.  Go  you,  sir,  [To  another  Serv.]  to  the  sen- 
ators 
iOf  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 
)eservM  this  hearinir, )  bid  'em  send  o'the  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 

FUm.  I  have  been  bold 

(For  that  1  knew  it  the  most  gcnerul  way,) 
To  them  to  use  vour  sijrnet,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  shal<c  ihcir  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  return. 
Tim.  Is't  true  7  can  it  be  7 

Flav.   They  answer,  in  a  joint  and   corporate 
voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,*  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  arc  sorry— you  are  honour- 
able,— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd— they  know  not^ 

but 
Sorocthinxr  hath  been  amiss — a  noble  nature 
Nlay  catch  a  wrench — would  all  were  well — ^'tia 

pity — 
And  so,  intending*  other  serious  matters. 
After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  fractions,* 
With  certain  half-caps,'^  and  cold-moving  nods, 
They  froze  me  into  silence. 
Tim,  You  gods,  reward  them  !— 

(5)  If  I  would  (says  Timon,)  by  borrowing,  try 
of  what  m'»n'8  hi'arls  arc  composed,  what  th^ 
have  in  them,  &e. 

(6)  Dianified,  mndc  rcspeotablc. 

(7)  i.  e.  At  an  obb. 

(3)  Int-ndinir,  had  ancicni.ly  tlie  same  meaning 
as  attending. 

(9)  Broken  hints,  abrupt  remarks. 

(10)  A  half-cap  is  a  cap  slightly  moved,  not  put  off* 
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n,  lof^cheerlf;  ThCM  old  rdlawi 

1  beredilvT ; 
it  wMoin  iawi : 


Mm  I 


,  _.  .„       ■■  sjwn  towanlewtti, 

In  fuhion'il  fur  Ihe  iounier,  dulL  nnH  he»Ti'.~ 
Golo  Venlidiu^— [Toa9ovr.]'Pr'rUiee(i'oFla«. 


Buried  hii  Tiilhcr ;  by  whoK  dcaUi,  he'i  st 
lnlo»gr«»leilale:  when  he»«»  poor, 

I  ctesr'dhini  nilh  fiie  lilciits ;  Greet 'him  i 
Bid  him  guppoM,  aiimr  ^oud  nefruiti 
Touchri  hia  friend,  Hhieh  craves  to  be  rert 
With  Ihoie  flic  talents:— thai  had,— ('J 

giie  it  th«w  ri'llowi. 
To  whom  Mil  inslnnt  du*.     Ne'er  speak,  c 
That  Timon's  fortunes  'monit  his  TrKodi  c 
Him.  I  truuld.IcouldiiDtthink 


Thill  thou g hi 
ii  bounlv's  foe : 
free'  iUelC  it  thinki  all  oUtera  to.      [Einini. 


Sen.  I  hare  told  mjr  lord  ot  roUi  be  a 
dovn  lo  jou. 

flam.  I  thank  ;ou,  lir. 

ErIct-LucuUu*. 

5err.  Here's  mj'  lord. 

Lucul.  [J)ule.]  OiieoriordTimon'SRKii 
I  Karrant.  Whv  thia  hita  right;  I  dn  a 
silver  ba»Qn  and  eRcr  lo-iiit;hl.  Flaminin- 
Elaminiua  ;  you  are  very  rryiettii 
■ir.— Fill  me  aonie  <iine.-[EHl  f. 
hon  does  (hnt  honouri 
pnllei  '  ■  ■ 


ImoiI.  FUmlDftMi,IlKmnoMtfaMilw«p«l»    ^ 

Here'i  lo  Ihee.  j. 

yim.  your  lordaUp  speak*  joor  pleasora.  Ii 

Lucul.  I  hare  obMrred  thea  tlwajra  Ar  ■ !»  ^ 
irerdly  prompt  ipirit, — give  thee  thj  due. — aadMi 
ihal  knoHB  ohit  belongstoreaaMi!  and  eanitw 
Ihe  time  well,  if  the  lima  use  thee  well ;  rM'fM 
in  thee.— Gel  vou  gone,  sinah.— [A  tkt  8bimI, 
aho  rMi  Mil.] — Draw  neaier,  honest  FIibUb. 
Thy  loid's  a  bounlirul  gentletnan;  bol  Ihn  at 
«iie;  and  thou  knoweit  well  eaomhiiUhomtfci 
comeat  to  me,  that  this  Is  no  time  to  lend  iMiQ) 
lapeciallr  upon  bare  frieodihip,  wiUioiit  aeOR)?. 
Here'a  three  solidares  (br  Ihee ;  good  bof ,  wU  ri 
me,  and  say,  thou  latr'at  me  not.  Fare  uibt  wdL 
Flam.  Ig't  poaaible,  the  world  ahoald  iv  PiA 


Load,  Ha!  Now  I  sec, Ihou  tri  a , 

for  Uiy  maaler.  [EM  Lne*k 

Flam.  May  these  idd  to  the  onmba  lU  ■» 
•caldlheet 
Letnollen  coin  be  thy  damnation. 
Thou  disease  of  a  Oinid,  and  not  himsalTI 
Ha*  Iriendahip  such  >  faint  and  mflk;  beut 
lltumsinlcis  than  two  niihti?  O  too  galls 
I  feel  my  maiter'i  pasaionl'  Thisslaie 

Why  should 
When  he  Is  I 
0,  may  di»<. 
And  wlien  hi 

Which  mj  lord  paid  for,  b«  of  uit  power 

To  eipel  ockness,  butprolons  falsbourl*     [1% 


.t.T7 


ht  jiad  that  hi*  health  is  well. 
Ana  niint  nast  wuu  therr  under  thv  ekmh,  p 
Flaminiu.T 

flam.  'Failh,  nnthinff  bul 

which, '  ■■- 


Lue.  Who,  the  lord  Timoni  he  is  my  TOj  |MI 
Triend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 
, ,  .  ,  ,  ,  I  ,  ,  1  SIrm.  We  know'  him  for  no  leas,  tbooifa** 
ililc,  (■omplele.frce-l,™.!..,^  ,„  |,ut  slranaeni  lo  him.  Bul  I  c*D  leU  fM  en 
bjr  very  bountiful  gooU  lorJ  uiinp,  my  lonT  and  nhieh  1  hear  from  commo  f*- 
„  .  mnursj  now  lord  Timon'a  happy  hours  ucdM* 
""■■"■  -'  — ■  --"-■ '^—■-*  fitim  him. 


nthinr  bul  an  emplr  h 
'a  brhair,l_romeloen1r 


Ibr  money. 

1 51rwi.  But  belioTe  fou  this,  my  lord,  that.  Ml 
lon|;  jf^.  one  or  hia  men  waa  with  Ihe  lord  LmmI 
many  talents;  nay^  mgui  v 


■hip  In  fumiih  him  ;  notliing  doubling  yoiir  present 

IjicuI.  I.n,la,  la,  la, — nnlhinp: abiihtintr. nays  he? 
alas,  -oodlord!  a  nohln  Renlli-mon 'li»,rrhcwould 
nol  keep  so  cood  n  hi^usc.  M.-inv  ■  lime  and  oflcn 
I  hare  dined  itllh  him,  and  luld  him  on'l;  and 
come  aeaiii  to  sapper  lo  him,  of  purpose  to  hiie 
him  siwnd  Irsa  :  ami  yet  he  nniild  rmbracv  no  roun. 


i  Slron.  r     ■ 


I ;  I  have  told  bin 
Fr  eel  him  from  it, 
Rc-mf (r  Senant,  irilt  icine. 
Strv.  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  Ihe  nine. 


oa't,  bul  I  could  neic 


»)Farrfrppi,triiV 

(41  Iloncslv  h<Tr  in-wis  liberality. 

VI  *  *.  Aiid  we  who  were  cliTe  tbeoi  alire  now. 


11,  dented,  toy  lord. 


forv  the  Eods,  I  am  uham'd  odI.  DenM  tM 
honourable  man?  there  was  yery  little  htmom 
showed  in't.  For  my  own  part,  I  mustn«edi«M> 
fesa,  )  hare  roceiyed  some  small  kindpeslea  frMi 
him,  aa  monny,  pl.le,  jewels,  and  auch  like  trtti^ 
nolhinn  cflmparinff  to  hia  ;  yet,  had  he  mistook  bta, 
and  Mut  lo  mr,  I  should  ne'er  baye  deided  Ui  w^ 
easion  so  many  talents. 

Enltr  Seryiliui. 
Str.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder'a  my  lord ;  t  h«f« 
(S)  Suflcring ;  '  Bf  hia  bloody  eroM  and  paniM, 
''("l?'t.  Ilia  liA.  (1)  AcfcBOwkdg*. 


mif. 
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to  Milili  honov»«-M/  honoured  lord*— 

'  [T^Lueiiu. 

SorfOiwI  yov  wt  kindly  met,  sb.    Fare 

.  jB  t  I  OoninMnd  me  to  Uqr  honourable-Tir^ 

lirl,  1!^  rery  exquiute  rrieiid. 

Scr.  Maj  It  piMM  your  honour,  my  lord  hath 


Hal  what  has  he  sent  ?  I  am  to  moch  eti- 
to  that  lord;  he's  ever  sending:  How  shall 
I  Chaok  Ub,  thinkest  thou?    And  what  has  he  sent 

Bttm  He  has  only  sent  his  present  occasion  now, 
■J  lord ;  requesting  your  ftordship  to  supply  his  in- 
^  use  with  so  many  talents. 

I  know,  his  lordship  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
■oC  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents. 
Sir.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my  lord. 
V  kii  oecasion  were  not  virtuous,* 
Idhoold  not  urge  it  half  so  failbfullv. 
JLuc  Dost  tmm  speak  seriously,  Servilius? 
tv.  Upon  my  soul,  tis  true,  sir. 
Im,  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfumbh 
■yntf  agafaiat  such  a  good  time,  when  I  might  have 
■Mn  myteir  honourable !  how  unluckily  it  hap- 
gaed,  that  I  should  purchase  the  day  before  for  a 
Bde  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour ! — Ser- 
tSm,  now  beibre  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to  do't : 
tki  Bore  beast,  I  say :— I  was  sending  to  use  lord 
Tiaoa  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  witness :  but  I 
vosid  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I  had  done  it 
Mw*   Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lord- 
riap;  and  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  the 
vnt  of  me,  kMcause  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind : 
hittU  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  mv 
pitlest  afflictions,  say,  that  I  dinnot  pleasure  such 
li  boDourable  gentleman.    Good  Servilius,  will  you 
Mieod  me  so  fiur  as  to  use  mine  own  words  to 
fa? 
8tr,  Tea,  sh-,  I  shall. 

lac  I  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius,— 

[Exit  Servilius. 
IVie.  u  you  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed ; 
Aai  OBy  that^s  once  denied,  will  hardlv  speed. 

[Exit  Lucius. 
1  ftnm.  Do  you  observe  this,  Hostilius  7 
1 81m.  Ay,  too  well. 
lliirM.  Why  this 
b  fbe  world's  soul ;  and  just  of  the  same  piece 
li  every  flatterer's  spirit.    Who  can  call  him 
Hii  firiend,  that  dips  in  the  same  dish?  for,  in 
Mr  knowing,  Timon  hath  been  this  lord's  father, 
Aad  kqit  his  credit  with  his  purse ; 
Bappofted  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon's  monev 
Hsspaid  his  men  their  wages ;  He  ne'er  drinks, 
Bat  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
And  yet,  fO  see  the  monstrousness  or  roan 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape !) 
Hi  doea  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 
What  eharitable  men  aiford  to  beggars. 
.S  Sirm.  Religion  groans  at  it. 
I  Bbian.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life, 
Kar  caaM  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
Ta  mark  me  ibr  his  friend :  yet,  I  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue,' 
Aad  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  m^ 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation.* 
Aad  the  best  half  sHould  have  retum'd  to  him, 
So  much  I  love  his  heart:  But,  I,  perceive, 

(!}  '  If  ha  did  not  want  it  for  a  good  use.' 
(t)  This  means,  to  put  hia  wealth  down  in  ae- 
eooot  aa  a  donation. 


Men  most  learo  now  with  pity  to  diipenae  t 

For  policy  sits  above  conaeiaDoe.  [Emmf, 

SCEJfE  IIL-^Tki  mmu,  A  romn  in  Sempro- 
nius'  heuae.  Enter  Sempronius,  and  a  sar^ 
vantq/"  Timon's. 

Sem,  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  hi*t?  Humph! 
'Bove  all  others  7 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  Lucullns ; 
And  now  Ventldius  is  wealthy  too, 
Whom  he  redecm'd  from  prison :  AH  these  three 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv,  0  my  lord, 

They  have  all  been  touch'd'  and  found  base  netal  j 

for 
They  have  all  denied  him  I 

Sent,  How  I  have  they  denied  him  7 

Has  Ventldius  and  Lucullus  denied  him  7 
And  does  he  send  to  me?  Three?  humph!— 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  Judgment  in  him. 
Must  I  be  his  last  rcAige  7  His  friends,  tike  physi- 
cians. 
Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Must  I  take  the  cure  upon 

me? 
He  has  much  disgraeM  me  jn't :  I  am  angry  at  hini« 
That  might  have  known  my  plaoe:  I  see  noseuae 

Tort, 
But  his  occasions  might liave  woo'd  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  receiv'd  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now, 
That  I'll  requite  it  last?  No :  so  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest. 
And  I  amongflt  the  lords  be  thought  a  fool. 
I  hail  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake ; 
I  had  such  a  courage'  to  do  him  good.    But  now 

return. 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  my  eoin. 

[ExlL 

Serv.  Excellent!  Your  lordship^s  a  goodly  vil- 
lain.   The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  ha 
made  man  politic  ;  he  cross'd  himself  b^*t ;  and  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  villanies  of  man 
will  set  him  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord  strfvea  to 
appear  foul?  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked; 
like  those  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal,  would  set 
whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  the  gods  only  :  Now  nis  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd  * 

Now'  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  must  keep  his  house.* 

[ExU. 

SCE^NT  ir.—The  same.  Jl  hoB  in  Timon's 
house.  Enter  two  Servants  of  Varro^  and  CAc 
Servant  of  Lucius,  meeting  Titus,  Hortensiiis, 
mid  other  Servants  to  Tiipon's  creditors,  locdC- 
ing  his  coming  out. 

Var.  Serv.  Well  met ;  good-morrow,  Titui  and 
fiortensius. 

TU.  The  like  to  you,  kuid  Yarro. 

Hor.  Lueiua! 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Jmc.  Serv.  Ay,  and^  I  thinly 

One  business  does  command  us  ail ;  for  mine 

(5)  Tried.        (4)  Ardour,  eager  desire. 

(6)  {.  e.  Keep  within  doora  Ibr  ihar  of  dona. 


So  if  UNirs  and  oun. 
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l»aioiie]r» 
TU. 

EmUt 

Emc  8tfv*  Andiir 

MIoUm  too  t 

PkL  Good  dmjr  ■!  onoe. 

!««.  Scro.  Weteomoi  good  liroOier. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour  ? 

PkL  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc  Stn.  So  much? 

PkL  lanotmylordaoenTOt? 

Imc  Sen,  Not  jet 

PkL  I  wonder  on*t ;  he  wai  wont  to  shine  at 
seven* 

Luc  Strv.  Ay,  but  (be  days  are  waxed  shorter 
with  him : 
Tou  must  consider,  that  a  prodisal  course 
Is  lilce  the  sun's  ;>  out  not,  like  nis,  recoTcraUo. 
I  fear, 

*Tis  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
FindUttle. 

PkL  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that 

7^.  I'll  show  you  how  to  obsonre  a  strange  event 
Tour  lord  sends  now  for  money. 

Hot,  Most  true,  he  does. 

7Yt  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift, 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hor,  It  b  against  mv  heart 

Lue,  Strv,  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  send  for  money  for  'em. 

£for.  1  am  weary  of  this  charge,*  the  gods  can 
witness: 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth, 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

1  Fisr.  Sen,  Yes,  mine's  three  thousand  crowns : 
What's  yours  7 

Imc,  Sen.  Fire  thousand  mine. 

1  For.  Sen,  'Tis  much  deep :  and  it  should  seem 
by  the  sum. 
Tour  master's  confidence  was  abore  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  hit  had  equall'd. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

7^.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Lue,  Sen,  Flaminius!  sir,  a  word:  'Pray,  is 
my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  7 

'Flam,  No,'  indeed,  he  is  not 

Tii,  We  attend  his  lordship;  'pray,  signify  so 
much. 

FUm,  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows,  you 
are  too  diligent.  [Exil  Flaminius. 

i?n(^r  Flarius  in  a  cloak,  muffled, 

Lne.  Sen,  Ha !  is  not  that  bis  steward  muiHed  so  7 
He  s:oes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  cidl  him. 
Tit,  Do  you  hear,  sir  7 

1  Var,  Sen,  By  your  leave,  sir, 

FUm,  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  7 
7^.  We  wait  for  certain  money  fiere,  sir. 
Flax>,  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  wailinflr, 
'Twere  sure  enoush.    Why  tncn  preferrM  you  not 
Tour  sums  and  bills,  when  your  raise  masters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meat  7    Then  they  could  smile,  and 

■fkwn 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  th'  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselves 
but  wrong, 

(1)  is.  Like  him  in  blaze  and  splendour. 
(t)  CoouBiasaoa,  emptoyoMat 
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To  stir  me  up;  let  me  ptis  quiotly : 

Believ't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end; 

I  have  no  more  to  reckoo,  he  to  spend. 
JLue.  Serf.  Ay,  bat  this  answer  wHl  not 
Flm.  If  twin 

Tis  not  so  base  as  rou :  Ibr  you  tervo  knovoi. 

{ 
I  For.  Sen.  How  f  what  doot  his  eaahim 

ship  mutter  7 

t  Var.  Sen.  No  matter  what ;  Wb  poor,  tti 

that's  revenue  enough.    Who  can  speak  broidv 

than  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  his  bead  in?  socfc 

may  rail  against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Servilius. 

TU,  0,  here's  ServiUus ;  now  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ser,  If  I  might  beseech  you,  wntkaMU 

To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should  mueo 
Derive  Ot>m  it :  for.  take  it  oo  my  soul. 
My  lord  leans  wona'rously  to  discontent 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chiwJbgi 

Luc,  Sen.   Many  do  keep  their  rhambw^  m 
not  sick : 
And,  if  it  be  so  far  bevond  his  health,  ^ 
Metliinks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  ms  debCi^ 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  GoodgoAil 

7^.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer,  sir. 

Flam.  [FTtlAtn.]  ServiUus,  hdpl-mjlofdl  1^ 
lord!- 

JSnIsr  Timon,  in  a  rage  ;  Flaminius  fiOombtg, 

Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  tgahiit  ay 
passage? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  7 
The  place,  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart? 

Imc.  Sen,  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

TU,  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Luc,  Sen,  Here's  mine. 

Hor,  Sen,  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Bolh  Var,  Sen.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi,  All  our  bills. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  :*  deeve  m  li 
the  girdle.  * 

Lue,  Sen,  Alas!  my  lord— 

Tim,  Cut  mv  heart  in  sums. 

TU,  Mine,  fiftv  talents. 

Tim,  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Lue,  Sen,  Fire  thousand  crowniu  my  lord. 

Tim,  Five  thousand  drops  pays  tnat— 
What's  yours  7 — and  yours  7 

1  Var,  Sen,  My  lord,— 

t  Var,  Sen,  My  lord,— 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  lUl  opoa 
vou !  [EmL 

Hor.  'Faith,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well  be 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em. 

[ExmmU 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavins. 

Tim,  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me^ 
the  'slaves : 
Creditors ! — devils. 
F%av,  My  dear  lord,— 
Tim.  What,  if  itshouki  be  so? 

(3)  Timon  quibbles.  They  present  their  wrHteo 
bills ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  and  alludea  to  bflb 
or  btttle-axes. 
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It  lord,— 

If  have  it  so.— My  itewtrd  1 

[erB|  my  lord. 

>  fltiT  t  Go,  bid  all  mjT  friends  agiio, 

■eallus,  and  Sempronius ;  all  z 

wra  feast  the  rascals. 

O  mj  lord| 
ipeak  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
Dl  10  much  led,  to  furnish  out 
ta  table. 

Bet  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 
lee ;  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
( onee  more ;  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

[Exeunt, 

r.— 7%<  same.    The  SemUe-Houie,   The 
sUtbig,    Enter  Alciabades,  attended, 

Aj  toid,  you  have  my  voice  to  it;  the 

4lit'8 

tie  necessary  he  should  die : 
nboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy.  ^ 
4ost  true ;  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 
lonour,  health,  and  compassion  to  the 
inate! 

4ow,  captain  ? 

am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  virtues ; 
the  virtue  of  the  law, 
Imt  tyrants  use  it  cruelly. 
ime,  and  fortune,  to  lic'hcavy 
snd  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood, 
i^d  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
ut,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  iL 
in^  setting  his  fate  aside,' 
virtues: 

I  toil  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 
r  in  him  which  buvs  out  his  fault,) 
L  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 
reputation  touch'd  to  death, 
Miee  his  foe : 

luch  sober  and  unnoted  passion* 
lave'  his  ansrer,  ere  Hwas  spent, 
d  but  prov*d  an  arg^ument 
^ou  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox,^ 
make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
s  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they  labour*d 
lanslaughter  into  form,  set  quarrelling 
lead  of  valour ;  which,  indeed, 
aisbevot,  and  came  into  the  world 
s  and  factions  were  newly  bom : 
valiant,  that  can  wisely  suffer 
.  that  man  can  breathe;  and  maks  his 
rongs 

!• ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  carelessly ; 
prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart, 
.  into  danger. 

be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 
'  tis,  to  hazard  life  for  ill  7 

ly  lord, 

Tou  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clear ; 

5  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

[v  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardoo  me* 

like  a  captain. — 

nd  men  expose  themselves  to  battle, 

idure  all  threat'nini^s?  sleep  upon  it, 

I  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats, 

spugoaney  7  but  if  there  be 

Putting  this  action  of  his^  which  was 
ned  by  fate,  out  of  the  Question. 

Passion  so  subdued,  that  no  speetator 
its  operation. 
lag^  ffovem. 

:  nndertake  a  paradox  too  hard. 
■t  bife  Ufa  to  do  in  the  fieU. 


Such  viloBr  in  the  bearfngi  whit  mate  wo 

Abroad  7*  why  then,  women  are  more  vaUaolf 

That  stay  ii  home,  if  bearing  earry  it ; 

And  th'  ass.  more  captain  tlum  the  lion ;  the  iUfll^ 

Loaden  with  ironSaWiser  than  the  judge. 

If  wisdom  be  in  sufferinff.    0  my  lord% 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 

Who  cannot  condemn  rashiiiess  in  eold  Mood? 

To  kill,  I  ffrantf  is  sin's  extremest  gust;* 

But.  in  detenoe,  by  mercy,  Mis  moet  josL* 

To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  7 

Weiffh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

Alcib.  In  vain  7  his  lervioe  dono 

At  Lacedsmon,  and  Byxantiuni. 
Were  a  suiKcient  briber  for  his  mb. 

1  Sen,  What'sthat7 

Melb,  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  h*M 

done  fair  service. 
And  slain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies  x 
How  AiU  of  nJour  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  7 

S  Sen,  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em,  he 
Is  a  sworn  rioter:  h*as  a  sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner: 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  'TIS  inferr'd  to  us, 
His  days  are  (bul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

1  Sen.  He  dies. 

Aldb,  Hard  (hte  t  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
Mv  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchase  fab  own 

tim& 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet^  more  to  move  yoo^ 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both: 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  PU  pawn  my  ^ctories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  his  good  retnras. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  lifb, 
Why,  let  the  war  receivet  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

I  Sen,  We  are  for  law,  he  dies^  orgeitno  more^ 
On  heiffht  of  our  displeasure :  Fnend,  oi  brother, 
He  forfeits  his  own  olood^  that  spills  another. 

Me(b,  Mustitbeso7  it  must  not  be.  Myknd^ 
I  do  beseech  you,  know  me. 

£  Sen.  How  7 

Akib,  Call  mo  to  your  remembranoet. 

S  Sen,  What? 

Aleib,  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  has  (brgol  me ; 
It  could  not  else  be.  I  should  prove  so  base," 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

1  Sen,  Do  jrou  dare  our  aogerl 

^TiB  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
We  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Alah,  Banish  me  7 

Banish  your  dotage ;  banish  usury, 
That  makes  the  senate  ugly, 

1  Sen.  If  after  two  days  shine,  Alheni  eontalB 
thee, 
Attend  our  wei|;htier  judgment    And,  not  fo  ewdl 

our  spirit,* 
He  shall  be  executed  presently.         [fissimt  Sea. 

(6}  For  aggravation. 

(7)  '  Homwide  in  our  own  defbnee.  by  a  merei* 
iU  interpretation  of  the  law,  b  eonmred  Josdtt»> 
oie. 

(8}  For  dishonoured. 

(9)  if.  Not  to  put  outeelfoe  in  any  tufcor  of  i 
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•JMb  Now tht^odi  keep  jou  old  enough;  that 
you  may  lire 
Only  in  bone,  tmt  none  may  look  on  you ! 
I  am  worae  than  mad:  I  hare  kept  back  their  Ibes, 
While  they  hare  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereat ;  I  mytelf, 
Bich  only  in  large  hurta ;— AU  those,  for  this  7 
Is  this  the  balaaim,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds  7  ha  t  banishment? 
It  comes  not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banish'd ; 
It  b  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury, 
That  I  may  strike  at  Athens.    TU  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troopfl.  and  lay  for  hciirts,' 
Tm  honour,  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
SokUers  shoukl  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

[ExU, 

SCEMIE  F/.— jf  tnamifieent  room  in  Timon's 
koute.  Jtfufic.  TmUs  sel  out:  ServanU  at- 
tending.    Enter  divers  Lords,  at  Meteral  door$, 

1  Lord,  The  good  time  of  day  to  you.  sir. 
t  Jjord,  I  also  wbh  it  to  you.    I  think,  this  hon- 
ourable lord  dkl  but  try  us  this  other  dav. 

1  Lard,  Upon  that'  were  mv  thou<j[:)its  tiring,* 
when  we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  low  with 
him,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  scTeral 
friends. 

2  Ijord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
his  new  reastinfr. 

1  Lord,  1  should  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me  an 
earnest  inritii^,  which  many  my  near  occasions  did 
urge  me  to  put  oil';  but  he  halh  conjured  mc  be- 
yond them,  and  1  must  needs  appear. 

2  Lord,  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my 
importunate  buaincM,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
excuse.  I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,  that  my  prorision  was  out 

1  Lard.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  under^ 
■tand  how  all  thin^i  pro. 

2  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would  he 
bare  borrowed  of  you  ? 

1  lAn-d.  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  Tjord,  A  thousand  pieces  I 
1  Lord,  What  of  you  7 

8  Lord,  He  sent  to  me,  sir, — Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timon,  and  attendants, 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both :— And 
how  fare  you  7 

1  tjird/'Ertr  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your 
lordship. 

2  Ijord,  The  iiwallow  follows  not  summer  more 
willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.  [Jiside.]'^ or  more  willingly  IraTA- winter ; 
such  summer^birds  are  mi-n. — (ji:ntlrmen.  our  din> 
ner  will  not  rccomf>oiiAC  thi^  l<>i::»  ?tuy :  least  your 
ears  with  the  music  awhile ;  if  thi'V  will  fare  so 
harshly  on  the  trumpet^s  sound  :  iie'hhall  toH  pre- 
■entlv. 

1  Lord,  I  hope,  it  remains  not  inikindly  with 
your  lordship,  tnat  I  returned  you  an  emoty  mcs- 
•cnser. 

Tim,  O  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  lAird,  My  noble  lord, 

T^.  Ah,  my  good  friend !  what  cheer? 

[Tlie  hanqiiel  brought  in. 

2  Lord,  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e*en  sick 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
•ent  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

(1)  We  should  now  say^to  lay  out  for  hearts ; 
{.  e.  the  affections  of  the'people. 

(2)  To  tire  on  a  thing  meant,  to  be  idly  employed 
OD  it 


Tim.  Think  not  on%  lir. 

t  Lord.  If  ^ouhadaentbuttwohoim 

Tim,  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better 
brance.* — Come,  bring  in  ail  together. 

2  Lord.  All  corered  diabea  I 

I  Lord.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 

S  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  tbetn^ 
son,  can  yield  it 

1  Lorc^  How  do  you  ?  What's  the  newt  7 

S  Ijord,  Alcibiades  is  banished :  Beer  yen  tf  it? 

1  A-  3  Lord.  Alcibiades  baniahed ! 

8  Lord.  Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it 

1  Lord.  How?  how? 

2  Lord.  I  pray  vou,  upon  what  ? 

Tim,  My  wortfiy  friends,  will  you  draw  nctf  ? 

8  Lord,  rll  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  idUi 
feast  toward. 

2  tjord.  This  is  the  old  man  still. 

8  Lord,  Will't  hold  ?  will't  hoM  7 

2  Lord,  It  does :  but  time  will—and  so— 

8  Lord,  I  do  conceive. 

Tint.  Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  ss  hi 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress:  your  diet  sbtUbs 
in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  il^to 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  Irit 
place  t  Sit,  siL    The  gods  require  our  toanks^ 


i 


Foil  great  benefactors^  sprinkle  our  mektf 
with  thmii^utness.  For  your  own  giJU^  Msb 
jfwrseltes  praised :  but  reserve  stilt  to  gtrc,  kd 
vour  deities  be  despised.  Lend  to  each  men  msm^ 
that  one  need  not  lend  to  another :  Jor,  were  fkr 
godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  men  wouU  Jbrmti 
the  gods.  Make  the  meat  be  beloved,  mart  (Aa 
the  man  that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembijf  e/  lwci% 
be  without  a  score  (^riltains:  {f  thers  m  IinIm 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  m  tkem  be — ei  IA9 
are, — The  rest  of  your  feeSf  O  gods, — the  teiuh 
tors  of  Mhens,  together  with  the  common  la^  jf 
people. — what  is  amiss  in  lAem,  you  gods,  msb 
stiitable  for  dtstntction.  For  these  my  pr^Md 
friends,— as  they  are  to  me  nothingj  so  in 
bless  theTtif  and  to  nothing  they  are  welcome, 

Uncover,  dopi,  and  lap. 

[  The  duhes  uncovered  are  full  of  warm 

Some  speak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean? 

Some  other.  I  know  not. 

Tim.  Mav  you  a  better  feast  never  behold,     ^ 
You  knot  of  mouth-friends !  smoke,  and  lukewm 

wster 
Is  your  perfection.    This  is  Timon's  last ; 
who  iituck  nnd  ^panpled  vou  with  flatteriea 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkfes  in  your  faces 

[Throwing'water  m  their  JkuL 
Your  reekinpr  villany.    Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Slost  smilin;;,  smooth,  detested  parasites. 
Courteous  destroyers,  aft'uble  wolves,  meek  bean^ 
You  fools  of  fortune,  tn'ncher-friemui,  time's  flieS|* 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacki!* 
Of  man,  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  nuitc  o'er !— What,  dost  thou  go  T 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first— thou  too,— and  thon  ^— 
[Tnrotrs  the  dishes  at  lAcm,  and  irmm 
them  ottt, 
Slav,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.^ 
What,  all  in  motion  7  Henceforth  be  no  feeit, 
Whereat  a  vilinin^s  not  a  welcome  guest 
Burn,  house  ;  sink,  Athens !  henceibrth  bated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity  I    ^  [EkIL 


{; 


8)  i.  e.  Tour  good  memory. 
4)  The  lowest  (6)  Fliea  of  a 

(6)  Jacks  of  the  cloek;  like  thoee  et  St. 
Stan's  church,  in  Fleet4treet 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


187 


«  Lordi,  wUh  dker  \mt6b  tmd  Seoalon. 

How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon's 

Piih !  did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

I  have  lost  my  gown. 

He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but 

tys  him.    He  gare  me  a  jewel  the  other 

WW  be  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat:— Did 

Jewel? 

Did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

Heie*tis. 

Here  lies  my  gown. 

Let's  make  no  stay. 

Lord  Timon*s  ma(l. 

I  feel't  upon  mj  bones. 
3ne  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next 
f  stones.  [Exiunt, 


ACT  IV. 

,-^WUhaU  the  walls  of  Athens.    En- 
ter Timon. 

:  nie  look  back  upon  thcc,  O  thuu  wall, 
it  in  those  wolves  !  Dive  in  Uie  rurlh, 
lot  Athens !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent; 
Bil  in  children  I  slaves,  and  fools, 
rave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  bench, 
tr  In  their  steads !  to  general  lilths' 
he  instant,  green  vir^mity  ! 
r  parents'  eyes !  bankrupts,  hold  fast; 
I  render  back,  out  with  vour  knives, 
Nir  trusters'  throats!  bound  servants, 
ilf  ^ 

ed  robbers  your  irravo  masters  are, 
law  !  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed ; 
•  is  o'the  brothrel!  son  of  sixteen, 
a'd  crutch  from  the  old  limping  sire, 
t  oat  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 
the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth, 
ire,  night-rest  and  neighbourhood, 
manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
senrances,  customs  and  laws, 
'Our  confounding  contraries," 
fusion  live! — Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
.  and  infectious  fevers  neap 
ripe  for  stroke !  thou  cola  sciatica, 
senators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
I  their  manners !  luAt  and  liberty' 
:  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
the  stream  of  virtue  they  may  strive, 
themselves  in  riot !  itches,  blains, 
Athenian  bosoms  ;  and  their  cr6p 
leiMTOsy !  breath  infect  breath ; 
iciety,  as  their  friendship,  may 
oison !  Nothin<r  Til  bear  from  thee, 
sss,  thou  detestable  town  ! 
hat  too,  with  multiplying  banns  !* 
to  the  woods ;  where  he  tthall  find 
!st  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
nfound  (hear  me,  ve  good  gods  all,) 
uis  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
IS  Timon  grows^  his  hate  may  grow 
e  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low ! 

[ExU. 

BOO  sewers. 

/(mtraricties,  whose  nature  it  is  to  waste 

ich  other. 

bertinisnu     (4)  Accumulated  curses. 


SCRN'E  //.—Athens,    ^room  in  Timon's  Aoutt, 
Enter  Flavins,  with  two  or  three  Servants. 

1  Sen.  Hear  you,  master  steward,  where's  oni 
master/ 
Are  we  undone  7  cast  off?  nothing  remaining  ? 
FUn,  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  I  say  to 
you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  8erv,  Such  a  house  broke! 
So  noble  a  master  fallen !    All  gone !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

2  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backi 
From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 

So  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him. 

Like  empty  purses  pick'd :  and  his  poor  adS, 

A  dedk:ated  oeggar  to  the  air. 

With  his  disease  of  all-shunn'd  poverty. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone,— More  of  our  fellowi. 

Enter  other  Servants. 

FUtb,  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  house. 

3  Serv,  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livery 
That  sec  I  by  our  (kces;  we  are  fellows  still, 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow :  Lcak'd  is  our  bark  ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck. 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Flav,  Good  fellows  all. 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'll  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  save, 
I^t's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and  say. 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes. 
We  have  $een  better  days.    Let  each  take  some ; 

IGtrin^  themnumeff. 
Nay,  put  out  all  vour  hands.  Not  one  word  more  .* 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

[Exeunt  Servants. 
Oj  the  fierce'  wretchedness  that  glory  brings  us  I 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  7 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  ^lory  7  or  to  hve 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds, 
But  only  painted,  like  his  vambh'd  friends? 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness !  Strange,  unusual  blood,* 
When  man's  worst  sin  is.  he  docs  too  much  good  I 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  7 
For  bounty,  that  make  gods,  docs  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord, — bless'd,  to  be  most  accurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched  ;— thy  great  fortunes 
Arc  made  thy  chief  afflictions.    Alas,  kind  lord  t 
He's  flung  in  rsf^e  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  fhends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it. 
I'll  follow,  and  inquire  him  out: 
I'll  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will ; 
Whilst  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  his  steward  still.    [ExiL 


Enter  Timon. 
(Vom  the  earth 


SCEJ^E  III— The  woods, 

Tim,  0  blessed  breeding  sun^  draw  (Von 
Rotten  humidity  ;  below  thy  sister's  orb* 
Infect  the  air !  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb,— 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  several  for- 
tunes; 

i5)  TTasty,  precipitate. 
6)  Propensity,  oisposition. 
7)  i.  e.  The  moon's,  this  anblunaiT  worid* 

£0 
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The  mater  ■corni  the  lesier :  Not  nature, 

To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  fortoiie. 

But  bj'  contempt  of  nat4ire. 

Raise  mc  this  l>egzar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 

The  senator  shnlfKar  contempt  hereditary, 

The  beggar  native  honour. 

It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sides, 

The  want  Uiat  makes  him  lean.    Who  dana,  who 

dareii, 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright, 
And  say,  Thi*  mmVi  a  flatterer  7  if  one  be. 
So  arc  they  all ;  for  every  grize  of  fortune 
Is  smootii'il  by  tliut  btluw  :  the  learned  pate, 
Ducks  to  thi;  ?;li!on  fool ;  All  is  oblique  ; 
TherrN  nothin;;  luvel  in  our  cursed  natures, 
But  di  '.ct  vi'.ldiiy.    Thrrcforv,  be  abhorred 
All  ledfts,  fucicti'es,  and  thrqn;i;i  of  men! 
His  sc:iiblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains: 
Dcstructiun  fang^  mankind !— Earth,  yield  me  roots  I 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  xnoaX.  ohrraiit  pusiuii !  What  is  here? 
Gold  ?  yclloiv,  <r]ittftrin<^,  precious  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  voturist'    Roots,  you  clear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  thin,  will  make  black,  white ;  fuul,  fair ; 
Wrong,  rivrht ;  base,  nubie ;  old,  young ;  coward, 

valLiiit. 
Ha,  you  suds  !  why  this  ?  Wliat  this,  you  gods  ? 

Why  this 
Will  lug  your  prie!«t!<  and  servants  from  your  sides ; 
Pluck  stu'ut  men^:f  pillows  from  below  their  heads : 
This  velloiv  shivc 

Will  knit  and  break  reIi;;ion8 ;  bless  the  accura'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  lenrosy  adored ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  thcin  title,  k'nei;,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  is  it. 
That  rnxkeM  the  wuppeiiM^  widow  wea  again  ; 
She,  wliom  the  ^pitiil  house,  and  ulccroua  sores 
Would  ca^t  the  1(01:^0  at,  Uiis  embalms  and  spices 
To  tlic  April  day  a,raiii.*  Com?;,  damned  enrtli, 
Thou  common  iviiore  of  mankind,  that  put*8t  odds 
Amun^  lt)f>  rout  of  nations,  I  ivill  make  thee 
Do  tliy  rijflit   nature. — [Slarch  afar  off.] — Ha!  a 

drum  / — Tliou'rt  quick, 
But  yet  I'll  bury  Hue  :  Thou'lt  go,  strong  thief, 
When  goutv  keepctrs  of  thee  cannot  stand: — 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  eanicAt. 

[Keeping  some  gold. 

Enter  Jllcibiathsy  with  drum  and  Jife.  in  toarlike 
manner;  Phrynia  and  Timandra. 

*^lcib.  What  art  thou  there  7 

Sp«'ak. 

Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art    The  canker  gnaw 
thy  hrart, 
For  showin<^  me  attain  the  eyes  of  man ! 

^9lcib,  What  is  thy  name  7  Is  man  so  hateful  to 
thee, 
Thnt  art  thy?*rlf  a  man  ? 

Tim.  I  am  mi^anlhropoaf  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  1  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog, 
Thnt  I  nii^'ht  love  thee  something. 

..4/rtfr.  1  know  thee  well ; 

But  in  thv  fortunes  am  unleamM  and  s»trange. 

Tim.  I  know  thee  too;  and  more,  than  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  de»irc  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum ; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gulei : 

Jl )  But  by  in  here  used  for  without. 
2)  S"izp,  ^rifie. 
S)  No  iiuiuicfrR  or  inconstant  stt|>plicant.   Gold 
I  not  serve  me  instead  of  roots. 
(4)  Sorrowftd. 


icteB? 


Religfcras  eaoons,  dvfl  lawi  m  eroei  s 
ThrJi  what  abould  wv  be  7  Thla  Idl  wbora 
Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  swor^ 
For  all  her  chenibiii  look. 
Pkr.  Thy  ISpsratofl 

Tim.  I  will  not  Uss  thee;  then  the  nil 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 
wtte»6.  How  came  Uie  nobbThnoo  to  this  ( 
Tlijii.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting 
give: 
But  then  renew  1  could  not,  like  the  moon ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  oC 

.lUib.  NoUe 

What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  7 

Tim.  None,  but  to 

Maintain  my  opinion. 
Jllcib.  WliatUit,rimon7 

Ttm.  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  dom:  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  pfague  thee,  Ar 
Thou  art  a  man  I  if  thou  dost  perform,  coofcrnJ 

thee. 
For  thou'rt  a  man ! 
»^leib.  1  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  minriHb 
Tim.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  promily. 
^ileib.    I  see  them  now;    then  was  n  Hsni 

time. 
Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  abrace  oThsiMk 
Timan.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion^  whom  Iko 
world 
Voic*d  so  regardfully  7 
Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra  7 

Timm.  T«* 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  still !  they  lore  thee  not,  Itai 
use  thee; 
Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  ImL 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  ba'ths  •  brhig  down  rose-cheekedyOiilk 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  diet* 
Timan.  Hang  thee.  UMNistar  I 

^ilcib.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timanon ;  for  hii  idU 
Are  drowned  and  lost  in  his  calamities.— 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  breve  Timoa, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band  :  I  hare  heard,  and  griav^ 
I  low' cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour ; 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  thi 
Tim.  I  'pr*ythec,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get 

gone. 
•.ilcib.    I  am  thy   friend,  and  pity   thee, 

Timon. 
Tim.  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whoi 
trouble  ? 
1  had  rether  be  alone. 

^Icib.  Why,  fare  thee  unril: 

Here's  some  gold  for  thee. 
Tim.  Keep*t,Icannotealtt. 

Jllcib,  When  I  hare  laid  proud  Athens  on  a 

heap, 

Tim.  Warr*8t  thou  Against  Athens  7 
Jllcib.  Ay.  Timon,  and  have 

Tim,  The  gods  eonfouna  them  sll  i*thy 
and 

Thee  ader,  when  thou  hast  conquer'd ! 
^lUib.  Why  me,  Tfanoa? 

Tim.  That 
Bv  killing  villains,  thou  wast  bom  to  conquer 
My  country. 
Put  up  thy  gold ;  Go  on,— here*s  gold,— ^  ea| 


^5]  {.  e.  Gold  restores  her  to  all  the 
ana  mshness  of  youth. 

(6)  Alluding  to  the  cure  ofthe  Inst  vcntfii^ 
inpraetlee. 
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■mUtt  pltfw^  when  love 

MMM  hi|h»ne'fi  city  hug  his  poifon 

c  air :  Let  not  thj  sworaskip  one : 

MMNir'd  an  for  hit  white  heard, 

Mror:  Stntw  me  the  counterfeit  matron ; 

ibH  onljr  that  is  honest, 

a  hawd :  Let  not  the  rurgin's  cheek 

.  ihj  trenchant'  sword ;  for  those  milk- 


igh  the  window-bars  bore  at  men*s  eyes, 

iUiin  the  leaf  of  pity  writ, 

Dwn  horrible  traitors :  Sparc  not  thebabe^ 

Bi^iled   smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their 

crey; 

bastard,*  whom  the  oracle 

itfvlly  pronouncM  thy  throat  shall  cut, 

e  it  sans  rimorse:*'  Swear  against  ob- 

r  CD  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 

oL  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 

H  priests  in  holy  vestments  blecdinc, 

e  a  jot.    There's  sold  to  pay  thy  soldiers : 

B  confusion  ;  and,  thy  fury  spent, 

d  be  thyself!  Speak  not.  be  zone. 

last  thou  gold  yet?  ril  take  the  gold 

on  giv*st  me, 

'couoseL 

Ml  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  hearcn's  curse 

KMithee! 

nflum.  Give  us  some  gold,  good  Timon : 

ast  thou  more  7 

noiiffh  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 

ide, 

ke  whores,  a  bawd.    Hold  up,  you  sluts, 

N  mountant :  You  arc  not  oathable, — 

I  Idiow,  youMI  swear,  terribly  swear, 

:  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 

irtal  gods   that  hear  you, — spare  your 

iths, 

» your  conditions  ;^  Be  whores  still ; 

ose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you, 

in  wnore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up ; 

lose  dre  predominate  his  smoke, 

»  turn-coats:  Yet  may  your  pains,  six 

onths, 

mtrary :  And  thatch  your  poor  tliin  rooft 

au  of  the  dead ; — some  that  were  hang'd. 

:— wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore 

ill ; 

horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 
Tinkles ! 

nbncn.  Well,  more  gold  ;— What  then  7— 
lat  wcMI  do  any  thing  fur  gold. 
Misumptions  sow 

xmes  of  man  ;  strike  their  sharp  shins, 
)en*8  spurrincr.  Crack  the  lawvcr*s  voice, 
av  never  more  Oilse  title  plead, 

his  quillets*  shrilly :  hoar  the  flamen, 
s  against  the  (]uality  of  flesh, 
ilieves  himself:  down  with  the  nose, 
1  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
ftt  his  particular  to  foresee, 
m  the  irenerul  weal:  make  curlM-pate 
iffians  bald ; 

5  unscarrM  bracrgart^  of  the  war 
le  pain  from  you  :  Plague  all ; 
activity  may  defeat  and  quell 

ting. 

illusion  to  the  tale  of  CBdlpus. 
hout  pity. 
Against  objects  of  charity  and  compas- 

aUoM.    (6)  SubtiltiBs.    (7)  Entomb. 


The  source  of  all  erection.— There's  more  gold:*- 
Do  vou  damn  othc^rs,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And ditcheszrave''  vou  all ! 

Phr,  X*  Timon.  Morccounsel  with  more  money, 
bounteous  Timon. 

Tim,  More  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  Iha?t 
given  you  earnest. 

Jlleib.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.  Fare- 
well, Timon : 
If  I  thrive  well.  Til  visit  tliee  again. 

Tim,  If  I  hope  well,  IMl  never  see  thee  more, 

^Icib,  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

Ttm.  Yes,  thou  spok*st  well  of  me. 

^Icib.  Cairst  Uiou  that  harm  I 

Tim,  Men  daily  find  it  such.    Get  the*  away, 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

^Icib,  We  but  offend  him. — 

Strike. 

[Drum  beats,    Exnmt  Alcibiadcs,  Phrygia, 
*  and  Timandra. 

Tim,  That  nature,  beuig  sick  of  man's  unkind* 
ness, 
Shouki  yet  be  hungry ! — Common  mother,  thou^ 

[Digging, 
Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  breast,* 
Teems,  and  feeds  all :  whose  self-same  niettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  ii  pun'd. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  evciefs  veuoni'd  worm,* 
With  all  the  abhorred  iJirths  below  crisp'"  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  dolh  shine ; 
Yield  him.  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  hate. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosont  one  poor  rootl 
Rnsear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb. 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  inirrateful  man ! 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears ; 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  Uiy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marhlcd  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented ! — O,  a  root,— Dear  thanks  t 
Drv  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas; 
Whereof  ihgrateful  man,  with  li(iuorish  draushts, 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind, 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slips ! 

Enter  Apcmantus. 

More  man?  Plaorue  !  plaffue! 

Jipem.  I  was  directed  hither  :  Mrn  report. 
Thou  dost  affect  my  mannent,  and  dost  use  them. 

Tim.  *Tis  then,  because  Ihou  dost  not  keep  a  doj5 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  CouHumntion  catch  thee  I 

Jipem,  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  nut  affected ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.    Why  this  spade?  this 

place  7 
This  slave-like  habit?  and  these  looks  of  care  7 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft ; 
Hug  their  diseasM  perfumes,"  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  these  woods, 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper.'" 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
Bv  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinj:e  thy  knee, 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thouMl  observe, 
Blow  ofl^thv  cap ;  prai-r  his  mo«t  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent :  Thon  wast  told  thus  ; 
Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  did  wel- 
come. 
To  knaves,  and  all  npproachers :  'Tis  most  juSt, 
That  thou  turn  rascal  ;  liadst  Uiou  wealth  again, 

(8)  Boundless  surface. 

(9)  The  serpent  called  the  blind-wonn. 

(10)  Bent.  ,       ,     . 

(11)  {.  e.  Their  diseased  perfumed  mistresses. 
(IS)  i.  e.  ShMUB  no^  ^^^^^  WQodt  by  finding  fiudt 
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fiHcalf  ■houldhive't   Do  not  asrame  my  likeneat. 
Tkn,  Were  I  Uke  thee,  Pd  throw  away  myscir. 
Jipem,  Thou  ha>t  cost  away  thyself;  being  like 
thyself; 
A  madman  so  lon^,  now  a  Ibol :  What,  think'st 
That  the  bleak  aifi  thy  boisterous  chamoerlain, 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm  7    Will  these  mossM 

trees, 
That  have  outliv'd  the  ea; 


zle,  pafrc  thv  heels. 
nuV%i  out?'\ViU  the  cold 


And  skip  when  thou  point 

brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  th^  mominff  taste. 
To  cure  thv  o'cr-night's  surfeit?  call  the  creatures, — 
Wiiosc  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wrcakfiil  heaven  ;  whose  bare  unhoused  tninks, 
To  the  cundirting  elements  exposM, 
Answer  mere  nature,— bid  them  flatter  thee ; 
O!  thou  Shalt  find 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee :  Depart 

•dbcm.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*cr  I  did. 

Tim.  I  hate  thee  worse. 

^ftn.  Why  ? 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 

^|ptfm.  1  flatter  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caitifl*. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out  7 

4p^m*  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fooPs. 
Dost  please  thyself  iu't  7 

t^pemm  Ay. 

Tim.  What!  a  knave  too  7 

Jtpem.  If  tliou  didst  put  this  sour  cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thv  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thou'dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before  :* 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  hifrh  wish :  Best  state,  contentless, 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 
W'orse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  should'st  desire  to  die,  bein^  miserable. 

TVm.  Not  by  his  breath,*  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clasn'd  ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swath,'  pro- 

credt*d 
The  sweet  deprees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thuu  would'st  have  plunged  thv- 

self 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  resf>ec!/  but  follow'd 
The  sugur'd  game  before  thee.     But  myself, 
Who  hjul  the  world  as  my  confectionary  ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of 

men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  nnmberieHs  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  bonph.*,  and  leH  me  open,  bare 
For  evrry  storm  that  blows  ; — I,  to  l»ear  this, 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden  : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  sulfrninre,  time 
Ha'tli  made  thee  hard  in'L     Why  should'st  thou 

hate  men  ? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thou  given  7 
If  thou  wilt  C!ir!»e, — ^thy  father,  that  poor  rajr. 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  in  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  *He  Iw^irar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hcrolitary.   Hence !  be  gone ! — 

/I)  i,  e.  Arrives  sooner  at  the  compktioa  of  it« 
inshes. 

(S)  By  Ua  voice,  sentence.     (9)  From  inbncy.  I 


If  thou  hadst  not  been  bon  fhe  wnrst  of  i 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knaTe,  and  fhUeter. 

^rm.  Art  Umni  prand  yi%,  7 

TW.  Av,  that  I  am  not  then. 

4pcm.  '  I,  that  I  WMi 

No  prodigal. 

Ttm.  I,  that  I  am  one  now ;  , 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have^  shut  up  in  thee^  | 

I'd  give  lliec  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone.—       j 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athena  were  in  this ! 


Thus  would  I  eat  it 
Aptnu 


■w 
|\1 


I 
do 


[EaHngamL 

Here;  I  will  mend  tJi^  feHl 

[Offering  Hm  nmdkmt. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  tbjiiefll 

Aptm.  So  I  shall  iuend  mine  own,  by'the  iMk 
of  thine. 

Tim.  Tis  not  well  mended  so,  it  is  but  boleM; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

•ipem.  What  would'st  thoa  have  to  Athens? 

Ttm.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.  If  thoa  wi, 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold  ;  look,  so  I  have. 

^^ptm.  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 

Ttm.  The  best,  and  trant: 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Apem.  Where  li'st  o'nighta.  Timon  ? 

Tim.  Under  that's  aboie  ne. 

W^here  feed'st  thou  o'days,  Apemantus? 

Jipem,  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat;  or,  ntlMr» 
where  I  eat  it 

Tim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knev 
my  mind ! 

'•|?pem.  Where  would'st  thou  send  it  ? 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dislics. 

Jfyem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knev* 
est,  but  the  extremitv  of  both  ends :  When  tkia 
wast  in  thy  gilt,  ana  thy  |N;rf\ime,  thev  moehM 
thee  for  too  much  curiosity  :*  in  thy  rags  tbou  kno«|- 
est  none,  but  art  despised  lor  the  contrary.  Tbot^ 
a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not 

Apem,  Dost  hate  a  medlar. 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Aprm.  An  thou  hadst  hated  meddlers  iooBCr, 
thou  fhouUr^t  liuve  loved  thyself  better  now.  l^lat 
man  didst  thuu  ever  know  unthrift,  that  wu  be- 
loved af^cT  his  means? 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkeil* 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved. 

Ap^m.  Myself. 

7tm.  I  understand  thee ;  thou  hadst  some  metfi 
to  keep  a  doj. 

Apem.  What  Ihinzs  in  the  world  canst  thou  ncv 
est  conipare  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tim.  Woinrn  'nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  !}• 
things  them^rlvi's.  What  would'st  thou  do  wi» 
the  WO!  d,  Ajf-mantus,  if  it  lay  in  thv  power? 

A^if-ii.  *  'X-  ■'  the  iK-Bsts,  to  he  rid  of  the  meB* 

Tim.  y.  n.i'uVt  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  c^m 
fusion  ofmen,  nnd  remain  a  beast  with  the  bea#^^ 

Ap^n.  Ay,  Timon.  ^^ 

Tim.  A  iM-astly  ambition,  which  the  gods  g"*"^! 
thee  to  attain  to!  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the     ^^ 
would  I)e2:uile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  ^^q 
would  eat  thee :    if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the    ^  'zl 
would  suspect  thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  '^'«V- 
accused  by  the  ass :  if  thou  wert  the  ass,  thv  H^  j^ 
ness  would  torment  thee :  and  still  thou  livedst   ^li 
as  a  brrukfust  to  the  wolf:  if  tliou  wert  Uie  w  ^^lu 

^U 


I;. 


.  :1 


■■( 


thy  grredim>!!«^  would  atfliet  thee,  and  oft 
shouldsi  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner:  wert  U^ 
the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  confbund 


(4)  The  cold  admonitions  of  cautiom 
(6)  For  too  much  finical  deticacy. 
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[hine  own  lalf  the  conquest  of  thy  fanr : 
t  bear,  thou  would'at  be  killed  dv  the 
t  thou  a  horse,  thou  would'st  be  seized 
wrd;    wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert 

the  lion,  and  the  spots  of  Uiy  Idn- 
{urort  on  thy  life :  all  thy  saftty  were 

and  thr  defence,  absence.  What  beast 
Q  be,  toat  wert  not  subject  to  a  beast  7 

beast  art  thou  already,  that  seest  not 
tnnsformation  ? 

'  thou  couldst  please  me  with  speakingr 
I  migfaVst  have  hit  upon  it  here  :  The 
ilth  of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of 


w  has  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
he  city. 

onder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter :  The 
iompany  light  upon  thee !  I  will  fear  to 
d  fpje  way :  When  I  know  not  what 
*U  see  thee  a^in. 

len  there  is  nothinfl^  living  but  thee,  thou 
eome.  I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 
intiia. 

Iiou  art  the  cap*  of  all  the  fools  aliTe. 
Nild  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upon. 
plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to 

villains,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are  pure. 
lefe  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speak'st. 
iname  thee. — 

V— but  I  should  infect  my  hands, 
vould,  my  tongue  could  rot  them  offl 
ay.  thou  issue  of  a  manvy  dog  I 
nil  me,  that  thou  art  auve ; 
lee  thee* 

'Would  thou  woukVst  burst ! 

Away, 
a  roffve !  I  am  sorry,  I  shall  lose 
bee  r  [  TUtows  a  stone  at  him. 

Beast! 

Slare ! 

Toad! 
Ro^e,  rofrue,  rogue ! 
kpemantus  retreats  badnpardj  as  goin^. 
'  this  false  world  ;  and  will  love  nought 
5  mere  necessities  upon  it. 
n,  presently  prepare  thy  grare ; 
le  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
tone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph, 
in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh, 
it  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

\ Looking  on  the  gold. 
ral  son  and  sire!  thou  bright  defiler 
I  purest  bed !  thou  valiant  iMars ! 
ounir,  fresh,  lovM,  and  delicate  wooer, 
ii  doth  thaw  the  consecratnl  snow 
Dian*8  lap !  thou  visible  god, 
St  close  impos.sibilities, 
them  kiss!   that  speak'st  with  every 

rpose!  O  thou  touch'  of  heart! 
lave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
o  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
le  world  in  empire ! 

*  Would  'twere  so: — 
[  am  dead !— IMI  say,  thou  hast  gold : 
B  throng'd  to  shortly. 

Thronged  to  ? 
Ay. 
'  back,  I  pr^ythee. 


^fm.  Live,  and  love  thy  misery. 

Tim.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die !— I  am  quit.** 

[HxU  Apemantufl. 
More  things  like  men?— Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor 
them. 


teness,  tlie  being  placed 
Dp,  the  principaL 


at  a  distance 


Enier  Thieves. 

1  Thief.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold  7  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  re- 
mainder ;  The  mere  want  of  ^old,  and  the  falling- 
from  of  his  fViends^  drove  him  mto  this  melancholy. 

2  Thief.  It  is  noised,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 
S  Thief.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him ;  if  he 

care  not  fort,  he  will  supply  us  easily ;  If  he  covetF- 
ously  reserve  it,  how  shall's  get  it  7 

2  Thief.  True ;  for  he  hHun  it  not  about  him, 
'tis  hid. 

1  Thief.  Is  not  this  he  7 
Thieves.  Where  7 

2  Thief,  'Tis  his  description. 
S  Thief.  He ;  I  know  him. 
Thieves.  Save  thee,  Timon. 
Ttm.  Now,  thieves. 
Thieves.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 
Tim.  Both  too  ;  and  women's  sons. 

Thieves.  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much 

do  want 
Tim,  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of 

meat. 
Why  should  you  want?   Behold,  the  earth  hath 

roots; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips : 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.    Want?  why  want) 
1  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  gross,  on  'berries, 

water. 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 
7^.  Nor  on  the  beasta  themselves,  the  birds, 

and  fishes; 
Tou  must  eat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con, 
That  vou  are  thieves  profcss'd ;  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  m  boundless  theft 
In  limited*  professions.    Rascal  thieves. 
Here's  gold :  Go,  suck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape. 
Till  the  hiffh  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  froth,  ^ 
And  so  'scape  hanging :  trust  not  the  physician ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
Do  villanv,'  do,  since  yoti  profess  to  do't. 
Like  worlcman.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  hu  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief^ 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  earth's  a  thief, 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  coinposture^  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thins's  a  thief; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uocheck'd  theft.  Love  not  yourselves :  away; 
Rob  one  another.  There's  more jold :  Cutthroats; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go. 
Break  open  shops;  nothing  can  vou  steal. 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this 
I  give  you,  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever. 
Amrn.  [Timon  retires  to  his  cave, 

S  Thief.  He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  my 
profesmn,  bv  persuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thief,  'tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he 
thus  advises  iu> ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  mys- 
tery. 


(S)  For  touchstone, 
i     (5)  Compost,  manure. 


(4)  For  legal. 


IM 
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S  Tkitf,  I*U  believe  him  as  ed  enemyi  and  gi?e 
over  mv  Irade. 

1  Tmrf.  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens :  There 
u  DO  tioM  io  miserable,  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

lExemU  ThieTes. 

Enter  Planus. 

fY«e.  0  jTou  gods ! 
Is  Yon  despisM  aiid  ruinous  man  my  lord  7 
Full  of  decay  and  failing  7  O  monument 
And  wonder' of  ^ood  deeds  eTilly  bestow'dl 
What  an  alteration  of  honour'  has 
Desperate  want  made  I 
What  Tiler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  brinz  iioolest  minds  to  basest  ends  I 
How  rarely*  ck»cs  it  meet  with  this  time*s  guise. 
When  man  was  wish'd'  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  erer  love,  and  rather  woo 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  mc  in  his  eye :  I  will  present 
M^  honest  irrief  unto  him ;  and,  as  my  lord, 
Still  serre  him  with  my  life. — My  deafest  master! 

Timon  eoTMs  forwmrd  from  ku  ccve. 

Tim,  Away!  what  art  thou  7 
Ftav.  Have  vou  forgot  me,  sir? 

Tim,  Why  dost  ask  that  7  I  have  forgot  all  men ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant*st  thou*rt  man,  I  have  forgot  thee, 
/loo.  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tun.  Then 

I  know  thee  not:  I  nc*cr  had  honest  man 
About  me,  I ;  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves. 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

/^r.  The  gods  are  witness, 

Nc*er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  ffrief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim,  What,  dost  thou  weep  7 — Come  nearer  ;— 
then  1  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  disclaim*st 
Flintv  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thorough  lust,  and  laughter.    Pity's  sleieping: 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laugKing,  not  with  I 
weepinflT ! 

Flav,  I  bet^  of  you  to  know  me,  good  mv  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and  while  this  poor  weailth  lasts. 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.  Had  T  a  steward  so  true,  so  just,  and  now 
So  comfortable  7  It  almost  turns 
My  dangerous  nature  wild.    Let  me  behold 
Thy  face. — Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  woman. — 
Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness, 
Perpetual-sobcr  gods !  I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man, — mistake  me  not, — but  one ; 
No  more,  I  prav,— and  he  is  a  steward. — 
How  fain  would  1  have  hated  all  mankind, 
hnd  thoti  rrH)eem*st  thyself:  But  all,  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honest  now,  than  wise ; 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  nte. 
Thou  might*st  have  sooner  got  another  serrice : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  secotM  masters, 
Ui>on  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  roe  true 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne*er  so  sure,) 
IS  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous, 
If  not  a  usuring  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 
Gxnectint  in  return  twenty  for  one  7 

fT«r.  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whoee  breast 
Doubt  and  suspect,  alas,  are  plaeM  too  late : 
Tou  should  have  fear*d  false  times,  when  you  did 
feast: 


Suspect  still  cornea  where  ta  Cflile  ia  leiit. 

That  which  I  show,  heaven  knowa,  is  inera|f  Wv«^ 

Duty  and  leal  po  your  unmatched  Bind, 

Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  bdiete  U^ 

My  most  honour*d  lord^ 

For  anjr  benefit  ^hat  pomta  to  me. 

Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I'd  eachangB 

For  this  one  wish.  That  you  had  power  and  wmiKk 

To  requite  me,  by  making  ridi  jourtelC 

21m.  Look  thee,*tis  so !— Thou  singly  bonoCMi^ 
Here  take :— the  gods  out  of  m^  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go,  live  rieh.  and  hqff : 
But  thus  conditionM ;  Thou  shalt  buiki  froa  Mi ,** 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  fambh'd  flesh  slkle  from  the  booe, 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  den  v'st  to  men;  let  prisons  swallow  fi^ 
Debts  wither  them :  Be  men  like  blasted  woo^ 
And  may  diseases  lick  up^  their  false  bloods  1 
And  so, 'farewell,  and  thrive. 

Flav,  0,  let  me  stay, 

And  comfort  you,  mj  master. 

Tim,  If  thou  hatit 

Curses,  stay  not;  fly,  whilst thou*rtbleasM and fim: 
Ne'er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

[£miiiiI 


ACT  V. 

SCE^E  L—The  tame.    Entire  TnomH 
£nler  Poet  and  Painter ;  Timon  ^dUiui, 


(1)  An  alteration  of  honour  is  an  alteration  of  an 
honnurabU  state  to  a  statt*  of  distfrare. 
(S)  How  happUy.        (S)  Reeomraeoded. 


Ptan,  As  I  took  note  of  the  plaee,  it  etiuot  ki 
far  where  he  abides. 

Poet,  What's  to  be  thought  of  hhn  7  Doet  Ito 
rumour  hold  for  trueu  that  he  is  so  AiU  of  goM7 

PtAn,  Certain:  Alcibiades  reports  It;  Fbryik 
and  Timandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likiewiie  co- 
rich'd  poor  straggling  sokliers  with  great  quantity: 
'Tis  said,  he  gave  unto  his  steward  a  mighty  sua. 

PoeL  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  Deen  bat  a 
try  for  his  friends. 

Pom.  Nothing  else ;  you  shall  see  him  a  palmii 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest.  Ther^ 
fore,  'tu  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to  bin,  ia 
this  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestlr 
in  us ;  and  is  verv  likdy  to  load  our  purposes  w^lk 
what  they  travel  ^or,  if 'it  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goes'of  his  having. 

Pott,  What  have  vou  now  to  present  onto  Iub  T 

Pein,  Nothing  at  this  time  but  m/  TisitaliHi: 
onlv  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  pieee. 

Poei,  I  must  serve  him  so  too ;  tell  Um  of  ■■ 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain,  Good  as  the  best  Promising  b  the  ^ftf 
air  othe  time :  it  opens  the  eves  of  expeetmtioa : 
performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  act ;  and,  bat 
in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed 
of  saving*  is  quhc  out  of  use.  To  promise  is  bmsI 
courtly  and  fashionable :  performance  is  a  kind  of 
will  and  testament,  which  argues  a  great 
in  h<s  judirnnent  that  makes  it 

Tim,  Excellent  workman !  Thoa  canst  not 
a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poet,  I  am  thinking,  what  I  shall  say  I  have 
vided  (br  him :  It  must  be  a  personating  of  himaelf : 
a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperitv ;  wtth  a 
discoverv  of  the  infinite  flatteries  that  follow  youth 
andopulency. 

(4)  Awav  (Vom  human  habitatioD. 

(5)  The  doing  of  that  wo  avd  wo  woold  do. 


TIMON  OP  ATHENS. 


IM 


Hft  thoaneedf  fUnd  for  t  villain  in  fliine 

T  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in 

f  Do  ao,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

ijf  let's  seek  him : 

•  rip  against  our  own  estatei 

■ay  proAt  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

rw; 

lay  aenres,  before  black-cornerV!  night| 

llmi  want'st  by  free  and  ofier'd  Hgm. 


I  meet  you  at  the  turn.    What  a  god*s 

wwshipp'd  in  a  baser  templor 

B  awine  feed ! 

that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  plough'st  the 

ue; 

■kred  reverence  in  a  slare : 

wonhip !  and  thy  saints  for  aye 

1  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone'  obey  I 

Bet  them.  [Athanebig. 

Mf  worthy  Timon ! 

Our  late  noble  master. 
lYie  I  ooee  lir'd  to  see  two  honest  men  7 

»  of  your  open  bounty  tasted, 
«  were  retir'd,  your  friends  fal^n  ofTi 
ikless  natures — 0  abhorred  spirits ! 
whips  of  hesTen  are  large  enough— 
rou! 

4ike  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
lole  being !  I*m  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 
tms  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
ise  of  words. 

t  it  go  naked,  men  mar  sect  the  better : 
re  Mncsl,  by  being  what  you  are, 
best  seen  and  luiown. 

He,  and  myielf, 
IPd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifu, 
f  felt  it 

Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 
e  are  hither  come  to  offer  vou  our  serrice. 
Mt  honest  men  !  Why,  now  shall  I  re- 
Heyou! 

t  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no. 
hat  we  can  do,  weMl  do,  to  do  you 
tIco. 

0  are  honest  men :  You  have  heard  that 
Avegold; 

ou  ure :  speak  truth :  you  are  honest 
n. 

It  is  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 
IT  friend,  nor  I. 

id  honest  men :— Thou  draw*st  a  eoun- 
feit' 

Athens :  thou  art.  indeed,  the  best! 
erieit*st  most  lively. 

So,  so,  my  lord. 
BO  so,  sir,  as  I  say : — And  (br  thv  fiction, 

[To  ihe  Poet 
rse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth, 
irt  even  natural  in  thine  art — 
tUs,  my  honest-natur'd  friends, 
Is  say,  you  have  a  little  fault : 
not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 
ueh  pains  to  mena. 

Beseech  your  honour, 
known  tons. 

TouMt  take  it  iO. 
lat  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Will  you,  indeed  7 
mbt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

1  portrait  was  so  called. 

A  complete,  a  finished  villain. 


Ttm.  lliere'i  ne^er  a  one  of  yoa  but  tnuta  a 
kuave. 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Boih.  Do  we  my  lord? 

Tbn,  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  see  him  dii- 
semble. 
Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  him,  (bed  hla^ 
Keep  in  voor  bosom ;  yet  remain  assur'd, 
That  he^  a  made-up  villain.* 

Pflbk  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  t 

Tkn,  Look  you,  I  love  you  well ;  111  give  you  gold. 
Rid  me  these  villains  firom  your  eompanles : 
Hanff  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draught,* 
Confound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 
i'llnve  vou  gold  enough. 

Boih,  'Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

TYm.  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  In 
company  :— 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be. 


Come  not  near  him.— If  thou  wo 


[To  the  Fainter, 
uld'st  not  reside 
[To  the  Poet 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Hence  I  pack !  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  yu 

slaves: 
Yt>u  hare  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment: 

Hence  I 
You  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that:— 
Out,  rascal  dogs' ! 

[Exit,  beaiing  and  drUring  them  mdm 

SCEJfE  IL-^The  same.    Enter  Flavius,  and  fwo 

Senators. 

JRoo.  It  Is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak  with 
Timon; 
For  he  b  set  so  only  to  himself. 
That  nothing  but  htmsell^  which  looks  like  many 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  care : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To  sneak  with  Timon. 

t  Sen.  At  all  tfanes  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  'Twas  time,  and  griefli. 
That  fram'd  him  thus :  time,  with  hb  fairer  hand. 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him :  Bring  us  to  Vtm^ 
And  chance  it  as  it  may.' 

fhn.  Here  is  his  cave- 

Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon !  Timon ! 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  friends:  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  most  rererend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

JSnIsrTfanon* 

Tim,  Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  bum  I— Speak, 
and  be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  and  each  (Use 
Be  as  a  caut'riiing  to  the  root  o'the  tongue. 
Consuming  H  with  speaking ! 

1  Sen,  Worthy  Timon— 

Tbn.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  Timoo. 

t  Sen,  The  senators  of  Atiiens  greet  thee,  Timon. 

7!m.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back 
the  plague 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

1  Sen,  0  forget 

What  ire  are  sorry  (br  ourselves  in  thee. 
The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  lore,* 

(S)  In  a  Jakes. 

(4)  With  one  united  voke  of  aflbelioB. 
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Entrrat  tncc  bock  to  Athrni ;  who  hare  thought 
Oil  ii|ifrittl  iii}riiilit-5.  which  vacant  lie 
Vur  Ihv  \k»1  um:  and  wearing. 

2  .sv'n.  Tlicy  ronfcsa, 

Towiiril  ihcc,  rorgctfuhirffn  too  gcnerul,  jrrosic 
>Vhiiii  now  tlir  piiblir  hDilr,-— \\ hich  dolh seldom 
riiiv  \\w  icoiiiiU-ri — lix'linu  in  ilseil' 
A  \'wl  i>r  TinionN  uid^  halh  smisic  withal 
or  itn  own  liilK  rotruininif  nid  to  Tiinun ; 
And  M-nd  lorili  un,  to  niukc  their  norrowed  render' 
Toi-.i'llitr  with  u  ^nMllpl'l»^«*  nion*  frnitful 
Tlmii  Iht-ir  oilint**'  ran  wcijEh  duuii  bv  (he  dnun : 
A\,  I'w-ii  5ih'h  iu-iip!«  and  i^nnts  of  tovc  and  weultii, 
Ait  jiIkiII  lothtv  h!ut  oul  what  uroiitrs  were  theirs, 
\\.\\  wiiir  in  ihtf  lix- fiiiun'tf  t>f  Iticir  lo^c, 
r.ii  I  111  iriid  ihi'nt  lliino. 

r-.ni.  You  wi^rh  mc  in  it; 

Siri'i  •«..■  iiu'  fo  tlu'  \vT\  hri'ik  ot'li.irs  ; 
I  I  lilt  nil'  .1  rooPs  lu-url,  :.iid  a  u  i  iiia:t*9  ryrs, 
Aiii!  I'M  liruci'}!  ihcM-i'i)iiiroit%  w urlhy  M-iia(ors. 

I  N« n.  Thrn foro,  -o  pUii^i-  th-r  to rrtiim  w ilh us. 
Ami  i>r  our  Atliru"  vihiin'.  nnd  ours,)  to  lake 
Tlic  ^n|>lain^hip,  thvui  y]vA\  W  txh*  with  thunks, 
AlliMvM'  with  uh^iilii'.t'  ptutT,  niul  thv  uuihI  name 
l.i\r  nith  ;iuilu>ric\  ; — <»ii  r.^.^ii  ur  rhall  drive  back 
or  Mrilii.iili-K  tht'  .ippro;u'l:i>  wild  ; 
W  hi>,  likr  a  bo.ii'  too  >a>aui-,  di  th  loot  up 
Hii  iM)nnlrr»  pt  ac«*. 

'.*>*iii.  A!:d  .ohiikcs  hialhrcat'ningsword 

A^iiiiiot  the  walU  of  Allun:*. 

1  .Sill.  ^  Thcreroro,  Timon,— 

Hm.  Wcllf  »ir,  I  will;  then  fore,  I  will,  sir: 
Thuh,- 
If  Ali'ihi;ulfs  kill  my  rountrk-mcn, 
l.t't  Aloihiadc!)  know  this  of  Timon, 
Thnt  —  riiiion  can'9  not.     Hut  if  he  ^ack  fair  Athens, 
Ami  lake  our  'goodly  ascd  mon  by  the  beardii, 
(ii^ini;  our  holy  vtr<.!ins  to  llir  ^tain 
IM'  rontuiK'  !:>>::!<,  bea^tly,  n^.d-briiiiM  wsr, 
Tlii'ii,  Irt  hi:n  know, — and  ^  II  him  Timon  ypcaksit, 
III  pit^  ofiMira^i-d,  and  nur  wuMi, 
I  (Mi]n.<:  i*hjj:*c  but  ti.M  liiiu,  lti::t — I  rare  not. 
And  lit  him  takeU  a*  wor%' ;  for  tin  ir  knivr-s  care  not, 
^\  hill"  you  hive  fhroatf  Vt  :iii»*.mt  :  for  mvself, 
Ttu'n>\N  not  a  whittle^  in  th*  unruly  camp,' 
Hut  I  do  prizr  it  at  my  love,  IxJore 
Tlie  revorend^st  thro:it  in  Atiir-nii.    So  1  leave  you 
To  the  protection  of  tlw;  prosperous  god*,* 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flar.  S' -y  not,  alPs in  vain. 

Tim.  Whr,  I  was  writiiii'  of  my  rfiitanh. 
It  will  bi»  pren  to-morrow  ;  My  lonj  sickness 
Of  health/  and  livin?,  now  he«;ins  to  mend. 
And  nothin';  brinirs  me  all  Ihiii^v.    (jo,  live  still ; 
Be  Alcibiaof'A  your  plairuc,  you  his. 
And  last  so  long  enough ! 

1  Sen.  We.  speak  in  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  cnuniry  ;  ai:d  am  not 
One  that  rcjoipc*  in  the  cot:i:r,on  wreck, 
As  common  bruit*'  doth  put  it. 

J  Sen,  That's  well  spoke. 

Tim,  Commend  mo  to  my  lovins;  countrymen, — 

1  Sen,  These  wonls  hecoinc  your  lips'  as  they 
pass  throuuh  them. 

t  Sen.  And  mtcr  in  our  ears  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim,  Commend  mc  to  them : 

And  tell  them,  that  to  rase  them  of  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses, 

(1)  Confession.  (S)  IJcented,  uncontrolled. 

ifl)  A  ela?mi  knife. 

(4)  i.  e.  The  «7ods  who  ore  the  authors  of  the 
prosperity  of  mankind. 


Their  panjrs  of  lore,  with  other  lockleBt  thrai 

That  nature's  fn^;ile  vessel  dolh  sustain 

In  life's  uncertam  voyage,  I  will  tome  lrindnf»fc 

them : 
I'll  teach  ihem  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiadea'  wn^ 

2  Sen.  1  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  I  have  n  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  cloM^ 
That  mine  own  u&e  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
And  shortly  niubt  I  fell  it ;  Tell  my  friends, 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degrees,* 
From  hi<ih  to  low  throughout,  that  Whoso  pleiie 
To  ston  afliietion,  let  him  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither, ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe, 
.And  bans:  hun^elf  :^I  pray  you,  do  my  {rreetinf. 

/lor.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  still  lUl 
find  him. 

Tim,  Come  not  to  me  arain :  but  say  to  Athoii 
Timun  hath  made  his  everla^ling  mansion 
'I' poll  the  beached  \ertre  of  the  salt  flood: 
j>\  hich  once  a  day  with  his  emboss'd  froln' 
jThe  turbulent  surge  bhall  cover;  thither  comc^ 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle. — 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by  .'and  language  end; 
\\  hat  is  ami^s,  platrue  arui  infection  mend ! 
lirbvrs  onlv  be  men^s  works  ;  and  death,  theirniMt 
Sun,  hide  thv  beams !  Timon  hath  done  hu  rns. 

I  Seju  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 
CoupltH)  to  f-ature. 

'2  hen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear*  peril. 

1  Sen.  It  requires  swifl  (bot    [JEscmI 

SC£.V£  III.^Tke  vails  of  Athens.    EnUr  bm 
Senators,  and  a  Af  essenger. 

1  Sen,  Thou  hast  painfully  discovered ;  are  Ui  flltf 
As  full  as  thy  report  ? 

Mens.  I  have  spoke  the  least; 

Besides,  his  cxpeditjon  proniises 
Presf-nt  approach. 

2  Hen.  ^Ve  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  Mt 

Timon. 
J^Iess,  I  met  a  courier,  once  mine  ancient  friend  ;- 
Whom,  thou::h  in  general  part  we  were  oppos'd, 
Vet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 
And  made  us  speak  like  friends: — this  nan  wai 

rid  in? 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  care. 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  whkh  imported 
His  fellowship  it  he  cause  against  your  city. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 

Enter  Senators  ^hmi  Timon. 

1  Sen,  Here  come  our  brolbefi 

S  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothinj:  of  him  ezpeeL- 

The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  tearful  scouring 

Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepare  ; 

Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  snare.  [Exrwm 

SCE.VE  IV.—The  voods.  Timon's  cave,  m 
a  tomb-slvne  seen.  Enter  a  Soldier,  secHs 
Timon. 

Sol.  By  all  description  this  should  be  the  place 
Who's  here?  speak,  ho! — No  answer? — \Vhat 

this? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch'd  his  span : 
Some  beast  rcar'd  this ;  there  docs  not  live  a 


(5)  He  means — ^the  disease  of  life  begins  to  pr 
mise  me  a  period. 
IS)  Report,  rumour. 

(7)  Methodicallv,  from  highest  to  lowcaC 
(S)  Swollen  froth.        (9)  DreadfuL 


HMON  of  ATHENS* 


IM 


;  aadtliifhiifrtTe.— 

tUi  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  the  character 

khwax. 

•  hath  in  every  figure  skill  ; 

Mrpreter,  though  young  in  days : 

■d  Athens  he's  set  down  b;r  tniS| 

the  marie  of  his  ambition  is.         [ExiU 

1^— JB^/brs  the  walls  of  Athens.    TVum- 
Enier  Alcibiades  andforeet. 


mod  to  this  coward  and  lascivioos  town 
B  approach.  [A  parity  aounded, 

EnUr  Senators  on  the  waUt, 

Ml  hare  gone  on,  and  filled  the  time 
saatloiis  measure,  making  your  wills 
of  Justice ;  till  now,  myseu,  and  such 
Am  the  shadow  of  your  power, 
idei*d   with   our  traTersM  arms,*  and 
Bath'd 

nee  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  flush,* 
ebfatt  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong, 
wir  Ab  tnore  ;  now  breathless  wrong 
id  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
inaolence  shall  Break  his  wind, 
ind  horrid  flight 

Noble  and  young, 
Int  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit 
idflt  power,  or  we  had  cause  to  fear, 
thee :  to  give  thy  rases  balm, 
t  our  ingratitude  with  lores 
r  quantity. 

So  did  we  woo 
sd  Timon  to  our  city's  love, 
■Assage,  and  by  pfomis'd  means ;' 
oi  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
Mftrokeofwar. 

These  walls  of  ours 
reeted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
seeiv'd  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such, 
t  great  towers,  tropnies,  and   schools, 
ooUfall 
firalts  m  them. 

Nor  are  they  living, 
the  motived  that  you  first  went  out ; 
t  thev  wanted  cunning  in  excess 
» tbeTr  hearts.    Marcn,  noble  lord, 
tr  witfi  thy  banners  spread : 
ion,  and  a  tithed  death, 
mges  hunser  for  that  food, 
ire  loaths.)  take  thou  the  destined  tenth ; 
haxard  oi  the  spotted  die, 
spotted. 

All  have  not  ofiended ; 
Imt  were,  it  is  not  square,^  to  take. 
At  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands, 
erited.    Then,  dear  countryman, 
V  ranks,  but  leave  without  ihy  rage : 
Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin, 
ibe  bluster  of  thv  wrath,  must  fall 
that  have  oiiended :  like  a  shepherd, 
he  foM,  and  cull  the  infected  forth, 
tall  together. 

What  thou  wilt, 
r  ahalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, 
teit  with  thy  sword. 

Setbut  thy  foot 
r  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope ; 

I  aeross.  (t)  Mature. 

By  proafaing  him  a  competent  tubaia- 


So  thott  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  belbre, 
To  say,  thoul't  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen.  Throw  thy  gknre; 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress. 
And  not  as  our  eonfusion ;  all  thy  powers 
Snail  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  ifa 
Have  seal'd  thy  full  deske. 

AMb,  Then  there's  my  glove ; 

Descend,  and  openyour  uncharged  ports;* 
Those  enemies  of  Timon'a  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof^ 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  and, — ^to  atone*  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning, — not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  (quarter,  or  ofiend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  public  laws, 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Botk,  'TIS  most  nobly  spoken. 

Aldb.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

The  Senators  dtseend,  and  open  ike  gaU$,    BoUF 

a  Soldier. 

Sold.  My  noble  general,  Tiroon  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'the  sea: 
And  on  his^rave-stone,  this  insculpture ;  which 
With  wax  rbrought  away,  whose  soft  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

JUab.  [Reads.l  Here  Het  a  wretched  cortex  qf 

wreteheaaoul  bereft : 
Sedc  not  my  name :  Ji  plague  consume  you  wicked 

eaU^sUft! 
Here  Ue  I  Ttmon;  whOf  alive,  all  Hting  men  did 

hate : 
Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  fill;  but  pass,  and  siay  mi 

here  thy  gaiL 

These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits : 
Thoufrh  thou  abhor'dst  in  us  bur  human  griefs, 
Scom'dst  our  brain's  flow,*  and  those  our  dropieta 

which 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  vet  rich  conceit 
Taueht  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.    Dead 
Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whose  noemory 
Hereaflter  more.    Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  stint*  war ; 

make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech.* 


Let  our  drums  strike. 


[Exeunt 


The  play  of  Timon  is  a  domestic  tragedy,  and 
therefore  strongly  fastens  on  the  attention  of  the 
reader.  In  the  plan  there  is  not  much  art,  but  the 
incidents  are  natural,  and  the  characters  various 
and  exacL  The  catastrophe  affords  a  very  pow- 
erful warning  against  that  ostentatious  liberality, 
which  scatters  bounty,  but  confen  no  benefits,  and 
buvs  flattery,  but  not  friendship. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  passages  perplexed, 
obscure,  and  probably  corrupt,  which  1  have  enp 
deavoured  to  rectify,  or  explain  with  due  diligence  : 
but  having  only  one  couv,  cannot  promise  myself 
that  my  endeavours  shall  be  much  applauded. 

JOHNSON. 

[4)  Not  regular,  pot  equitable. 
[6)Unattackedgates.  (6)  Reconcile. 

[7)<.  e.  Oortean.    (8)  Stop.    (9)  Phyakian. 
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CORIOIiANUS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus,  a  ntMe  Roman, 

Menenius  Agrippa,  friend  to  CorioUanu, 

Young  Marcius,  son  to  Coriolanus. 

A  Roman  Hrratd, 

Tallus  Aufidius,  general  of  ike  VoUeiant, 

lieutenant  to  Anfidius. 

Conspirators  toiih  Jhtfi^us, 

A  Citizen  of  Jlntium. 

Two  Volsctan  guards. 


Volumnia,  mother  to  Coriotamu, 
Vimlia,  wife  to  Coriotanus, 
Valeria,  fnendto  FirgiKa. 
Genttewoman  aUending  VirgUU, 


Roman  and  Volscian  Senators,  Paineiamif  JBMa, 
Uetorst  Soldiers^  CUixenSt  Messengen^  Smatfl 
to  Aufidius,  and  other  Attendants, 

Scene,  parth  in  Rome ;  and  partly  in  the  Unii^yt 
of  the  Volsaans  and  AntiaUs, 


ACT  I. 

SCE.VE /.— Rome.  A  street.  Enter  a  company 
^  mxainaus  Citizens,  vaiXh  staves,  dubs,  and 
other  weapons. 


B 


1  Citizen. 


EFORE  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  speak. 

at.  Sneak,  speak.        [Several  speaking  at  once, 

1  Cit.  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  die,  than  to 
famish? 

Cit.  Resolved,  resolved. 

1  Cit,  First  you  knotv,  Caius  Marcius  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  people. 

Cit.  We  know't,  we  know't. 

1  Cit,  Let  us  kill  him,  and  well  hare  com  at  our 
own  price.     Tst  a  verdict  7 

Cit.  No  more  talking  on*t;  let  it  be  done :  away, 
away. 

2  Cit,  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1  CU.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens :  the  pa- 
tricians, (ifood : '  What  authority  surfeits  on,  would 
relieve  us :  If  they  would  yield  us  but  the  super- 
fluity, while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess, 
they  relieved  us  humanely  ;  but  they  think,  we  are 
too  dear:  the  leanness  that  afRicts  us,  the  ol^ject 
of  our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  particularize 
thc'r  abundance :  our  sufferance  is  a  gam  to  them. — 
Let  us  revensre  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become 

.  rakes :'  for  the  gods  know,  i  speak  this  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

2  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  especially  agaSnit 
Caius  Marcius  7 

Cit.  Against  him  first;  he*s  a  rery  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

t  Cit.  Consider  you  what  senrices  he  has  done 
for  his  country  7 

1  CU.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  gire 
him  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
^injr  proud. 

2  CU,  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  CU,  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  fa- 
Aously,  he  did  it  to  that  end:   though  solUoii- 


(l)Rkh. 


(t)  Thin  as  nket. 


8cienc*d  men  can  be  content  to  tay.  it  wm  fir  Hi 
country,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  tobi 
partly  proud ;  which  ne  is,  even  to  tlie  altitide  of 
nis  virtue. 

2  CU,  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  jm 
account  a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  tiffin 
is  covetous. 

1  Cit,  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  borm  of 
accusations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  ii 
repetition.  [Shouts  wUhin.]  What  shouts  are  the»T 
Tne  other  side  o*the  citjr  is  risen :  Why  stay  ne 
prating  here  7  to  the  CapitoU 

CU,  Come,  come. 

1  CU.  Sod;  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Menenius  Agrippa. 

2  at.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa;  one  thai  kilb 
always  loved  the  people 

1  CU,  He's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all  the 
rest  were  so ! 

J\Sen.  What  work's,  my  countrymen.  In  handf 
Where  go  you 
With  baU  and  clubs  7  The  matter?  Speak,  I  praf 
you. 

1  at.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate ; 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  in* 
tend  to  do,  which  how  we'll  show  'em  in  deeds. 
They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths ;  thqf 
shall  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

Men.   Why,   masters,   my  good  (HendSi  miM 
honest  neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  ? 

1  CU.  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

Men,  I  tell  jou,  friends,  most  charitable  cam 
Have  the  patncians  of  you.    For  your  wantaj 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  then 
Against  the  Roman  state  ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  cuHba 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment:  For  the  dearth. 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it :  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  muitnelp.    Alack^ 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
TUther  where  more  attends  you;  and  you  alaate 
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oHhe  ilite,  wlio  can  (or  yoalikB  fkthflny 

n  TM  cam  thsai  ti  eotrafet. 

1  GL  Cm  for  Ml  I— True,  Indeed  t^-Ther  ne'er 

red  Ibrue  jet     Suiftr  ut  to  Ikmiah,  »nd  their 

Aom-houeet  cnrnmed  with  grain ;  make  edkti  for 

iMiirr,  to  lupport  luurert :  repeil  daily  and  whole- 

none  act  eatablished  ajrainst  the  rich ;  and  proride 

■Bore  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain 

the  poor.  Ifthe  wars  eat  us  not  •<p,  intj  will ;  and 

there's  all  the  lore  thejr  bear  us. 

Mtu,  Either  you  must 
Confess  vourselres  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  necusM  of  Tolly.    I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  ncard  it ; 
BA,  since  It  scnres  my  purpose,  1  will  venture 
Ttseale't*  a  little  more. 
I  CiL  Well,  1*11  hear  it,  sir;  ret  you  must  not 
to  fob  on  our  disgrace*  wilb  a  tale :  but,  anH 
yoUf  delirer. 

.  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's 
membem 
ftMN  axainst  the  bellr :  thus  accusM  it  :— 
Thitonlv Tike  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
hbe  Biost  o*lhe  Dody,  idle  and  inactive, 
HBcapbonnUng  the' viand,  never  bearing 
Ifclibour  with  the  rest ;  where'  the  other  instru- 
ments 
Kisee,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feci, 
M,BiituaJly  participate,  did  minister 
Uiliihe  appetite  and  afTection  common 
Of  die  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 
I  Ctt.  Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly  7 
MoL  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you. — With  a  kind  of  smile, 
Whidi  ne'er  came  IVom'the  lungs,  but  even  thus 
(Fiar,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile, 
Am  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  rcpued 
Tslhe  diaeontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt:  even  so  most  Atly* 
it  joa  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
Tk?  are  not  such  as  you. 

iCiL  Your  belly's  answer :  What! 

The  Ungly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 
9tf  rteed  the  Icjr,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  pretty  helps 

h  this  our  (kbric,  if  that  they 

MoL  \\'hat  then  7— 

T«tt  ne,  this  fellow  speaks!— what  then?  what 

I  CiL  Should  bv  the  cormorant  belly  be  restrain'd 
WW  u  the  sink  o^the  body 

Mtn.  Well,  what  then  ? 

I  CIt.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain, 
wbt  could  the  belly  answer  7 

MnL  I  will  tell  you ; 

VTpn'll  bestow  a  small  f  of  what  you  have  little,) 
ntimce  a  while,  vouMl  hear  the  Delly*s  answer. 

1  CU.  Tou  are  long  about  iL 

JVcn.  Note  me  Uiis,  good  friend ; 

Toir  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  ruh  lUn  his  accuvers,  and  thus  answer'd : 
Tm  iff  if,  my  incorporate  friemUf  quoth  he, 
Asf  i receive  the  general  food  at  firsts 
^^Mek  you  do  live  upon :  and  fit  u  it ; 
Btemue  ieuntke  ttore-houtef  and  the  shop 
Of  the  whole  body :  But  \f  ymido  remember, 
nend  it  tknmgh  the  rivere  qf  your  blood, 
teen  to  the  court,   the  heart,— 4o  the  teat  o^the 

br^; 
Jhd,  tknmgh  the  erankt*  and  offices  of  mmt. 
The  ttrmfjett  nervet,  and  tmall  inferior  veint, 
msi  me  reeeiee  that  natural  competency 

(1)  Sprand  it    (t)  Hardship.    (S)  Whereu. 


ITAsrifty  Osy  Km;  dAid  flsMf*  Oirt  iA  nC  mc^ 
FoM,  1^  goodjriendt,  (this  says  the  bdly,)  miik 
me,<'> 
1  Cit  Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 

Men.  Thoujfh  ::U  td  once  e«inol 

See  what  I  do  ddiver  out  to  each; 
Yet  I  can  make  my  muUl  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flower  qf  all, 
^nd  leave  nu  but  the  bran,    Whatsay  you  to't? 
1  CiL  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  you  this  7 
Men,  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly, 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :  For  examine 
Their   counsels,    and  their  cares  ;    digest  thing! 

rightly, 
Touchinjf  ine  weal  o'the  common ;  you  shall  find, 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you. 
And  no  way  from  yourselves. — What  do  you  think? 
You  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  7— 
1  Ctf.  Ithegreattoe?  Why  the  great  toe  7 
Men,  For  that  being  one  o'the  lowest,  basest, 
poorest,        I 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go*st  foremost: 
Thou  rascal,  that  are  worst  in  blood,  to  run 
Lead*st  first  to  win  some  vanta<re. — 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff'  bats  and  clubs ; 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  skle  must  have  bale.*  Hail,  noble  Mareius! 

Enter  Caius  Mareius. 

Jtfinr.  Thanks.— What's  the  matter,  you  dissen* 

tious  rogues. 
That,  rubbing  th«  poor  itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 
1  at,  AVe  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Jlfor.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will 

flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.— What  would  you  have,  you 

curs. 
That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  7  the  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  he  should  'find  vou  lions,  finds  you  hares; 
Where  foxes,  geese  :  Vou  are  no  surer,  no. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  ujton  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  is 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  ofl*enrc  subdues  him, 
And  curse,  that  justice  did  it.    >Vho  deserves  great- 
ness. 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  api>etite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.    He  that  depend! 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  ruslics.  Hang  ye  7  Trust 

ye  7 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind  ; 
And  call  him  noble,' that  was  now  your  hate, 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.     What's  the 

matter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
Under  'the  gods,  keep  vou  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  another  ?— What's  Iheir  seeking? 
Jden,  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof,  they 

sav. 
The  city  is'wcll  stor'd.  _, 

Mar,  Hang  'em !  They  say? 

They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  pre"«ume  to  know 
WhaCs  done  I'lhe  Capiiol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  factions,  ana 

give  out 
Conjectural  marriages ;  makins:  parties  strong, 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking, 

(4)  EncUy.       (6)  Winding!.       (•)  Bam. 
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Below  their  eobUed  ihoet.    They  uj,  thera^t  grain 
enouffh  ? 

Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth,* 

And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I'd  make  a  quarry* 

With  thousands  iif  these  quartered  slares,  as  high 

As  I  could  pick'  my  lance. 
Men.  Nay,  these  are   almost  thoroughly  per- 
suaded ; 

For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion, 

Yet  are  they  passing  cowaroiy.    But,  1  beseech  you, 

What  say  the  other -troop  7 
Mar,  They  are  dissohed  i  Hang  em  I 

They  said,  they  were  hungry;  sigh*d  forth  pro- 
rerbs ; — 

That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ;  that,  dogs  must  eat ; 

That  meat  was  made  for  mouths ;  that,  the  gods 
sent  not 

Com  for  the  rich  men  only : — With  these  shreds 

They   vented   their  complainings;   which   being 
answered. 

And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one 

(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw  their 
caps 

As  the^  would  hanv  them  on  the  horns  oHhe  moon, 

ShouUng  their  emulation.^ 
Men,  What  is  granted  them? 

Mew,  Fire  tribunes  to  defiend  their  rulgar  wis- 
doms, 

Of  their  own  choice  :  One's  Junius  Brutus. 

Sicinius  Velutus.  and  I  know  not — ^*Sdeath ! 

The  rabble  should  have  first  unroof  *d  the  city ; 

Ere  so  prerailM  with  me :  it  will  in  time 

Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 

For  insurrection's  arguing.* 
Men,  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  60,  get  you  home,  you  fragments  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meas,  Where's  Caius  Marcius  7 
Jlfor.  Here:  What's  the  matter 7 

Meas.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 
Mar,  I  am  glad  oo't ;  then  we  shall  have  means 
to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity : — See,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Cominius,  Titus  Lartius,  and  other  Senators ; 
Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Velotus. 

I  Sen.  Marcius,  'tis  true,  that  you  have  lately 
told  us : 
The  Voices  are  m  arms. 

Mar,  They  have  a  leader, 

Tullus  Aufidius,  that  will  put  you  to'L 
I  sin  in  envving  his  nobility  : 
And  were  fany  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  on^  he. 

Cem,  You  have  fousrht  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  he  is  a  lion 
That  1  am  proud  to  hunt 

1  Sen,  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wars. 

Com,  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  I  am  constant— Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus'  iaee  1 
What,  art  tUou  stiflT?  stand'st  out  7 

[1)  Pity,  compassion.        19)  Heap  of  dead. 
tS)  Pitch.  (4)  FacUon. 


(5)  E*  insurgents  to  debate  upon. 
WBiihiwortiqrori 


preoedeooe.  (7)  Grvuuries. 


TU.  *  No,Caia«MMat 

I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  tht  otta^ 
Ere  stay  behind  this  busineae. 

Men,  O,  troe  bi«dl 

I  Sen.  Your  wjmpany  to  the  Capttol;  what  I 
know. 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  iif. 

TU.  LoadyoaMt 

Follow,  Cominius ,  we  most  follow  you  ; 
Right  worthy  your  priority.* 

Com.  Noblo  Liitet 

1  Sen.  Heiiee !  To  your  homea,  be  gooe^ 

IToUuddrnm, 

Mar.  Nay,  let  thea  ABnr: 

The  Voices  have  much  com ;  take  theae  rati  thlkB^ 
To  gna*.  their  gamers  :*— Worahi^l  nutfaMO^ 
Your  valour  puts*  well  forth :  pray  follow. 

[ExewiU  Senators,  Con.  Mar.  TIL  mi 
Menen.    Citixens  aUd  mmm. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  thk  Maniaf 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sk.  When   we   were  dioaeii  tribunao  fv  it 
people, 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyea  7 

Sic.  Nay,butlili 

Bru.  Being  raov'd,  he  will  not  tparo  to 
gods. 

Sie.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him:  ho 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant 

Sic.  Sueh  a  natara. 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  aiMdow 
Which  he  treiuls  on  at  noon :  But  1  do 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fam&  at  the  which  ho 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  graced,    rannrt 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first ;  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  thouzh  he  perlfani 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  eeotura 
Will  then  crv  out  of  Marcius,  0,  \fke 
Had  borne  the  huaineaa  ! 

Sic.  Besides,  if  thinp  go  «4 

Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits'^  rob  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come : 

Half  all  Cominius'  honours  are  to  Marcius^ 
Thousrh  Marcius  eam'd  them  not ;  and  all  his  Mil 
To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed 
In  aught  he  merit  not 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  is  made;  and  in  what  fiihkl^ 
More  than  in  singularity,  ne  goes 
Upon  his  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  along.        [J 

SCEJ^E  n.-Cono\u    The  S<tMte4oMM. 
Tullus  Aufidius,  and  eeriahi 


t 


I 

ji 


1  Sen.  So,  vour  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  eoui 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

JIuf.  Is  H  not  youri  ? 

What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  stalOi 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Roma 
Had  circumvention  7*'  'Tts  not  four  davs  foae| 
Since  I  heard  thence;  these  are  the  worda:  I  tmafcy 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :  [JIaoriifc 

They  have  preaa*d  a  power,  butUianai' 


(8)  Shows  itself.       (9)  Sneer. 
(10)  Demerits  and  merits  had  andeiitly  Hit 
meanmg. 
(U)  Pra-oeeupation. 


COBlOLAmiS. 

tr*ML«r(eMl:  TTu dttrikU gttat 
■mUwwi;  mdUiirymeui'd, 
Hudiu  four  cU  numif. 


OttrumViintheedd: 
r«tMkb  doubt  but  Room  itu  tm 

Hot  did  jou  Dunk  it  kiUj, 
w great  prelencet  tcii'd,  till  whei 
I  But  iDow  tbemidiM  ;  whkb 


Si 


In  (he 

'd  to  Rome.    Bj  theducoicry, 
cn'd  in  our  iim )  whieb  wu 
BUf  town*,  ere,  almoat,  Rome 

Noble  Aufldiun, 
NMmlMianj  hiojoutoyourbudi: 
•tocnvd  Corioli; 
down  before  ui,  for  the  remore 
•or  umj ;  but,  1  think,  you'll  find 
Mt  prcpkrad  for  ui. 

O,  doubt  nal  that 
■  eertiintin.     Nif,  tnorc 
b  «ir  tlieir  powen  tn  tortit  (iTetdj', 
ithwwRrd.     I  leire  your  honoun. 
>liu  Muciu*  chance  to  meet, 
between  ui,  we  ihill  never  ilnke 

The  godt  laiit  you  < 
Ikecn  four  bononii  ule  I 

F«re«rfl. 
FinnEll. 

>.  An  apartnunt  bi  Harciui' 


rir.  'BeMtch  yoo,   pre  l. 
Vol.  Indeed,  you  ihell  not. 


Mcihink),  I  bear  hither  your  brntnnd'*  dnn. , 
See  him  pluck  Adlldin*  down  by  itw  bair ; 

'"      fron  a  bear,  the  Voices  ibunnmg  Ub  t 


luck  Adidina  d< 

n  fron  a  bear,  1 , 

MeUiinU.  I  lee  bim  itamp  thut,  and  call  thui,— 
Comi  on,  fMtacaritiyauvtrtgUnJiar, 
Thtugh  pu  ten  bm  St  Stmt  i  Uii  uooirr  h 
"  ■'^^'  --"'"^  -"henwipir     --■' 
tba'aU 


rhmgh 

nuwhh 

LDirto 
Or  .11, 


HhiiUi 


r  VolDm 


.ughlcr,. 


and  Viri 


:   ircn 


e;;s 


, ,-    --„ n  that  ob- 

dn  he  won  honour,  Uialin  the  embrace 
■  bi^  where  he  would  ahow  mnsl  lore 
le  wai  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  onl, 
womb ;  when  youth  wilh  comclines 
nay)' when,  Tora  day  oTking' 
■hould  not  sell  him  an  liou 

y  Ih^  wall,  if  rcnaui 
"■  olet  f 


>  nother  >l 


••k,-wu, 

n  wai  like  to  find  Tame.  To  a  cruel 
In;  from  whence  he  relumed,  hia  bra wi 
oak.  I  tell  Ihee,  daughter,—!  aprann 
im  at  ltr*(  bearinEhe  wai  a  man-child, 
I  fcat  leeing  he  bad  prored  himself  a 

tad  he  died  in  the  buaineai,  madam  7 

n  Ui  good  report  ihould  haie  been  mv 
dn  would  haTe  foiind  iixue.  Hear  me 
ody :  Had  I  a  dozen  soni, — each  in  my 
and  none  leiu  dear  than  thine  and  my 
■a, — I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly 
Dtry,  Ihaa  one  Tolupluously  luribit  out 


.  .  Hi*  bloody  brow  1  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood  1 
Vol,  Away,  you  fool  I  it  more  beeomea  a  man, 
rhan  gilt  hia  tiophr :  The  breaata  oT  Hecuba, 
tV'hcii  the  did  auckle  Hector,  look'd  not  loielier 
rhan  llfCtor'i  forehead,  when  it  apit  rorlh  blood 
4l  Giucian  iwDrdi'  contending.— Tell  Valeria, 
iVe  arc  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [LxU  Gent. 

Kir,   Ilcarena  bleu  my  lord  from  fell  AuBdhit. 
Vol.  tIe'U  beat  AuAdius*  head  below  hji  knee, 
\i\i  Ircad  upon  hia  neck. 
Re-mtir   GeuUewoman,   rMt  Valeria   mi   itr 

Fill.  My  ladiei  both,  good  day  lo  yott. 

Vol.  Sweeimadam, 

fir.  I  (ID  glad  lo  *ee  your  ladyafaip. 

Vol.  Hnw  do  you  both  1  you  are  manifeal  hanae> 
;i>F|icr9.  What,  are  Tou  wwini  here]  A  fine  apot,* 
n  "00,1  riilh.— How  does  your  utile  aoD  T 

Vir.  I  [hank  your  ladyinip  !  well,  good  nadam. 

VaL  He  had  rather  lee  the  award*,  and  bear  A 
Irum,  (hot  look  upon  hii  achool-maiter. 

yai.  O'my  word,  the ralber'i  son:  I'll  iwear,  ti« 
•err  pretty  boy.  O'my  Irolh,  I  look'd  upon  Mm 
'Wedneiday  half  an  hour  logelber:  he  baa  aneh 
conltnned  countenance.     I  aaw  him  ran  alter  a 


tet^  and  up  again ;  „      .  _. 

r  hia  fall  enra^  him,  or  bow  'twaa,  he  dU 
lii  leeth,  and  tear  i( ;  0, 1  warrant,  bow  hi 


Vol.  One  of  hii  falber'i  mooda. 
Vol.  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 
Vir.  A  crack,*  madam. 

Vul.   Come,  lar  aside  Tour  atilcherv;    I  mutt 
KG  you  play  the  idle  huawiTe  with  me'  Ihi*  a£ter- 

Vir.  No,  good  madam  ;  I  will  not  out  of  doon. 
Vul.  Nnt  out  of  doors  1 
Vol.  She  ahall,  the  shall. 

Fir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience:  I  wOl  not 

oirr  the  tlireahold,  till  my  lord  relum  from  the  wan. 

Vat.  Fie,  you  conBrw  youreelP  moat  unraasona- 

y  ;  come,  you  must  go  nail  (he  good  lady  that 

I'ir.  I  will  wish  her  apeedr  alrength,  and  ritit 
r  nilh  my  prayrn  ;  but  1  cannot  go  Ihilber, 
Vol.  Wh?,  I  pra.  you  T 

Pir. 'Tia  not  lo  Bare  iab<yir,  nor  Ihat  I  want  tore. 
Vol.  Vou  would  be  another  Penelope:  yet,  they 
>',  all  Hie  yam  she  apun,  in  Ulysaes'  absence,  dd 
It  nil  lUiaea  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would,  ymw 
cnnibrlc  were  seniiblc  aa  jrour  finger,  that  you 
might  leaie  pricking  it  for  pity.    Come,  you  ahall 

Fir.  No,  good  madam,  paidon  me;  indeed,  I 
will  not  forth. 

Tn  truth,  la,  go  wl  Ji  me ;  and  in  Ml  TM 
t  oewa  of  your  huibaad. 


Mm 


CORIOLANUS. 


Ml 


fif.  0,  good  madtm,  tliero  etn  be  none  yet 

VaL  Venl^»  I  do  not  jett  with  you ;  Ihera  came 
news  (torn  him  \ui  night. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam  7 
.  Vd,  In  earneet,  it'ftnie;  I  beard  a  lenator  speak 
It  Thus  it  b  :^The  Voices  hare  an  array  forth : 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with 
one  part  of  our  Roman  power :  your  lord,  and  Titus 
Lartius,  are  set  down  before  theu*  city  Corioli :  they 
oothing^doubt  prerailing,  and  to  make  it  bridP 
wars.  This  is  true,  on  nunc  honour;  andso,Ipray, 
go  with  us. 

Vir,  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam ;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thinff  heresller. 

FoL  Let  her  afone,  lady ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
liut  disease  our  better  miilh. 

Fel.  In  troth,  I  think,  she  would :— Fare  rou 
well  then. --Come,  good  sweet  lady.—Pr'ythee, 
Virgilia,  turn  thy  solemncss  out  o'door  and  go  along 
wiln  us. 

Vir,  No:  at  a  word,  madam;  indeed,  I  must 
not    I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Vd.  Well,  then  farewell.  [ExemU. 

SCRyE  IV.^B^ore  Corioli.  EnUTf  wUk  drum 
and  eoUmrSf  Marcius,  Titus  Lartius,  Officers 
end  Sddiert.    To  them  a  Messenger. 

Mar,  Yonder  comes  news :— A  wager,  (hey  hate 

met 
I.iirt  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar,  'Tis  done. 

lAtti*  Agreed. 

Jlfer.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy  /  • 
Meet,  THey  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spolm  as  yet 
£.art  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 
JIfar.  I'll  buy  him  of  jrou. 

Left  No,  I'll  nor  sdl,  nor  give  mm :  lend  you 

him,  I  will, 
For  hair  a  hundredyears.— ^Summon  the  town. 
Mar,  How  far  or  lie  the  armies  7 
Mtet,  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Jlfof.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  'larum,  and  they 

oum. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work : 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  from 

hence, 
To  help  our  fielded*  Triends !— Come,  blow  thy  blast 

7%c3f  sound  a  parley.    EtUer,  on  the  walls,  tome 
Senators,  and  others. 

Tullus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls  7 

1  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he. 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.    Hark,  our  drums 

[,^larums  afar  off. 
Are  bringinx  forth  our  youth:  We'll  break  our 

walls. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up:  our  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 

rushes; 
They'll  open  of  themselves.    Hark  vou,  far  off*; 

[Other  aUurwns. 
There  is  AuAdius  ;  list  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  0,  they  are  at  it ! 

LarL  Their  noise  be  our  instrucUon.^Ladders, 
ho! 


7^  Voices  enter,  and  pass  over  the  stage. 

Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  flght 
^ith  hearu  more  proof  than  shield*. — Advanee, 
brave  Titus: 


i 


1)  Short.  (t)  In  the  field  of  battle. 

S)  Having  sensation,  feeling. 


Thev  do  diedala  w  BNKh  b^yood  oar  Uio«ghfti| 

Which  makes  me  twoal  with  wrBtfa»—4?0Be«LV 
fellows  1  ^^ 

He  that  retires.  Ill  tdn  him  for  a  Yolee^ 

And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Jlarum,  and  exeunt  Romans  mid  Volee%  ifUift 
The  Romans  are  beaten  back  to  tkmr  trendm. 
Re-enter  Mareiua. 

Jlfof.  All  the  contagion  oTthe  south  light  eiyoa. 
Vou  shames  of  Rome !   you  herd  of— Bofti  hm 

plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er ;  that  you  may  be  abborr*4 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  inCect  another 
Azainst  the  wind  a  mile!  You  souls  of  geese^ 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  rai 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat?  Pluto  and  U! 
All  hurt  behind :  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flisht  and  agued  fear!  Mend,  and  chaigl 

nome. 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  the  fee. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you :  look  toU :  Cone  <■; 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  whei^ 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  alarum.  The  Voices  and  Romans  f^ 
enter,  and  thejtght  is  renewed.  The  Voleeif»> 
tire  into  CarieO,  and  Marcius  faUowa  them  to 
the  gales. 

So,  now  the  Kates  are  ope:^Now  prove  good 

seconds: 
Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them, 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  IBbb. 

[He  enters  the  gates,  end  it  sMAk 

1  Sd,  Fool-hardiness ;  not  I. 

ISoL  NorL 

S.Slot.  See,dKy 

Have  shut  him  m.  [ Jlomm  eenfwafft. 

AiL  To  the  pot,  1  wannant  hiau 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lart.  What  is  become  of  Mareius  7 
M.  Slain,  mr,  doublii«i 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  vcnr  heels. 
With  them  he  enters :  wh0|  upon  the  suddoi, 
Ciapp'd  to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  (done, 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  0  noble  fellow ! 

Who,  sensible,'  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,^  stands  up!  Thou  art  kftf 

Marcius: 
A  carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  a  icwel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  witli  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds. 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,'  as  if  tiie  woHd 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enter  Mareius  bleeding,  assaulted  by  the 


1  SoL  Look,  sir. 

Lart.  'TisMareini: 

Let's  fetch  him  ofi",  or  make  remain  alike. 

[  They  fight,  and  aU  enter  the  cfty. 

SCEJ^  k^WUhin  the  town,    Jt  street,    fit- 
ter certain  Romans,  with  spoils. 

I  Rom,  This  I  will  carry  to  Rome. 

t  Rom,  And  I  this. 

3  Rom,  A  murrain  ont !  I  took  this  for  sflver. 

[Jilarum  continues  UiU  efar  q^ 

(4)  When  it  if  bent 


OORIOLANUS. 


nUm,  mU  Titai  Lartiiii,  wUk  •  IriMifMt 
«  here  these  moreri,  that  do  priie  their 


*d  drachm  !*  Ciuhioni,  leaden  spoons, 
doft,  doablets  that  hannnen  woukl 
Ihoee  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves. 
m  i^tki  be  done,  pack  up  :~Down  with 

what  noise  the  {general  makes!— To 
■  :— 

e  man  of  my  souPs  hate,  Aufldius, 
r  Romans :  Then,  Taliant  Titus,  take 
t  numbers  to  make  good  the  citj  : 
rith  those  that  hare  the  spirit,  will  haste 


Worth/  sir,  thou  bleed*st; 
9t  hath  been  too  riolent  for 
oarseofflghL 

Sir,  praise  me  not : 
tath  ret  not  warmM  me :  Fare  you  well 
f  drop  is  rather  physical 
BTOUS  to  me :  To  Aufidius  thus 
ar,  and  fizhL 

Now  the  fair  jgoddess.  Fortune, 
B  lore  with  thee ;  and  her  great  charms 
by  opposers*  swords !  Boldgentlemao, 
hie  thy  page! 

Thy  friend  no  less 
t  she  placeth  hijrhest!  So  farewell. 
MM  worthiest  Marcius !—       [fix.  Mar. 
thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
r  all  the  officers  of  the  town, 
f  shall  know  our  mind.     Away.    [Exe, 

r/.~>Vear  the  ectmp  of  Cominius.    En- 
'  Cominius  andforcu^  retreating, 

reathe  you,  my  friends ;  well  fought,  we 

ecome  oflf 

tns,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 

dly  in  retire :  believe  me,  sirs, 

i  eharfl^'d  again.    Whiles  we  hare  struck, 

s,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  hare  heard 

ts  of  our  friends : — The  Roman  gods 

successes  as  we  wish  our  own ; 

oiir  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  encoun- 

nngf 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

'oa  thankful  sacrifice !— Th^  news  T 
he  citjsens  of  Corioli  hare  issued, 
to  Lartius  ajid  to  Marcius  battle : 
larty  to  their  trenches  driren, 

came  away. 

Though  thou  speak^st  truth, 
thou  speak*st  not  well.  How  long  is*t 
ice? 

bore  an  hour,  my  lord. 
is  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  heard  their 
urns: 

:*st  thou  in  a  mile  confound*  an  hour, 
thy  news  so  late  7 

Spies  of  the  Voices 

ehace,  that  I  was  forced  to  wheel 
lur  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  sir, 
ur  since  brought  my  report. 

EnUr  Marcius. 

>Vho's  yonder, 
ippear  as  he  were  flay'd  7  O  gods  I 
stamp  of  Marcius ;  and  1  hare 
e  seen  him  thus. 

1  Roman  coin.  (2)  Expend. 

Pront  (4)  Soldiers  of  Antiiim. 


Mmr,  Come  I  too  late? 

Com.  The  the|iherd  knows  not  thunder  flrooi  m 
tabor. 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  oT  Mardus*  tongWt 
From  erery  meaner  man's. 

Jtfar.  Come  I  too  late  7 

Com.  Ay.  ifyoucomenotintheUoodof  othen^ 
But  mantlea  in  your  own. 

Mtw.  01  let  me  clip  yon 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd ;  in  hemt 
As  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done* 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  oT  warriors^ 

How  isH  with  Titus  Lartius  7 

Mm;  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees; 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransomiitrnink  or  pitying,  threat'ning  the  other} 
Holding  Coriou  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Cren  Uke  a  fawning  greyhound  in  tiie  leash. 
To  let  him  slip  at  wiD. 

Com.  Where  is  that  slave, 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trencfaea? 
Where  is  he  7  Call  him  hither. 

Jtfisr.  Let  him  alone, 

He  did  inform  the  truth ;  But  for  our  gentlemen, 
The  common  file,  (A  plague !— Tribunes  for  them !) 
The  mouse  ne*er  snunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budgo 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com,  But  how  prerail'd  you? 

Jlfor.   Will  the  time  serre  to  tell?   I  do  nol 
think- 
Where  is  the  enemy  7  Are  you  lords  oT  the  field? 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so? 

Com,  Mardus, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Retire  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar  How  lies  their  battle?  Know  you  on  wfaicb 
side 
They  hare  plac'd  their  men  of  trust  7 

Com*  As  I  guess,  Maretiii» 

Thefr  bands  in  the  ravrard*  are  the  Antiates,* 
Of  their  best  trust:  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  rery  heart  of  hope. 

Jlfor.  I  do  beseech  yon, 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  hare  fought, 
Br  the  blood  we  hare  shed  together,  by  the  rowa 
We  hare  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  directljf 
Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Aotiates : 
And  thai  you  not  delay  the  present;'  but. 
Filling  the  air  with  swords  adranc'd,  ana  darts. 
We  prore  this  rery  hour. 

Com,  ThoufiHh  I  eoold  wish 

You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  oath. 
And  balms  applied  to  vou,  yet  dare  I  nerer 
Deny  your  asUnff;  take  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar.  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing : — If  any  such  be  here 

(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  lore  this  painting 

Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd;  if  any  fear 

Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 

If  any  thinx,  brare  death  outweighs  bad  lifo^ 

And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself; 

T^t  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 

Ware  thus,  [Waving  luMkand,]  to  express  his  dis* 

position. 

And  follow  Marcius. 

[They  «tf  shout,  and  isaoe  thdr  noord»;  Idfcf 

kimitpin  their  armi,  mad ea$t  up  tktbr 

O  me,  alone !  Make  you  a  sword  of  me? 

If  thc»e  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  yoit 

But  is  four  Voices?  None  of  yon  but  ia 

« 

(6)  Present  time. 
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Able  to  bear  agiinst  the  great  Aufiditn 
A  shield  is  heni  at  hu.    A  certain  number, 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest 
Shall  bear  the  bosiness  in  some  other  fight, 
As  cause  will  be  obcv'd.    Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  shall  quickipr  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  oMn  are  nest  inclin'^ 

Com,  March  on,  mT  fellowa ; 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
DiTide  in  all  with  us.  [JExeiml. 

SCE^E  riL'-The  gatu  of  Corioli.  Titus  Lar- 
tiusL  kmnng  sH  a  guard  upon  Corioli,  gotn^ 
fBith  a  drum  and  truntpet  tmoard  Cominius  and 
Caius  Marcius,  enters  wUh  a  Lieutenant,  a  party 
qf  SoUHerSt  and  a  Scout. 

Lmri,  So,  let  the  ports'  be  guarded:  keep  your 
duties. 
As  I  ha?e  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries*  to  our  aid  :  the  rest  will  senre 
For  a  short  holdin^r :  If  we  lose  the  field, 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 

JJuu,  Fear  not  our  care,  sir. 

Lari.  Hence,  and  shut  your  fraies  upon  us. — 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  us. 

[ExemU 

BCEJTE  rin.—A  field  qf  haitU  between  the 
Roman  and  the  Volscian  camps.  Marum.  En- 
Ur  Marcius  and  Aufidius* 

Jtfor.  I'll  fight  with  none  but  thee ;  for  I  do  hate 
thee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

At{f.  We  hate  alike ; 

Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame  and  cnrv :  Fix  thy  fooL 

Jtfor.  Let  the  first  budger'  die  the  other's  slaie, 
And  the  gods  doom  him  afler ! 

Ai\f.  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

Jtfor.  With'n  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  picas'd;  'Tis  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  see'st  me  masked  ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  hijrhrsL 

At^f.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip^  of  your  braggM  progeny, 
Thou  should'st  not  scape  me  here. — 

[They  fight,  and  certain  Voices  come  to  the 
aid  of  \u6diuB. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant — you  hare  sham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  sisconds.' 

[Exeunt  fighting,  driven  in  by  Marcius. 

SCE^TE  IX.—The  Roman  camp.  Alarum.  A 
retreat  is  scunded.  Flourish.  Enter  at  one 
side,  Cominius  and  Romans;  at  the  other  side, 
Marcius,  with  his  arm  in  a  scarf,  and  other 
Romans. 

Com.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's 
work, 
Thou'lt  not  belicTe  thy  deeds :  but  I'll  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  snail  attend,  and  shrug, 
Ithe  end,  admire  ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted, 
And,  gladlv  quak'd,*  hear  more;  where  the  dull 

tribunes, 
That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  say,  against  their  heAv\»—We  thank  the  gods, 
Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  /— 

[1)  Gates.       (t)  Companies  of  a  hundred  men. 
fs)  Stirrer.  (4)  Boast,  crack. 

[5)  In  sending  such  help. 


Yet  cam'st  thou  to  A  Bonel  of  tfaii  feulf 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartios,  with  kb  pmur;'  fimtk 


Lart.  OnMrali 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparfioii ; 
Hadst  thou  beheld— 

Jtfor.  Pray  now.  no  more:  m^ 

Who  has  a  charter*  to  extol  tier  bloody 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  mt,  I  fanete^ 
As  you  have  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  indaeV 
As  vou  have  been ;  that's  for  my  eountir : 
He,'  that  has  but  efiected  his  good  wJU, 
Hath  overta'en  mine  act  -^ 

Com.  Youahalliiotte 

The  grave  of  vour  deserving ;  Rmim  nuit  kawr 
TYvb  value  of  her  own :  Twere  a  eonectbMil 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  tradoeaMai^ 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silenee  that, 
Which  to  the  spire  and  topof  praises  voocfa^ 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Tberelbre,  I  bueeeh  |ii| 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done,)  before  our  amy  hear  Mb 

Jtfor.  I  have  some  wounds  apoo  me,  tad  Ihif 
smart 
To  hear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com.  Should  U^yM^ 

Well  might  they  fester  'gahist  mgratitode, 
And  tent  themselves  wilh  death.    Of  all  Um  hMm 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  iIotJ 

of  all 

The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev'd,  and  dty^ 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  foru^ 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Jtfor.  I  thank  you,  general ; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it : 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  toOM 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  long  flourish.  They  aU  cry,  Mareius!  lli^ 
cius !  cast  up  lAetr  caps  and  lances :  C^ 
minius  and  Lartius  stand  bare. 

Jdar.  May  these  same  instruments,  wUeh  yn 
profane, 
Never  sound  more !  When  drums  and  tmrnpets  tkA 
I'the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  aties  bi 
Made  all  of  faUe-fac'd  soothing :  When  sled  grant 
Sod  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  mm  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars  [  No  more,  I  sot  ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled, 
OrfoiI'd  somedebile*  wretch, — which,  without  MAi^ 
Here's  manv  else  have  done. — you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical : 
As  if  I  lov'd  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies. 

Com.  Toomodeotmyoi; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  renort,  than  ffrattAd 
To  us  that  give  you  trulv :  oy  your  patience. 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd.  weH  pat  jvm 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper**  harm,)  in  bmMf 

cles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  ho  ft 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Mareiqf 
Wears  this  war's  garisnd :  in  token  of  the  wUe^ 
Mv  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  hiB, 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  tldi  '* — 
For  what  he  did  before  Conoli,  call  him, 

6)  T!*own  into  grateAil  trej^atioiu 
-^  Forces.  (8)  Privilege. 

Weak,  feeble.       (10)  Own. 
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Om  Applame  and  dimoar  of  the  holt, 
inim  Coriolaous. — 
■ddition  nobly  erer  f 
[Flowriih,    Ti-umpeU  sound,  and  dntmt, 
IHM  Marciu«  CoriolanuA ! 
will  20  wash ; 

■  By  nee  is  fair,  you  shall  perceiTe 
I  bunh,  or  do  :  Howbeit,  1  thank  you :~ 
I  ilride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  Limes, 
eTHt'  your  good  additlun, 
bnets  of  my  power. 

So,  to  our  tent : 
re  we  do  repose  us.  we  will  write 
of  our  success.— You,  Tilus  Lartius, 
}oriaU  back :  send  us  to  Rome 
*  with  whom  we  may  articulate,' 
own  good,  and  ours. 

I  shall,  my  lord. 
he  gods  beg:in  to  mock  me.    I  that  now 
i«t  prineely  giAs.  am  bound  to  beg 
ri  general. 

Take  it :  'tis  yourB.^What  isH? 
MMMtime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
■Bn'a  house ;  he  usM  me  kindly : 
to  me ;  1  saw  him  prisoner ; 
AdBdlus  was  within  my  view, 
b  o'erwhelmM  my  pity  :  I  request  yovi 
ij  poor  host  freedom. 

O,  well  bcgg'd ! 
the  huicher  of  my  son,  he  should 
s  is  the  wind.    lioliver  him,  Titus. 
f  erdus,  bis  name  7 

B^  Jupiter,  forgot :— 
ry ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir*d. — 
■o  wine  here? 

Go  we  to  our  tent : 
I  npon  your  risage  dries :  *Lis  time 
belook'd  to:  cooic.  [Exeunt. 

X,^T*he  camp  of  the  Voices.  .^  /lour- 
Ifonuta.  Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  bloody^ 
w  or  three  Soldiers. 

lie  town  is  ta'en ! 

Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  condition. 

ondition  7 — 

I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  I  cannot, 

^olee,  be  that  I  am.— Condition  I 

id  condition  can  a  treaty  find 

that  is  at  mercy  7  Five' times,  Marcius, 

Hrht  with  thee ;  so  often  hast  thou  beat  me ; 

d*ft  do  so,  I  think,  should  we  encounter 

IS  we  eat — By  the  elements, 

ifai  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard^ 

le,  or  I  am  his:  Mine  emulation 

Ibat  honour  in't,  it  had ;  for  where* 

to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force 

ird  to  sword,)  Til  potch^  at  him  some  way ; 

,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 

He*s  the  devil. 
older,  tbouffh  not  so  subtle:    My  val* 
Nir'spoison^d, 

r  ■ufierinr  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
wt  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary, 
ced,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol^ 
m  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
ements  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Mb  privilege  and  custom  Vainst 
to  Marcius :  where  I  find  him,  were  it 
I^NMi  my  brother's  guard,'  even  there 
berhoepitable  canon,  would  I 


d  aom  by  doinc  his  best 

lef  men.       (SY  Enter  into  articles. 

wm0,       (6)  Poke«  push. 


Wash  my  fteree  hand  In  his  heeil.    Go  you  to  tfao 

city; 
Learn,  how  'tis  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that  muft 
Be  hostages  (or  Rome. 

I  Sol,  Will  not  you  go? 

Jhnf*  I  am  attended^  at  the  cypress  grore : 
I  pray  you 

(*ris  south  Uie  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes;  that  to  \&  pace  of  it 
1  may  spur  on  my  journey. 

1  SoL  I  shall,  sir.    [ExtunL 


ACT  II. 

SCEJiTE    /.—Rome.      ^   public   place,    Emer 
Menenius,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Men.  The  augurer  tells  mc,  we  shall  iiave  news 
to-night 

Bru.  Good,  or  bad  7 

Men,  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Marcius. 

Sic,  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  firiends. 

Men.  Prav  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  7 

Sic.  The  Iamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians 
would  the  noble  Marcius. 

Bru.  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  bacs  like  a  bear. 

Men.  He's  a  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  old  men ;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I 
shall  ask  vou. 

Botk  Trib.  Well,  sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that 
you  two  have  not  in  abunaauce  7 

Bru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with  all. 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men,  This  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know 
how  vou  are  censuiea  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of 
us  o'the  right  hand  file  7  Do  you  7 

Both  Tnb,  Why,  how  arc  we  censured  7 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,— Will  yoa 
not  be  angry  7 

Both  7W6.    Well,  well,  sir,  well. 

Men,  Why,  'tis  no  great  matter;  for  every  little 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of 
patience:  give  four  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
angry  at  your  pleasure ;  at  the  least,  if  vou  take  it 
as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame  Mar- 
cius for  beinff  proud  7 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  many  ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
zrow  wondrous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  in- 
rant-like,  for  doinff  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride : 
0.  that  you  couldturn  your  eyes  towards  the  napes* 
of  your  necks,  and  mase  but  an  interior  survey  of 
your  good  selves !  0  that  you  could  ! 

Bru.  What  then,  sir  7 

Men.  Why,  then  ^ou  should  discover  a  brace  of 
unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates  (alias, 
fools,)  as  any  in  Rome. 

!Hc.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enoufrh  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop 
of  allaying  Tybcr»  in 'I;  said  to  be  something  im- 
perfect in  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty,  and 
tjnder*iike,  upon  too  trivial  motion ;  one.  that  con- 
verses more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night,  thio 

f6)  My  brother  posted  to  protect  him. 
7)  Waited  for.  (8)  Bock. 

9)  Water  of  the  Tyber. 
to, 
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iHtk  the  forehead  of  the  morning.  What  I  think, 
I  utter;  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath:  MecU 
lug  tiro  such  weals'-men  as  you  are  (I  cannot  call 
jou  Lvcurguies)  if  the  drink  you  gare  roe,  touch 
my  pafate  adversely,  1  make  a  crooked  face  at  it. 
I  cannot  say,  your  worships  have  delivered  the 
matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound  with 
the  major  part  of  your  syllables :  and  thou^  I 
must  be  content  to  bear  wilh  those  that  say  vou  are 
reverend  grave  men ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell, 
you  have  good  faces.  *  If  you  see  this  in  the  map 
of  my  microcosm,'  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too  ?  What  harm  can  your  bisson'  con- 
spectuities  fflean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be  known 
well  enough  too  7 

Bru,  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men,  Y'ou  know  neittier  me,  yourselves,  nor  any 
thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps  and 
legs  ;*  jou  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  forenoon, 
in  heanng  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  a 
fosset-seller ;  and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of 
three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  audience. — When 

Sou  are  hearing  a  matter  between  parly  and  party, 
'you  chance  to  be  pinched  with  the  colic,  you 
make  faces  like  mummers  ;  set  up  the  bloody  flag 
against  all  patience ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a  chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding,  the  more  en- 
tangled by  your  hearing  ;  all  the  peace  you  make 
in  their  cause,  is  calling  both  the  parties  knaves : 
You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru,  Come,  come,  you  aie  well  understood  to 
be  a  perfectcr  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as^'ou 
are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  is 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your 
beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  to 
■tuff*  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an 
aas's^  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Mar- 
eius  is  proud  :  who,  in  a  cheap  estimation,  is  worth 
all  your  preoecessors.  since  Deucalion ;  thouffh, 
perad  venture,  some  or  the  best  of  them  were  ne- 
reditary  hangmen.  Good  c*en  to^our  worships; 
more  of  your  conversation  would  infect  my  brain, 
bein?  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will 
be  bold  to  take  mv  leave  of  you. 

[Bru.  and  Sic.  retire  to  the  hack  of  liie  scene. 

Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Valeria,  4*c. 

How  now,  my  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  fol- 
low your  eyes  so  fast  ? 

VoL  Honourable  Menenius,  myboy  Marcius  ap- 
proaches ;  fur  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  ffo. 

Men,  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home! 

Vol,  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  most  pros- 
perous approbation. 

Men,  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee  :— 
Hon  !  Marcius  comin?  horre  7 

Tiro  Ijidiet.  Nav,  'tis  true.      V^ 

Vol.  Look,  here's  a  letter  frommm  |  the  state 
hath  another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  thmk,  there's 
one  at  home  for  you. 

Men,  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-night :— 
A  letter  for  me  7 

Vir,  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you;  I 
atwit 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  7  It  gives  me  an  estate  of 
^even  years'  health ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a 
Up  at  the  physu:Ian :  the  most  sovereign  prescrip- 


(1)  States* 


Blind. 


8i 


Whole  maiL 


1^     ^«W«B^^««« 

thinga  spohiof 


Uon  in  Galen  ia  but  eiftphficutie,  and  to  tfab  pi» 
servative,  of  no  l>etter  report  than  ah 
Is  he  not  wounded?  be  was  wont  to 
wounded. 

Vir.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

VU.  0.  be  is  wounded,  I  thtnk  the  gods  Ml 

Men,  so  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much :— Briifi 
'a  victory  in  hia  poeket7»The  wounds  ~ 
him. 

VoL  On's  browa,  Menenius :  be  cornea  the 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men,  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly? 

Vol,  Titus  Lartius  writesftbey  fought  togeiker, 
but  Aufidius  got  off*. 

Men.  And  'twos  time  for  him  too,  I'll  wamuit 
him  that :  an  he  had  stakl  bv  him,  I  woaM  let 
have  been  so  fidiuscd  for  all  the  chests  m  Ceriiii, 
and  the  sold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  po^ 
sesscd*  of  this  7 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go :— ves,  yea.  yes:  lb 
senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherew'befriifi 
my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  hath  ii 
this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  douUy. 

Vol,  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  thinga  sf 
him. 

Men.  \yondrous7  ay^  I  warrant  jou,  and  Ml 
withoiit  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  gods  grant  them  true! 

Vd,  Truer  pow,  wow. 

Men,  True?  I'll  be  awom  they  are  tme:- 
Where  is  he  wounded  7 — God  save  your  good  w» 
ships!  [To  the  Trihtmes,  toAe  eomt  forwml] 
Marcius  is  coming  home  ;  he  has  more  cause  to  M 
proud. — Where  is  he  wounded  7 

Vol.  I 'the  shoulder,  and  i'the  left  arm :  Tkoi 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  peofde,  wfaa 
he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  li  tkl 
repulse  of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  ithe  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thixiv 
there's  nine  that  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  tweo^ 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  twentv-aeven :  everr  gish  w» 
an  enemy's  grave :  [.tf  shout,  and  Jlouriah.]  Haifc! 
the  trumpets. 

Vol.  These  are  the  ushers  of  Marcius:  beforeliB 
He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tean; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie; 
Which,  being  advanc'd,  declines ;  and  then  men dis» 


*,i  sennet.*  Trumpets  sound.  Enter 
and  Titus  Lartius:  between  thenij  CoriohMH^ 
crowned  toUh  an  oMen  garland;  with  CapSmnh 
SoldierSy  and  a  Herald. 

Her,  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Mareioa  Hik 
fiirht 
Within  CorioIi*s  gates:  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius;  tbeae 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Coriolanus ! 

[Fhmritlu 
Jill.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Conolanoal 
Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  beiirt; 
Prav  now,  no  more. 
Com,  Look,  sir,  your  mothery— — 

Cor,  O! 

You  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  goda 
For  my  prosperity.  [XjmsIiw 

VoL  Nay,  my  good  aoidiery  up  j 

Mv  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caioa,  and 
Rv  aeed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd^ 
Whatisit?  Coriolanna,mu8tIeaUthee? 


WWJy 


(8)  noyrt*  w 


CORIOLANUS, 


WTO»     ■    ■  ■  •  •• 

Mr  mcious'  sHencef  hail ! 
liMit  have  laughed,  had  1  come  cofiin'd 


'M  to  see  me  triumph  ?  Ah,  my  dear, 
IhB  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 
n  that  lack  sons. 

Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 
d  K?e  you  yet  7—0  my  sweet  lady,  par- 
•B.  [To  Valeria. 

wm  not  where  to  turn :— O  welcome 


ne,  general ; — And  you  are  welcome  all. 
hundred  thousand  welcomes:   I  could 

I  Itngh ;  I  am  light,  and  heary :  Wel- 

(in  at  very  root  of  his  heart, 

glad  to  ace  thee ! — ^You  are  three, 

uuniM  dote  on :  yel,  by  the  faith  of  men. 

neold  crab-trees  here'at  home,  that  will 

t 

to  Tonr  relish.    Yet  welcome,  warriors : 

letue,  but  a  nettle  ;  and 

ir  Ibols,  but  folly. 

Erer  right 
nenius,  ever,  ever, 
e  way  there,  and  z;o  on. 

Vour  hand,  and  yours : 
.  [To  his  wife  and  mother, 
>wn  house  I  do  shade  my  head, 
atricians  must  he  visited'; 

I I  have  recciv'd  not  only  greetings, 
em  cluinge  of  honours. 

I  have  lived 
rHed  my  very  wishes, 
iMing*  of  my  fancv :  only  there 
;  wanting,  which  t  doubt  not,  but 
irtU  cast  upon  thee. 

Know,  good  mother, 

•  be  their  servant  in  my  way, 
with  them  in  theirs. 

On,  to  the  Capitol. 

Comets.     Ereunt  in  slate,  as  h^ore. 
TVifriwM  remain. 

tongu^  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 
hu 

led  to  see  him :  Your  prattling  nurse 
fre*  lets  her  bnby  rry, 
hats  him :  Ihe  kitchen  rralkin'  pins 
lockram^  'bout  her  re  echy*  nrcfc, 

the  walls  to  eye  him:'  stalls,  bulks, 
klows, 

r'd  up,  lends  fill'd,  and  ridics  horsM, 
de  complexions,  all  n<;r(>cini? 
•as  to  s#je  him  :  s^-ld^-shown  flampns' 
(lonsr  thfi  popiil.ir  throntrs,  and  puff 
dgar  stntion  :'  our  vi.-ilM  dames 

war  of  while  and  d;M!ia!«k,  in 
r-gawded*  checks,  to  the  wjnton  spoil 

•  burning  ki»!«o«  :  such  a  pother, 
hatsoever  »ih!,  who  leiils  him, 
rrept  into  his  liuman  powers, 

im  graceful  posture. 

On  the  sudden, 
im  consul. 

Then  our  office  may, 
power,  go  sleep. 

rannot  'cmperately  trn report  hi?  honours 
e  be  should  be<iin^  and  end  ;  but  will 


Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  coanfort. 

8k.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we 
stand, 
But  they,  upon  thenr  ancient  malice,  will 
Por^t,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  hononn ; 
Which  that  heMl  give  them,  make  as  little  queatioB 
As  he  is  proud  to  dot 

Bnu  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  Pthe  market-place,  nor  on  him  pot 
The  napless'*  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  vho wing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  t  he  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic.  •  Tis  right 

Bru.  It  was  his  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  raUier 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  othe  gentry  to  him, 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic.  1  wish  no  better, 

Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  ii 
In  execution. 

Bru,  'TIS  most  like,  he  will. 

Sie,  It  shall  be  to  hun  then,  as  our  good  wilb } 
A  sure  destruction. 

^m.  *  So  it  must  fall  out 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
We  must  sunrest"  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  neld  them ;  that,  to  his  power,  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  silencM  their  pleaders,  and 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms :  holding  them, 
In  human  action  and  capacity, 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fitness  for  the  worid, 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  provand'* 
Only  for  lM?aring  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sfaildng  under  them. 

Sie.  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (ithtch  time  shall  not  want. 
If  he  be  put  upon't ;  and  that's  as  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep.)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaie, 
Shall  darken  him  'for  ever. 

£fi(sr  a  Messenger. 

Bru,  What's  the  matter  T 

JVffSf.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  CapitoL    'TIS 

thouffht. 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  ihronv^  to  see>him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak :  The  matrons  flung  their  gloves, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scnrfs  and  handkerchiels, 
I'pon  him  as  he  pass'd  :  the  nobles  bended. 
.As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and. the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts : 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

fini.  Let's  to  the  Canitol ; 

And  carr>'  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  tne  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event  *  ^ 

Sie,  Have  with  you.  [ExewU. 

SCEJ^'E  II.^The  same.      The  CajriUd,     JSnlsr 
Itco  Officers,  to  lay  cushions, 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here :  How 
manv  stand  for  consuUhipi  7 

2  Off.  Three,  thev  say :  but  His  thought  of  every 
one,  Copo'anus  will  carrv  it 

1  Off.  That»a  a  bmve  fellow ;  but  he's  vengeanee 
prou(C  and  loves  not  the  common  people. . 

2  CWr.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men 
that  Ijave  flaller'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd  them. 


(2)  Fit 


eful. 

L  (4)  Bcst'incn. 

d  with  sweat  ar.d  smoke.     (6)  Seldom. 


(7)  PriesU. 
9)  Adom'd. 
Ill)  Inform. 


[8)  Common  stmiidinf-placeii 
10)  Thread-bare. 
[12)  ProYeader. 


CORIOLANUS. 


MU. 


and  there  be  many  that  they  hare  lored,  fhey  know 
not  wherelbre :  so  that,  if  they  love  they  know  nut 
wb)*,  they  hate  upon  no  better  u  o;round :  Therefore, 
for'Coriolanun  neither  to  care  whether  they  love  or 
hate  him,  maniTcsts  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in 
their  disfKMiition ;  and  out  of  his  noble  carelessness, 
lets  them  plainly  sce'L 

1  Off.  If  he  (lid  not  care  wliether  he  had  their 
love,  or  no,  lie  waved  indiflurentl>  Mnixldoinjgthem 
neither  good,  nor  harm;  but  he  seeks  their  hale 
with  trreater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it  him  ; 
and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may  fully  discover 
him  their  oppofiitc. '  Now,  to  seem  to  afTccl  the  mal- 
ice and  displifosure  of  the  people,  is  as  bad  as  that 
which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter  thoni  for  their  love. 

2  Off.  lie  hath  deserved  wortliily  of  lus  country : 
And  his  accent  is  not  bv  such  easy  degrees  as  those, 
who,  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the  peo- 
ple, bonnetted,^  without  any  further  deed  to  hca%-e 
them  at  all  into  tlieir  estimation  and  report :  but  he 
h:ith  so  planted  Ui»  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  liis 
actions  in  their  lM;arts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be 
silent,  and  not  confess  90  much,  were  a  kind  of  in- 
grateful  injury  ;  to  report  otherwise  were  a  malice, 
that,  (living  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and 
rebuke  frorn  every  ear  that  heard  it 

1  Off,  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  man : 
Make  way,  tlH:y  arc  coming. 

Ji  nmnrt.  Enters  with  TJctora  before  (Aem,  Co- 
minius,  the  Convit,  Mencnius,  Coriolatius,  maiiy 
other  Senators,  Sirinius,  and  Bnitus.  The  Sena- 
torn  take  their  places  j  the  Tribunes  take  theirs 
aim)  by  themselves. 

Men.  I  laving  determine  of  the  Voices,  and 
To  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 
As  the  main  pohit  of  this  our  after-meeting, 
To  yratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Ilath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 

you, 
Most  reverend  and  grave  ciders,  to  desire 
The  presf'nt  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  th.it  worthy  work  perform*d 
By  Cuius  Marcius  Corinlanus ;  w  hom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1  Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominius : 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  thuik,     ' 
Rather  our  state's  defective  for  requital, 
Then  do  we  stretch  it  out.    Musters  o'the  people, 
We  do  rciiuest  your  kindest  ears :  and,  ader. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 
To  yield  wliat  passes  here. 

Sic.  We  arc  convcntcd 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kimler  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  prizM  them  at. 

Men.  That's  off,  that's  off,' 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent :  Please  you 
To  hear  Cominius  ai)cak  7 

Bnu  Most  willingly : 

But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  iL 

Jtfetu  He  loves  your  people ; 


I 


1)  Adversary.  (5)  Took  off  caps. 


Nothing  to  the  purpose. 
(4)  Summons  to  battle.        (5) 
(a)  Without  a  beard.  (7) 


Possessor. 
Bearded. 


But  lie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfiDoir.-* 

Worthy  Cominius.  speak.— Nay,  keep  jour]. 

[Coriolanui  riiej,  om  ^m  U  n  m$^, 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus :  oerer  ahana  to  bear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Tour  faonoanP  poiai 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  agaiii 
Than  hear  say  howl  got  tbeD. 

Bru.  Sir^  I  hopc^ 

My  words  disbench*d  you  not. 

Cor.  No.«r:  ydoA, 

When  blows  hare  made  me  stay,  I  fled  fraa  «mi 
You  sooth'd  not,  tberelbre  mat  not:  Bat|  jw 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men.  Pray  now,  A  im^ 

Cor.  I  had  rather  hare  one  seratch  my ' 
sun, 
When  the  alarum  were  stniclL*  than  idly  A       , 
To  hear  my  nothings  mooster'd.  [E*U  tofUtami 

Men.  Masters  othe  pa^' 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter 
(That's  thousianu  to  one  good  one,)  when  yea  Mf 

sec, 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  fbr  bwHH.    ^. 
Than  one  of  his  cars  to  hear  it  7 — Proceed,  CoiUlb  J 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  CorioliM 
Should  not  be  uiter'd  feebly.— It  is  held, 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver  :*  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpois'd.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  m^ 
Bevond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dietater, 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fi|H 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin*  he  drove 
The  bristled*  lips  before  him :  he  bestrid 
All  o'er-press'a  Romaiij^and  fthe  consuls  viev 
Slew  three  opposcrs :  Tarquin's  self  he  raeU 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  leal% 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,* 
He  prov'd  best  man  iMhe  field,  and  for  his  Bwei* 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Man-enter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea : 
And  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  unee, 
He  lurch'd'o  all  swords  othe  garland.    ForthiiH 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  flivf; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
.\  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey*d. 
And  fell  below  his  stem :  his  sw'ora  (death's  staap) 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion" 
Was  timed'*  with  dving  cries:  alone  he  entered 
The  mortal  gate  o'the  citv,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet;  now,  all's  his: 
When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'f^an  pierce 
His  ready  sense ;  then  straight  his  doubled  qiiiil 
Re-quicken'd  what  in  flesh  was  fatieate.'* 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men.  as  if 
'Twere  a  per|)etuul  spoil :  and,  till  we  calPd 
Both  field  and  citv  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breath  with  panting. 

Men.  Worthy  man  I 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  the  honoort 
Which  we  devise  him. 

(8)  Smooth-faced  enoujrh  to  act  a  woman's  part 

(9)  Reward.        (10)  Won.        (11)  Stroke. 
(12)  FoUowed.        (13)  Wearied. 


CORIOLANUS. 


90T' 


Our  spoili  he  kiek*d  »t ; 
ipon  things  precioiUi  as  they  were 
I  muck  o'the  world  :  he  corclt  leu 
*  itself  would  give ;  reward* 
ith  doing  them  ;  and  is  content 
I  time,  to  end  it 

He*8  right  noble : 
all'dfor. 

Call  for  Coriolaous. 
)th  appear. 

Ri-^tUer  Coriolanus. 

senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleas'd 
e  consul. 

I  do  owe  them  still 


It  then  remains, 
speak  to  the  people. 

I  do  beseech  you, 
s^i  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 
)wn,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
ids'  sake,  to  gire  their  suffrage :  please 

[MM  this  doing. 

Sir,  the  people 
leir  Toices ;  neither  will  thej  bate 

BfCDODJ. 

Put  them  not  toU  :— 
flt  jott  to  the  custom :  and 
•8  TOur  predecessors  hare, 
witn  jour  form. 

It  is  apart 
blush  in  acting,  and  mij^ht  well 
B  the  people. 

Mark  you  that  ? 
"taonto  them, — Thus  1  did,  and  thus ; — 
tSe  unaching  scars  which  I  should 

iceired  them  for  the  hire 
Uhonly:— 

Do  not  stand  upon^— 
snd  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
to  them : — and  to  our  noble  consul 
joy  and  nonour. 
{onolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour ! 

tFkuriah,    Thai  eiewii  Senators, 
iow  he  intends  to  use  the  people, 
they  perceive  his  intent !  He  that  will 
lire  them, 

contemn  what  he  requested 
them  to  give. 

Come,  weMl  inform  them 
sedings  here :  on  the  market-plsce, 
do  attend  us.  [Exeunt, 

L-^The  umu.    The  Forum,     Enter 
geveral  Citizens. 

e,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 
um. 

may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

hare  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but 
r  that  we  have  no  power  to  do :  for  if 
lis  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we 
ir  tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak 
I,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  must 
I  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  In- 
nonstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  to  be 
rere  to  make  a  monster  of  the  multi- 
I  wMch,  we  being  members,  should 
ea  to  be  monstrous  members. 
I  to  malce  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
n  aenre :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 

(1)  ATirice. 


about  the  com,  he  himself  stack  not  to  call  ua  tht 
many-headed  mulUtude. 

S  CU.  We  have  been  called  &o  of  many ;  hot  that 
our  heads  arc  some  brown,  some  black,  some  aa- 
burn,  some  bald,  but  that  oar  wits  are  so  direraely 
coloured :  and  truly  I  think,  if  all  our  witswere  to 
issue  out  of  one  scull,  they  would  fly  east,  west, 
north,  south ;  and  their  consent  of  ono  direct  way 
should  be  at  once  to  all  the  points  o'the  compass. 

2  at.  Think  you  bo  7  Which  way,  do  yoit  judgt, 
my  wit  would  fly  7 

S  at.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not.  so  toon  out  as 
another  man's  will,  'tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-head :  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  twould,  sure, 
southward. 

2  at.  Whvthatwaj? 

S  Cit,  To  lose  itseli  in  a  fbg;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
would  return  for  conscience  sako^  to  help  to  get 
thee  a  wife. 

2  CU.  You  are  nenrer  without  yoar  tricks :— Toa 
may,  vou  may. 

3  (fit.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  foices? 
But  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  iu  I 
say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  t&ere  was 
never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  Coriolanus  and  Menenius. 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility;  mark 
his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stav  all  togetner,  but 
to  come  by  him  where  he  stands^  by  ones,  bv  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He's  to  make  his  requests  oy.P^* 
ticulars:  wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single 
honour,  in  giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own 
tongues :  therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you 
how  vou  shall  go  by  him, 

Jill,  Contend  content  [Exeuni, 

Jtfen.  0  sir,  you  are  not  right:  have  you  not 
known 
The  worthiest  men  hare  done  it? 

Cor,  What  must  I  say  7— 

I  pray,  sir,— Plague  upon't!  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pace : ^Look,  air ;— my 

wounds ; — 
I  got  them  in  mv  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  or  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

J^en.  O  me,  the  god*i ! 

You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor,  Think  upon  me  7  hang  'em ! 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  oy  them. 

Men,  Youl]  mar  all ; 

ril  leave  you :  Prey  you,  speak  to  them,  I  prev  yoi^ 
In  wholesome  manner.  [ExiL 

Enter  two  Citiceni. 

Cor,  Bid  them  wash  their  faces, 

And  keeptheir  teeth  clean.— So,  here  comes  a 

brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  at.  We  do,  sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you 

to't 
Cor.  Mine  own  desert 

2  CU,  Your  own  desert  7 

Cor,  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

1  Cit.  How  I  not  your  own  desire  7 

Cor,  No,  sir : 
*Twas  never  my  desire  vet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

1  CU.  YoumuslthmV^VMR^^Gi^l^sav^^akD^K 

We  hope  to  sm  biy  ^ou. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Mm 


I  |n^r,  row  priee  othe  conral- 


Kindly  7 


i^\  i  «*%«  )Mvrl«*t:  IhAvewoundf  toihowyoii, 
UiMk'^  i*»&  l««««n  in  prifAte.— Your  good  toke, 


«  « 


K.  ^MialMdllMVBitfWorUijiir. 

•«A   %  i^Mrlit  sir  >■* 

•h -N  I*  «  4ll  «wu  wiirth?  voicct  befgM:— 

1  )!»«« v^MT  •!!«■ ;  •diwi.       ^.   .  ^.       ^ . 

^  ^-^  But  UiM  m  someUiinf  odd. 

1 1*^  AB*i«rre  to  fh«  agBin«— But  *lU  nomttter. 

(£xnciil  Itpt  Ciliiena. 

RmUr  Ivo  Hkfr  CitiKiw. 

<V\  rmv  tott  iK>w.  if  it  mar  utand  with  the  tune 
M't^HMr  fuhwi,  that  1  mav  be  coomiI,  I  have  here  the 

$  CM.  V*Hi  haw  deaerred  n  ^Mr  of  jour  countiy, 
«iid  >ou  ha\r  luU  iWM>nrd  noblv. 

tVr,  \mirrm]En*af 

9  iM.  \  Ml  ha««  hrm  a  acourw  to  her  enemiea, 
wu  txtk^t  hfrn  a  rod  to  her  IHtnda  ;  you  have  not, 
iiniiT^I.  Knr%<  the  (Simmon  pet^ple. 

I V,  Y«Hi  ith«Hild  arrount  mr  the  more  Tirtuous 
Ihai  \  hau-  not  tir^  common  in  my  love.  I  will, 
Mr  latlrf  m\  »worn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a 
%loiwr  r»timMi«w  of  them  ;  tit  a  condition  the?  ac- 
v^Hua  t^\\\r ;  and  nince  the  wisdom  of  their  choice 
i«  \ti\\wr  u\  haw  niv  hat  than  my  heart,  I  will prac- 
li*t>  th«i  in«imiatin|i  mnl,  and  be  off  to  them  most 
v»mnH  ift'Uh  i  that !»,  air,  I  will  counterfeit  the  be- 
«iivKiiM^\t  iMT  •\mvr  popular  man,  and  give  it  boun- 
lil\ilh  to  \\\t  s\^irm.    Therefore,  beaeech  you,  I 

iiia^  W  i'*h«mI.  -^.     ,        J  4U 

4  t  M.  \\  r  hoj»e  to  ftiul  you  our  friend ;  and  there- 

liMv  <i^r  Hi»u  our  >\»u*r»  h«*arlily. 
»  tNr  \tH»  ha%<»  rtcein-d  many  wounds  for  your 

*  \  \m    i  i»  ill  not  seal  vuur  knowledge  with  showing 
th»iii     I  *»»ll  «»»•'«'  much  of  your  voices,  and  so 

H^kiM'  'V\w  giMls  i[Ue  you  joy,  sir,  heartily ! 

[£xetm(. 

IV    Mi«l  ■wrrt  voirrs!— 
Hrlti^i  U  !•  to  dir,  InHnr  to  sUnrc, 
'llian  rtmr  \W  hiri*i  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
%\  In  ill  thiK  wtNilviiih  Kown  should  I  stand  here, 
Tit  hc«&  %*t  llt'h  and  Pick,  that  do  appear, 
\\wU  iHM'dlru  vouches 7  Custom  rails  me  to*t: 
\\  hAi  ruitiini  wiltii,  in  all  thin^  should  we  do't, 
'I1ii<  diiBt  on  afitit|un  time  would  lie  unswept, 
\iid  iiiiiiiiitainniis  error  be  too  hifzhly  heapM 
\\\X  Inilh  to  uvrr-itver.'— Kathcr  than  fool  it  so, 
i  i>l  Uk*  liiKh  iillircs  and  the  honour  fro 
i'ti  iiii«  Ihal  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  through; 
■l^jiii  tiiui  |iart  suffer*d,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  ikret  other  Citizens. 

I|m«  eome  more  voices, — 
\  {%ttf  voires :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
\Val(-h*d  for  your  voices:  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wouuds  two  doxen  oad  :  battles  thrice  six 

IliAVfl  srrn  and  heard  of;  tor  your  voices,  have 
liiuii  manv  things,  some  less,  some  more:  your 

voiecK : 
Iwlaed.  1  would  be  consul. 

I  (.11.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
al aiiy  honeat  man's  voice. 
I  W*  Tlicrefore  let  him  be  consul :   Tha  gods 

(I)  Ovior^ook. 


give  him  joy,  aod  make  his  good  friend  ti  Ihi 
people! 

•fltf.  Amen,  Amen.— 
God  save  thee,  noble  consul  I        [£zfimf  CitiHHi 

Cor.  Worthy  voical 


iZe-enler  Menenius,  with  Brutus,  and  I 

Men,  You  have  stood  your  limitation ;  and  thi 
tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  Remaim^ 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Is  this  done  7 

Sie.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  disehar^: 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  ancl  are  summou'd 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where  7  at  the  senate-house  7 

SU.  There,  CorioliW. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments? 

Sie.  You  may,  rir. 

Cor.  That  I'll  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  ojoif 
again, 
Repair  to  the  senate-house. 

Men.  ril  koep  you  company.— Will  yon  aloifT 

Bru,  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sie.  Fare  yon  viL 

(CmmnI  Cor.  mid  BlcHfr 
He  has  It  now :  and  by  hu  looks,  mrthinka, 
'TIS  warm  at  his  Iteart. 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  be  wnt 

His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  oismisa  the  peoplf  t 

He-enler  Citiseus. 

Sie.  How  now,  my  masters  7  have  yon  chose  ttii 
man  7 

1  Cii,  He  has  our  voices,  air. 

Bru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deserve  yoff 
loves. 

2  Ctf.  Amen,  sir :  To  my  poor  unworthy  notiair 
He  mockM  us,  when  he  beggM  our  voices. 

8  CU.  *  Certaialf, 


He  flouted  us  down-right. 
1  CU.  No,  'tis  his  kind  c 


of  speech,  he  did  not  nai 


us. 


t  Cit.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  youraeU|  but 
says, 
He  usM  us' scornfully :  he  should  have  show'd  of 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  rrceiv'd  for  his  coootiy. 
Sic.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 
at.  No;  no  man  saw 'OD. 

[Severed  iptd. 
S  CtX.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  ha  coaU 
show  in  private ; 
And  with  hiit  hat,  thus  wavinfr  it  in  scorn, 
/  trmdd  be  eonndj  savfi  he :  aged  custom^ 
But  by  yottr  voices^  tcUl  ntd  so  permit  me ; 
Your  voices  therefore  :  When  we  (rranted  that, 
Here  was, — /  thank  you  for  yo^ar  voices,    tkoA 

1/OW,— 

Your  most  stceet  voieu  :^now  you  have  left  yf/t 
toieeSf 

I  hace   no   further  with  you: Was  not  tUl 

moc||prv  7 

Stc.  Why,  either,  you  were  hniorant  to  seeH? 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  aucH  childish  friendliness 
To  vield  your  vokres  7 

Bru.    '  Could  you  not  have  told  himg 

As  you  were  lesson'd,— When  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state, 
fie  was  your  enemy :  ev^r  spake  againat 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  yon  bear 
I'the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  otne  state, 
Iff  he  ahould  itill  malignantly  remain 


C0BI0LANU8. 


the  plebeii,*  your  ?oicef  miffht 
myoureelTea/  You  should  have  said, 
1  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
.  he  alood  for :  so  his  gracious  nature 
dc  upon  you  lor  vour  voices,  and 
lb  malice  towards  you  into  Ioto, 
our  fnendly  lord. 

Thus  to  have  said, 
re  fore-adrta'd,  had  touch'd  his  spirit, 
lis  inclination  ^  from  him  pluck'a 
gracious  promise)  which  you  might, 
■d  calPd  you  up.  have  held  him  to ; 
rould  have  gallM  his  surly  nature, 
ly  endures  not  article 
to  aught ;  so.  putting  him  to  rage. 
I  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  cooler, 
him  unelected. 

Did  you  perceive, 
idt  you  in  free  contempt, 
id  need  your  loves ;  and  do  you  think, 
mtempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
halh  power  to  crush?    Why,  had  your 
idiea 

imong  you  7  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
s  rectorship  of  judgment? 

Have^oui 
leny'd  the  asker  ?  and  now  again, 
at  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
for  tongues  7 

[e'a  not  confirmed,  we  may  deny  him  yet 
nd  will  deny  him  : 
re  hundred  voices  of  that  sound, 
twice  five  hundred,  and  their  firiends  to 
ece'em. 

tt  you  hence  instantly ;   and  tell  those 
iends, — 

chose  a  consul,  that  will  from  them  take 
iin  ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
«  that  are  as  oden  beat  for  barking, 
re  kept  to  do  so. 

Let  them  assemble ; 
■efer  jud^ent,  all  revoke 
rant  election :  Enforce*  his  pride, 
d  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  not 
t  eontempt  hie  wore  the  humble  weed ; 
8  suit  he  scomM  you :  but  your  loves, 
npon  his  services^  took  from  you 
nension  of  his  present  portance,' 
HDgly,  ungravely  he  did  fashion 
nveterate  nate  fie  bears  you. 

Lay 

us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  laboured 

diment  between)  but  that  you  must 
dection  on  him. 

Say,  you  chose  him 
r  our  commandment,  tKan  as  guided 
wn  true  affections :  and  that,  your  minds 
ly'd  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
i  you  should,  inade  you  against  the  grain 
lim  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 
7,  spare  us  not    Say,  we  read  lectures 

DTOU, 

ugly  he  began  to  serve  his  country^ 
r  eooUnued :  and  what  stock  he  sprmgs  of, 
!  house  o*the  Marcians ;  from  whence  came 
us  Marcius,  Numa's  daughter*s  son, 
!r  great  Hostilius,  here  <was  king : 
me  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 
best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither ; 
■orinus,  darling  of  the  people, 

'(1)  Plebeians,  common  people. 
ft)  Object  (S)  Carriage. 


And  nobly  nam'd  so,  being  oenfortwfee. 
Was  hia  great  ancestor. 
•  iStc.  One  thus  descendedy 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  aid  commeMT 
To  vour  remembrances :  but  you  have  foimdi 
Scaimig^  his  present  bearing  with  his  past, 
That  m's  vour  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  sud<len  approbation. 

Bru,  Say,  you  ne^  had  done^t, 

(Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on  :* 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

CU.  We  wiU  so:  almost  all 

[Several  speck. 
Repent  in  their  election.  [Exeunt  Citiiena* 

Bru,  Let  thirai  so  on ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hasard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  obaerve  and 


The  vantage*  of  ma  anger. 

Sie.  To  the  Capitol : 

Come ;  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  o*the  peopk ; 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  owiu^ 
Which  we  have  goaded*  onward.  [ExewU, 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE  L-^Tketame,  A  street.  Comeit.  JBn- 
ter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Titus  Laf" 
tius,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 

Cor.  Tullus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  7 

Lart.  He  had,  my  lord  ;  and  that  it  was,  which 
caus'd 
Our  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Com,  Thev  are  worn,  lord  eonsiily  so^ 

That  we  shall  hardly  In  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  yon  Aufidfam  7 

Lart,  On  safe-guard'  he  came  to  me;  and  dtl 
curse 
Against  the  Voices,  for  ther  had  ao  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  is  retir'd  to  Antiunu 

Cor,  Spoke  he  of  me? 

Lart.  He  did,  mj  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what7 

Lart,   How  olYeii  he  hed  met  you»  sword  to 
sword: 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  haled 
Your  person  mon:  tnat  he  would  pawn  Uiflirtimee 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  ealrd  your  vanquisher. 

Cor.  AiAnthmiUreshe? 

Lart.  AtAntium. 

Cor,  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there, 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully.— Welcome  home. 

[To' 

Entefc  Skinius  and  Bmtna. 

Behold!  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  of  the  conmion  mouth.    1  do  deepbt 

For  they  do  prank*  them  b  anthori^t 


[SI 


Advantage.       (7)  Driven. 
Withagwrik         (% 


flO 


CORIOLANUS. 


Mm. 


Against  all  noble  sufierance. 

Sie,  Pass  no  further. 

Cor.  Hal  what  is  that? 

Bru,  It  will  be  dangerous  to 

Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change  7 

Jtfen.  The  matter? 

Com,  Hath  he  not  pas8*d  the  nobles,  and  the 
commons  7 

JBru,  Cominius,  no. 

Cor,  Ha?e  I  had  children's  voices? 

1  Sen,  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  mar^ 
ket-place. 

Bru,  The  people  are  incens'd  against  him. 

iSftc.  Stop, 

Or  all  wUl  fall  in  broU. 

Cor,  Are  these  your  herd  ? — 

Mu5l  these  hare  voices,  that  can  yiekl  them  now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues? — What  are 

your  offices  7 
You  being  their  mouths,  whv  rule  you  not  their 

teeth? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

Jlfen.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor,  It  is  a  purpos*d  thinv,  and  grows  by  plot, 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobHily : — 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as'cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd. 

Bru,  Cairtnotaplot: 

The  people  cry,  you  mock'd  them  ;  and,  of  late, 
When  corn  was  given  them  gratis,  you  rcpin'd  ; 
ScandalM  the  suppliants  for  the  people ;  callM  them 
Time-pleasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru,  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor,  Have  you  informed  them  since  7 

Bru,  How?  1  inform  them 7 

Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike. 

Each  wny  to  better  yours.     ^ 

Cor.  Why  then  should  I  be  consul?    By  yon 
clouds, 
I/Ct  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that, 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  ^ou  must  inquireyour  way, 
Which  you  arc  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men,  Let's  be  calm. 

Com,  The  people  are  abus'd: — Set  on.^This 
palt'ruig* 
Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Deserv'd  this  so  disbononr'd  rub,  laid  falsely* 
Ithe  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor,  Tell  me  of  com  I 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again  ;-— 

Men,  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Stn,  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Car.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.— My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
For  the  mntaole,  rank««cented  many,'  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Thiareki  behold  themselves :  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gamst  our  senate 
The  eockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 
Whieh  tve  oursf*lvet  hsve  ploughed  for,  sow'd  and 

leatteiM, 
jjrmlmrting  them  with  us,  the  honoui'd  number  ; 
Who  law  not  vlrtMe,  lio,  nor  po^ver,  but  that 

(!)  Shuffling.  A)  Treacherously. 

(8)  Pi^riicL'  i  *  C(4)  Lepm. 


Which  they  have  given  to  beggan. 

Men,  Wen,  no 

1  Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor,  Howl  MMMt} 

As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  Imigi 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  tuose  neaMb* 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter*  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru,  You  speak  o^lhe  people 

As  if  you  were  a  arod  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  innrmity. 

Sic,  TVere  well, 

We  let  the  people  know*t 

Men,  What,  what  7  his  ckler? 

Cor.  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleepy 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic,  It  b  a  mind, 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  i% 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor.  Shan  remain !-» 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?*  maik  yn 
His  absolute  shall  ? 

Com,  'Twas  from  the  eanium.* 

Cor.  AMf 

0  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why, 
You  grave,  but  reckless*  senators,  have  yon  thw 
Given  Hyara  here  to  choose  an  officer. 

That  with  his  peremptory  shall,  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'the  monsters,  want?  not  iflA 
To  say,  he'U  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch, 
And  make  your  channel  his  7  If  he  have  power, 
Then  vail  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awalte 
Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned^ 
Be  not  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  not. 
Let  them  have  cushions  by  vou.    You  are  plebeiM% 
If  thev  be  senators:  and  they  are  no  less, 
Wlien  both  your  voices  blenaed,  the  fp-eatcst  laid 
Most  palate's  theirs.  They  choose  their  magistnlt; 
And  such  a  one  as  he,  wHo  puts  his  lAott, 
His  popular  shall,  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece !  By  Jove  himiel( 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  ache% 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 
Com,  Wen— on  to  the  market-pheii 

Cor,  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  ftrth 
The  com  o'the  store*  house  gratis,  as  'twas  us'd 
Sometime  in  Greece,— 
Men,  Wen,  wen,  no  more  of  UmL 

Cor,  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  Ak^ 
lute  power,) 

1  say,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  gb> 

One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  I'll  give  my  reaseiiif 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know,  0* 

corn 
Was  not  our  recompense ;  resting  wen  a8sor*d 
They  ne'er  did  service  foHt :  Bemg  press'd  to  U* 

war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  stale  vras  toucbM, 
They  would    not  tread*  the  gates :  this   kind  of 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  beinir  fthe  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wher«[n  they  8how*d 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them ;  The  accuaaticNl 

(6)  Scab.    (6)  Stoall  fish.    (7)  Accordiiif  to  law. 
(8)Chreleii.  (9)  PaMthnmgh. 
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f  kaie  oAen  made  as ainst  the  senatei 
Hkborn.  could  nerer  be  the  natife* 
b«iik  donation.    Well,  what  then  7 
thii  bosom  multiplied  digest 
f§  eourtesy  7    Let  deeds  exitresa 
i  to  be  their  words :—  IVe  did  request  it ; 
:  gttaUr  pott,*  and  in  true  fear 
m  MHr  demands : — Thus  we  debase 
I  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
m,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break  ope 
tttkw  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
e  eaglet.— 

Come,  enough. 
oughy  with  over-measure. 

No,  take  more: 
be  sworn  by.  both  divine  and  human, 
[  end  withal  I — This  double  tvorship, — 
pert  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 
out  ail  reason ;  where  gentry,  title,  wis- 

iclode,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
,  ignorance, — it  must  omit 
riUM.  and  give  way  the  while 
ad^tness :  purpose  so  bairM,  it  follows, 
»  done  to  purpose :   Therefore,  beseech 

dU  be  less  fearful  than  discreet; 

Iw  fundamental  part  of  slate, 

you  lioubt'  the  change  oft ;  that  prefer 

i  before  a  long,  and  wish 

I  bodr  with  a  danjCcrous  physic 

i  of  death  without  it, — at  once  pluck  out 

iidinous  toni^ue,  let  them  not  lick 

which  is  tbeu*  poison :  your  dishonour 

"■e  judgment,  and  bcreuve.H  the  state 

•grity  which  should  become  it ; 

ftne  power  to  do  the  good  it  would, 

wliieo  doth  control-  it. 

He  has  said  enough. 

lues  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  an- 
rer 

do. 

oa  wretch  1  despite  overwhelm  thee ! — 
lid  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunes  7 
di^iendinsr,  their  obedience  fails 
ater  bench :  In  a  rt>bellion, 
i's  not  meet,  but  what  must  be,  was  law, 

tiiey  chosen  ;  in  a  better  hour, 
I  meet,  be  said  it  mu5t  be  meet, 

their  power  i'thc  du6t. 
inifest  treason. 

This  a  consul  7  no. 
le  cdiles,  ho ! — I^t  tiim  be  apprehended. 
.  eall  the   people;    [Exit  Brutus. j    in 
bote  name,  myself 
ft,  at  a  traitorous  innovator, 
e  public  weal :  Obey,  1  charge  thee, 
r  to  thine  answer. 

Hence,  old  goat ! 
PbC  Well  surety  him. 

A^ed  sir.  hands  off. 
mce,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy 


r  gannenta. 

Help,  ye  citizens. 

Irutus,  with  the  iEdiles,  and  a  rabble  of 
Citizens. 

^  both  tides  more  respect. 

Here's  he,  that  would 
I  jon  all  your  power. 

tiveb  no  doubt,  was  Shakspeare's  word. 
■bar.  (S)  Fear.  (4)  Risk. 

n. 


Bru,  Seiase  him,  •dilei. 

at,  Down  with  him,  down  with  him ! 

[Several  speak. 

2  Sen*  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons! 

[They  tdl  bustle  about  Coriolooui. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens ! — what  ho ! — 
Sicinius,  Brutus,  Coriulanus,  citizens ! 

at.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  peace ! 

J^en,  What  is  about  to  be  ? — 1  am  out  of  tureath ; 
Confusion's  near :  I  cannot  speak : — You,  tribunes 
To  the  people, — Coriolonus,  patience : — 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

6'tc.  Hear  me,  people  ;~Peace. 

CU,  Let's  near  our  tribune :— Peace.     Speak, 
speak,  speak. 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you  ;  Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  have  oam'd  for  consul. 

JSIen,  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  Tu  unbuild  lh<  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 
Sic.  What  is  the  city^  but  tiie  people'? 

at.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establish'd 
The  peopfe's  magistrates. 

at.  You  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation  ; 
And  bury  all,  which  vet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  o('  ruins. 

Sic.  This  deserves  death. 

Bnt,  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it : — We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  of  the  people,  in  uho^e  |»ower 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Sic.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him  ; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeiaii,*  and  from  thence 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Bru.  iEdiles,  seize  him. 

Cit.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 

Beseech  vou,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

.,£<ft.  t*eacc,  peace. 

JVfen.  Be  that   you  seem,  truly  your  country's 
friend. 
And  temncrately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  feuress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  wiiys. 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  n«c  very  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  is  violent : — Lay  hands  upon  him, 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor.  No:  I'll  die  here. 

[Drmring  his  stnord. 
There's  some  amon^  you  have  bthtld  iiie  ti^hting; 
Come,  trv  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  nie. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword  /—Tribunes,  with- 
draw a  while. 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  HeJp,  Marcius !  help, 

You  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  youngj  and  old ! 

at.  Down  with  him,  down  with  hun  ! 

[In  tills  mutiny,  the  Tribunes,  the  JEdiles, 
and  the  Ptople^  are  all  beat  in. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house  ;  be  gone  away, 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

2  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Cor.  Stand  fast; 

We  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies. 

(5)   From  whence  criminals  were  thrown,  and 
daabed  to  pieces. 
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Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  7 

I  Sen,  The  gods  forbid! 

I  pr'ylhee  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Jtfni.  For  'tis  a  sore  upon  us, 

You  cannot  tent  vourself :  Begone,  'beseech  you. 

Com.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor.  I  would  they  were  barbarians  (as  they  are. 
Though  in  Rome  littcrM,)  not  Romans  (as  tKey  are 

not, 
Though  calv'd  i'the  porch  o'the  Capitol,) — 

J\ien.  Be  gone ; 

Put  not  your  worthy  rape  into  your  tongue ; 
OiH>  time  will  owe  another. 

Cur.  On  fair  ground, 

I  could  Ixat  forty  of  them. 

J^hn.  I  could  myself 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the  two 
tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  iiinnhooU  is  callM  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Aguiusi  a  railing  fiibric. — Will  you  hence, 
Before  the  t;ia:'  return  /  whose  ra<;e  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
Whaf  they  are  us'd  to  bear. 

vVrn.  Pray  you,  be  gone : 

ril  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
'\Vitli'thoi>e  tiiatha've  but  little;  this  must  be  patchM 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Co.n,  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeiinl  Cor.  Com.  and  others. 

1  Pat.  This  man  Iioj*  marrM  his  fortune. 

JVfi  M.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world: 
He  w.juld  not  flatU>r  Neptune  forliis  trident, 
Or  Jovc  fur  hi.s  power  to  thunder.     His  heart's  his 

mouth : 
\Miat  hii  breast  forces,  that  his  ton^^uc  must  vent  j 
And,  betn'jr  angry,  does  forpet  that  ever 
He  heard  tiie  name  of  death.  [^i  noise  loithin. 

Here's  proodly  work! 

2  Pat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed ! 
J\hii,  I  would  they  were  in  Tylier ! — What,  the 

venjcancj;. 
Could  he  not  speak  them  fair  7 

Re-enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  with  the  Rabble. 

Sic.  Where  is  this  Tiper, 

That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himself? 

J\un.  You  worthy  tribunes,— 

Sir.   He  .•.hall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  ricoroiis  hands  ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  tlie  severity  of  the  publu:  power, 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought 

I  Cit.  He  shall  well  know, 

The  nobl'^  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  nc  their  hands. 

Cit.  He  shall  sure  on't* 

[Several  speak  together. 

wVn.  Sir, — 

Si\  Peace. 

JShn,  Do  not  cry,  havoc,'  where  you  should  but 
hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 

Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  ? 

J^Irn .  Hear  me  speak : — 

As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness, 
So  can  I  name  his  faults  : — 

(I)  The  lowest  of  the  populace;  tag,  rag,  and 
Dob  tail. 
(S)  Be  sure  ont    (8)  The  signal  (be  altaghter. 
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Sic.  CoDftil  7— wiitt  eoMiT 

Men,  The  consul  Coriolanus. 

Bru.  He  a  eoiwdt 

CU.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If  by  the  tribunes'  leafey  and  yonn^  gMd 
people, 
I  may  be  heard,  I'd  crate  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  to  you  no  further  harm, 
Than  so  much  loss -of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  tba; 

For  we  are  peremptory  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor;  to  eject  him  henccL 
Were  but  one  danger ;  ana,  to  keep  him  nerSi 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  oecreed, 
He  dies  to-night 

Men.  Now  the  rood  gods  fbrUd, 

That  our  renown'd  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved^  children  is  enroU'd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  ! 

Sic.  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  ent  away. 

Men.  O,  he's  a  limo,  that  has  but  a  disease ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off ;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  deilhl 
Killing  our  enemies  7  The  blood  heiiath losi, 
(Whicn,  1  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  nth^ 
By  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  coueliy; 
.\'nd,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country. 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do't,  and  suffer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'the  world. 

Sic.  This  is  dean  kia. 

Bru.   Merely*  awry:    when  be   did  loie  Ui 
country, 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men,  The  service  of  the  fool 

Being  once  gangrin'd,  is  it  not  then  respected 
For  what  beiore  it  was  7 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  mors  :— 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence; 
I.est  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature, 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  ti^r-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  swiftness,*  will,  too  Ists^ 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  proeetf ; 
lAi8t  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  If  it  were  si^-" 

Sic.  What  do  ye  Ulk  7 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience  ? 
Our  a*diles  smote ?  ourselves  resisted  7 — Come:— 

Men.  Consider  this ; — He  has  been  bred  i'the  wHt 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  ichooi'd 
In  boulted'  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertske  to  brinK  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen.  Noble  tribunes, 

It  is  the  humane  way:  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  blood  v ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenios, 

Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru,  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market-place :— Well 
vou  there : 
Where,  i'f  you  bring  not  Mareius,  we'll  proeead 
In  our  first  way. 

Men.  I'll  bring  him  to  you  :— 

(4)  Deserving.   (6)  Quite  awry.   (6)  AbKilalsly. 
(7)  Inconaidmite  haite.         WWiiti'^  ' 
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!  jwsr  company.  [To  ihi  Sentton.] 
ust  come, 
rst  will  follow. 

Pray  you,  let's  to  him. 
[Exeunt. 


in    Coriolanus*8    Aoute. 
'  Coriolanus,  rnnd  Patriciant. 

em  pull  all  about  mine  eart ;  present 

vheelf  or  at  wild  horses'  heels ; 
Is  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 
pitation  might  down  stretch 
m  of  sight,  yet  will  I  still 

Bl. 

Enter  Volumnia. 

You  do  the  nobler. 
!,*  my  mother 

>Te  me  further,  who  was  wont 
roollen  vassals,  thinirs  created 
U  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
ns.  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder, 
of  my  ordinance'  stood  up 
eace  or  war.    1  talk  of  you ; 

(To  Volumnia. 
dsh  me  milder  7  Would  you  have  nic 
iture  7  Rather  say,  I  play 
• 

0,  sir,  sir,  sir, 
lid  you  put  your  power  well  on, 
1  worn  it  out. 

Let{(0. 
tight  hare  been  enough  the  man  you 

ess  to  be  so :  Le«ser  had  been 
s  of  your  dispositions,  if 
Mw'cl  them  now  you  were  disposed, 
1  power  to  cross  you. 

Let  them  hang, 
dbum  too. 

rr  Menenius,  and  Senators. 

,  eome,  you  have  been  too  rough, 
hing  too  rouzh ; 
m  and  mendiL 

There's  no  remedy ; 
BO  doing,  our  zood  city 
nidst,  aira  perish. 

Pray  be  counsell'd : 
•s  little  apt  as  yours, 
1,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, 

Well  said,  noble  woman : 
lid  thus  stoop  to  the  heard,  but  that 
o'the  time  craves  it  as  physic 
state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on, 
:arcelv  l)ear. 
Biust  I  do  7 

Return  to  the  tribunes. 
Well, 
rhatthen? 

Repent  what  yoti  have  spoke. 
!m  7 — T  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
>*t  to  them  7 

You  are  too  absolute; 
D  you  can  never  bo  too  noble, 
emities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say 
ilicv,  like  unsever*d  friends, 
"ow  togi*ther :  Grant  that,  and  tell  mc 
t  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lose, 

(2)  Rank.  (3)  Unrc. 

(5)  Common  ciowns. 


Tush,  tuj»h » 


That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor. 

Men,  A  ^c  >u  demand. 

VoL  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  v.  ura,  t »  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (whicii  for  your  best  endSi 
Vou  adopt  your  uoliey,)  how  is  it  lesx,  or  wonet 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  7 

Cor.  Why  force'  you  this  7 

VoL  Because  that  now  it  lies  yolx  on  to  speak 
To  the  people  *,  not  by  vour  own  iiistruciion. 
Nor  by  the  matter  wHicli  your  heart  prompts  you  to, 
But  with  such  words  that' arc  but  rotcd  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  vour  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all, 
Than  to  take  in*  a  town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hazard  of  much  blood. — 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
iMy  fortunes,  and  my  frieiidi,  at  stakr,  reqiiir'd, 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this, 
Vour  wife,  vour  son,  th«'s<;  )ii>n:itors,  the  nobl-  s ; 
And  you  will  rnther  show  our  tr'^Mt-ral  oiv;;** 
How" you  can  frown,  than  ^jximl  a  friwii  upon  them. 
For  tlie  inheritance  of  their  lovf.s,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men,  Noble  lady  !— 

Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair :  vou  mav  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  t)ut  the  io^s 
Of  what  is  past 

Vd.  I  pr'j'thrc  now,  my  son, 

Go  to  them,  with  tliis  bonnet  in  thy  li:ind: 
And  thus  far  having  ^tretch'd  it  (here  b**  with  Jhem,7 
Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones  (for  in  !»u<'h  business 
.Aclion  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  cf  the  ijinorant 
More  leanied  than  the  cars,)  waving  thy  hi-ad. 
Which  oOen,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 
That  humble,  as  the  ripo.^t  mulbcrrv. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  handling :  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  Xv/wvj  bn'd  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves  ;  hut  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  here.aflrr  thrirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men,  This  but  done, 

Kven  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  thcirhearts  were  yours : 
For  they  have  panfons,'  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

Vol,  Pr'vthee  now, 

Go,  and  be  nil'd :  although,  I  know,  thou  badst 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower.     Here  is  Cominius. 

Enter  Cominius. 

Com.  I  have  been  i'lhe  market-place:  and,  sir, 
'Us  lit 
You  make  stron?  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  rnlinness,  or  by  absnu'c  ;  all's  m  anger. 

Mtrn.  Only  fair  speech. 

Com,  I  think,  'twill  servo,  if  ho 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spiriL 

V(A,  Ho  mu««t  and  will  r— i 

Pr'vthee  now,  ?av,  you  will,  and  jro  nbf>'!»  it. 

Cor.  Must  I  go  show  them  mv  unbar!)'d!.concc7* 
M'jst  I, 
\W\}\  mv  baf^c  toninie,  criv*»  to  mv  noble,  hcjurl 
A  lie,  that  it  muit  bcsr  7  Well,  1  wiM  do'l: 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single.  vV^VV^Vowi^ 

{f^  \3f\akYva'vcii\kR;adi» 
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■Sot*  I  MIC* 

Hie.  Auemble  presentljr  the  people  hither: 
And  when  they  hear  me  Mjr,  /I  thm  ke  m 
Pthe  right  and  tlrenglk  o*Uu  commtmi^  be  it 

either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  haniihmcnt,  then  let  thm^ 
If  I  say,  fine,  erynne  ;  if  death,  cry  duik; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'the  truth  o*tbe  cause. 

JEdL  IshallinflMiDtheoL 

Bru.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  tocfji 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  coofurd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

^di.  Very  wefl. 

Sie,  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hint, 
When  we  shall  hap  to  giT't  them. 

Bru,  Goaboiiit— 

lExUSMt. 
Put  him  to  choler  straight:  He  hath  been  nsM 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 

cannot 
ipeaki 

With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominiua,  SenAtoi% 

and  Patricians. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Mm,  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  joa. 

Cor.  Ay.  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  pieee 
Will  bear  the  knave*  by  the  volume.~The  hooow^ 

pods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men !  plant  lore  among  ns! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peacetv 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 

1  Sen,  Amen,  amen  I 

Men,  A  noble  wish. 

Re-enter  ^.dilc,  Vfitk  Citkens. 

Sir.  Draw  near,  ye  p<rople, 

.£</».  List  to  your  tribunes;  audience: 
I  say. 

Cor,  First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  say.— Peace, 

Cor,  Shall  1  be  chargM  no  further  than  this 
sent? 
Must  all  determine  here  7 

Sic,  I  do  demand. 

If  vou  submit  voii  to  the  people's  voices, 
Alfow  their  ufliccrs,  and  arc  content 
To  suffer  Inuful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  be  prov'd  upon  you  7 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  he  hasdone,  consider: 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 
Like  graves  i'the  holy  church-yard. 

Cor,  Scratches  with 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men,  Consider  further, 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen, 
Vou  find  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  lake 
His  rougher  accent^  for  malicious  sounds, 
Rut,  OS  1  say,  such  as  liccome  a  soldier, 
Ra'her  than  envy'  you. 

Com,  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  W^at  is  the  matter. 
That  bcin?  passM  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
1  nm  so  dishonoured,  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again  ? 

(1 )  D KiAl    (2)  Own.    (3)  Object  liis  hatred.     I   (4)  Will  bear  being  caUed  a  knave.    (5)  Iijuve. 


This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should  grind  it, 
And  throw  it  against  the  wind. — To  the  market- 

I'lace : — 
Tou  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com,  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol*  I  pr'y  thee  now,  sweet  son :  as  thou  hast  said, 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so, 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part, 
Thou  has  not  done  before. 

Cvr.  Well,  I  must  doH: 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit !  My  tliroat  of  war  be  tum'd, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum^  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent'  in  my  cheeks ;  and^scho-Uboys'  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight!  A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  arm'd  knees, 
Who  bou'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hulh  received  an  alms! — 1  will  not  do't: 
Lest  1  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  niinci 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

Vol.  At  thy  choice  then : 

To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruin  ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  danflfcrous  stoutness  •  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  nig  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thon  list. 
Thy  valiant  ncss  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from  me ; 
But  owe*  thy  pride  tliywlf. 

Cor,  '  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.     Til  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  homebelov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  ine  to  mv  wife.     I'll  return  c.insul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I'the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol.  Do  your  will.  [Exit, 

Com.  Away,  the  ti-ibunes  do  attend  you:   arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly  ;  for  they  are  prcpar'd 
With  accusation's,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  arc  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is',  mildly  : — Prav  you,  let  us  go ; 
Let  them  accuse  mc  by  invention,  \ 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Mm.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then  j  mildly.    [Exetmt. 

SCEJ^E   ni-'-The  same.     The  Forum,    Eider 
Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

BrtL  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  lie  af- 
fects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there, 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy'  to  the  people  ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  pot  oil  the  Antiales, 
Was  ne'er  distributed. — 

Enter  on  lEAWe, 

Whnt,  will  he  come  ? 

JEtli.  He's  cor^in?. 

Bru.  How  accompanied? 

Jfj<U.  With  old  Menttnius,  and  those  senators 
Thnt  always  favoured  him. 

Sir.        '  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  nt|  tho  voices  Hiat  wc  have  procur'd. 
Set  di>'.vii  by  the  poll  ? 

J'Uk       '  I  have  ;  'tis  ready,  here. 

^/^.  llnve  vou  collected  them  l>v  tribes  7 
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Antwer  tout. 
ben :  Hk  true,  I  ought  to. 
buie  you,  that  you  ha?e  cootrirM  to 

ill  leaMMi'd*  office,  ind  to  wind 
a  power  tyrannical ; 
Ml  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 
I  Traitor? 

Nav;  temperately:  Your  promise, 
ras  Ptfie  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people  t 
traitor? — ^Thou  injurious  tribune! 
eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths, 
ruitch'd*  as  many  millions,  in 
cue  both  numbers^  1  wouM  say, 
no  thee,  with  a  roice  as  free 
the  gods. 

Mark  you  this,  people? 
irock  with  him;  to  the  rock  with  him  I 

Peace, 
pot  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
re  seen  him  do,  and  lieard  nim  speak, 
offieers,  cursing  yourselres, 
s  with  strokes,  arid  here  defying 
great  power  must  try  him ;  even  this, 
uid  in  such  capital  land, 
Bztremcst  death. 

But  since  he  hath 

rRome, 

What  do  you  prate  of 
ofthat,  that  know  iL 

You? 


hit  you  made  your  mother  7 


Is  this 
Know 


I'll  know  no  further : 
lounce  the  steep  Torpeian  death, 
le,  flaying :  Pent  to  linger 
sin  a  dajr,  I  would  not  Buy 
it  the  price  of  one  fair  word  ;^ 
r  courage  for  what  they  can  give, 
h8a3ring,  Good-morrow. 

For  that  he  has 
in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
it  the  people,  seeking  means 
y  their  power ;  as  now  at  last 
strokes,  and  thai  not^  in  the  presence 
istace,  but  on  the  ministers 
hute  it;  In  the  name  o*the  people, 
wer  of  us  the  tribunes,  we, 
is  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 
scipitation 

rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
Rome  gales :  I'the  people's  name, 
be  so. 

It  shall  be  so. 
;  let  him  away :  he's  banish'd, 
n  be. 
*  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 

ds; 

lentenc'd :  no  more  hearing. 

Let  n>e  speak : 
onsul,  and  can  show  from'  Rome, 
marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
I  good,  with  a  respf^ct  more  tender, 
nd  profound,  than  mine  own  life, 
:'s  estimate,'  her  womb's  increase, 
of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 


We  know  your  drid :  Speak  what? 

(2)  Grasped. 
(4)  Not  only. 


f  standing.  (2)  Grasped, 

hatred. 


(6)  Value. 


Bru,  There's  no  more  to  be  ttid,  but  he  is  ban* 
ish*d. 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  be  so. 
1  CU,  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Car.  Tou  common  cry*  of  curs !  whose  breath 
I  hate 
As  reck*  o*the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prise 
As  the  dead  carcases  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you  ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty ! 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts  I 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  desnair  !  Have  the  2N>wer  still 
To  banish  your  defenders ;  till,  at  lenffth, 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  till  it  fc«li,) 
Msking  not  reservation  of  yourselves 
(Still  your  own  foes,)  deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated*  captives^  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  Despising, 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  1  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[£jEeuni  Coriokinus,  Cominlus,  Meneniua, 
Senators  mnd  Patricians. 
•Xdi.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone ! 
CU.  Our  enemy's  banish'dl  he  is  gonel  Hoo! 
hoo! 

[Tke  PeopU  ihouif  and  tkroto  up  ihehr  eapt, 
Sie,  Go,  see  him  out  at  f^ate^  and  follow  hin. 
As  he  hath  follow'd  yoa,  with  all  despite : 
Give  him  deserv'd  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 
CU.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates  ^ 
come:^ 
The  gods  preaerve  our  noble  tribunes  I— Come. 

[ExeimL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  /.—Tie  some.  Before  a  gate  of  iU 
city.  Enter  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,  Vhgilia, 
Menenius,  Cominius,  and  Mevtral  young  Pa- 
tricians. 

Cor.  Come,  leave  your  tears ;  a  brief  farewell:— 
thebeast'« 
With  many  heads  butts  me  awaj.^Nay,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  coura^  r  vou  were  us'd 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  tner  or  the  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear; 
That  when  the  sra  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Show'd  mastcrrhip  in  floating:  fortunr's  blows. 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  woundect 

craves 
A  noble  cunninr :  you  were  us'd  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  uiat  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

Vir.  O  heavens  1  O  heavens ! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'ytliee.  woman,— 

Vol.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  ir 
Rome, 
And  occupations  perish ! 

Cor.  What,  what,  what. 

I  shall  be  lov'd  when  T  am  lackM.    Nay,  mother. 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  vou  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six'  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  sav'd 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Droop  not:  adieu  :~Farewe11,  my  wife!  mymothof 
I'll  do  well  yet— Thou  old  and  true  Meneniui, 

(7)  Pack.       (8)  Vapour.       (9)  Subdued^ 
(10)  The  gofvenuiient  of  tbt  pooplt. 
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Thr  fears  ore  Salter  than  a  younger  man's, 

Ari3  vcnemoua  to  thine  eyes. — ^f  \  sometime  general, 

I  have  s«-«:n  thee  stem,  :iik1  thou  hast  od  beheld 

Heart- hard^niiif^  spectacle*) ;  tell  these  sad  women 

'Tis  fond'  to  wail  ineviubic  strokes, 

As  Mis  to  laugh  at  them.— My  moUier,  you  wot  well. 

My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 

Believ't  not  lightly  (thouv'h'l  ^o  alone 

Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  ten 

Makes  fearM,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen,)  your 

son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelous*  baits  and  practice. 

Vol,  My  first'  son, 

WhiUier  wilt  thou  go?  Take  good  Ccm'inius 
With  Xhte  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a  wild  exposture*  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i'the  way  before  thee. 

Cor,  O  the  rods ! 

Cmru  V\\  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  may'st  hear  of  us, 
And  we  of  thee :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
OVr  the  vast  world,  to  9cck  a  sin'^'le  man ; 
And  lose  advantasre,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I*the  absence  of  the  needcr. 

Cor,  Fare  ye  well : —    . 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee  ;  and  thou  art  too  full 
or  the  wan*  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
Tiiat*s  yet  unbruisM :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. — 
Comc,'mv  sweet  wife,  mv  dearest  mother,  and 
Mv  frienils  of  noble  touch,*  when  I  am  forth, 
Bi^  me  farewell,  and  smile.    1  pray  you.  come. 
While  I  rcmani  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  foriucrlv. 

Mm,  '     That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear. — Come,  let's  not  weep. — 
If  i  could  sh.ike  ofl'but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand : — 

Come.  '         [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  II.—The  same.    A  street  near  the  gale. 
Enter  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  an  ^dile. 

Bie,  Bid  them  all  home;    he's  gone,  and  well 
no  furthf:r. — 
The  nobilitv  are  vex'd,  who,  wc  see,  have  sided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bm,  Now  we  have  shown  our  power, 

l^t  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  dune, 
"Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.    ^  Bid  thp.m  home: 

Say,  their  jrreat  enemy  is  jrono,  and  they 
Stand  in  tlieir  ancient  strength. 
JBru.  Dismiss  them  home. 

[Exit  MdWt, 
Enter  Voluinnia,  Virgilia,  and  Menenius. 

Here  comes  liis  niotlier. 

Ste.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Brii.  Why  7 

inc.  They  say,  she's  mad. 

Bru.  '  They  have  ta'cn  note  of  us : 

Kee4>  on  your  way. 

Vol.  O,  you're'  well  met :  The  boarded  plague 
oMhe  gods 
Requite  your  love ! 

Men.  '  Peace,  pence  ;  be  not  so  loud. 

VoL  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,— 

1)  Foolish.    (2)  Insidious.         (3)  Noblest. 
[4)  Exposure.  (6)  True  metaL 


[ 


Nay,  and  you  shall  hear  some.— Will  you  be  gon& 

[ToBnitoa 

Vir,  You  shall  stay  too.  [To  Skin.}  I  would, 
had  the  poiver 
To  say  so  to  my  tiusband. 

Sic.  Are  you  manldfid  7 

Vol,  Av,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame  7— Note  but  tlij^ 
fool. — 
Was  not  a  roan  my  father  7  Hadst  thou  foxship* 
Tu  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Romei 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  7 

Sic,  O  blessed  heavens! 

VoL  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wiae 
words; 
And  for  Rome's  good.— 1*11  tell  thee  what;— Tct 

go:— 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too : — I  would  my  son 
We're  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  sword  in  his  liand. 

Sic,  What  then  7 

Vir,  What  then  7 

He'd  make  an  end  of  thv  posterity. 

VU.  Bastards,  and  all. — 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome! 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  ivould  he  had  continu'd  to  his  countiy, 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noblest  knot  he  made. 

Bru,  I  would  he  had. 

Vol,  I  would  he  had  7  Twas  you  incens*d  thi 
rabble : 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  woKh, 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  Heaven 
Will  nd  have  earth  to  know. 

Bnf.  Prayi  let  as  go. 

Vol.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone': 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go,  hear 

this: 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
Tlie  meanest  house  in  Rome ;  so  far,  my  son 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 
Whom  you  have  hanish'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bru,  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sir.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited. 

With  one  that  wants  her  wits  7 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing'else  to  do, 

[£z«im<  Tribunes. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses !  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  Heavy  to't 

Men.  You  have  told  them  home. 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.     You'll  sup 
with  me  7 

Vol,  Ariirer's  my  meat;  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  ."o  shall  starve  with  feeding. — Come,  let's  go: 
Leave  this  famt  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do, 
In  ansrer,  Juno-like.     Come,  come,  come. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie!  [Exewtl. 

SCES'E   IIL—Ji   highcay  hetveen    Rome   mi 
Antiuin.    Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Voice,  nutting, 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  and  you  know  me ;  yov 
name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  so,  sir;  truly,  I  have  forgot  vou. 

Rom.  I  am  a  Roman;  and  my  services  arCyaf 
yon  are,  atrainst  them :  Know  you  me  yet? 

Vol.  Nicanor?  No. 

Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  besnl,  when  I  last  saw  yoa ; 
but  your  favour'  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue. 
What's  the  news  in  Rome  7  I  have  a  note  from  the 


(6)  Mean  cunning. 


(7)  Countenance. 
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)lidtn  state,  to  find  you  out  there :  You  hare 
sll  saved  me  a  day's  journey. 
Rmn,  There  hain  been  in*  Rome  strange  insur- 
etion :  the  people  against  the  senators,  patricians, 
id  Qobles, 

FoL  Hath  been  (  Is  it  ended  then  7  Our  state 
ioka  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepara« 
HI,  and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of 
sir  dirision. 

Rom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small 
in^  would  make  it  flame  airain.  For  the  nobles 
XKwe  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  worthy 
MTiolanus^  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to  take 
power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
nr  tribunes  for  ever.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can 
I  you,  aiid  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  break- 
rout 

VtL  Coriolanus  banished  7 
Som.  Banished,  sir. 

VtL  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence, 
icanor. 

Rom*  The  dav  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
ard  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's 
lb;  is  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  husband. 
HIT  DOble  Tullus  Aufidius  will  appear  ^11  in 
ste^  wars,  his  great  opposer,  Coriolanus,  being 
w  in  no  request  of  his  country. 
Voi,  He  cannot  choose.  1  am  most  foKunate, 
is  accidentally  to  encounter  you:  You  have 
ded  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany 
u  home. 

Som.  I  shall,  between  this  and  snpper,  tell  you 
Mt  strange  things  from  Rome ;  all  tending  to' the 
od  of  tmir  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army 
idr,  Bavyou7 

Fm*  a  most  roval  one:  the  centurions,  and 
At  charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
tertaioment,'  and  to  be  on  foot  at  aih  hour's 
rning. 

Bom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readmess,  and 
I  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
ioo.  So,  sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  most  glad 
TOUT  company. 

roL  You  take  my  part  from  me,  sir :  I  have  the 
•t  cause  to  be  glao  of  vours. 
Bom.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [EiaaU, 

7EJV£  IF, — Antium.  Before  Aufidius's  house. 
Bnler  Coriolanus,  in  mean  apparelf  disguised 
md  muffled. 

Cor,  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antium :  City, 
m  I  that  made  thy  widows ;  many  an  heir 
these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
ive  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not ; 
st  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones. 

Enter  a  Citizen. 

Donr  battle  slay  me. — Save  you,  sir. 
CXf.' And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me.  If  it  be  your  will, 

here  great  Aufidiii5  lies  ;  Is  he  in  Antium  7 
CU.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state, 
his  house  this  night 

Cor.  Whirh  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  7 

CU.  This,  here,  before  you. 
Cor,  Thank  you,  sir ;  farewell. 

[ExU  CiUzen 
world,  thy  slippery  turns !    Friends  now  fast 
sworn, 
hose  double  oosoms  soem  to  wear  one  heart, 
hose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  exercise, 

(1)  In  pay.  (<)  A  small  coin. 

(S)  Having  derived  that  name  from  Corioli. 


Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  twere,  In  love 

Unseparable,  shall  within,  this  hour. 

On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,'  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity  :  So,  fellest  foes. 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 

sleep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance. 
Some  trick  not  wortii  an  'egg,  shall  grow  dear 

friends. 
And  interjoin  their  issues.    So  with  me  :— 
My  birth-place  hate  I,  and  my  love's  upon 
This  cnemjr  town. — I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  me. 
He  does  fair  justice  ;  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  service.  [ExlU 

SCE^E    V.^Thesame*     ^  haU  in   Anfldlii^ 
house.    Music  within.    £ntfr  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Wine,  wine,  wine !  Wliat  service  is  here? 
I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  [£xtt» 

Enter  another  Servant. 

2  Serv.  >Vhere's  Cotus  ?  my  master  calls  for  him. 
Cotus7  [ExiL 

Enter  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  A  goodly  house:  the  feast  amcUa  well: 
bull 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Re-enter  the  first  Servant. 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  friend  7  Whenee 
are  you  7  Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the 
door. 

Cor.  I  have  deservM  no  better  entertainment. 
In  being  Coriolanus.' 

Re-enter  second  Servant 

2  Serv.  Wlience  are  you,  sir  7  lias  the  pmter 
his  eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  iiieh 
companions  7*  Pray  get  you  out. 

Cor.  Away! 

f  Serr.  Away  7  Get  you  away. 

Cor,  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

2  Serv.  Arc  you  so  brave  7  I'll  have  you  taUoed 
with  anon. 

Enter  a  third  Servant     The  first  meets  Mn. 

3  Serv.  What  fellow's  this  7 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on:  I 
cannot  get  him  out  o'the  house :  Pr'ythee,  eall  my 
master  to  him. 

S  Serv.  What  hr.ve  you  to  do  here,  fellow?  Prty 
you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  stand;   I  will  not  hurt  jovr 
hearth. 

S  Serv.  What  are  you  7 

Cor.  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv.  ,K  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor,  True,  so  I  am. 

3  Serv,  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some 
other  station  ;  here's  no  pince  for  you ;  pray  yoii| 
avoid :  come. 

Cor,  Follow  your  Amction,  go ! 
And  batten^  on  cold  bits.  [Pushes  him  awmf, 

3  SertJ.  What,  will  you  not  7  Pr'ythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  Hiere. 

2  Serv.  And  I  shall.  [ExIL 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  7 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  7 

Cor.  Av. 

8  Serr.' Where's  that  7 

(4)  FeUowf.  (6)  Feed.  -^ 
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Cor,  rUiecHjr  of  kites  and  crows. 

S  Sen,  Pthe  ciij  of  kites  and  crows?— Whtt  tn 
tsfl  it  is !— Then  thou  dtrellest  with  daws  too  7 

Cor»  No,  I  senre  not  thy  master. 

S  Sen,  How,    sir  I   Do  you  meddle  with  my 
master  7 

Car.  kj)  'tis  an  honester  serricethan  to  meddle 
with  thy  mistress : 

Thou  prat'st,  and  prat'st ;  serre  with  thy  trencher, 
hence  1  [Beats  Atin  otooy. 

Enter  Auftdius  and  the  second  Servant. 

Jiuf,  Where  is  this  fellow  7 

f  Sen.  Here,  sir  ;  IM  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog, 
but  fbr  dbtturbin};  the  lords  within. 

Aitfi  Whence  comestthou  7  whatwouldestthou? 
Thy  name  7 
Why  speak'st  nut?  Speak. man :  What*s  thv  name? 

Cor,  If,  Tullua,    [Unmuffling. 

Not  yet  Ihou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Commanda  mc  name  myself. 

Ji^f.  >Vhat  is  thy  name? 

[Servants  retire. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Voisciaos*  ears, 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

•^ii/.  Say,  what's  thy  name? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  ihy  face 
Bears  a  command  in't ;  thou!(h  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel:  What's  thy  name) 

Cor,  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  thou 
m»i  yet  7 

Ji}{f.  I  know  thee  not: — Thy  name? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Cains  Marciu.*,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  i)articularly,  and  to  ail  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolunus :  The  painful  service, 
THc  extreme  danijers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  lh,inkless  country,  are  retiuited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  {(ood  memory,^ 
And  witncs:)  of  the  malice  and  displeiuure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me :  only  that  name  re- 
mains ; 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  oy  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devoured  the  rest ; 
And  suffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;  Not  out  uf  hope, 
Mbtake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  tfie  men  i'the  world 
I  would  have  'voiued  thee :  But  in  mere  spite, 
To  be  full  nuite  of  those  mv  banishers, 
Stand  I  before  thee  here,    ^hen  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak*  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims' 
Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight^ 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it, 
That  my  revenjjeful  s<5rvices  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  cankor'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  iinder^  fiends.     But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to' thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate, 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast, 
And  cannot  Uvc  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 

ff)  Memorial.    (S)  Resentment.    (3)  Injuries. 
(4)  lafernML  * 


It  be  to  do  thee  serriee. 

./III/.  0,  Marcius,  Mareiiu, 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  Iroa  mf 

heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 
Should  from  von  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  aa/, 
*Ti8  true;  I'd  not  believe  them  more  thanthea^ 
All*noble  Marcius. — (),  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  uainst 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters  1  Here  1  dip* 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  1  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thou  firat, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath :  but  that  I  see  thee  here. 
Thou  noble  thin?  !  more  dunces  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.  Why,  thou  Mars !  1  tell  tbee^ 
We  have  a  power  on  foot :  and  I  had  purpoae 
Once  more  to  hew  thv  tarset  from  thy  brawn,* 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for*t :  Thou  hist  beat  me  out* 
Twelve  several  times,  and  1  have  nirhtly  since 
Drcam't  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbucklin«2;  helms,  fistins;  each  other's  tnroat. 
And  wak'diialf  dead  with  nothing.     Worthy  Bfir 

cius, 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banisli'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;"  and  pouring  war, 
Into  I  he  bowels  of  ungateful  Rome, 
f^ike  a  bold  flood  o'erbeat.     O,  come,  go  in. 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  bv  the  hands; 
Who  now  are  here,  takinir  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  against' vour  territories, 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 
Cor.  You  bless  me,  gpdal 

•riuf.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wiU  have 
The  leadinz  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  dowB^— 
As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thou  know*st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own 

ways  : 
Whether  to'knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome; 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.     But  come  in  : 
I^t  me  commend  thee  first  to  Chose,  that  shall 
Say,  yeoj  to  thy  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes  I 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy  ; 
Yes,  Marcius,  that  was  much.    Your  hand  {  Most 

welcome !  [Exeunt  Cor.  and  AoC 

1  Serv.  [,idvancing,]  Here's  a  strange  alteration  I 

2  Sen.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have 
stnicken  him  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  m^  mind  gave 
me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  has  !  He  turned  me 
about  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  woald 
set  lip  a  top. 

2  Serv.  Nav,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there 
Romethinpr  in  him :  He  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  firice, 
thought, — I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

1  Serv,  He  had  so:  looking  as  it  were,— 
'Would  I  were  hanced.  but  I  thought  there  wu 
more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

2  Sen.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn :  He  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  i'the  world. 

I  Sen.  I  think,  he  is:  but  a  greater  soldier  than 
he,  vou  wot'  one. 
2'Serr.  Who?  my  master  7 

(5)  Embrace.       (6)  Arm.        (7)  FolL 
V^^  Xtaxa  oC  ai^a.  (9)  Know* 
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f ajt  H*f  no  mattar  for  that 

¥orth  nz  of  him. 

tl«y.  not  80  neither;  but  I  take  him  to  be 

MMOier. 

Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to 

br  toe  defence  of  a  town,  our  general  is 

Lj,  and  fi>r  an  asaault  too. 

Hf-eiiCer  third  SenranL 
^,  slaTes,  I  can  tell  you  news;  news, 

.  What,  what,  what?  let's  partake. 

would  not  be  a  Roman  of  all  nations ; 
rft  be  a  condemned  man. 
K  Wherefore?  wherefore? 
ITbT.  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
j-43aius  Marcius. 
vhj  do  you  say,  thwack  our  general  ? 

do  not  lay,  thwack  our  general ;  but 
lys  good  enough  for  him. 
^one,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends:  he 
N>  bud  for  him ;  I  hare  heard  him  say 


but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  eockoldt. 

1  Serv.  At,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

3  Serv.  Keason ;  because  they  then  less  need 
one  another.  The  wars,  for  my  money.  I  hope 
to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Vouciana.    They  are 


risinjr,  they  are  rising. 
\AU,  In,  in,  in,  in. 


[ExamU 


le  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say 
it :  before  Corioli,  he  scotched  him  and 
I  Ifte  a  carbonado. ' 

la  had  he  been  cannibally  giren,  he 
broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 
tut  more  of  thy  news  ? 
Vhy,  he  b  so  made  on  here  within,  as 
ion  and  heir  to  Mars :  set  at  upper  end 
:  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the 
it  they  stand  bald  before  him :  Our  ^en- 
r  makes  a  mistress  of  him;  sanctifies 
li's  hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o'the 
iseourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
ral  is  cut  i'the  middle,  and  but  one  half 
was  yesterday ;  for  the  other  has  half 
laty  and  granl'of  the  whole  table.  He'll 
,  and  sowle*  the  porter  of  Rome  gates 
:  He  will  mow  down  all  before  nim, 
•  passage  polled.' 
jid  he  IS  as  like  to  do't,  as  any  man  I 

k)t 7  he  will  do't :  For,  look  you,  sir,  he 
r  friends  as  enemies :  which  friends,  sir, 
I  durst  not  (look  3[ou  sir,)  show  them- 
« term  it,)  his  friends,  whilst  he's  in 

Hrectitode!  what's  that? 
lot  when  they  shall  see,  sir.  his  crest  up 
he  man  in  blood,*  they  will  out  of  their 
98  eoneys  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with 

lot  when  goes  thu  forward  ? 

>morrow ;  to«day,  presently.    You  shall 

am  struck  up  this  aflemoon :  'tis,  as  it 

eel*  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed 

M  their  lips. 

vhy,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  worid 

is  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 

ra,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

•et  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace, 

ay  does  night;   it's  spri^^htly,  waking, 

d  foil  of  vent'    Peace  is  a  very  apo- 

irgy ;  mulled,^  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible; 

more  bastard  children,  than  war's  a  de- 

nen. 

Us  10 :  and  as  war,  in  some  sort,  ma 

be  a  raviiher ;  so  it  cannot  be  deni' 


nav 
lea, 


at  eat  across  to  be  broiled. 
L  (3)  Cut  clear. 

L.  n. 


SCEJ^E    F/.— Rome.    A  mMic  place.    Enter 
Sicinius  ami  Brutus. 

Sie,  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
him; 
His  remedies  are  tame  ithe  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  his  fHenda 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suficr  by't,  behold 
Disseutioua  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Menenius. 

Bnt.  We  stood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  this  Mo- 

nenius? 
Sie,  'TIS  he,  'tis  he :  0,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late-Hail,  sir  I 
Men,  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sie.  Your  Coriolanus,  sir,  is  not  much  miss'd. 
But  with  his   friends;    the   commonwealth  doth 

stand; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it 
Jtfni.  All's  well;  and  might  have  been  muoh 
better,  if 
He  coold  have  temporiz'd. 
Sie,  Where  b  he,  hear  you  7 

Men.  Ninr,  I  hear  nothing ;  hb  mother  anid  hb 
wife 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens. 

Cit,  The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 

Sie,  Good-e'en.  our  neighbours. 

Bru.  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

1  CU,  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our 
knees. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live,  and  thrive ! 

Bru.   Farewell,   kind   neighbours;   we  wish'd 
Coriolanus 
Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did. 

Cit,  Now  the  gods  keep  you ! 

Both  Tri,  Farewell,  farewell.        [Exe.  Citizens. 

Sic.  Thb  b  a  happier  and  more  comely  timey 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying,  Confusion. 

jBlru.  Caius  Marcius  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'the  war  j  but  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking^ 
Self-loving, 

Sie,  And  affecting  one  sole  throne, 

Without  assistance.* 

Men,  I  think  not  so. 

Sie,  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation, 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru,  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Room 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  Adile. 

JEdi.  Worthy  triboneiy 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison. 
Reports,— the  Voices  with  two  several  powers. 

4)  Vigour.       (5)  Part       (6)  Rumoor. 
7)  Softened  (8)  Suffrage. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Jktif. 


Are  entefed  in  the  Roman  territoriet ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Dwtroy  wint  liet  before  them. 

Men,  Tia  Aufldiut, 

Who,  hearing  of  our  Marcius'  banifhnient. 
Thniata  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world : 
Which  were  inshell'd,  when  Marcius  stood*  fbr 

Rome, 
And  durst  not  once  peep  out 

aie.  Come,  what  talk  you 

or  Marcius  7 

Urn.  Go  see  this  nimourer  whipp'd.— It  cannot 
be. 
The  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  be! 

We  have  record,  that  verj  well  it  can ; 
And  three  eiamples  oTihe  like  haTe  been 
Within  mjr  age.    But  reason*  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this : 
Lest  vou  should  chance  to  whip  your  information, 
And  Seat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

SU.  Tell  not  me: 

I  know,  this  cannot  be. 

Urn.  Not  possible. 

Enier  a  Messenger. 

Mee,  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
All  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  is  come, 
That  turns*  their  countenances. 

8ie.  'Tis  this  slave ;-» 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes : — his  raisiiq^I 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mett,  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

Thy  slare's  report  is  seconded  ;  and  more. 
More  fearful  is  deliver'd. 

Sie,  What  more  fearful  7 

MesM.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths 

iHow  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 
oin'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome; 
And  TOWS  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  young'st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sie,  This  is  most  likelv  ! 

Bru,  Rais'd  only^  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wfsh 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sie,  The  very  trick  on't. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  AuAdius  can  no  more  atone,* 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

EfUer  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  army*  led  bv  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aufidius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already 
O'erbome  their  way,  consum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominius. 
Cam,  O,  you  have  made  good  work ! 
Jtfen.  What  news?  what  news 7 

Com.  You   have    holp    to   ravish   your    own 
daughters,  and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates ; 

To  see  your  wives  dishonour'd  to  your  noses ; 

Men,  What's  the  news  ?  what's  the  news  7 
Com.  Your  temples  burned  in  their  cement ;  and 
Tour  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  augre's  l>ore.* 

Men,  Pray  now,  your  news  7^ 

Tou  have  made  fair  work,  I  ikir  me :— Pray,  your 
news? 


(I)  Stood  up  in  iU  defence.       (S) 
(S)  ChMigM.  (4)  Unite. 


Talk. 


If! 


If  Marcius  should  be  joteM  with 

Com, 
He  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  ffafaif 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  oator^ 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  foUow  hiBf 
Against  us  brats,^with  no  less  confldcmeey 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  butteHbes, 
Or  butchers  killiogilies. 

Men,  You  have  made  good  woriL 

You,  and  your  apron  men :  you  that  st<Kid  so  mm 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,*  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters! 

Com.  HewOlAaki 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men,  As  Herenlea 

DmI  shake  down  mellow  fruit:  You  have  made  fldr 
work! 

Bru,  But  is  this  true,  sir  7 

Com.  Ay;  and  youll  kwk peb 

Before  you  find  it  other.    All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revolt  ;*  and,  who  resin, 
Are  only  mock'd  for  valiant  iznorance. 
And  perish  constant  fools.  Wno  isH  can  UamehlB? 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men,  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  edtkT 

The  tribunes  cannot  dot  for  shame ;  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him.  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds :  for  his  best  fiiends,  if  they 
Should  say.  Be  good  to  Rome,  they  chai^'d  Urn 

even 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  his  bate, 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Men,  Tbtrae: 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  fiice 
To  say,  ^Beseech  you,  cease.— You  have  made  Ak 

hands, 
You,  and  your  craAs !  you  have  crafted  (kir ! 
'  Com.  You  have  brougtt 

A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tru  Say  not,  we  brought  it 

Men,  How!  Was  it  we?    We  lov'dhim;  bdt 
like  beasts, 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clusteM, 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'the  city. 

Com.  But,  I 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.    TuUus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer : — Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence, 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

Enter  a  troop  qf  Citizens. 

Men,  Here  come  the  eluflten.— 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  ? — You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  yoQ 
Your  stinking,  irreasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus'  exila    Now  he's  cominjg ;    . 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 


Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many 

As  vou  threw  caps  up,  wilF  he  tumble  aown. 

And  pay  vou  for  your  voices.    'Tis  no  matter ; 

If  he  coufd  bum  us  all  into  one  coal, 

Wo  have  deserved  it 

at,  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Cii,  For  mine  own  pert 

When  I  said,  Banish  him,  I  sakl,  'twas  pity. 

(5)  A  small  round  hole :  an  augre  is  a 
tor's  toot 

(6)  Mechuiies.       (7)  ReroU  with  pieeionk 


COBIOLANUS. 


m. 


hsdwomh 

And  fo  did  I:  and,  to  say  the  truth,  to 

mmaj  of  us :  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the 

id  Uiou||h  we  willingly  contented  to  hit 

ent,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Yoa  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

You  hare  made 
irk,  you  and  your  cry !  '—Shall  us  to  the 
CaiNtol? 

0  ay ;  what  else  7  [£xe.  Cora,  and  Men. 
o^  Masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismay'd ; 
«  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 

I,  which  the^  so  seem  to  fear.    Uo  home, 
w  no  sign  of  fear. 

Tlie  gods  be  good  to  us !  Come,  masters, 
!••   I  ever  saio,  we  were  i*the  wrong,  when 
ihed  him. 
So  did  we  all.    But  come,  let's  home. 

[Exeunt  Citiiena. 
[  do  not  like  this  news. 
fori. 

Lot's  to  the  Capitol :— 'Would,  half  my 
wealth 
my  this  for  a  lie ! 

Pray,  let  us  go.  [Exeunt. 

1  VII,'^eamn;  at  a  tmaU  dUtanee  from 
W    EnUer  Aufidius,  and  hie  Lieutenant 

!lo  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  7 

do  not  know  what  witehcra(\'s  in  him;  but 

liars  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat, 

k  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 

'are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir, 

your  own. 

1  cannot  help  it  now ; 
\j  oeing  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
H^.    He  bears  himself  more  proudlier 
my  person,  than  I  thouffht  he  would, 
St  I  did  embrace  him  :  Vet  his  nature 
no  changeling ;  and  1  must  excuse 
naot  be  amended. 

Yet  I  wish,  sir, 
Ihr  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
eommission  with  him :  but  either 
le  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
lad  left  it  solely. 

understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 
shall  come  to  his  account  he  knows  not 
an  urcre  against  him.    Although  it  seems, 
e  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
ilgar  eye,  thai  he  bears  all  thinfini  f^rly, 
rs  good  husbandry  for  the  Volscivi  state ; 
i^on-like,  and  does  achieve  ss  soon 
his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
Ich  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
r  we  come  to  our  account. 
Sir,  1  beseech  you,  think  you  he'll  carry 
Rome? 

Jl  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
noDility  of  Rome  are  his  ; 
tors,  and  patrician%  love  him  too : 
ines  are  no  soldiers  ;  and  their  people 
s  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  ha^ty 
him  thence.     I  think,  hcMI  be  to  Rome, 
osprey'  to  the  fi^th,  who  lakes  it 
signty  of  nature.    Fin**,  he  was 
lervant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
I  honours  even  :  whether  'twas  pride, 
jt  of  daily  forttine  ever  taints 
ly  man  ;  whether  defect  ofjudgment, 

ek,  alluding  to  a  pack  of  hounds. 

I  eairle  that  preys  on  fish. 

ilmet     (4)  The  chair  of  civil  authority. 


To  fail  in  the  dispoamg  of  thoie  ehancM 
Which  be  was  lord  of ;  or  whether  nature, 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  this  casque'  to  the  cuahion,*  but  commanding 

peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controll'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,^ 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :  But  he  has  a  merit, 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time: 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  (buler,  strengtlM  by  strengths  do  fait 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Uaius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

[ExetmL 

ACT  V. 

SC£A!E /.— Rome.  Jl pubUe piaee.   Enterlin^ 
niua,  Cominius,  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  otkere. 

Men,  No,  111  not  go :  vou  hear,  what  he  hath  said. 
Which  was  sometime  hu  general ;  who  lov'd  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  cali'd  me,  father : 
But  what  othat  7  Go,  vou  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  (all  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd* 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  hoime. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  bear? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  dropa 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  namee ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless^ 
Till  he  had  forg'd  himself  a  name  I'the  fire 
Of  buminz  Rome. 

Men.  why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  triSunes  that  have  rack'd*  for  RomSi 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  memory  !* 

Canu  I  minded  him,  how  roval  Hwaa  to  pardxa 
When  it  was  less  expected:  He  replied, 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men.  Very  weU : 

Could  he  say  less? 

Com.  I  offer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :  His  answer  to  me  waa, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:  He  said,  'twas  fblly, 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  ofience. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 

Or  two  7  I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the 

grains : 
You  are  Uie  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray  be  paUent :  If  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure,  if  yon 
Would  be  vour  country's  pkader,  your  good  tongui^ 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make, 
Mi^ht  stop  our  countryman. 

Men.  No ;  Pll  not  meddle. 

(5)  Not  all  in  their  full  extent 

(6)  Condescended  unwillingly. 

(7)  HarasMd  by  exacting.      (8)  MflOMfiaL 


G0RI0LANU8. 


Mf. 


Sie.  I  prt7  7011,  go  to  him.    ,_^  ^  .     ,^,., 
Mm.  Whtt  ihould  I  do  ? 

Bm,  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome  towards  Marcius. 

Men,  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius 

Return  roe,  as  Cominius  is  return'd, 
Unheard  ;  what  then  ? — 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  zrier-shot 
Wiih  his  unkindness  7  Say't  be  so? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men,  I'll  undertake  it. 

I  think,  he'll  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  din'd : 
The  veins  unfUI'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  nave  stufPd 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  souls 
Than  in  our  priest-like  lasts :  therefore  I'll  watch 

him 
Tin  he  btfjlieted  to  my  request, 
And  then  I'll  set  upon  him. 

BrvL,  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Men.  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him. 

Speed  how  it  wilL    I  shall  ere  long  have  knowled^ 
Of  my  success.  {ExU, 

Coin,  He'll  not  hear  him. 

Sic,  Not? 

Com,  I  ten  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  twoula  burn  Rome ;  and  his  ii\)ury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
'Twas  very  Adntly  he  said.  Rise ;  dismiss'd  me 
Thus,  witn  his  speechless  hand :  What  he  would  do. 
He  sent  in  writing  after  roe :  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oaih,  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  heac*  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let's  hence, 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.     [Exe, 

SCEJ^E  Il.—Jin  advanced  poet  of  Ihe  Volscian 
camp  before  Rome.  The  Guard  at  their  sto- 
tions.    tlnter  to  than,  Menenius. 

1  O,  Stay :  Whence  are  you  7 

2  G.  Stand,  and  go  back. 
Men.  You  ffiiard  like  men;  'tis  well:  But,  by 

your  leave, 
I  am  an  otficer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  G^.  From  whence? 

J^en,  From  Rome. 

1  G.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return :  our 

general 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

2  G.  YouMl  see  your  Rome  embrac'd  with  fire, 

before 
YouMl  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Good  mv  friends. 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears :  it  Is  Menenius. 

1  G.  Be  it  so ;  eo  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men.  T  tell  thee,  fellow. 

Thy  freneral  is  my  lover :'  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 


fl)  Prizes. 
(3)  Proved  to. 


(2)Friend. 
(4)  Truth.       (5)  Deceitful. 


His  fame  unparanel*d,  haply,  apHiBd ; 

For  I  have  ever  verified'  my  iKenoe 

(Of  whom  he's  chief,)  wfth  lU  tte  sfae  tlitf  fwHf 

Woukl  without  lapsing  sufler :  nay,  MBetfaM^ 

Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle^  groiuM^ 

I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw  ^  and  n  his  prain 

Have,  almost,  stamp'd  the  leasmg  :*  ThatBUK%  ftU 

low. 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  G.  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  liv  k 
his  behalf!  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your  own, 
you  should  not  pass  here:  no,  though  it  wan  as 
virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  chastely.  Thoafim^  go 
back. 

Men,  Pr'vtbee,  fellow,  remember  mj  nana  is 
Menenius,  always  factionaiy  on  the  party  of  yoar 
general. 

3  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar  (as 
you  sajr,  you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  telling  traa 
under  him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pass.  Therefoa^ 
go  back. 

Men,  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  teD  7  Ibr  I 
not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  yon  7 

Jlfen.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he 
Can  you.  when  you  have  pushed  out  your 
the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  ykilait  pap^ 
lar  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield,  lliak 
to  front  his  revenges  with  the  easy  groana  of  old 
women,  the  virgiiMl  palms  of  your  daoghters,  ar 
with  the  palsied  intercession  of  such  a  decayed  d^ 
tant*  as  you  seem  to  be  7  Can  you  think  to  How  aat 
the  intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  ki,  witb 
such  weak  breath  as  this?  No.  you  are  deeehmi; 
Therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  fiir  year 
execution:  you  are  condemned,  our  general  hai 
sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  tny  captain  knew  I  were  hmt, 
he  would  use  me  witH  estimation. 

2  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 
Men,  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Baek,  I  mff 
go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood ;  bad^ 
— that's  the  utmost  of  your  having : — bttk. 

Men,  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, 

Enter  Coriolanus  and  Aufidiua. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,*  III  say  an  errand 
for  you ;  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estima- 
tion ;  you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack*  guardaat 
caimot  office  me  from  my  son  Coriolanus:  goem 
but  by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  thou  stamPsI 
not  i'thc  state  of  hanging,  or  some  death  nsors 
lonz  in  spectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering ;  bo> 
hola  now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what's  to  eooM 
UDon  thee. — The  glorious  gods  sit  in  houriy  synod 
aoout  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no 
worse  than  thy  old  father  Menenius  does  I  O,  mj 
son  !  my  son !  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ;  looK 
thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it  I  was  haitUy 
moved  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  assured,  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown 
out  of  your  gates  with  sighs  j  and  conjure  thee  to 
pardon  Rome,  and  thy  petitionary  eountrynen. 
The  good  gods  assauge  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
dresrs  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  thb,  who^  like  a 
block,  hath  aenied  my  access  to  thee. 

Cor.  Away! 

Men,  How!  away? 


(6)  Lie. 

(9)  Jack  in  office. 


(7)  Dotard.       (S)  FeOow. 


COAIOLANUS. 


DOther,  child.  I  know  not  My  afiain 

to  othera :  Though  I  owe 

operljr,  m?  remission  lies 

eaiU.    That  we  hare  been  famQiar, 

iilaen  shall  poison,  rather 

t  bow  much. — Therefore,  be  gone. 

inat  your  suits  are  stronzer,  Uian 

lintt  my  force.    Vet,  for'  I  lor'd  thee, 

g ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake. 

[Gives  a  letter, 
ne  fent  it    Another  word,  Meneniin, 
thee  speak. — This  man,  Aufidius, 
!d  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold*8t— - 
!ep  a  constant  temper. 

[Exeunt  Coriolanus  and  Aufidios. 
iff  IS  you  name  Menenius  7 
pell,  you  see,  of  much  power :  You 
home  again. 

1  hear  how  we  are  shent*  for  keeping 
back? 

sausedo  you  think,  I  hare  to  swoon  7 
ler  care  lor  the  world,  nor  jrour  sene- 
inn  as  you,  1  can  scarce  think  there's 

0  ukht  He  that  hath  a  wUl  to  die 
in  it  not  from  another.    Let  your 

worst  For  you,  be  that  you  are. 
r  misery  increase  with  your  affe !  I 
'.  was  said  to.  Away !  [Exit. 

B  fellow.  I  warrant  him. 
trthy  fellow  is  our  o;eneral :  He  is  the 
Dt  to  the  wind-shaken.         [Exeunt, 

^The  tent  of  Coriolanus.  Enter 
lanus,  Aufidius,  and  othert, 

1  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
lOft — Mv  partner  in  this  action, 

rt  to  the  VoUcian  lords,  how  plainly* 
k  business. 

Only  their  ends 
cted:  stopped  your  ears  against 
it^  Rome ;  never  admitted 
ler,  no,  not  with  such  (Kends 
lem  sure  of  you. 

This  laAt  old  man, 
TackM  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
)  the  measure  of  a  father ; 
e,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge, 
n :  for  whose  old  Iotc,  I  have 
ir'd  sourly  to  him,)  once  more  offer'd 
ions  which  they  did  refuse 
V  accept,  to  grace  him  only, 
5  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
00 :  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits, 
ate,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 

to. Ha !  what  shout  is  this  7 

[Shout  toithm. 
ted  to  infringe  m^r  row 
le  tis  made  ?  I  will  not— 

ming  habits,  Virgilia,  Volumnia, 
X  Marcius,  Valeria,  and  attendmUs, 

foremost :  then  the  honoured  mould 
unk  was  (ram*d,  and  in  her  hand 
1  to  her  blood.     But,  out,  affection ! 
nrilege  of  nature,  break! 
us,  to  be  obstinate. 
rt'sy  worth  ?  or  those  d ores'  eyes, 
ke  gods  forsworn  7—1  melt  and  am 

th  than  others.    My  mother  bows ; 
o  a  molehill  should 

(S)  Reprimanded.    (3)  Openly. 

ROOM. 


In  supplication  nod :  and  mj  yovmff  hoy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  not.— Let  tlie  Voloea 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy  ;  I'll  nerer 
Be  such  a  gosling^  to  obey  instinct :  but  stand. 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself, 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir,  My  lord  and  husband ! 

Cor,  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome* 

Vir.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  chang'd. 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  mv  part,  and  I  am  out, 
Even  to  a  full  disgrace.    Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  mv  tyranny  ;  but  do  not  say. 
For  that,  Porgive  our  i2o?nan5.— O,  a  kisa 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  Jealous  oueen*  of  hoaTen,  that  kki 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  rirgin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods !  I  piita^ 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  worfcl 
Leave  unaalnted :  Sink,  my  knee  ithe evtli; 

[JmmIi. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  nore  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

VoL  O,  stind  up  blen'd 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flmt, 
I  kneel  before  tnee ;  and  unproperlv 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  chiM  and  parent  [Knedi, 

Cor.  What  is  this? 

Your  knees  to  me  7  to  your  corrected  son  1 
Then  fet  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  mutinous  windf 
Strike  the  f»roud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  tun  | 
Murd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Vol.  Thou  art  mr  wtrrlori 

I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  li^y  7 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  of'Publicola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hansrs  on  Dian's  temple:  Dear  Valeria f 

Vol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  voors. 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
Mav  show  like  all  yourself. 

Oor.  The  god  of  soldieri, 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness :  that  thou  may'ftpro?« 
To  shame  invulnerable,  and  stick  i'the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw,* 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee ! 

Vol.  Your  knee,  airrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  thia  lady,  and  myself 
.\re  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace : 

Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  thinflfs,  I  have  foresworn  to  rrant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
As;ain  with  Rome's  mechanics :— Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 

You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  vou  denv  already ;  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  oar  request,  the  blame 
Mav  hang  upon  your  hardness:  Therefore  hetrui. 

Cor,  Aufidius,  and  you  Voices,  mark ;  (bur  we'll 


(5)  Juno. 


(6>  Quflt,  fltonn. 


CORIOLANUS. 


MK 


Hear  nouglit  from  Rome  in  privatie*^Your  requeft? 

VoU  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our  rai- 
ment 
And  state  of  bodies.  wouM  bewray*  what  life 
We  have  led  since  tny  exile.    Think  with  thyself, 
How  more  unfirtunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 

comforts, 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 

sorrow ; 
Making  the  motJier,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
Mis  countrv*s  bowels  out    And  to  poor  we, 
Thine  enmity's  most  capital :  thou  oarr*st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  alfbut  we  enjoy :  For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound :  together  with  thy  victory, 
Whereto  we  are  bound  /  Alack  I  or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thr  person, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  upon  thy  country's  ruin ; 
And  besr  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  chilaren's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
Tnese  wars  determine  :*  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts. 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  aasault  thv  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to't  thou  shalt  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

•  Vlr.  Ay,  and  on  mine, 

That  brouf^ht  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 

ni  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [Rising, 

Vol.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  us. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is.  that  you  reconcile  them:  while  the  Voices 
Mav  say,  This  mercy  wt  have  showed;  the  Romans, 
This  tt'e  recetr'd ;  and  each  in  cither  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  Be  Hess^d 
For  making  up  this  peace  !  Thou  know'st,  great  son, 
The  end  of  war's  uncnrtain  ;  but  this  certain, 
Thit,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shall  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name. 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ, — The  man  teas  noble^ 
But  loith  his  last  aUempl  he  ioip*d  it  out ; 
Destroyed  his  country ;  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  enstiin^  age,  abhorred.    Speak  to  ine,  son : 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains'  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  (rods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  checks  o'the  air. 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak? 
Think'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  7 — Daughter,  speak  you : 
He  cares  not  for  vour  weeping. — Speak  thou,  boy : 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 

(I)  Betray.    (2)  Conclude.     (3)  The  refincmenU. 


Than  can  our  reosont.— There  b  no  mu  ki  Iha 

world 
More  bound  to  his  mother;  yet  here  he  lets  me  pnli 
Like  one  i'the  stocks.    Thou  hast  never  in  tl^  life 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she  (jpoor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  second  brood, 
Has  cluck'dthee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.    Say^  my  requesfft  ui^iHt, 
And  spurn  me  back :  But,'  if  it  be  not  so. 
Thou  are  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  plag[iietlM, 
That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away: 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knoBf. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  longs  more  prided. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.    Down;  an  end : 
This  is  the  last  ;--So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours. — Nay,  behold  «: 
This  boy.  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  bavt^ 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands,  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny 't— Come,  let  ui  go: 
This  fellow  had  a  Volscian  to  his  mother ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance:— Yet  give  us  our  deapttdi: 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  Iw  afire, 
And  then  PU  speak  a  Uttle. 

Cor.  O  mother,  mother  I 

[Holding  Volumnia  by  the  hands,  sQad, 
What  have  you  done  ?  Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope, 
The  gods  look  down,  and  thu  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at    0  my  mother,  mother!  O I 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,'  O,  believe  it, 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  jirevaiPd, 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come  :— 
Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I 'II  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidioii 
Were  you  in  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  molner  less?'  or  granteci  less,  Aufidius? 

•/9t(/l  I  was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn,  yoo  wsrB. 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  tiling,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  psi^ 
ril  not  to  Rome,  I'll  back  with  you  ;  and  pray  yoOi 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — 0  mother !  wife  f 

»4t</.  I  am  glad,  thou  bast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy 
honour 
At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  I'll  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune  [jliUii 

[The  Ladies  make  signs  to  Coriolaovi 

Cor,  Av,  by  and  by; 

[To  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  ^ 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  and  you  shallbear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-sealM. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  vou :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [fixnoil; 

8CEXE  jr.— Rome.     j9  mhlie  place.     BnUt 
Menenius  and  Sicinius. 

JSfen.  See  vou  yond'  coign*  o'the  Capitol :  yood' 
corner-stone  ) 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with 
your  little  finsrer,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
Rome,  especially  hb  mother,  mav  prevail  with  him. 
But  I  sav,  there  is  no  hope  in^t ;  our  throats  am 
sentenced,  and  stay*  upon  execution. 


(4)  Angle. 


(5)  SUy  but  Ant  it. 


r. 


COfilOLAKUB. 


tk,  W%  poidUe,  thtt  lo  shori  a  lime  ean  dter 
(b  cooditiOD  of  a  man  7 

JIfcfi.  Tbart  ii  differapey  between  a  gnib^  and  a 
bittari/s  yet  TOOT  butterfly  waa  a  grub.  ThisMar- 
dn  ii  grown  Rom  man  to  dragon :  be  bai  winga ; 
he'i  HMire  than  a  creepinr  thing. 

iSie.  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

JIffii.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers 
Ml  Bother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  The 
ttftaesi  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  he 
witki,  be  mores  like  an  enffine,  and  the  ^[round 
iferioks  before  his  treading.  He  is  able  to  pieree  a 
Cflrdet  with  his  eye ;  tallu  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum 
ii  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,'  as  a  thins  made* 
fer  Alesanoer.  What  he  bids  be  done,  is  flnished 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but 
ikraity,  and  a  neaTen  to  throne  in. 

Sicies,  mercy^  if  you  report  him  tnilr. 

JiuL  I  paint  him  in  the  ctiaracter.  Mark  what 
acrey  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him :  There  is 
ss  more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male 
tl|v;  that  shall  our  poor  city  find:  and  all  this  is 
loKofjou. 

SSt,  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  I 

Mem.  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
pud  oato  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  respect- 
•d  sot  them :  and,  he  returning  to  break  oar  necks, 
Ibef  respect  not  us. 


Enter  «  Messenger. 

Jlcii.  Sir,  if  you'd  sare  your  life,  fly  to  your 
house ; 
He  plebeians  hare  got  your  fellow-tribune^ 
Asd  hale  him  up  snd  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
^Vr^  gi^  l^m  death  By  inches. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

9e,  What's  the  news? 

Jiiit.  Good  news,  good  news  ;^The  ladies  have 
prev^l'd ; 

The  Yolees  are  disloflg'd,  and  Marcius  gone : 
Aaerrier  day  did  never  Vet  greet  Rome, 
No,  sot  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

9U.  Friend, 

Alt  thou  certain  this  is  true  7  is  it  most  certam  7 

Jiest.  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  7 
Nte  Ihrougn  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide, 
A»  the  recomforied  through  the  gates.    Why,  hark 

I'fiumpde  and  hautboys  sounded,  and  drwns 
heatenj  all  together,    ShmUing  also  tottiUn. 
ne  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fires. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Roinans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  you! 

[Shadinr  again. 
Men.  Thu  is  good  news : 

I  will  so  meet  the  ladies.    ThisVolumnia 
Is  wofxh  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  Ml :  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  see  and  land  full ;  You  have  pray'd  well  to-day ; 
Hiia  iBoming,  for  ten  tlmusand  of  your  throats 
t*d  not  have  given  a  doit    Hark,  How  they  ioy ! 

[ Shouting  ana  murie. 
Sle,  First,  the  gods  bless  you  (or  their  tkUogs: 
neit, 
Aeeeptmy  thankAilnesi. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 
Sic.  They  are  near  the  citj7 


Jlleft.  Almost  it  poiiit  to  fliler. 

ak.  WewfflflMettktmt 

And  help  the  Joy.  [^M"f* 

Enter  the  Ladies,  aeeompanitd  hy  Sefiitors,  Patri- 
cians, and  People.    They  pass  our  the  stage, 

1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rone  t 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires;  strew  flowers  before 

them: 
Unshont  the  noise  that  banish'd  Mardos, 
Repeal'  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  motlwr ; 
Cry,— Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! — 

M.  Welcome,  ladies! 

Welcome  I       [Ji  flourish  with  drums  and  trun^jtets. 

SCE^TE   r.—Antium.    ^  jwUfe  place.     Enter 
Tullus  Aufidius,  with  dttendants. 

Ai^.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  cKy,  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read  it. 
Bkl  them  repair  to  the  marfcet-|Nace ;  wiwra  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears, 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.    Him  I  acciMO, 
The  city-ports*  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  hiinself  with  words :  Despatch. 

[ExtmdJItttniaMU. 


[ 


1 )  Chair  of  state.        (S)  To  resemble. 
S]  BeeaU.  (4)  Galea.       (5)  Helped. 


Enter  three  or  Jour  Conspirators  tf  AoAdhie^ 

faction. 

Most  welcome ! 

1  Con,  How  is  it  with  our  general  7 

J^Hf  Eren  so. 

As  with  a  man  by  hb  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slahi. 

t  Con.  Most  noble  sir. 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  you 
Of  vour  great  aanger. 

Auf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

S  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  wUbi 
'Twixt  you  there's  diflercnce :  but  the  fkll  of  eilhar 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  alL 

^f.  I  know  it; 

And  m  V  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  construction.    I  rais'd  him,  and  I  nawn*d 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  bcaghten'd^ 
He  water*d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rouzh^  unswayable,  and  fi'ee. 

S  Con.  Sir,  nis  stoutness, 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  loot 
By  lack  of  stooping, 

Airfi  That  I  would  have  spoke  of  s 

Being  banish'd  for%  he  came  unto  my  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint  servant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplish, 
My  best  and  fineshest  men ;  serv'd  his  destgutmK^ 
In  mine  own  person :  holp*  to  reap  the  fambj 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pnde 
To  do  myself  this  wrong :  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd'his  follower,  not  partner;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance,*  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  he  fid,  my  lord  I 

The  army  marvell'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  lavt. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome;  and  that  wt  lookM 

(•)  Thought  mo  rewarded  with  good 


CORIOLANUS. 


Mf 


For  no  leu  fpoil,  than  glory,— 

tdinf.  There  was  it;— 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  he  stretchM  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum.'  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  neat  action ;  Therefore  shall  he  die, 
And  i'Ureiiew  me  in  his  falL    But,  hark ! 

[Dnun3  and  trumpets  awndj  wih  great 
thoule  of  the  pecpU, 

1  Con.  Your  native  town  you  enter'd  lilce  a  post, 
And  had  no  welcomes  home';  but  he  returns. 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

8  Con,  And  natient  fools, 

Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  tneir  base  throats 

tear. 
With  giving  nim  glory. 

3  Con,  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 

Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  tne  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  we  will  second.    When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  wa^  his  tale  pronounc'd  shall  burf 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

Ai{f,  Say  no  more ; 

Here  come  the  lords, 

£nlcr  the  Lprds  qf  the  ciiy, 

Lordi,  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

wfif^  I  have  not  deserv'd  it 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perusM 
What  I  have  written  to  you  ? 

Lordi,  We  have. 

I  Lord,  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think, 
Might  have  found  easy  fines :  but  there  to  end, 
Where  he  was  to  begm ;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answerinz  us 
With  our  own  charge  ;*  makin?  a  veaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding ;  This  aomils  no  excuse. 

Jh^.  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,   tcUh  dnmu   and   colourt;   a 
crowd  of  Citizens  with  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords !  I  am  retum'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love,  ^ 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know. 
That  prosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  oloody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought 

home, 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  futl  third  part, 
The  charges  of  the  action.   We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates,' 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans :  And  we  here  deliver, 
Subscrib'd  by  the  consuls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o'the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Airfi  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Cor,  Traitor! — How  now? 

Amf.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Car.  Marcius ! 

Jh{f,  Av,  Marcius,  Caius  Marcius;  Dost  thou 
think 
ni  ^^race  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
Conolanus,  in  Corioli  7 — 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray'd  your  business,  and  given  up, 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,*  your  city  Rome, 

(I)  Tears. 

ft  1  Rewarding  us  with  our  own  expenses. 

(9)  People  of  Antium.       (4)  Drops  of  tears. 


il  sav,  your  eity,)  to  his  wife  and  mother  i 
Ireakmg  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o'the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  victorv ; 
That  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  neait 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 
Cor.  Hear*st  thoo,  Man 

•Stif.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  teark— 
Cor.  '  Hi 

•duf,  Nomore.^ 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  hei 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it    Boy  I  O  slate  !- 
Pardon  me,  lords,  tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  forc'd  to  scold.    Your  judgments,  my  gn 

lords, 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie :  and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him;  tl 

must  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave ;)  shall  join  to  thrust 
Toe  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  rae  spe 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices ;  men  and  l«oa 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me. — Boy  I  False  Aoood 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there. 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it— Boy ! 

•fi^.  Whv,  noble  lords, 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  bra^^*'^ 
'Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  7 

Con.  Let  him  die  for't 

[Several  neak  dt  m 

Cit   \Bpeaking  prtndacuaudvA   Tear  him 
pieces,  do  it  presentlv.    He  kiftra  rov  son;^i 
daughter;— He   killea   my  cousin  Mareos;— 1 
Idllra  my  father. — 

2  Lord.  Peace,  ho ; — ^no  outrage :— peace. 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  lolas  in 
This  orb  o'the  earth.*    His  last  offence  to  os 
Shall  have  judicious*  hearing.— Stand,  AnfidiiVy 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  thatlhidliii 

With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  hb  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawful  sword ! 
Anf.  Insolent  villain ! 

Con.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 

[Aufidius  and  the  Conspirators  Am.  si 
kiU  Coriolanus,  who  faUty  and  Auadv 
ttanda  on  him. 
Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 
1  Lord.  O  Tulliis, 

S  Lord,  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  vak 

will  weep. 
S  Lord,  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters  all, 
quiet ; 
Put  up  your  swords. 
Auj,  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  b  1 
rage, 
Provok'd  by  him,  voo  cannot,)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rtSoic 
That  he  is  thus  cut  offl    Please  it  ^our  hoooim 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  lAird.  Bear  from  hence  his  bo 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  refrarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

(5)  No  more  than  a  boy  of  tears. 

(6)  His  fiune  overtpreads  the  world.   (7)  Jodie 


<4     9tm  V. 


OOBHttJiNCS. 
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r: 


f/jri 

Takei  frooi  AoMki  a  treat  put  of 
Let'ioakethebeilarS. 

And  1  tm  stnick  with  sorroir.--TaBt  hi^ 
Help,  three  of  the  chiefest  so'idMn;  PO  be    „_ 
Bett  thoa  the  drum,  thao  it  speak  moaroruDv : 
Trtil  yoor  steel  pikes. — Though  in  this  citj  \m 
Hath  wkiow'd  aod  unchikled  ouajr  a  one, 
WUch  to  this  hour  bewai  the  ■gonr, 
Tet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory.'^ 


J 


?0U  II. 


0) 


Tba  tramdy  orCoriolaiMH  k  one  of  Ott 
aaminf  St  our  author^  |iufa»infii>  Tba  aM 
fflui*s  mernnent  in  MeneMs ;  the  lnATlaji*si% 
nitr  it.  Volunmia ;  the  bridal  modeftr  in  ^  Vfrtta ; 
the  patrician  and  miKtary  hao?htinr*s  in  Coriola- 
nus ;  the  plebeian  malignitj  and  tribunitian  inso 
lenee  in  Bnitus  and  Sicinius,  make  a  tenr  pleasinf 
and  interesting  ▼arietj;  and  the  tarioos  leiolutioBa 
of  the  hero*s  fortune,  fill  the  mind  with  aaiioM 
curioaitj.  There  is,  perhaps,  too  Bmch  borfle  ia 
the  fint  ady  aad  too  liltle  in  the  last. 


JOHNWll. 
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JULJUS  CiESAR. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


M areua  Antoniiis,      }  Mumchrs,f,fter  the  doAh 


JdinCi 
OcUvius  CKsar, 

Cicero,  Publius,  PopiUui  Lena ;  ienaion. 

MarciM  Brutus, 

Gamusy 

Gaaca, 

Treboniosy  ^  eonapirattri  againsi  Julm» 

iigtrioa,  \  CiKtar. 

Decios  Bmtuiy 

Metellua  Cimber, 

Cinna, 

FlaTius  mid  Marullus,  M6tme«. 

Arteraidonu ,  a  sapUf  ( of  CnUoi, 


1 

^■1 


.4  SooUuoffer, 

Cinna,  a  poel.    AnUherPoel, 

Lucilius,  Titiniua,  Meetala,  yMW  Cato,  mid  Vo- 

lumniuB ;  frUnda  to  Brutut  muL  Caasim. 
Varro,  Clitiu,  Claudius,  Strato,L4iciiis,  DardsBiusj 

iervmUs  to  Brtthu, 
Pindarus,  aerwmt  to  (kuiku^ 

Calphurnia,  ip^  to  Ctumr^ 
Pottia,  ufife  to  Brunts. 

Senatora,  Ctftsens,  Ouarda^  JRitmimiala,  ^ 

Scene,  during  a  great  part  of  the  pfov^  ot  Roairs 
itftenamrda  at  Sardu ;  and  near  Philippi. 


ACTL 

SCHSJ/E  /.—Rome,    ^  atreeL    Enter  Flarius, 
ManiUus,  and  a  rabble  qf  CMseiu. 


fUwUtam 


I 


Hence  ;   home,  you  idle  erMttures,  get  yoM 

home ; 
Is  this  a  holiday  7  Whst  f  know  you  not, 
Being  mechanical,  you  ouzht  not  wallc, 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Or  your  profession  ?--^peak,  what  trade  art  thou  7 

1  CU.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Jtfisr.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  7 
What  dost  thoa  with  thy  best  apparel  on  7 — 
Tou,  sir ;  what  trade  are  you  7 

t  at.  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman, 
I  am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobbler. 

Jtfisr.  But  what  trade  art  thou  7   Answer  me  di- 
rectly. 

t  at,  A  trade,  sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  use  with 
a  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a  mender 
of  bad  soals. 

Mar,  What  trade,  thou  knave?   thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  7 

t  CU,  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out  with 
■le :  yet,  if  rou  be  out,  lean  mend  you. 

Mar,  What  meanest  thou  by  that  7  Mend  me, 
thou  saacv  fellow  7 

t  OCT.  Why,  sir,  cobble  you. 

JTor.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou  7 

t  at,  TniW,  sir,  all  that  1  lire  by  is,  with  the 
awl :  I  meddle  with  no  tradesmen's  matters,  nor 
women's  matters,  but  with  awl.  1  am,  indeed,  sir, 
a  sur^on  to  old  shoe* ;  when  they  are  in  great 
damrer,  I  re-cover  them.  As  proper  men  as  ever 
trod  upion  neatVleather,  have  gone  upon  my  bandy- 
•rork. 

Fkn,  Birt  wherefore  aK  not  in  thy  shop  to-dar  7 
Whj  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets  7 


(1)  Raak. 


U)  Whether. 


t  at.  Truly,  sir,  ta  wear  o«t  their  shoes,  to  get 
myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  make 
holiday,  to  see  Cssar,  aiMt  to  rgoice  in  hii 
triumphr 

f  Mar,  Wherefore  rct^oice?  What  canquesl  kringi 
,'  he  home ! 

What  tributaries  foHow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  7 
You  bh)ck8,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless 

thinffsf 
O,  you  hard  oearCs^  yon  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  7   Many  a  time  and  oil 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  wails  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney- tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompev  pass  the  streets  of  Rome: 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  vou  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks. 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds. 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  7 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  7 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  7 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  wav. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  7 
Be  gone  ; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

Flav,  Go,  go,  good  countnmen,  and,  fot  this 
fault, 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ;' 
Draw  them  to  Tvber  banks,  and  weep  yoar  btvro 
Into  the  channel^  tilt  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  ail.      [Exe,  Cii. 
See,  wheV  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
This  way  will  1 :  Disrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  decked  with  ceremonies." 

(S)  Honorary  ornaments ;  tokens  of  rcsptcC 
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JlfflT.  M^  we  do  10? 
You  know,  It » the  feast  oTLapereaL 

¥Uv.  It  M  no  matter ;  let  no  hnasef 
Be  hun|:  with  Cesar's  tropUea.    I'll  about, 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Cesar's  wing, 
^Vill  make  him  fly  an  orainarv  pitch ; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  toe  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfiUness.         [Examl, 

SCEJfE  IL-^The  seme.  A  pubiie  pUee.  Enter, 
in  processiaiL,  vfitk  miotc.  Csesar;  Antony, /or 
the  emtrse :  Calphumia,  Portia,  Deciua,  Cicero, 
Brutus,  Castius,  and  Casca,  a  great  crowd  JoUoW' 
ingf  among  tKem  a  Soothsayer. 

(ku,  Calphurnia, — 

Cosca.  Peace,  ho  1  Cesar  speaks. 

[Mutie  eeata. 
Cat,  Calphurnia,— 

CaL  Here,  ray  lord. 

Cat9.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonios'  way, 
MThm  he  doth  run  his  course.' — Antonius. 
•ArU.  Cxsar,  my  lord. 
C(M.  Forzet  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
^To  touch  Calphumia :  for  our  elders  say, 
*X*he  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase, 
Sahake  off*  their  steril  curse. 

^nt,  I  shall  remember: 

^^hcn  Csesar  says,  Do  tkUf  it  is  performed. 
C<e#.  Set  on :'  and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

[Murie. 
800th.  Cesar. 
C<tt,  Ha!  who  calls 7 

Coteo.  Bid  every  noise  be  still : — ^Peace  yet  again. 
«  [Mukc  ceoMoa, 

Cm.  ^Vho  is  K  in  the  press,*  that  calls  on  me  7 
1  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music, 
Crv,  Cesar :  Speak ;  Cesar  is  tum'd  to  hear. 
Sootk,  Beware  the  idea  of  March. 
Ccts.  What  man  is  that? 

Bru.  A  soothsayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 

March. 
Cmi.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  lee  his  ikce. 
Cat.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng:  Look  upon 

Oesar. 
Ccx.  What  say'st  thou  to  me  bow  7  Speak  once 

again. 
Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
Cdbo.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him ;— pass. 
iSennet.*    Exeunt  aU  hut  Bru.  and  Caa. 
Cos.  Will  vou  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  7 
Bru.  Not  I. 
Coi.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gamesome :  I  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires ; 
I'll  leave  you. 

Gas.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late : 
I  have  not  from  your  eves  that  gentleness. 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  tliat  loves  you* 

Bru.  Cassius, 

Be  not  deceivM :  if  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late  mth  passions  of  some  difference. 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself, 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps  to  my  behavburs : 

(1)  A  ceremony  observed  at  the  feast  of  lAtper- 
ealia. 

(2)  Crowd.         (S)  Flottriih  of  instrumcnU. 


But  let  not  therefore  my  flood  Aienda  be  frietM; 
(Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  jov  one  ;) 
Nor  construe  anv  further  my  neglect, 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  hiouelf  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cat.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your 
passion,* 
Bv  means  whcreoi^  thb  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  ffreat  value,  worthy  cogitationa. 
Tell  me,  ffood  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face? 

Bru.  No,  Cassius :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself^ 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cos.  'Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus. 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Your  nidden  worthiness  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  see  vour  shadow.    1  nave  heard. 
Where  many  of  tiie  Best  respect  in  Rome, 
f  Except  immortal  Cesar,)  speaking  of  BrutM| 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age^s  yoke. 
Have  wishM  that  noble  Brutus  bad  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  BM^ 
Cassius, 
That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  7 

Cat.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepar'd  to  hear; 
And,  since  vou  know  you  cannot  see  younelf 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  L  vour  glass, 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  oC 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus  t 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale*  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  cverv  new  protester ;  if  vou  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  ancf  hug  them  hard, 
And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  knoir 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  danseroua. 

[Flmtrith  and  tkoai. 

Bru,  What  means  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,  tlii 
people 
Choose  Cesar  for  their  long; 

Cat.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  f 

Then  must  I  think  yon  would  not  have  It  so. 
Bru.  I  would  not,  Cassius ;  yet  I  love  him  well:— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me  7 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good, 
Set  honour  in  one  eve,  and  death  rthe  oCbor, 
And  I  wiU  look  on  both  indifferent!? : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  (bar  death. 

Cat.  I  know  that  virtue  to  ho  hi  you,  Bratuny 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outifard  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  sul^t  of  my  story.— 
1  cannot  tell,  what  vou  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life ;  but,  for  my  single  acM^ 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  lie 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  I  myselC 
I  was  bom  free  as  Cesar ;  so  were  you : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  wipter's  cold  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty*  day, 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafiog  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me.  Dar'^tt  iKou,  Cattiutf  nmo 
Lean  in  with  me  into  tfdt  anrry  flood, 
Jind  twim  to  vondtr  point  7  Upon  the  word, 
Accoutred  as  1  was,  1  plun^^  in. 
And  bade  him  follow  ;  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roarM ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews ;  throwing  it  aside 

(4)  The  nature  of  your  feelmga. 

(6)  AUure.  (8)  Windy.  , 
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And  itemming  h  with  heartf  of  controreriy. 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  proposed, 

Cesar  cr}'M,  Help  me,  Casstus,  or  I  tink. 

h(u  ^"neas,  our  great  ancestor, 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Trov  upon  his  shoulder 

The  old  Anchiscs  bear,  so,  jroin  the  waves  of  Tjber 

Did  I  the  tired  Corsar :  And  tills  man 

Is  now  become  a  god  ;  and  Cassius  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  mu5t  bond  liis  body, 

If  Cesar  carelessly  out  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  wKcn  he  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  tlie  fit  was  on  him,  I  aid  mark 

How  he  did  shake :  'tis  true,  Uus  god  did  shake : 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 

And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  aw'e  the  world. 

Did  lose  his  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  man : 

Ay,  Mid  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 

Alas  *  it  cried.  Give  me  some  drinks  Titiiiius, 

As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper'  should 

80  set  the  start  of  the  majestic  world. 

Ana  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Shout,    Flourisk. 

Bnt,  Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  tliat  are  heap*d  on  Cesar. 
Cats  Why  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow 
world, 
Like  a  Colossus :  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  ana  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  or  their  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars. 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  arc  uiMlerlings. 
Brutus,   and  Cesar:    What   should   be  in   that 

Cesar? 
Whv  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours  ? 
Wrfte  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 
Sound  tlicm,  it  doth  bicnnie  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  ihcm,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  conjure  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  us  soon  us  Cesar.  [Shout, 


Re-^ter  Cenr,  mtd  kit  tnbk. 


Now  in  the  namc^  of  ail  the  ^oi!s  at  once, 
Upon  what  meat  doth  ihis  our  Ce>nr  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  i»o  great  7  Ace,  tiiou  art  shamM : 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breeoof  noble  blo<ids! 
When  went  there  bv  an  aj!e,  suice  the  great  flood, 
But  it  was  famM  with  more  than  with  one  roan  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk*d  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walks  encompassM  but  one  man  7 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough, 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  onlv  man. 
Ot  you  And  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Brutus*  once,  that  would  have  brook*d 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  Ids  slate  in  Rome, 
As  easilv  as  a  king. 

Bru,  fhat  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothmg  jealous ; 
Wliat  you  would  work  me  to,  1  have  some  aim  ;* 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times^ 
I  shall  recount  herealVr ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  1  might  entreat  you, 
Be  any  further  mov*d.    What  you  have  said, 
I  will  consider ;  wlial  you  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  honr :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  ai»  ?wcr,  such  high  things. 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew*  upon  this; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cos.  1  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but thb  much  show  of  ftre  from  Bmtiuu 

0)  Temperament,  constitution. 

it)  JLndM  Amiitf  BnUus.       (9)  GueMi 


Bru.  The  trames  are  done,  and  Cesar  if  ^ ^ 

Cos,  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  Ami 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
\\  hat  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-daj. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so :— But,  look  you,  Caasiui^ 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  CKsar*s  brow. 
And  alftbe  rest  look  bke  a  chidden  train : 
Calphurnia*s  clieek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret^  and  such  fiery  ejei^ 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  senalon. 
Cos.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  k. 
Cat,  Aiitonius. 
i/int.  Cesar. 

Cas,  I^t  me  have  men  about  me  that  arefti; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o^nighls: 
Yond'  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look; 
He  thinks  too  much :  such  men  are  dangerov 

Jint.  Fear  him  not,  Cesar,  he's  not  dangenw; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  siven. 

Cat.  'Would  he  were  fatter  :--But  I  feir  hfamlt 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  readiflnMk; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  tlie  deeds  of  men :  he  lorea  B0|h9% 
As  thou  dost,  Antony ;  he  hears  no  music: 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  soil 
As  if  lie  mock*d  himself,  and  scom'd  his  spU 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease, 
\\  hiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themaehct; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  m  hat  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Cesar. 
Conte  on  my  risht  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deht, 
And  tell  me  truly  n  hat  thou  think'st  of  him. 

[Exeunt  Cesar  and  kit  tram,    Ctset  dtgi 
behind. 
Catea.  You  pulled  me  by  the  cloak ;  WooM  jii 

speak  with  me  ? 
Pnt.  Ay,  Chstr  ;  tell  us  what  bathchancM  i^t 
That  Cesar  looks  so  sad. 
Casca.  W  by  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not? 
Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  kA 

chanc'd. 
Catea.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  oflcr'd  him:  vl 
being  offer'd  hhn,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  kta 
hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  8hoatiii|> 
Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  for  7 
Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 
Cos.  They  shouted  thrice ;  What  was  the  ImI 

cry  for  ? 
Casca.  Why,  for  that  loo. 
Bru.  Was  the  crown  offerM  him  thrice? 
Casca.  Ay,  marry,  was't,  and  he  put  it  by  tWec, 
every  time  pcntler  than  the  other ;  and  at  every  p«W 
tin?  by,  mine  honPi*t  neighbours  shouted. 
Cas.  Who  ofTer'd  him  the  crown  7 
Casca.  Why,  Antony. 
Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Catea. 
Casca.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the  maiw 
ner  of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery.    I  did  not  mark  it. 
I  saw  Mark  Antony  ofl'er  him  a  crown  ;— yet*twai 
notacrovn  luither,  *t was  one  of  these  coronets: 
—and,  as  I  told  vou,  he  put  it  bv  once ;  but,  (br 
all  that,  to  my  tliinkin?,  he  would  fain  have  had 
it.    Then  he  offered  it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put 
it  by  again :  but,  to  my  thinking,  he  was  wtry  loatb 


(4)  Ruminate. 
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ten  off  ft.    And  then  he  ofTered  it  the 

ie  put  it  the  third  time  by :  and  still  on 

toe  rabblcment  hooted,  and  clapped 


Well.  Brutui.  thou  art  noble }  yet,  I  see, 
Thy  nonotiraole  metal  mav  be  wroiiKht 
From  that  it  is  disposM  :*  Yhcrefore  'tis  meet 
1  hands,  and  threw  up  tlieir  sivVaty | That  noble  minds  Keep  ever  with ihcir  likes: 
.nd  uttered  such   a  dral   of  stinking  For  who  so  firm,  that  cannot  be  scducM  ? 
tae  Capsar  refused  the  crown,  that  it  Ca;.sard(>ih  bear  me  hard  ;"*  but  he  loves  Brutui: 
lokcd  Csesar;  fur  he  swaonf.'d.  and  fell  If  1  ucr*/  Brutus  now,  and  he  wen:  Ca.^sius, 
And  for  mine  own  part^  I  dun<t  notjlle  should  not  humour^  me.     I  will  this  night, 
r  of  opening  my  lijis,  and  receiving;  the;  In  several  luinds,  in  at  his  windows  tlu'ow, 

I  As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens, 
■oft,  I  pray  you:  What?  did  CxsarjWritiut^s  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 


in? 


and 


fell  down  in  the  market-place, 
)iilh,  and  was  <<poechle*s. 
ery  like :  he  halh  the  falling-sickness, 
/flcsar  hath  it  not ;  hot  you,  and  I, 
asca,  we  have  the  filling-sickness. 
low  not  what  you  mr.in  by  that ;  but, 
Bsar  fell  downl    If  the  tag-rag  people 
him.  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he 
displeased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the 

theatre,  I  am  no  true'  man. 
said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself  7 
rry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per- 
mmon  herd  was  glad  ne  refused  the 
icked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 
it  to  cut.— An  I  had  been  a  man  of  any 
if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a 
1 1  might  ffo  to  hell  among  the  rogues  : 
ill.  When  he  carae  to  himself  again, 
had  done,  or  said  any  thing  amiss,^  he 
If  orships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 

wencnc,  where  1  stood,  cried,  .4/at, 
md  forgave  hini  with  all  their  hearts: 
I  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  Caesar 
their  mothers,  they  would  have  done 

ifler  that,  he  came,  thus  sad,  away  ? 

• 

icero  say  any  thing? 
ha  sprilie  <ire<*k. 
lat  effect  ? 

%  an  I  tell  you  that,  TMl  ne'er  look 
i  again:  But  those,  that  understood 
;  one  anoth'^r,  and  shook  their  heads  : 
9wn  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  could 
news  too :  Marullus  and  Flavius,  for 
oflfCzsar's  images,  are  put  to  silence. 
iL  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I 
er  it. 

ou  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca  ? 
I  am  promised  forth. 
•ou  dine  with  tu"  to-morrow? 
if  1  be  allvir,  arul  your  mind  hold, 
er  worth  the  eatin^'. 
;  I  will  evpect  you. 
10 :  Farewell,  liolh.         [Eri/ Casca. 
a  blimt  fellow  is  thi.-'  srrown  to  \m  ? 
m?ttle-  when  lie  n-ent  to  scliool. 


ic  now,  in  cx(T;i*io!i 
r  nobh.'  ent  *r;Ti<'\ 
uts  on  ihi-*  tardy  form. 
w  a  saure  to  hi**  'jcood  wit, 
len  stomach  to  di^'-sl  111"*  words 
•petite. 

1  it  i?.  For  this  tinin  I  will  leave  you : 
'  you  pV'a"!"  to  *'»'mU  witjj  m?, 
•nc  to  ycm  ;  or,  if  you  will, 
ith  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  von. 
Jo so:— till  then,  think  of  \hc  world. 

[Exit  Brutus. 


dto. 


(S)  A  mechanic. 


I  That  U(;me  holds  of  his  name ;  whtruin  obscurely 
Caesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at: 
And,  aller  this,  let  Ciesar  seat  him  sure  ; 
For  we  will  shake  him,  or  wurbo  days  endure.  [Ex, 

SCEJfE  III.—The  same,  A  ttreel.  Thunder 
and  lightning.  Enter,  from  oppoeiU  sides, 
Casca,  with  his  swcrd  drawn,  and  Cicero. 

Cic,  Good  even,  Casca:    Brought  you  Ciesar 
home  '/• 
^Vhy  are  you  breathless  7  and  why  stare  you  so  7 

Casea,  Are  not  you  movM,  when  all  tte  sway  of 
earth  |. 

Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfirm  7  0  Cicero, 
I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding;  whids 
Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
Tlie  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  fbanii 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat*ning  clouds : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven  ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cic,  Why,  saw  you  any  thitig  more  wonderflil  ? 

Casca,  A'  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 


»'r 


ht. 


i 


Held  up  his  leti  hand,  which  did  flamC}  and  burn 
Like  twentv  torches  join*d ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
Not  scn.Hibfe  of  fira,  rcmain'd  unsrorch*d. 
Besides' (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
.Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
\Vho  glarM  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 
Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap,  a  hundred  ghastly  women, 
Transformed  with  their  fear :  who  swore,  they  saw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
.And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 
Even  at  noon^a^r,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say. 
These  are  their  reasons, — They  are  natural; 
For,  I  believe  they  arc  portentous  things 
Unt)  the  climate  that tney  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  diitposed  time  :^ 
But  men  may  construe  things  af\er  their  fashion, 
Clean*  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves, 
Co'Ties  Cxsarto  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

Casca.  He  doth ;  fur  he  did  bid  .Antonius 
Send  word  to  vou,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow, 

Cic.  Good  night  tlicn,  Casca :  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca^  Farewell,  Cicero.     [ExU  Cic 

Enter  Cassius. 

Cos.  Who's  there? 
Casca.  A  Roman. 

Cns.  Casca,  by  vour  roicc 

Casea.  Tour  ear  b  good.   Cassius,  what  night  is 
this? 

(4)  Has  an  unfavourable  opinion  of  me. 

(5)  Gaiole.    (6)  Did  you  attend  Cesar  home. 
(7)  Entirely. 


JULIUS  CASAR. 


Ml 


Com.  a  rery  pleasing  night  to  hmiMt  men. 

Catca.  Who  ever  kiiew  Die  heavens  menace  so? 

Cos,  Those,  that  I  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 
faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 
SubmiUin^f  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  see, 
Have  bsr*d  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone : ' 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seemM  to  open 
Tlte  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it 

Ctuea.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens  ? 
It  u  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
When  the  most  mizhty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

C«.  Vou  are  dull,  Casca :  and  those  sparks  of 
life 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want, 
Or  else  you  use  not : '  You  look  pale,  and  zaze* 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonoer. 
To  see  the  strange  im^tienoe  of  the  heavens : 
But  ifvou  would  consider  the  true  cause, 
Why  atl  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  firom  quality  ana  kind  ;* 
Why  oU  men  foolsp  and  children  calculate  { 
Why  all  these  things  change,   from  their  ordi- 
nance. 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality  ;  why,  you  sliall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infusM  them  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  roost  like  this  dreadful  night : 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  roan  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me. 
In  personal  action  ;  yet  prodigious'  grown, 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

Cased.  *Tis  Cxsar  that  you  mean:  Is  it  not, 
Cassius! 

Cos.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes*  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
Rut  wo  the  wile !  our  fathers*  minds  are  dead. 
And  wo  are  eovem*d  with  our  mothers'  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  suflbrance  show  us  womanish. 

Casca,  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  establish  Cssar  as  a  king : 
And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea,  and  land, 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cos.  I   know  where  I  will   wear  this  dagger 
then ; 
Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  w'alls  of  beaten  brass, 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron, 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  barsi 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides. 
That  part  of  tvrannv,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  shake  off  at  pueasurc. 

Catcm,  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivitv. 

Can.  And  why  should  Cassar  oe  a  tyrant  then  ? 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf, 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep ; 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  Iiinds.* 


[i{  »""• 


Why  they  deviate  from  quality  and  nature. 
[S)  Portentous.  (4)  Muscles. 


Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  Ir, 
Begin  it  witli  wheat  straws :  What  trash  b  Utm, 
What  rubbish,  and  it  hat  offal,  when  it  scrrei 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cesar  ?  But,  O  griefl 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  I,  pmaps,  speaklkii 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  tnen  I  Imow 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  uwf^ 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Casca,  You  speak  to  Casca :  and  to  such  a  11% 
That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.    Hold*  my  bairi: 
Be  factious*  for  redress  of  all  these  giKft; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far, 
As  who  goes  fiulhesL 

Cos,  There's  a  barvab  adk 

Now  know  you.  Casca,  I  have  mov'd  auca^J 
Some  certain  ortiie  noblest-minded  p^^bmij^ 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence ; 
And  I  do  know,  bv  this,  they  stapr  for  me 
In  Pompcy's  porch :  for  now,  Ihis  fearful  vifjtAf 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  favour*d,'  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

Enter  Cinna. 

Casea.  Stand  close  a  whQe,  for  hen  eoneuM 

in  haste. 

Cat.  Tis  Cinna,  1  do  know  him  by  his  gait;* 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  haste  you  so  7 

Cm,  To  find  out  you:   Who*8  that?   Meldhv 
Cimbcr? 

Cos.  No,  it  is  Casca :  one  inc(Mporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  1  not  staid  lor,  Cimn.'l 

Cin.  1  am  glad  onH.  What  a  fearful  night  is 
There's  two  or  tliree  of  us  have  seen 
sijijhts. 

Cos.  Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  7  Tell  me. 

Cm, 
You  are  O  Cassius,  If  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party—— 

Cos.  Be  you  content:    Good  Cinna,  take 
paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  prastor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus*  statue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  wliere  you  shall  find  ofc 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,'there7 

Cin,  All  but  Mctellus  Cimber :  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  pai)crs  as  you  bade  me. 

Cos,  That  dotie,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

r£xif  Cioos. 
Come  Casca,  you  and  I  vrill,  yet,  ere  aav. 
See  Brutus  at  his  house :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Casca,   O,   he   sits   high,   in   all  the  people^ 
hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchvmy. 
Will  chanp^  to  virtue,  and  to  wort^iiness. 

Cof.  Him  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him, 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go, 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  dav. 
We  will  awake  liim,  and  be  sure  of  fiim.  .[Exeaal. 

(5)  Deer.  (6)   Here's  mv  liand. 

(7)  AcUve.  (8)  Ilcsenibfcs. 

(9)  -\ir  of  walking. 


Tes 


JULIUS  CJEBAJEL 


ACt  IL 


Bnitui's  orcAflrd.    En- 
ter Brutui. 

VlNtLudui!  hof— 

bf  toe  prog;reu  of  the  ttafiy 

■  BOW  near  to  day.— Lucius  I  ear  f — 

t  were  mv  Ikult  to  iJeep  so  •ouncUT.— 

Lneliia,  wlwa?*  AwalEe,  I  aay:   What, 


I 


£fiter  Luelus. 


lilfd  jroo,  my  lord  1 
M  me  a  taper  fai  mr  ftudjr,  Ludoa  t 
m  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here, 
wm,  inj  lord.  [ExU, 

t  moat  he  bjr  his  death :  andf  for  my  part, 
}  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
le  gcaeral.    He  would  be  crown'd :— 
i  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the 
lueelion. 

f^ght  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
craves  wary  walung.    Crown  him?— 
rhat;  — 

,  I  grnnt,  we  put  a  sting  in  him, 
Is  wfll  he  may  do  dangor  with. 
B  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
'  Awn  power:  And,  to  speak  truth  of 


t  known  when  his  affections  sway'd 

D  hb  reason.    But  'tis  a  common  proof,' 

liness  is  voung  ambition's  ladder, 

the  cUmner-upward  turns  his  face : 

I  he  once  attains  the  utmost  round, 

into  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 

the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees^ 

he  did  ascend :  So  Ctesar  may ; 

t  he  may,  prevent  And,  since  the  quarrel 

'  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is, 

t  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 

in  to  these,  and  these  extremities : 

ifore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 

lateh'd,  would,  as  his  Idnd,*   grow  mis- 

'.hievous ; 

lim  in  the  shell. 

Re-enter  Lucius* 

he  taper  bumeth  in  your  closet,  sir* 
p  the  wuidow  for  a  flint,  I  found 
r*  thus  sealM  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
lie  there,  when  I  went  to->bed. 
let  you  to-bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
morrow,  boy,  tl^  ides  of  March'? 
know  not,  sir. 

ook  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word, 
will,  sir.  ...  t^***- 

lie  exhalations,  whizzinjr  in  the  air, 
luch  light,  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

[Opens  the  UUer,  and  readt, 
\mi  sleep*8t ;  awakey  mid  aee  thjfself, 
ne,  4<'     Speakf  ^fn'Ae,  redreat ! 

hmi  ileep'st ;  awake 

igations  have  t>ct'ii  oHen  dropp'd 

have  took  them  up. 

ne,  J^.    Thtis,  must  I  piece  it  out; 

me  stand  under  one  man's  awe  ?  What ! 

Rome  7 

itors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 

|oin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 

,  exrlnmation  of  impatience. 

.▼,  teTuU'rneM. 

i'pcriiMicc.    ( t)  Low  steps.    (5)  Nature. 


fcsdb,  sirflfct,  rwirfts  /—Am  1  tatwated  theo 

To  spieak,  and  strike?   O  Romel   1  maka  thst 

promise. 
If  the  raifiasswiU  follow,  thou  receivest 
Thy  foU  pelitioii  at  the  hand  of  Bmtus. 

JKs-cnter  Lucius. 

Ine.  Sh*,  March  ia  wasted  fourteen  days. 

[Ifnocks  wiihhu 

Bru,  Tis  good.    Go  to  the  gate  r  Somebody 
knocfa.  (Exit  Lucius. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  whet  me  against  Cssar^ 
I  have  not  alepL 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadAil  thing 
And  the  first  motiMi^  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma.*  or  a  UdeoMs  dream  i 
The  genius,  and  Ine  mortal  instromenti^ 
Are  then  b  eomicil:  and  the  state  of  ma% 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  mflkn  that 
The  nature  of  an  JuiMitiUkm. 

£e-sfiCir  Lochia. 

Imc.  Sir.*tbyoiirbrotfawCasaiaaattlmioer, 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  yoo. 
Bru.  Is  be  alooaT 

Ine.  N09  aify  then  an  moie  with  hiok 
Bru,  DoyoaknowttMrnT 

Lmc  No,  tk;  their  hats  are  pliick*d  about  their 


And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  doaksy 
That  by  no  means  I  may  discover  tboa 
By  any  mark  of  fovour.* 
An.  Let  tfatm  enter. 

[farttLocfam. 
They  are  the  faction*.  J^rapspiracy  I 
Sham'st  Ihou  to  show  thyoangerous  brow  by  nighty 
When  erils  are  most  firec  7  0,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enougk 
To  mark  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  noDe»co» 

spiracy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  affability : 
For  if  tlum  path  thy  native  semblaBee  on*' 
Not  Erebus'  itselfwere  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  firom  prevention. 

Entn  Casaius.  Casca,  Dediis,  dana,  Motalkm 
Cimber,  and  Trebonhu. 

Cat.  1  think  vre  are  too  bold  upoo  tov  reat: 
Good-morrow,  Brutus ;  I>o  we  troume  you  ? 

Bru,  I  hare  been  up  this  hour :  awaln,  all  ■igU^ 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  you  ? 

Cos.  Yes,  every  man  of  them :  and  no  man  here> 
But  honours  you :  and  ererv  one  doth  wish. 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of'yourself. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cos.  This,  I>ecius  Brutus, 

Bru,  He  is  irelcomo  toob 

Ca8,  This,  Casca ;  this,  Cinna ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru,  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  watcUbl  cares  do  interpose  tiiemselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  / 

Cat,  Shall!  entreat  a  word  ?        \Thty  wkitptr, 

Dec,  Here  lies  the  east:  Doth  not  the  day  break 
here? 

Caaca,  No. 

Cm,  O.  pardon,  sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines. 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  mevengera  of  day. 

(6)  Visionarv.  (7)  Countcnanee. 

(8)  Walk  m'thy  true  form.  (9)  Halt 


Mi 


iUUUS  CiBSAB. 


Mn. 


Ctuea.  You  thall  confess,  that  yott  arr  both  de- 
ceirM. 
Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises : 
Which  is  a  great  n'av  growinir  on  the  south, 
Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  montlis  hence,  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  first  presents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  ever^  one  by  one. 

Cos,  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru,  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face'  of  men, 
The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse, — 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes, 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.*    But  if  these, 
As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  nre  enough 
To  kindle  cowaros,  and  to  steel  with  yalour 
The  meltini^  spirits  of  women ;  then,  coontiymen, 
What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause, 
To  prick  us  to  redress  7  what  other  bond. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word, 
And  will  not  palter  ?'  and  what  other  oath, 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  en<;a{;r'd. 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it? 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  caotelous,* 
Old  (bcolc  carrions,  and  such  suflfering  souls 
That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt:  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise, 
Nor  the  innupprcssive  mettle  of  our  spirits. 
To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Did  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood, 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and'nobly  bears. 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  be  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  passM  from  him. 

Ccu.  But  what  of  Cicero  7  Shall  we  sound  him  ? 
I  think,  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

Casca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cin,  No,  by  no  means. 

JHet.  O  let  ih^  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  (fs  a  good  opinion,* 
And  buy  men*s  voices  to  commend  our  defids : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  judgment  nilM  our  hands; 
Our  youths,  and  n  iklness,  shall  no  wliit  appear, 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

J^ru.  O,  name  him  not ;  let  us  not  break*  with 
hhn; 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  tiling  * 

That  other  men  begin. 

Cas.  Then  leave  him  out. 

Casca,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec,    Shall  no  man  else  be  touchM,  but  only 
CcEsnr  ? 

Cas.  Peci;i«,  well  urg'd ; — I  think  it  is  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  belovM  of  Caesar, 
Should  outlive  Ciesar :  We  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means, 
If  he  improves  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Cssar.  fall  together. 

Bru,  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caius 
Cassius, 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbx ; 
Ijkc  wrath  in  death,  and  envy''  afterwards ; 
For  Antony  is  hut  a  linih  of  Ca-sjir. 
Let  us  \)c.  sacriricer-s  but  no  biitrhe.rs,  Cain*. 
We  all  stand  up  ueainst  the  hpiril  of  Ca?sar ; 


And  in  the  spirit  of  men  fliere  ii  no  blood: 
O,  that  we  then  could  conne  bv  Cesar's  spirit 
And  not  dismember  Cassar  I  fiut,  alas, 
Ca:sar  must  bleed  for  it  I  And,  gentle  friend^ 
I^t's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wratlifullv ; 
I^t's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods, 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  hounds: 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  dO| 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage. 
And  af\er  seem  to'chuie  them.    This  shall  mke 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 
Wliich  so  appearing -to  the  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  callM  purgers,  not  murderen. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cesar's  MUk, 
When  Cssar*s  head  is  off. 

Cas,  Yet  I  do  fetr  Urn: 

For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bemrs  to  Cesar-— 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  91  hia: 
If  he  love  Cssar.  all  that  be  can  do 
Is  to  himself;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cesv: 
And  that  were  much  he  would ;  for  he  ii  givoi 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  com|iany. 

Treb,  There  is  no  fear  in  him ;  let  him  not  db; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

iCtodtitrikm 

Bru.  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Cos.  The  clock  bath  tMAm  Hmu 

Treb.  'TIS  time  to  part. 

Cas.  Butitbdocibtftiljllt 

Whe'r*  Cssar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no: 
For  he  is  superstitious  ^wn  of  late ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opuiion  be  held  onee 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies  :* 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodlnes. 
The  unaccustom'a  terror  of  this  night, 
And  the  nersuasion  of  his  augurers.** 
May  holo  him  from  the  Capitol  to-oay. 


' 


(1)  Perhnp-*  Shukspcare  wrole/«'t''.  (2)  Lot. ! 
(3)  Prevaricate.  (4)  Cautious.  (0)  Character.  1 
(6)  Let  us  not  break  the  matter  to  him. 


And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes^ 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers ; 
Rut,  when  I  tell  him,  lie  hates  flatterers, 
lie  says,  lie  does ;  being  then  most  flattered. 
I^t  me  work : 

For  I  can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cas,  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch ! 

Brti.  By  the  eighth  hour ;  Is  that  the  uttermost? 

Cin.  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Cnius  Litfurius  dolh  bear  Cv»ar  hard, 
Who  rated  him  for  spteaking  well  of  Pompey ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  Uiought  of  him. 

Bni.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by  him:" 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  jgiven  him  reasons ; 
Send  him  hither,  and  I'll  fashion  him. 

Cos.  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  Well  leave 
you,  Brutus : — 
And,  friends,  disperse  yourselves :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  tmB 
Romans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  our  looks  put  on*'  our  purposes ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do. 
With  untir'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy: 
And  so,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

[Ereunt  all  kut  Brutus. 
Roy !  Lucius  !~Fast  asleep  7  It  is  no  matter ; 
Rujoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber: 

(7)  Malice.  (8)  Whether. 

9)  Omenri  at  sacrifices.      (10)  Prognostlcaton. 
II)  By  his  house.        (1£)  Show  our  designs. 


\{ 


JUUUS  CXSAB. 


tt» 


It  DO  fi^^res,*  nor  no  fantasies, 

wy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men ; 

)  thou  sleep*8t  so  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 

Brutus,  my  lord  I 
^ortia,  what  mean  you?  Wherefore  rise 
roo  now  7 

m  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
ik  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
or  for  yours  neither.    You  haYO  un^ntiy, 
Brutus, 

n  my  bed :  And  yestcmizht,  at  supper, 
lenly  arose,  and  walkM  about, 
and  sizhing,  with  your  arms  across : 
n  1  msk'd  you  what  the  matter  was, 
d  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
)u  further ;  then  you  scratched  your  head, 
mpatiently  stampM  with  your  foot : 
•ted,  yet  you  answered  not ; 
I  an  angry  waflure  of  your  hand, 
I  for  me  to  leave  you  :  So  I  did ; 

0  strengthen  that  impatience, 

•m'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal, 
t  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
metime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
t  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
Id  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape, 

1  much  prevailM  on  your  condition,* 
not  loiow  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
:  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  fsrwf, 
am  not  well  m  health,  and  that  is  all. 
rutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  health, 
1  embrace  the  means  tu  come  by  it 
^hy,  so  I  do :— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
I  Brutus  sick  ?  atid  is  it  physical 
unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
\jak*  morning  ?  What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
he  steal  out  of  his  wholcftome  bed, 

he  Tile  conta<;ion  of  the  night? 
it  the  rheumy*  and  unpurged  air 
nto  his  sickness  ?  No,  my  Brutus ; 

some  sick  offence  within  your  mind,' 
y  the  right  and  virtue  of  rov  place, 
)  know  of:  And,  upon  mv  knees, 
'ou,  by  my  once-commenSed  beauty, 
or  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
d  incorporate  and  make  us  one, 

unfold  to  me,  yoursdf,  your  half, 

are  heavy ;  aiid  what  men  to-night 
I  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 

or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
n  darkness. 

Kneel  not^  eentle  Portia. 

should  not   need,  if  you  were   gentle 
Brutus, 

le  boii(l  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
pted,  I  should  know  no  y;  crrts 
ertain  to  you  /  Am  I  vourself, 
■  were,  in  vort,  or  linifiution  ; 
ifith  you  at  your  meal."*,  comfort  your  bed, 

to  you  sometimes?  Dwell  I  biit  in  Uie 
luburbs* 

rood  pleasure  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Brutus'  harlot,  not  hi.s  wife, 
''ou  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
9  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
t  my  sad  heart 

r  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  this 
lecret 

am  a  woman  ;  but,  %vithal, 

ipes  created  by  ima^inutiun. 

nper.        (3)  Damp.         (1)  Moisture. 

II. 


A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  look  to  wifb : 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 

A  woman  well-reputed  ;  Cato*s  daughter. 

Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 

Being  so  fathered,  and  so  husbanded? 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them: 

I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 

Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh :  Can  i  bear  that  with  patiencei 

And  not  my  husband's  secrets  ? 

Bru,  0  ye  gods, 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wifel 

[Knocking  VfitkuL 
Hark,  hark  I  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  panake 
The  secrets  or  my  heart 
All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  theCi 
All  the  eharactery*  of  my  sad  brows : — 
Leave  me  with  haste.  [Exit  Portia* 

Enttr  Lodiit  and  Ligarius. 

Lociui,  who  is  that,  knocks? 

Imc,  Here  is  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak  with 
you. 

Bru.  Caius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spake  oC — 
BoYj  stand  aside. — Calus  Ligarius !  how  7 

lAg.  Vouchsafe   good   morrow   from  a  feeble 
tongue. 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  hare  you  chose  out,  braTO 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  'Would  you  were  not  sick! 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  hare  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  exploit  have  1  in  hand,  LigariuS| 
Had  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lig,  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, . 
I  here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome ! 
Brave  son,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins  J 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  conjur'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.    W  hat's  to  do  7 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  sick  meii 
wnole. 

Lig.  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  most  make 
sick  ? 

Bru.  That  must  we  also.    What  it  is,  my  Gahi% 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  arc  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 

And.  with  a  heart  new-fir'd,  I  follow  you. 
To  do  f  know  not  what :  but  it  sufficeth. 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Bru,  Follow  me  then. 

[Exeunt, 
SCEJ^E   IT.— The  same.    A  room   in   Cesar's 

palace.    Thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  Csesar, 

tn  hia  night-gown. 

C(cs.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 
to-night : 
Thrice  hath  Calphumia  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
Helpf  ho!  they  murder  Cceear!  Who's  within? 

Enter  a  Servant 
Serv.  My  lord  7 

C(C.t.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice^ 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Serv.  I  will,  my  lord.  [ExiK 

Enter  Calphumia. 

Col.  Wliat  mean  you,  Ccesar  ?  Think  you  to  walk 
forth? 

15\  The  residence  of  harlots. 
(6)  All  that  is  charactered  on. 
«  U 


JULIUS  CiBSAB. 


MIk 


Tou  shall  not  stir  out  oT  rour  house  to-day. 

Ccu.  CiVAar  shall  furth :  Ttie  itiiiigs  that  threatp 
cn'd  mc, 
Ne^er  look'd  hut  on  my  hack ;  when  U)ey  shall  see 
The  face  of  Cajsar,  tlicy  are  vanished. 

Cat,  Ca;8ar,  I  never  stoud  un  ecrcin  inics* 
Yet  now  they  fri;fht  ine.     'I'here  is  (uie  within, 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  iieard  and  seen, 
Recounts  most  hoirid  si'^^hts  seen  by  tlic  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets  ; 
And  graves  have^awnM,  and  yielded  up  their  dead ; 
Fierce  fiery  warnors  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  stiuadronsf,  and  riffht  form  of  war, 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Uapitol : 
The  no»e  of  battle  hurtled^  in  the  air, 
Horses  did  nei{{h,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek,  aiid  squeal'  about  the  streets. 
O  Caesar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

C<t3,  Whni  can  be  avoided. 

Whose  end  is  ourpos'd  by  ^le  mighty  gods  ? 
Yet  Cesar  shall  ^o  forth :  tor  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  m  general,  as  to  Cxsar. 

Cal.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seen : 
The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  or 
princes. 

Cas.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  hoard, 
tt  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  s)u)uld  fear; 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
Will  come,  trben  it  will  come. 

Re-enter  a  Senrant. 

"What  say  the  au^rers  ? 

Serv,  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth, 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beast. 

CiEs.  The  «;ods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice : 
Cesar  shoula  be  a  beast  without  a  heart. 
If  he  should  stav  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No ;  Cesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  well, 
That  Cesar  is  more  dana;erous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litterM  in  one  day, 
And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Cesar  shall  go  forth. 

CaL  ^  Alas,  my  lord, 

Your  wisdom  is  consumed  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  vou  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house ; 
And  he  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  ray  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Cos,  Mark  Antony  snail  say,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Decius. 

Here's  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 

Dee.    Cesar,  all  hail!   Good  morrow,  worthy 
Cesar : 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

Cans,  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  Lime, 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators, 
And  tell  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  false ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falser ; 
1  will  not  come  to-day :  Tell  them  so,  Decius. 

Cal.  Say,  he  is  sick. 

Ccex.  Shall  Cesar  send  a  lie  7 

Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  far, 
Tb  be  afeard  to  tell  gre^-beards  the  truth  ? 


(1 J  Never  paid  a  regard  to  prodigies  or  omens. 
(2l  Encountered.  (8)  Cry  witli  pain. 

(4)  As  to  a  saint,  for  relics. 


Decius,  go  ten  them,  Caesar  wfll  not  eome. 

Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  me  know  mm 


Dec. 


cause 


Lest  I  be  laughed  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

C(ts.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  eone; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  tne  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction. 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphurnia  hcrej  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home: 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fountaiA  with  a  hundred  spooti. 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty  Komans 
I  Came  siniiing,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  poteol% 
And  evils  inmiinent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  hegffM  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

Dec.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpretea ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  manv  pipes, 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  luith'd. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  preis 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,*  and  cospiizaiice.' 
This  by  Calpnumia's  dream  is  signified. 

Cois.  And  this  way  have  you  wcU  ezpoonded  it 

Dec  [  have,  when  you  have  beard  what  I  am 
say: 
And  know  it  now ;  The  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Caisar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  you  will  not  come, 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were  a  Boefc 
Apt  to  be  renderM,  for  some  one  to  say. 
Break  up  the  senate  tiU  anoiker  tkne^ 
IVhen  C<Ksar^s  wife  shall  meet  with  Mter  dremu. 
If  Cesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
Ijo,  Cccsar  is  afraid  ? 

Pardon  me,  Cesar  :  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  mo  tell  you  this; 
Anu  reason  to  my  love  is  liable.*' 

Ccos.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Ctl^ 
phumiii  ?' 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them.— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go : — 

Enter  Publius,  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Metellus,  CucSf 
Trcbonius,  tmd  Cinna. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub,  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Cccs,  Welcome,  PubU* 

What,  Brutus,  arc  you  sUrr*d  so  e^rly  loo  ? 
Good-morrow,  Casca, — Cains  Liganus, 
Cesar  was  ne*er  so  much  vour  enemy. 
As  that  same  asnie  which  fiath  made  you  lean.— 
W^liat  is't  o'clock  7 

Bru.  Cesar,  'tis  struckeu  eight 

Cces.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy* 


Enter  Antony. 

Svee !  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'nights, 
Is  notwithst-andlng  up  :— 
Good-morrow,  Antony. 

^int.  So  to  most  noble  Csstft 

Cxs.  Bid  them  prepare  witliin  :— 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  tiiiis  waited  for.— 
Now,  Cinna  .—Now,  Metellus:— What, Trebooiiiii 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day. 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb.  Cesar,  1  will :  and  so  near  will  I  be, 

That  your  best  friends  shall  wish  I  had  been  m^' 

(5)  As  to  a  prince,  for  honours. 

(6)  Suboi-diuatc. 


JULIUS  CA8AR. 


m 


lOod  friendly  ^  in,  and  U«te  Mme  wine 

vithroe; 

likB  frieodt,  will  itraizhtway  go  together. 

hat  etery  like  U  not  the  same,  O  Ossar, 

of  Brutua  jreama'  to  think  upon  I     [Exe, 

UL — Tk€  tame,    A  street  near  the  Ctfi- 
Emier  Artemidonis,  reading  a  paper. 


I,  beware  of  Brutus;  take  heed  qf 
tame  not  near  Caaca;  have  an  eye  to 
nH  not  TreboniuBy  uuark  well  MeteUus 
Deciua  Brutua  lovea  thee  not;  thou  hast 
Caius  Ligariua.  There  it  but  one  mind 
toe  men,  and  it  is  bent  agakut  Caesar. 
fit  not  tmmortaly  look  abonl  you :  Secu' 
r  tOAf  to  conspiracy.  The  mighty  gods 
•  /  Tky  lover,*  Artemidorua. 

I  atand,  till  Caesar  pass  along, 

Rotor  will  I  giTe  him  this. 

laments,  that  rirtue  cannot  lire 

s  teeth  of  emulation.' 

ad  this,  O  Ciesar,  thou  may's!  lite ; 

lates  with  traitors  do  coutrire.        [ExiL 

JV.^The  same,  Another  part  qf  the 
neL  oejore  the  house  oj  Brutus.  Eader 
md  Luciua. 

Pt*jthee,  boj,  run  to  the  senate-boose ; 
o  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
thou  atay  ? 

To  know  my  errand,  madam, 
would  hare  had  thee  there,  and  here 


ESltl 


II  thee  what  thou  should'st  do  there. — 
cy,  be  strong  upon  my  side ! 
s  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue ! 
lan'a  mind,  but  a  womon^s  might. 
it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! — 
ere  yet? 

Madam,  what  should  I  do? 
s  Capitol,  and  nothing:  else  7 
nm  to  you,  and  nothmg  else  7 
!«.  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 

nt  aicldy  forth :  And  take  good  note, 
lar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
' !  what  noise  is  that  7 
Kir  none,  madam. 

Pr'ythce,  listen  well ; 
tNiatlinjgf  rumour,  like  a  fra^, 
ind  bnngs  it  from  the  Capitol, 
•oth,*  ma^am,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Come'  hither,  fellow : 
\j  hast  thou  been  7 

At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 
Iiat  isH  o'clock  7 

About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 
Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  7 
tf adam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand, 
a  pass  on  to  the  Capitol. 
ou  hast  some  suit  to  Cssar,  hast  thou  not  7 
rhat  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Cesar 
;ood  to  Cxsar,  as  to  hear  me, 
eech  him  to  befriend  himself. 
hj,  knowest  thou  any  harm'a  intended 
)wards  him  7 

Mone  that  1  know  will  be,  much  that  1 
iar  may  chance. 

row  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
f  that  (ollows-Cssor  at  the  heels, 

(2)  Friend.       (S)  En?y. 


Of  aenaton,  of  praetora,  comnon  suitora, 

Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 

I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 

Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.        (JEMC, 

Par,  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me !  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is !  O  Brutus  1 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise  1 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me : — Brutus  hatn  a  suit, 
That  Cesar  will  not  grant — 0, 1  grow  faint:— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord  :— 
Say.  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again, 
And  bring  me  word  what  be  doth  say  to  thee. 

[Exnad. 


ACT  IIL 

8CEME  L-^The  same.  The  Caaltelt;  the  senaU 
sitting.  A  crowd  qf  people  m  the  street  lea^r 
to  the  CapiUd;  among  them  Artemidorua,  onia 
the  Soothsayer,  flowish.  Enter  Cesar,  Bni- 
tus,  Cassius,  Casca,  Deciua.  MelelluB.Treboaiu8, 
Cinna,  Antony»  Lepkiusy  Fopiliiia,  rublioa,  and 
others, 

Ceu.  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 

Sooth,  A  V,  Cesar ;  but  not  gone. 

Art,  Had,  Cesar!  Read  thu  schedule. 

Dec,  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read, 
At  vour  best  leisure  this  his  humble  suit. 

Art.  O,  Cesar,  read  mine  first ;  for  mine's  a  mil 
That  touches  Cesar  nearer :  Read  it.  great  Cesar. 

Cas,  What  touches  us  ourself,  shall  be  last  ser^'d. 

Art,  Delay  not,  Cesar ;  read  it  instantly. 

Cas,  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  7 

Pub,  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Cas,  What,  urjte  you  your  petitions  in  the  street? 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

Cesar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest  following.    M 
the  Senators  rise. 

Pop.  I  wish,  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrhv. 

Cas.  What  enterprise,  Fopilius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  you  welL 

[AitaeiceM  to  Ceaar. 

Bru.  What  aaid  Fopilius  Lena  7 

Cas,  He  wish'd  to-dajr  our  enterpriae  might  thrire. 
I  fear,  our  purpose  is  discovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Cesar:  mai)[  him. 

Cas,  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  7  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Cesar  never  shall  turn  back. 
For  I  will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  constant : 

Fopilius  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes : 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Cesar  dotn  not  change. 

Cos,  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you» 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Trebonius.    Cesar 
mid  the  Senators  take  their  seaU» 

Dec.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  7  I^t  him  go, 
And  prrsentlv  prefer  his  suit  to  Cesar. 

Bru.  He  is  address'd:*  press  near,  and  aeeond 
him. 

Cm.  Casca,  you  are  the  first  that  reara  your  hand. 

Cos,  Are  we  all  ready  7  what  is  now  amiss, 
That  Cesar  and  his  senate  must  redress  7 

Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puiasaHt 
Cesar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  heart : —  [Knet^g, 

(4)  Really.  '  (5)  Readf . 


JULIUS  CJESAa 


Ml 


C<u.  I  must  prerent  thee^  Cimbcr. 

These  couchinzs,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Mi^ht  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men ; 
And  turn  pre-ordiiiancc,  and  first  decree. 
Into  the  law  of  childi*en.    Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Caesar  bears  such  rebel  blood, 
That  will  be  thatv'd  from  the  true  quality 
^Vith  that  which  meltctli  fools ;  1  mean,  sweet  words, 
Low-crookM  curt'sics,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 
1'hy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
Know,  Cssar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  cause 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Mel.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Caesar's  ear, 
For  the  repealing  of  mv  banishM  brother  7 

hriL  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cssar ; 
Pesiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Ccu.  What,  Brutus! 

Caa.  Pardon,  Caesar ;  Cesar,  pardon : 

As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall, 
To  beg  enfrancnisement  for  Publius  Cmiber. 

Ccu,  I  could  be  well  movM,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  ihe : 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
Of  whose  truc-fixM,  and  resting  quality, 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  uniiumber'd  sparks, 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doih  shine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place : 
So,  in  the  world  ;  'Tis  fumishM  well  with  men. 
And  men  arc  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehensive  ;* 
Vet,  in  the  nuntber,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unussuihiblc  holds  on  his  rank,* 
Unshak'd  of  motion :'  and,  that  I  am  he, 
Lftt  me  a  little  show  it,  even  in  this ; 
Tliat  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  be  banishM, 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Cm»  0  Caisar, 

Ccts.  Hence  !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus  ? 

Pec,  Great  Csesar,^— 

Cces,  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless*  kneel  7 

Casca.  Speak,  hand.s,  for  nie. 

[Casca  aitibs  Ca!sar  in  the  neck.  Cttsar  catches 
hold  of  his  arm.  He  is  then  stabbed  by  seve- 
ral other  conspirators,  and  at  last  by  Marcus 
Brutus. 

Cajs.  FA  tH,  Bn«/e  ?*— Then,  fall,  Cssar. 

[fHes.     The  Senators  and  Peojde  retire  in 
confusion. 

Cin,  Liberty !  Freedom !  Tyranny  is  dead  !— 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  ery  itiihotit  the  streets. 

Cos.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
fAhertyf  freedom,  and  enfranchistment ! 

Bnt.  People,  and  senators!  he  not  afirighted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still : — ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Catca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

J)ec.  And  Cassius  too. 

Bru.  Where's  Publiu!"? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

J\Jel.  Stand  fast  togetiier,   lest  some  friendf  of 
Caesar's 
Should  chance — 

Urn.  Talk  not  of  standing :— Publius,  good  cheer; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  a  Homan  else  :  so  tell'tlwrn,  Publius. 

Cas.  And  leave  us.  Publius ;  lest  that  the  people, 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bru.  Do  so  ; — and  let  no  man  abide  tliis  deed, 


\ 


1)  Intplligent. 
3)  SoIktiaUoa. 


(2)  Continues  to  hold  it. 


Butwetbedoen. 

JZe-enler  Treboniin. 

Cas.  Where's  Antony  7 

Treb.  Fled  to  his  house 

Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  tad  n 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bnu       Fates !  we  will  know  vour  pleuuRi 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know ;  'tis  out  the  timc^ 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upoo. 

Cas.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  yean  of  JM 
Cuts  off  so  many  yean  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 
So  are  we  Caesar's  friends,  that  have  abridgM 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  ito 
.\nd  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Caesar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  headi^ 
Let's  all  cry,  Peace !  Freedom !  and  Liberty ! 

Cas,  Stoop  then,  and  wash.*    How  muy  i 
hence. 
Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over, 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  t  . 

Bru.  How  many  times  shall  Caesar  bleed  k  ^ 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along, 
No  worthier  than  the  dust? 

Cos.  So  oft  as  that  dni 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Dee.  What,  shall  we  forth  ? 

Cas.  Ay,  eveir  man  M 

Brutus  shall  lead  :  and  we  will  Vrace  nis  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  of  Antm 

Serv.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kn 
Thus  did  Murk  Antony  bid  me  fall  down: 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say : 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
Caesar  was  mignty,  bold,  roykl,  and  loving : 
Say,  I  love  Bnitu's,  and  1  honour  him ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Caesar,  honour'dhim,  and  lov'dU 
If  Brutus  will  voucmafe,  that  Antony 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  rcsolv'd 
How  Caesar  hath  de^crv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Csesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living  ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state, ' 
Witli  all  true  faith.    So  savs  my  master  Antoiq 

i?ni.  Thy  muster  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roma 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  thb  placCi 
He  shall  be  sat  isfied ;  and,  by  my  honour, 
Depart  untouch'd. 

Serv.  I'll  fetch  him  presently. 

[£xf/Sen 

Bnt,  I  know,  that  wc  shall  have  him  we 
friend. 

Cas.  I  wish,  we  may  ;  but  yet  have  I  a  mind 
That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Brrt.  But  here  comes  Antony. — Welcome,  1 
Antony. 

j^ji/.  O  mighty  CsDsar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low 
Arc  all  thy  rontjiiests,  glories,  triumphs,  q)ofls, 
Shrunk  to  this  little  measure  7 — Fare  thee  weQ. 

(4)  Unsuccessfully.        (5)  And  thou,  Brntm 
(6)  In  Catsar's  blood. 


JULIL'S  CfiSAR. 
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ot,  frenttftnuftn,  what  you  Intend, 

:  fliiiil  bo  let  blood,  who  cUe  is  rank;' 

i\tf  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 

r's  death's  hour  ;  nor  no  instrument 

lat  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 

most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world, 
ech  ye,  if  you  bsar  me  hard, 
lilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke, 
ir pleasure.    Live  a  thousand  years, 
>t  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 

will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 
»y  Caesar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 
:e  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 
^  Antony !  be^  not  your  death  of  us. 
low  we  must  ar^pear  bloody  and  cruel, 
ir  hands,  and  tnis  our  present  act, 
we  do  ;  yei  see  you  but  our  hands, 
the  bleeding  business  thev  have  done : 
ts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
Co  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
rites  out  fire,  so  pity,  pitTi ) 
e  this  deed  on  Cxsar.    For  your  part, 
ir  iwords  hare  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony ; 
,  in  strength  ^  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
n*  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
cind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence, 
our  vok%  shall  be  as  sU'ong  as  any  man's, 
posing  of  new  dignities. 
nly  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeased 
ttude,  beside  themselves  with  fear, 
we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 
lat  did  love  Cxsar  when  1  struck  him, 
I  proceeded. 

I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom, 
nan  render  me  Win  bloody  hand : 
reus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you : — 
ios  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand  ; — 
ius  Brutus,  yours ; — now  yours,  Metellus ; 
una ; — and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  i—- 
ast^  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tre- 
•onius. 
B  all, — alas!  what  shall  I  say  7 

now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 
of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me, 
oward  or  a  flaitcrer. — 
I  love  thee,  Cajsar,  O,  'tis  true: 
r  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 
>t  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
r  Antonv  makinsr  his  peace, 
he  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 
le !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse? 
many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
u  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
become  mc  belter,  than  to  close 
»f  friendship  with  thine  enemies, 
le,  Julius !— livre  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave 
art; 

t  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
thv  spoil,  and  crimsonM  in  thy  lethe. 

thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee. — 
a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes, 

here  lie  7 

fark  Antony, 

Pardon  me^  Caius  Cassius : 
ies  of  Ca»sar  shall  say  this  ; 
I  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 
blame  you  not  for  praising  Caesar  so ; 
compdct  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
be  pricked  in  number  of  our  friends ; 
re  on,  and  not  depend  on  you? 

wn  too  hieh  for  the  public  safety, 

irse.  (3)  The  signal  for  givhig  no  quarter. 


JitiL  Therefbre  I  took  yoor  huidi ;  but  was,  in*  * 
deed, 
Sway'd  fVom  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cssmr. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasoof, 
\Vhy,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

BriL  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  specacle  : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antonv,  the  son  ^C^ar, 
V'ou  should  be  satisfied. 

^fU,  That's  all  I  seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  marketpplace ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  n'iend, 
Speak  in  the  onlcr  of  his  funeral. 

Bru,  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cas.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you. 

Vou  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  consent, 

(Mda, 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  Aineral: 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  maj  be  mov'd 
By  that  which  be  wiU  utter? 

Bru,  By  jour  pardon  ;— 

I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  Cesar's  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  bV  permission : 
And  that  we  are  contentea,  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cos.  I  know  not  what  may  fall :  I  like  ii  not. 

Bru,  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Cesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  in  your  flineral  speech  blame  us, 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar ; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission ; 
Else  shallvou  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  gomg, 
Ader  my  speech  is  ended. 

w9n/.  Be  it  so ; 

I  desire  no  more. 

Bru,  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  uf . 

[Exeunt  aU  hui  Antony. 

•M.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  eartl^ 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butcMn  I 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man, 
That  ever  lived  in  Uie  tkle*  of  times. 
Wo  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  ao  ope  their  ruby  lips. 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  ;— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  nerce  civil  strife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  ose. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war ; 
All  pity  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds ; 
And,  Cesar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge : 
With  M6  by  hb  side,  come  not  from  hell, 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry  Hmtoc*  and  let  slip*  the  dogs  of  war ; 
TKnt  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

You  serve  Octavius  Cesar,  do  you  not? 
8erv.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 
AnU  Cesar  did  write  for  him  to  eorae  to  Rome. 
8erv,  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming: 


M)  To  let  slip  a  dog  at  a  deer,  &c 
technical  phrase  of  Shaksfeare's  time. 
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Ml 


And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  pf  mouth, — 

i)  CasMT ! [Seeing  the  body. 

Ant,  Thy  heart  u  bi^,  get  thee  ap&rt  and  weep. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catching :  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeiwv  Uioce  beards  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Bcjzan  to  water.    Is  thv  master  coming  7 

Sav.  He  lies  to-night  within  seveo  leagues  of 
Rome. 

wfnX.  Post  back 'with  speed,  and  tell  him  what 
hath  chanc'd : 
Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  hhn  so.    Yet  stay  a  while ; 
Thou  shalt  not  back,  till  I  have  borne  this  corae 
Intu  the  market-place :  there  shall  I  try. 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
Ttie  cruel  ia^e  of  these  oloody  men; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shalt  discourse 
To  young  OctaTius  of  tne  state  of  thiiigs. 
Leml  me  your  hand.     \Exetmt,  with  Caesar's  body, 

SCE^TE  IL—The  same.     The  Forwn.     Enter 
Brutus  and  Caasiua,  and  a  throng  q/'jCitizens. 

CU.  We  will  be  saUlied ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 

JBru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 
Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
And  part  the  numbers. — 

Those  that  will^  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  go  with  him ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered  . 
Of  Cesar's  death. 

1  CiL  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

2  at,  I  will  bear  Cassius ;  and  compare  their 

reasons, 
IVhen  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[Exit  Cassius,  vntk  some  of  the  Citizens. 
Brutus  goes  into  the  rostnm, 

S  at.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended :  Silence ! 

Bru,  .Be  patient  till  the  last. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers!'  hear  me  for  my 
cause ;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear :  believe 
me  for  mine  .honour ;  and  have  respect  to  mine 
honour,  that  you  may  believe :  censure  mc  in  your 
wisdom ;  and  awake  your  senses  that  you  may  the 
better  judge.    If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly, 
any  dear  friend  of  Cassar's,  to  him  I  say,  that 
Brutus'  love  to  Cesar  was  no  less  than  his.    If  then 
Ihat  friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rose  against  Caesar, 
this  is  my  answer, — Not  that  I  loved  Cssar  less, 
but  that  I  loved  Rome  more.    Had  you  rather 
Caesar  were  living,  and  die  all  staves:  than  that 
Caesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  fl'ee  men  i  As  Cxsar 
loved  me,  I  weep  for  hire ;  m  he  was  fortunate,  I 
r^oicc  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him :  but, 
as  he  was  ambitious,  I  slew  him  ;  There  is  tears,  j 
for  bis  love ;  ioy,  for  his  fortune  ;  honour,  for  his ; 
valour;  and  death,  for  his  ambition.     Who  is  herej 
so  base,  that  would  be  a  bondman  ?  If  any  speak ;  | 
for  him  have  I  offended.    Who  is  here  so  rude  that 
would  not  be  a  Roman  7  If  any,  8peak ;  for  him 
have  I  offended.    Who  is  here  so  vile^  that  will  not 
love  lii»  country  ?    If  any,  speak ;  lor  him  have  I 
otfended.    I  pause  for  a  reply. 

at.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

fSerfrd  speaking  at  once. 
oflendcd.  I  have  done 
no  more  to  Caesar,  than  you  should  do  to  Brutus. 
The  ouestion  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol : 
his  pory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy : 
nor  nis  ofienccs  enforced,  for  which  he  suflerca 
death. 

(1)  Friends. 


Enter  Antony  and  others,  ieith  Carsar't  body. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Aotoi 
who,  though  be  had' no  hand  in  his  death,  shall 
reive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  ea 
monwealth;  As  which  of  you  shall  not?  W 
this  I  depart ;  That,  as  I  slew  my  best  lover 
the  good  of  Rome,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  d 
self,  when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  nei^  j 
death. 
Cil,^  Live,  Brutus,  live  !  live ! 

1  at.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  1 

houfic. 

2  CU.  Give  him  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 
S  at.  Let  him  be  Cesar. 

4  at,  Cesar's  better  par 

Shall  now  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 

1  at.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  house  with  ilmr 

and  clamours. 
Bni.  My  countrymen, 

2  at.  Peace ;  silence !  Brutui  sMk 
1  at.  Peace ;  ho ! 

Bru,  Good  countrymen,  lei  me  depart  aloofly 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cesar^s  corpse,  and  grace  his  vpesA 
Tending  to  Cesar's  glories ;  which  Mark  AiiUaf, 
By  our  permission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [£» 

1  at.  Stay,  ho !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony, 

3  CU.  T^t  him  go  un  into- the  public  chair; 
We'll  hear  him : — noble  Antony,  so  up. 

AnL  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  benolden  to  yov. 

4  CU,  What  does  he  sav  of  Brutus ! 

5  at,  tie  says,  for  Brutus'  ail 
He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  olL 

4  CU.  'Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Brati 
here. 

1  at.  This  Cesar  was  a  tyrant 

3  CU,  Nav,  that's  ceitaii 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  CU,  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 
Ant,  You  gentle  Romans, 

CU,  Peace,  ho !  let  us  hear  fan 

Ant,    Friends,    Romans,  countrymen,  lend  ■ 
your  ears ; 
I  come  to  bury  Cesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil,  that' men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  oh  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Cesar.    The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you^  Cesar  was  ambitious : 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault; 
And  grievously  hath  Cesar  answer'd  it- 
Here,  under  Wave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honoural.^e  men  ;) 
Come  I  to  speak  in  Cesar  s  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faitliful  and  just  to  me : 
But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  i^  nn  honourable  man. 
He  hatli  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 
Did  this  in  Cesar  seem  ambitious 7 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesor  hath  wepU 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious  ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 
I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.  '  Was  this  ambition  7 
Yet  Brutus  savs,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And,  sure,  he  Is  an  honourable  man. 
I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke, 
But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 


BamlL 
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Too  all  did  love  htm  once,  not  without  c^use ; 
What  cause  withholds  rou  then  to  mourn  for  him? 


6  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason! — Bear  with 


me 


My  heart  is  in  tlie  coffin  there  with  Caesar, 
And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 
1  CiL  Methinks,   there  is  much  reason  in  his 

sayings. 
S  CiL  ir  thou  consider  rightlj  of  the  matter, 
Cesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

S  at.  Has  he.  masters  ? 

I  fear,  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 
4  C^.  MarkM  ye  his  words  7  He  would  not  take 
the  crown ; 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 
ICiL  if  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 
SCtt.  Poor  soul!  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weeping. 
8  Ctt.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  than 

Antony. 
4  Ctt.  Now  mark  him.  he  benns  amin  to  speak. 
Ant,  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cesar  might 
Hife  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there, 
AiKi  none  so  poor*  to  do  him  rererence. 
0  masters !  if  1  were  disposM  to  stir 
ToBr  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 
I*hould  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Casslus  wrong, 
^^o.  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men : 
I  will  not  do  them  wrong  ;  I  rather  choose 
Tb  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself  and  you, 
^l>An  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 
put  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cssar, 
I  found  it  in  nis  closet,  'tis  his  will : 
J^t  but  the  commons  near  this  testament, 
OVhich,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 
^Qd  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Caesar's  wounds, 
^iMt  dip' their  napkins^  in  his  sacred  blood ; 
J^e*,  bc^  a  hair  of  him  for  memory, 
^^,  dymjg,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 
^^ueathmg  it,  as  a  rich  legacy, 
^nto  their  issue. 
4  OL  We'll  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 
Cil.  The  will,  the  will ;  we  will  hear  Caesar's  will. 
•i^nt.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
I    ,  read  it ; 

^  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Caesar  lov'd  you. 
2^u  are  not  wood,  you  arc  not  stones,  but  men ; 
■*Od,  bcifi:;  men,  hearinjr  the  will  of  Cxsar, 
JJJjwill  inflame  vou,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
^*is  good  you  knotv  not  that  yoti  arc  his  heirs  ; 
*^Or  if  you 'should,  O,  wliat  woiiUl  come  of  it ! 
^  4  Cit.  Read  the  will :  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
«  Ou  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Caesar's  will. 
I  •inf.  Will  you  be  paMcirit  ?  Will  you  stay  a  while  ? 
}  have  o'crshot  uiysclf,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
LJear,  I  wrong  the  hon'>urablo  qien, 
*»hose  da^jfers  iiave  stabb'd  Caisar :  1  do  fear  iL 

4  Ctt.  Thev  were  traiton* :  Ilimouruble  men ! 
Cit.  The  will !  the  testament ! 

2  at.  Thev  were  villains,  murderers ;  The  will ! 
^^d  the  will! 

*^iH<.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will? 
jhcn  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Caesar, 
^*id  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  will, 
^hall  I  descend  ?  and  will  you  give  me  leave  7 

Oil.  Come  down. 

9  OU.  Descend. 

ifJe  comes  down  from  thepulpiL 

5  Cit.  You  shall  have  leave. 
4  CiL  A  ring ;  stand  ''ound. 

(I)  The  meanest  man  Is  now  too  high  to  do 
*^fe>erence  to  f^arsar. 
(t)  UandkerchifiCk 


1  Cii.  Stand  (torn  the  hearse,  itandfirDdi  the  bodf* 

2  Cit.  Room  for  Antony; — most  noble  Antony. 
•Snt.  Nay.  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  fiur  ofi*. 
Cit.  Stanaoack!  room!  bear  back  I 

JhU.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  ihed  Chb 
now. 
Vou  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Caesar  put  it  on^ 
'Twas  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent : 
That  da^  he  overcame  the  Nervii :— 
Look !  in  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through ; 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well  beloved  Brutus  stabb'd ; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Caesar  follow'd  it; 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd  ' 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no  : 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Caesar's  angjd : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Caesar  lov'd  1^  t 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 
For  when  the  noble  Cesar  saw  him  stab, 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms. 
Quite  van(iuish'd  him :  tnen  burst  his  mighty  heait; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statua,* 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Caesar  felL 
0.  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  I 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us.^ 
O.  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  fee! 
The  dint*  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Caesar's  vesture  wounded?  Look yoi» here, 
Here  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  traiton. 

1  at.  O  piteous  spectacle  I 

2  CU.  O  noble  Caesar! 
S  CiL  O  wofuldayl 

4  Cit.  O  traitors,  villains !  •' .  ^ 

1  Ct^.  O  most  bloody  sight  I 

2  Cit.  We  will  be  revenged :  revenge ;  about,— 
seek, — burn, — fire,— kill,^-slay !— let  not  a  traitor 
live. 

^nt.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Cit.  Peace  there:— Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

2  CiL  We'll  hear  him,  we'll  foUow  him,  well 
die  with  him. 

•Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  ftir 
you  up. 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable : 
What  private  griefti*  they  have,  alas,  I  know  no^ 
That  made  theni  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honour- 
able. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 
I  come,  not,  friend-*,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  or:jtor,  as  Brutus  is  : 
But,  as  yuu  know  inc  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  ray  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  a:avc  nie  public  leave  to  spcaK  of  him. 
For  I  nave  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  wort!*. 
Action,  nw  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech, 
To  stir  men's  blood  :  I  only  8|>eak  right  on ;  "* 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know : 
Show  you  sweet  Caesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

mouths. 
And  bid  them  speak  for  mc:  But  were  I  Brutus 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruflle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wouna'of  Caesar,  that  should  move 

(3)  Statun  for  statue.  Is  common  among  the  oM 
writers. 
14)  Was  successful.  (6)  Iinpressioo. 

(6)  Gfievaacct. 
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•ne  ftones  of  Rome  to  riie  aod  mutiny. 

CiL  WeMlmuUny. 

1  Cii,  We'll  burn  the  house  of  Brutus. 

S  Ctt.  Away  then,  rome,  seek  the  conspiraton. 

JhU.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen;  yet  hear  me 
ipeak. 

CiL  Peace,  ho !  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Antony. 

Ant,  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
what: 
Wherein  hath  Caesar  thus  deserT»d  your  lores  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not :— I  must  tell  you  then : — 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

GU.  Most  true  ;^the  will ;— 4et's  stay,  and  hear 
the  will. 

Ant*  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Caesar's  seal. 
To  every  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 
To  every  several  man,  seventy-five  drachmas.  > 

S  Oil.  Most  noble  Caesar  I— we'll  rerenge   his 
death. 

8  CiL  O  royal  Caesar! 

Ant,  Hear  me  with  patience. 

at.  Peace,  ho ! 

AnL  Moreover,  he  hath  led  vou  all  his  walks, 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards, 
On  this  side  Tyber ;  he  hath  left  them  you, 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  common  pleasures, 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a  Caesar :  When  comes  such  another  ? 

1  CiL  Never,  never:— Come,  away,  away  I 
We'll  bum  his  oody  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houses. 
Take  up  the  body. 

S  CiL  Go,  fetch  fire. 
,  8  CiL  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  CiL  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing. 
[Eixeimt  Citizers,  tcuA  the  body, 

AnL  Now  let  it  work :  Mischief,  thou  art  afoot. 
Take  thou  what  course  thou   wilt!— How  now, 
fellow  7 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

AnL  Where  is  he  7 

Serv.  He  and  Lcpidus  are  at  Caesar's  house. 

AnL  And  thither  will  I  slraijrht  to  visit  him : 
He  comes  upon  a  wi^h.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  orivc  us  any  Ihinz. 

Serv.  I  heard  liim  say,  Brutus  and  Ca^sius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  throuph  the  jfates  of  Rome. 

AnL  Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people, 
How  I  had  mov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[ExeunL 

SCEJ^E  JJL— The  same.    A  ttreeL    £nl«-Cinna, 

the  PoeL 

Cin,    I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  feast  with 
Cwsar, 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  phantasy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citizens. 

1  CU,  What  is  your  name  7 

f  CiL  Whither  are  vou  going  ? 

8  at.  Where  do  you  dwell  7 

4  at.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor? 

2  at.  Answer  everv  man  directly. 
1  at.  Ay,  and  briefly. 
4  CU,  Ay,  and  wisely. 
8  pit.  A'v,  and  trulv,  vou  were  best. 

mmr9^  Whttt  is  ntv  n'airle  7  Whither  am  ! 
WJtetv  do  I  dwell  ?  Am  I  a  married 


pomg 
man,  or  a 
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bachelor?  llien  to  answer  ererj  man  Andly, 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly,  Wuely  I  say,  I  ui 
a  bachelor. 

2  CU,  Tiiat's  as  much  as  to  s&r,  they  are  Mt 
that  marry  :•— You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  tb^  I 
fear.    Proceed;  directly. 

On.  Directly^  I  am  going  to  Cmaax't  fiioenL 

1  CU.  As  a  (riend,  or  an  enemy  ? 
Ctn.  As  a  friend. 

2  CU,  That  matter  is  answer'd  directly. 
4  CU,  Fpr  your  dwelling, — ^brieflv. 
Ctn.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capt'tol. 

8  CU,  Your  name,  sir,  trulpr. 
On.  Truly,  my  name  is  Cmna. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  eoos^rator. 
Cin,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poeL 
4  CU,  Tear  him  for  his  bad  venes,  t^ar  hiia  fer 

his  bad  verses. 

2  CU.  It  is  no  matter,  hn  name's  Cinna;  plaek 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  goii^ 

8  CU.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brands,  ho! 
fire-brands.  To  Brutus',  to  Cassius';  bum  sB. 
Some  to  Decius'  house,  and  some  to  Caaca's; 
some  to  Ligorius' : — ^way ;  go.  [EsmhL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  L—The  icane.  A  room  in  AitooTs 
house,  Antony,  Octavius,  and  Lepidus,  tedU 
at  a  table. 

Ant,  These  many  then  shall  die ;   their  naaca 
are  prick'd. 

Oct,  Your  brother  too  must  die ;  Coosent  yo% 
Lepidus  7 

Lep.  I  do  consent. 

Oct,  Prick*  him  down,  AntOBj. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  live, 
Who  is  your  sister's  son.  Murk  Antony. 

Ant,  'He  shall  not  live ;  look,  with  a  spot  1 
damn'  him. 
But,  Lepidus,  eo  you  to  Caesar^s  house  ;  ^ 
Fetch  the  will  nitner,  and  wc  will  determine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep,  What,  shall  I  find  you  here  ? 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  ai 

The  Capitol.  [ExU  Lepid 

Ant.  This  is  a  slight  unmeritable  man, 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  shore  it? 

Oct.  So  you  thought  him ; 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die, 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

.Qnt.  Octavius,  I  have  set^n  more  davs  than  you ; 
And  thoujxh  we  lay  those  honours  on  this  man, 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads, 
He  shall  hut  bear  them  ns  the  ass  bears  gold ; 
To  jrroan  and  sweat  under  the  business, 
Eitlier  led  or  driven,  as  wc  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  wilt. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  ofi^ 
T<ike  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  will, 

But  he's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  niy  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 
1  do  appoint  liirn  store  of  provender. 
It  is  u  creature  that  I  teacn  to  fight. 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on  ; 
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nX  motion  goToni'd  br  mjr  apirit 
Mne  tasie,  b  Lepidus  but  so ; 
M  taught,  and  trained,  and  bid  go  forth : 
ipiritea  fellow ;  one  that  feeda 

5  arts,  and  unitations ; 

it  of  Uie,  and  sialM  by  other  men, 

&8hion :  Do  not  talk  of  him, 

■roperty.'     And  now,  Octavius, 

at  things — Brutus  and  Cassius 

ig  powers :   %ve  must  straight  make  head : 

^ let  our  alliance  be  combined, 

riends  mode,  and  our  best  means  stretch*d 

ut; 

'  presently  go  sit  in  council, 

rt  matters  may  be  best  disclos'd, 

perils  surest  answcrM. 

t  us  do  so ;  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 

.'  about  with  many  enemies ; 

,  that  smile,  have  m  their  hearts,  I  fbar, 

if  mischief.  [Exeunt, 

n. — Before  Brutus's  <enX,  in  the  camp 
irdis.    hntnu    Enter  Brutus.  Luciiius, 
and  sdt&eTs:   Titinius   ana   Pindarus 
Hum, 

and  here. 

Ive  the  word,  ho  I  and  stand. 

'hat  now,  Lucilius  7  is  Cassius  near? 

B  is  at  hand :  and  Pindarus  is  come 

t  salutation  (Vom  his  master. 

[Pindarus  gives  a  letter  to  Brutus. 

0  greets  me  well.— Your  master,  Pin- 
arus, 

1  change,  or  by  ill  officers, 

n  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
ne,  undone :  but,' if  he  be  at  hand, 
satisfied. 

I  do  not  doubt, 
aj^  noble  master  will  appear 

6  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

e  is  not  doubted.— A  word.  Lucilius : 

5ceiT*d  you,  let  me  be  resolved. 

'ith  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ) 

'tCti  such  familiar  instances. 

such  free  and  frieddly  conference, 

b  us*d  of  old. 

Thou  hast  dcscribM 
nd  cooling :  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
e  beffins  to  sicken  and  decay 
II  enforced  ceremony, 
no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 
ft  men,  like  horKcs  hot  at  hand, 
lant  show  and  promise  of  tlieir  mettle: 
the^  should  endun^  tlie  bloody  sfpiir, 
their  crests,  nnd,  like  dccoitful  Jades, 
e  trial.     Comes  his  nrniv  on  ? 
lev  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
Bi^d; 

cr  part,  the  horse  in  general, 
with  Cas3ius.  [Marth  toithin. 

Hark,  he  is  arrived  ;•— 
ntly  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassius  and  SUdiert* 

land,  ho! 

land,  ho !  Speak  the  word  akmg. 

•  Stand. 

.  Stand. 

.  Stand. 

If  ost  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me 

frong. 

a  thin<r  at  our  disposal. 

rrowtdcd,  baited.       (3)  (aVievanoef. 

//. 


Bfu»  Judge  me,  jrou  godtl  Wrong  I  ninB< 

mies? 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Caa.   Brutus,  this  sober   form  of  yours  hidm 
wrongs; 
And  when  you  do  them*^— — 

Brtu  Cassius,  be  conteifi. 

Speak  your  griefs'  softly,— I  do  know  you  well  :— 
Before  the  eves  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  (Vom  US| 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  move  away  ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefi^ 
And  1  will  give  you  audience. 

Caf.  Pindarus, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  IVom  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference* 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door. 

lExewHL 

8CEJ^  III— Within  the  tent  of  Brutus.  Lu- 
cius and  Titinius,  at  iome  dittanee  from  it,  Et^ 
ter  Brutus  and  Cassius. 

Cat.  That  you  have  wrong'd  me,  doth  appear 
in  this; 
You  have  condemnM  and  noted  Lucius  Pella* 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians : 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  hu  side, 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  of« 

Bra.  You  wrong'd  yourself^  to  write  in  snen  a 
case. 

Ca$.  In  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice*  offence  should  bear  his  comment 

J^ru.  Let  me  tell  vou,  Cassius,  you  yourself 
Are  much  condemned  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold, 
To  undeservers. 

Caa.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 

You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  tliat  speak  this, 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 

bra.  The  name  of  Cassius  honours  this  cor- 
ruption, 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

Cos.  Chastisement! 

JBru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re 
member ! 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sake  ? 
What  villain  touched  his  body,  that  did  stab. 
And  not  for  justice  ?  What, 'shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  furcn*a2t  man  of  all  Uiis  world, 
But  for  supporting  robbers ;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  finprcrs  with  base  bribes? 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honour^ 
For  so  much  trash,  as  may  be  graspol  thus  7— 
I  had  rather  l>e  a  dog,  and  bay^  the  moon. 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Cos.  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 

ril  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in  ;*  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Older  in  practice,  abler  Uian  yourself 
To  make  conditions.^ 

Bm.  Goto;  youVenot, 

Cot.  1  am. 

Bni.  1  say,  you  are  not. 

Com.  Urse  me  no  more,  I  shall  fbrget  nysdr t 
Have  minuupon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  ftirthMTi 

Bni.  Away,  sliirht  man  \ 

Caa.  IsH  possible? 

Bnu  Hear  me,  for  I  will  apeak. 


} 


4)  Trining.  (5)  Bolt,  berk  at 

,6)  Limit  mv  au\\»onVN. 

(7)  Terms,  tx  lo  co\^fet  \>n&  Q?£t!c«fc%N.  v) 
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Mitfft  1  flffe  wmy  and  room  to  rour  rash  dioler  7 
Shall  I  Se  frighted,  rhen  a  madman  stares  7 

Cot.  Ovecodstyegodt!  Must  1  endure  all  tUs  7 

Bru.  All  thte  7  ay,  more :  Fret,  till  your  proud 
heart  break ; 
Go,  show  your  ulaves  how  choleric  you  are, 
And  make  your  bondm/cn  tremble.    Must  1  budge  ? 
Must  I  observe  you  7  Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour  7  By  the  gods, 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  or  your  spleen. 
Though  it  do  split  you :  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I'll  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter, 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Cos,  Is  it  come  to  this  7 

Bru.  You  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier : 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  Taunting  true. 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  miM  own  part, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cos,  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me, 
Brutus ; 
I  said,  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  1  say,  better  7 

Bru,  If  you  did,  I  care  noL 

Coi,  When  Cesar  uv*d,  he  durst  not  thus  have 
mov'dme. 

JBni.  Peace,  peace:  you  durst  not  so  bftve  tempts 
ed  him. 

Coi,  I  durst  not? 

JBru.  No. 

Cat,  What?  durst  not  tempt  him 7 

Bm.  For  your  li(b  yoa  durst  not 

Cat,  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love, 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bnu  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  m  your  threats : 
For  I  am  arm*d  so  strong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  respect  not    I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  bj  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  1  had  rather  coin  my  heart, 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,'  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trasl^ 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  send 
To  you  for  ffold  to  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  denied  me :  VVas  that  done  like  Cassius  7 
Should  I  have  answered  Caius  Cassius  so  7 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous, 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  fHends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 
Dash  him  to  pieces ! 

Cos,  I  denied  you  not. 

Bru,  Yon  did. 

Cat,  I  did  not : — he  was  but  a  fooL 

That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  hath  riv'd* 

my  heart : 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend*s  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  arc 

Bru.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Cos,  You  love  me  not 

Bru*  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cat,  A  friendly  eve  could  neve*  see  such  faults. 

Bru.  A  flatterer^s  would  not,  though  they  do 
appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Citt,  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octavius,  come, 
Hfltenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  his  brother ; 
CheckVl  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  (kults  observ*d, 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd,  and  conn*d  by  rote. 
To  east  into  ray  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 


0) 


(2)  SpUU  (S)  Follow. 


My  spirit  from  mine  eyes !— IVre  is  ray  dag|B^ 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  hosrt 
Dearer  than  Plutos'  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thonbe^  a  Roman,  take  it  forfi ; 
If  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Caesar ;  for/ 1  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  hun  worst,  thou  lov^loi 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius. 

Bru,  Sheath  your  dag^: 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  what  you  wfll,  dishonour  shall  be  hinMMir. 
O  Cassius^  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carnes  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire : 
Who,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  span^ 
And  straight  u  cold  again. 

Cos,  Hath  Cassias  ttf^ 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  bis  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ifl-tempei'd.  vesMth  m  ? 

Bru,  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ilMeraperM  loSi 

Cat.  Do  you  confess  so  much  ?  Gkn  ras  JMV 
hand.  ' 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Cat,  O  Brutus!— 

Bru.  What's  the  raittflr? 

Cat,  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  mt, 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother  gafew^ 
Makes  me  forgetlVil  7 

Bru,  Yes,  Cassius ;  and,  heMcefci<K 

When  vou  are  over-earnest  with  your  Bratw, 
HeMl  think  your  mother  chkles,  and  leave  yoa  i 

[JWfisctsi 

Poet  [Within.]  Let  me  go  in  to  seethe  generdi; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them.  His  not  nsBt 
They  be  alone. 

Liic.  IWithin.JYou  shall  not  come  to  then. 

Poet  [  WithuL]  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  M 

EnUr  Poet 

Cos.  How  now  7  What's  the  matter? 
Poet.  For  shame,  you  generals;  What  do  JSB 
mean? 
Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be; 
For  I  have  seen  more  years,  I  am  suhs,  than  ve. 
Cos.  Ha,  ha;  how  ^Idy  doth  this  cvnic  rfivnel 
Bru.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah  ;  snucv  fellow^  henca 
Cos.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fashion. 
Bni.  I'll  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows  bk 
time: 
What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jiggling  (bob  ? 
Companion,'  hence. 
Cos,  Away,  away :  besrone. 

(firftPoOL 

Enter  Lucilius  and  Titlntus. 

Bru,  Lucilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commandeit 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-nlffht 
Cos,  And  come  yourselves,  snd  bring  Mesnb 
with  you. 
Immediately  to  us.        [Exe,  Lucilius  and  T!tiiiiai> 
Bru,  Luciu5,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cos.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  f 

antrry, 
Bru.  0  Cassius.  I  am  sick  of  many  gricft. 
Cos.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  ose^ 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 
Bru,  No  man  bears  sorrow  better; -Tiui til  li 

dead. 
Cat,  Ha!  PorUa? 
Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Cat,  How  scap'd  1  killmg,  when  I  crsisMyoi 
so?— 
0  insupportable  and  touching  loss  *— 
Upon  what  sickness  7 
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m.  Impttient  of  my  absence ; 

griel^  that  joung  Octaviua  with  Mark  Antony 

•  Bade  IhemaelVea  to  strong ;— for  with  her 

death 
k  tidingt  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract, 
,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  fire. 
■I.  And  died  so7 
nb  Efeaso. 
w.  O  ye  immortal  gods ! 

Enier  Lucius,  with  lolne  and  tapen. 

rm.  Speak  no  more  of  her.— GiTe  me  a  bowl 

Mwine:— 
tds  I  burr  all  unkindness,  Cassius.        \  Drinks. 
w.  M  J  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge : — 
,  Ladus,  till  the  wine  o*erswell  the  cup  : 
■QOt  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  lore.    (Z>rtiiJi». 

Jts-Mlcr  TiUnius,  with  Messala. 
hk  Come  fo,  Titinlus :— Welcome,  good  Mes- 


f  dft  we  close  about  this  ta|wr  here, 

I  aaU  in  Question  our  necessities. 

Sm.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  7 

hb  No  more,  I  pray  you. — 

Mia,  1  hare  here  received  letters, 

tjmag  Octarius,  and  Mark  Antony, 

m  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power,' 

tfng  their  expedition  towards  rhilippi. 

fati  Myself  naTe  letters  6f  the  teU-same  tenor. 

hv.  With  what  addiUon  7 

bs.  That  by  proscription,  and  biUs  of  outlawry, 

ftvlna,  Antonv,  and  Lcpidus, 

m  fnt  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

hi.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree ; 

0  Wtk  of  screnty  senators,  that  diea 
Ihetr  proscriptions,  Cicero  ocing  one. 
Bi.  Cicero  one? 

Res.  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead, 

by  that  order  of  proscription.-^— 

1  joo  Toor  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  7 
nk  No,  Messala. 

'«•  Nor  nothing  in  rour  letters  writ  of  her  7 

rs.  Nothing,  Messala. 

fac  That,  methinks.  is  strange. 

rs.  Why  ask  you?  Hear  you  augnt  of  her  in 
yours? 

Set.  No,  my  lord. 

PM.  Now,  as  you  arc  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

liu.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 

eertain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

PM.  Why,  farewell,  Poftia.-^We  must  die, 
Messala: 

b  meditating  that  she  must  die  once,' 

ve  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

bi.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  en- 
dure. 

•ff.  I  hare  as  much*  of  this  in  art  as  you, 

yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

nu  Well,  to  our  work  alive.  What  do  you 
think 

Barching  to  Philippi  presently  ? 

laf.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

ru.  Tour  reason  7 

?«.  This  it  is: 

better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us : 

ihall  we  waste  his  means,  wearv  his  soldiers, 

ng  himself  ofience ;  whilst  we,  laying  still, 

lull  of  rest,  defence,  and  nimbleness. 

ktu  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place  to 
better. 

I  people,  Hwixt  Philippi  and  this  ground, 

I)  Foree.      (2)  At  some  time.      (3)  Theory. 


Do  stand  but  In  a  fore'd  affection ;  ■ 

For  they  have  grud^'d  us  contribution : 

The  encmv,  marching  along  by  them. 

By  tliem  snail  make  a  fuller  number  up^ 

Come  on  refresh*d,  new-added,  and  encoura^d ; 

From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  ofl^ 

If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there. 

These  people  at  our  back. 

Ca».  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bnu  Under  your  pardon. — You  must  note  be- 
side. 
That  we  have  try*d  the  utmost  of  our  ft'iends, 
Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  iucreaseth  everv  day. 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  oecline. 
There  is  a  tide  ia  the  afiCurs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the. flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  Hill  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serreiy 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cot.  Then,  with  your  will,  ge  on  ^ 

We'll  along  oorselves,  and  meet  them  at  PhilippL 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 
And  nature  must  obev  necessity ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest 
There  is  no  moie  to  say  7 

Ou.  No  more.    Good  night ; 

Eariy  to-morrow  will  we  rise  and  hence.' 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  [Exit  Ludus.]  Farewell^ 
good  Mesuda  ;~ 
Good  night,  Titinius :— Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cos.  O  my  dear  brother ! 

This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night: 
Never  come  such  division  Hwoen  our  souls! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

BnJL  Every  tiling  is  welL 

Cat,  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother* 

TiL  Met.  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 

Bru,  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Ereiml  Cas.  Tit  and  Mes. 

Rt'tnltr  Lucius,  with  the  gown. 

Give  me  the  g^own.    Where  is  thy  instrument? 

Iau.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Brtt.  What,  thou  speak*st  drowsfl?  ? 

Poor  knave^  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o'er-watdra* 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
1*11  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 

Lue,  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius. 

Far.  Calls  my  lord  7 

Bru,  I  pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep ; 
It  may  be,  1  shall  raise  vou  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius. 

Var.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  wateh 
vour  pleasure. 

Bru.  f  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sira ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  mo. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  1  sought  for  so ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Servants  He  dcwn, 

lAte,  I  was  sure,  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 

Bru.   Bear   with   me,   good  boy,  I  am  mtieh 
forgetful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  h«ivy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  instrurnent  a  strain  or  two  / 

Lue.  Ay,  mv  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

Bru.  It  do«ij  my  boy . 

I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  wilUng. 


JULldS  CASAB. 


Lm.  It  U  my  iiAj,  ttr. 

B™.  I  should  not  uree  Ihj  duljr  put  Ibj  mighl; 
I  know,  roung  bloodi  look  for  a  lime  of  reaL 
Lue.  1  hare  •lept,  mj  lonJ,  slresdj. 

n_       1.  1 II  J ._J  .L_...L.ii  .1^  jg^„  , 

and  n  long. 


Thiai 


— O  murd'ro 


■i  umber  I 


ileepy  tui 

ThklpUyitheemuaic  J— Uenllflkn»ie,™d  night; 
I  will  not  do  thee  lo  much  wronff  to  wiks  thee. 
ir  thou  doit  nod,  than  breik'it  thr  intnimrnl : 
I'll  take  it  Itom  (hee ;  and,  good  boj,  good  ni°hl. 
Let  DW  we,  let  me  tea  i— It  Dot  ihe  leaf  tun^d 

Where  I  left  reading  T  Hen  it  ii,  I  (hint 

IHt  lUi  Jitwn. 
Enin- lAe  Ghoit  e/ Ccur. 
How  ill  this  Uper  buma  !— Hi !  who  eone*  here  7 
I  Ihlnk,  it  ■•  the  Reaknei*  of  mine  ejes. 
Thai  (hapet  tliii  mo  nitrous  apparition. 
It  cone*  upon  me : — Art  Ihou  any  Dung  1 
Art  Ihoa  wme  goi,  •oon  anitel,  or  Hme  deiil, 
That  mak'it my  blood  cold,  and  mj  hairto  store? 
Speak  lo  me,  nhit  thou  irL 

GImt.  Thf  eiil  spirit,  Brutiu. 

Bni.  WhreomVllhoii? 

Gkoil.  TotellUiec  thoushaltteemeatFttiliupi. 

Bru.  Weill 
Then  I  shall  mc  Uiee  again  1 

Gheti.  Aj.atPhilinrii. 

rUhoal  tmii\htt. 

Bra.  Whi.lwniteeUnaatPhinppillMii.- 
Now  I  hale'lakpn  hrart,  thou  vaniihut : 
111  spirit,  1  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Bot!  Luciuif — Varrol  Claudiui!  lira,  airake ! — 
Claudius ! 

Luc  Tbo  sirinirs,  mv  lord,  are  Talie. 

Stu.  Hethlnha.hoililliBathiainslniment.— 
LtuHus,  awake. 

Lut.  Mv  lord  I 

Brw.  Didil  ihou  dream,  Lueiu*,  that  thou  so 


With  fearful  braierf, 
Tobileninou-'*- 
Buttiiiuitio. 

Enter  «  Mcwwiger. 
a.  Prepare  TOO,  namb  t 

uemy  eonea  oo  in  celut  taam ; 

- bloodvtign  of  balUeii  htnf  oat, 

And  soDiettung  to  be  doae  iamedntel^ 
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Luc.  Nutlim;,  mv  lord. 

Brv.  itlnpi^n,  Lucius.— Slrmfa,  Claudius! 
Fellow  rliuii!  anakt. 

Var.  Mr  lord. 

CUai.   Mylnrd. 

JJni.  Wliv  did  vou  racrv  out,  sin,  in  your»Scep7 

Far.  Clan.  IJid  wc,  m»*lord  7 

Bru.  'Ay;  Saw  you  anj  Uijlig? 

Var.  No,  my  lord,  1  saw  nothing.' 

Clou.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Bru.   Go,    and   commend   me   to  my  firolbcr 
Caasius ; 
8ld  him  set  on  hia  powers  betimes  before, 
And  we  will  fotlow. 

Fw.  CLa,  It  shall  be  done,  mj  tont. 

[Exnnt. 


ACT  V. 
*CEV%  ;.— TA(  plofiu  0/  Philippt.    E'lfrr  C 

taviua,  Antony,  an4  (heir  amy. 

Ocl.  Now,  Anlonr,  our  liopes  are  answered  : 
Ton  said,  Ihe  enemy  would  not  come  down, 
Bat  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions; 


(t)Seep(ra. 


(f)8i 


Oct.  Vpa 


And  sometbinff  to  be  doae  iamedntelT. 

Jnt.  OelatMa,  lead  your  batOe  •oAIt  K 
L'pon  the  left  hand  oT  Ihe  ercs  Bald. 

~      UpDnlbe  right  hBMll,k«eptlwBlkB  ML 
Why  do  you  eroaa  me  In  tfali  esifarti 
1  do  Dot  crow  you ;  but  1  arill  i»  so. 

DnnSL    EnJer  Brntoi,  Casaliia,  mU  lUt  rnmn 
Lociliii*,  Tiliuhia,  Measala,  aid  lUsrs. 
Bra.  They  sland^nd  would  have  pul^. 
Cai.  Stand  fast,  TiliniDs :  Wi  >nial  miaaJMf 
Ocl.  Mark  Antony,  aball  we  rim  aigaerkdibt 
.int.  No,Crsar,wewillaa>wcranttMfr«lM|h 

Moke  forth,  the  tenerals  would  ban  MOB' 
Oct.  Stir  not  untillfaeBignaL 
Bra.  Wonla  before  blowa:  IsitM,ea^ 
Ocl.  Not  that  we  lota  woida  better,  aiToudk 
Brv.  Good  words  are  belter  than  bed  aMt« 

OcUvius. 
.All.  In  your  bad  slrokao,  Brotna,  joa  gin  |M 

I'itneas  Ihe  hole  you  made  in  CKsar'a  baai^ 
ning,  long  itst .'  Asil  Catw  I 
tos.  Antony, 

he  poature  oTyonr  UowB  are  nt  anlmawB ; 
ut  Ibr  your  words,  they  rob  tbe  HjbU  bea^ 
nd  leaie  them  boneyloa. 

Not  stofleM  !•» 


And;  lerv  wisiily,  threat  before  you  atlng. 

"  (.   Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  jow  ••• 

llaek'doii'iinolherin  the  sides  of  Cesar:         ^^ 
Yuu  ahou'd  vour  teeth  like  apes,  and  lawsMSk* 

houi^, 
Anit  bow'dlite  Imndmcn,  Idwin|t  Crsar'a  &et ; 
\\  hilsl  daniiH'd  Casta,  like  a  cur,  behind, 
Ihe  neck.     O  nallerera  I 
a !— Now.  Btntua,  thank  yotUwlT- 
~  *  offended  so  to-day, 


If  Cam 


ki.  Coi 


II  mlKhl  I 


■use:  If  arpiinc  ■ 
redder  dn^ia. 


The  proof  of  it  will  t;i 

Look  J 

iw  a  sword  atrainst  mnspimlors ; 
'n  lliink  vou  (hut  the  anord  goes  up  agaiaT— 
L'r,  till  C'o'sar'a  three  and  In  rnly  wounda 
iclInTri]<r'd;  or  til!  another  C«sar 
c  added  sUuithlcr  lo  the  sword  of  traftora. 
..  m.  CrtnT,  thou  canst  not  die  by  troiloia, 

Cnless  Ihou  brinij'sl  them  with  Ihee. 


Ocl. 


Solh 


..  notbnm  to  die  on  I..  _  . .       

Brv.  O,  if  Ihou  werl  the  noblest  of  thy  straii, 
Vounf;  man,  (hou  couldst  not  die  more  hononraMt. 
Cbj.    a  pcerish  schoolboy,  i       ' ' 


m 
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ilh  ft  ftftiker  and  a  rerBller. 
>ld  CaMiut  bUU  ! 

Comei  Antony:  away.— 
\f  traitora,  harP  we  in  rour  teeth  : 
ire  fight  to-daj,  come  to  the  field ; 
rhen  Tou  have  stomachs. 
tBxnaU  Octavius,  Antony,  and  their  army, 
Whr  DOW,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow;  and 
twnn,  bark! 

m  ia  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 
Ho! 
;  hark,  a  word  with  jou. 

My  lord. 
[Brutus  and  Lucilius  convent  apart. 
Measala,^ 

What  says  my  general  7 

Messala, 
Bj  birth-day ;  as  this  rery  day 
■ios  bom.    Give  me  thy  hand,  Messala : 
my  witness,  that,  against  my  will, 
MT  was,  am  I  compeU'd  to  set 
e  Mttle  all  our  liberties. 
w,  that  I  held  Epicurus  stron^^, 
opinion :  now  I  chanse  my  mind, 
A?  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
mm  Sardis.  on  our  former*  ensign 
{faCj  eagles  fell,  and  there  they  nerch'd, 
aad  fealing  from  our  soldiers'  oands ; 
Philippi  here  consorted'  us. 
mfaig  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 
heir  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites, 
our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us, 
"ere  sickly  nrcy  ;  their  shadows  seem 
y  most  fatal,  under  which 
V  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 
Believe  not  so. 

I  but  believe  it  partly ; 
I  ftcsh  of  spirit,  and  resolv'd 
all  perils  very  constantly. 
Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 
s  to-day  stand  fricndiv ;  that  we  may, 
n. peace,  lead  on  our  ()ays  to  age ! 
ee  the  afisirs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain, 
ison  with  the  worst  that  may  beiall. 
I  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
f  last  time  we  shall  speak  together : 
•e  you  thrn  dr.tcnnined  to  do  ? 
Rvrn  bv  the  rule  of  that  philosophy, 
h  I  did  blame  Cato  for  Ihc  death 
i«  di'l  %\v*t  himself: — I  know  not  how, 
>find  itcowarillv  and  vile, 
of  what  mi'jht  f:ill,  so  to  prevent. 
B  of  life :— arinin«;  myself  with  patience, 
the  pruvid:M)co  of  sonie  high  powers, 
vern  us  below. 

Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 
COTitrnted  to  be  h>d  in  triumph 
zh  the  streets  of  Ronio? 
No,  Cassius,  no:   think  not,  thou  noble 
Roman, 

er  Brutus  will  *ro  bound  to  Rome ; 
s  too  great  a  mind.     But  this  same  day 
id  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begim ; 
ether  wo  shall  meet  ncrain,  I  knoiv  not. 
re  our  everlastin;;  farewell  take  : 
r,  and  for  ever,  Oiretvull,  Cassias ! 
0  meet  a^ain,  why  we  5hull  smile ; 
srhy  then  this  part'ni;  was  well  made. 
Foir  ever,  and  for  evor^  farewell,  Brutus! 
>  meet  again,  we^ll  smile  indeed ; 
'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

hroir.    (t)  Foremost    (3)  Accompanied. 


JBm.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O,  that  a  man  mlglil 
know 
The  end  of  this  day's  business,  ere  H  come! 
But  it  sufiieeth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.— Come,  no !  away ! 

[Exfimf. 

SCEMTS    IL^Tke  tame.     The  feU  of  kaUU. 
^lanan.    Enter  Brutus  and  Messaw. 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 
bills* 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side : 

[LoMrf  trfemm. 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  Ibr  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius'  winfN 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the  overwrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down. 

[EgtmU. 

SCEXE  JIL^Tht  tame.    JhuOur  part  ^  tha 
JieUL    JUantm,    Enter  Caaaios  4r«ia  Titiniua. 

Cat.  O,  look,  Titiniua,  look,  the  vfltafais  fly ! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  eneniy : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  Iroim  him. 

TU.  0  Cassias,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early; 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  endosM. 

Enter  Pindarus. 

Pin.  Fly  further  ofl;  my  lord,  fly  (brther  off; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  mv  lord ! 
Fly  therefore,  noble'  Cassius,  fly  hir  ofl^. 

Cot.  This  hill  is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Tlli* 
nius; 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  7 

Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cot.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me, 

Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  tnee  up  to  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again :  that  I  mar  rest  assur'd. 
Whether  yond*  troops  are  iHend  or  enemy. 

TiL  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thooght 

[ExU. 

Cat.  Go,  PfaidaruSj  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick :  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field.— 

[£xit  Pindanta. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  round. 
And  where  1  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
Mv  life  »  run  his  compass. — Sirrah,  whaJt  news  ? 

Pin.  Lihovf.]  O  my  lord ! 

Cm.  What  news  ? 

Pin.  Titinius  is 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ; — Yet  he  apiirs  on.— 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  now,  Titinius  !^ 
Now  some  Might :— O,  he  lights  too  :— he's  ta'en  ;— 
and,  hark !  [SkouL 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cos.  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 

O,  coward,  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face ! 

Enter  Pindarus. 

Come,  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner : 
And  then  1  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 
That  whatsoerer  I  dkl  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  should'st  attempt  it.    Come  now,  keep  tUM 
oath: 

(4)  Direetione  for  the  offieera. 
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Nqw  be  a  IVeeman ;  and,  with  thlfl  g'ood  sword, 
TYuii  rail  through  CKaar's  bou  cU,  search  tliis  bosom. 
4Stand  not  to  aiisuer:  Here,  take  thou  the  bilta; 
And.  when  my  face  is  coverM,  as  *Us  now, 
<juiac  thou  the  sword. — Caesur,  thou  art  revrncM, 
Eren  with  the  sword  that  killed  Ihce.  [DU$, 

PUi.  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been, 
■Dunt  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Cassius ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  shall  run^ 
Where  never  Koman  shall  take  note  of  him.     [Ex, 

Re^efUer  Titinius  vUh  Mctsala. 

Met,  It  is  but  chansre,  Titinius  ;  for  Octavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  leg^ibns  are  by  Antony. 

T*U,  These  tidinrs  wil?'wcll  comfort  Cassius. 

Met,  Where  didyou  leave  him  ? 

TiL  All  disconsolate, 

With  Pindarus  his  bondman^  on  this  hill. 

Met,  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  ? 

7tl.  He  lies  not  like  tlie  living.    O  my  heart ! 

Met,  Is  not  that  he  7 

TU.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 

But  Cassius  is  no  more. — O  setting  sun ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to  night, 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius*  day  11  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set !  Our  aay  is  gone : 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come ;  our  ciceds  are 

done ! 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  tliis  deed. 

Met,  Mistrust  of  good  success  bath  done  this 
deed. 
O  hateAiI  error,  melancholy's  child ! 
Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men, 
The'  things  that  are  not  ?  0  error,  soon  conceivM, 
Thou  never  com'st  unto  a  happy  uirth. 
But  kill'st  the  mother  that  enge'nder*d  thoe. 

TU.  What,  Pindarus !  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus  7 

Met,  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  say,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed^ 
§ht\\  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  BjutiiSi 
j^s  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Til.  Hie  you,  Messala. 

And  I  wilt  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while.   [Ex,  Mes. 
"^Vhy  dist  thou  send  mc  forth,  brave  Cassius  7 
Pid'l  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
Fut  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory, 
>^nd  bid  me  givcH  thee  7  Didst  thou  not  hear  their 

shouts  7 
Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thccj  take  this  ^urlund  on  thy  brow ; 
"Thv  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
iVAlilo  his  bidding.—Briitus,  come  apace, 
jAnd  see  how  I  regarded  Caius  Cassius.— 
By  your  leave,  gods : — This  is  a  Roman's  part : 
Come,  Cassius'  swoixl,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

[Dies, 

jKtavm,    Re-enter  Mcn^aln,   irttA  Brutus,  young 
Cato,  Strato,  Volumnius,  and  Lucilius. 

Bru,  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  7 

Mes,  1^0,  yonder ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it 

Bru,  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato,  He  is  slain. 

Bru,  0  Julius  Caesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet  I 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad^  and  turns  our  swords 
In  opr  own  proper  entrails.  [Low  alantms, 

Caio,  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  wbe*r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassius ! 

Bm.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these  7 — 

H)  Whether. 


The  last  of  all  the  Romant.  Ikre  tbee  wdll 
It  is  i:npossibte,  that  ever  Kome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,  I  owe  mora  taa 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  mt  pay^— 
I  shall  find  time,  Cas»ius,  I  shall  find  tiBe«— 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassoa  send  his  kodr; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp^ 
Lest  it  discomfort  us. — Lucilius^  coaie;— 
And  come,  voun^  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  Add.— 
Labcu,  and  Viavius,  set  our  battles  on  :*> 
'Tis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  mM 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fighL       |£miiit 

SCEJ^E  IV,—,another  part  qf  ike  Mi,  Mm> 

urn.    Enter  fightuirf  sSoldUrt  of  MA 


'    m'  ^ 


then  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  oikert, 

Bru,  Yet,   countrymen,    O,   yet  bold  ip  jm 

hoods ! 
Cato,  Wliat  bastard  doth  not?  Whowilpril 
me? 
I  will  proclaim  rov  name  about  the  AdU  :  — 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  bo  I 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend ; 
1  am  the  son  of  Marcus' Calo,  ho ! 

[CkargetAemm^ 
Bru,  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutns,  I: 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend ;  know  me  m  Mk 
[JBxit,  ckitreing  the  eHemy,    Catott«i^ 
fiowerea^  and  fallt, 
Iak.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  tboa  dsvil 
Whv,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinios; 
An(f  may'st  be  honour'd,  being  Cato's  son. 
1  Sold,  Yield,  or  thou  diest 
Luc,  OnW  I  yield  to  ft: 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straiH; 

[Offering  mt^' 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 
I  Sold,  We  must  not — A  noble  prisoner! 
S  Sold,  Room,  ho!  Tell  Antonv,  Brutus  is  UVa. 
1  Sold,  Til  icU  the  news.— Here  comes  the  |» 
eral:— > 

Enter  Antony. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'cn,  my  lord. 

,ant.  Where  is  he? 

Luc,  Safe,  Aiitonv ;  Brutus  is  safe  enough 
I  dare  assure  tlico,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Bnitus : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame! 
When  you  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

,^nt.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  tini* 
you, 
A  prize  no  lo.«s  in  worth :  keep  this  man  saft^ 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  <m, 
And  sec  whc'r'  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead  : 
And  brinir  us  word,  unto  Octavius'  tent, 
IIow  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Exeu»* 

SCEJ^E  r.—,.9nother  jpart  of  the  field,  Enttf 
Brutus,  Dordanius  Clitus,  Strato,  and  VoluiP' 
nius. 

Bnu  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  thl^ 
rock. 

CU.  Statilius  showed  the  torch-light ;  but  my  lord/ 
He  came  not  back ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

^rti.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus :  Slaying  is  the  word  f 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.     Hark  thee',  Clitiif. — 

[  Whispering* 

CH.  What,  I,  my  lord  7  No,  not  for  all  the  world* 

^m.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
.     Clu  I'll  rather  kill  myself. 


\^i 


mF. 


JULIUS  CiBSAR. 


)^.  I  do  luch  a  daed  ? 

v.  O.Dwdtnius! 
)ir.  O,  CUtus ! 

ai  What  ill  requett  did  Brutos  make  to  thee  T 
)ir.  To  kill  him,  COfcui :  Look  he  maditatibfc 
9L  Now  is  Oiat  ndble  Tessd  fuH  of  grief, 
it  it  mm  OTer  CTeti  at  hu  eyes. 
iHu  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius :  list  avfonU 
l^sl.  What  sajfs  my  lord?  .    ^, 

1^  Why,  this,  Yolumniiis; 

e  ffhoft  of  Caisar  hath  appeared  to  me 
m  aeTeral  times  by  night :  at  Sardls,  onee; 
dt  this  last  niji^ht,  here  in  Philippi'  fields. 
BOW  my  hour  is  come. 
r^.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

dnu  Niy,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnhis. 
M  ioeH  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
irooBraies  bare  beat  us  to  the  pit: 
li  man  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves, 
hw  tarry  till  they  push  us.    Good  Volumniiii^ 
hoQ  know'st,  that  we  two  went  to  school  together ; 
»n  fbr  that  our  lore  of  old,  I  pray  thee, 
Irid  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whibt  1  run  on  it 
fd,  lliat^'not  an  office  for  a  firiend,  my  lord. 

[Jilarwn  ttiU. 
OL  Fly,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarryine  here, 
Am.  Farewell  to  you;— and  you;— ana  you, 

yQihiniiuos.«* 
Ikilo^  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 
Nnra  to  thee  too,  Strato.— Country- men, 
Mr  haart  doth  jov,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
IfMnd  no  man,  out  he  was  true  to  me. ' 
iihsH  hsTe  glory  by  this  losins  day, 
Km  than  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
If  fUi  Tile  eonouest  shall  attain  unto. 
H6n you  well  at  once;  for  Brutus*  tongue 
Bitb  almost  ended  his  IKe^s  histonr : 
Ki|ht  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest, 
Hat  haTO  out  labourM  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Jllanm,    Cry  wUhin,  Fly,  fly,  fly. 

GH  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 

Bn.  Hence :  I  will  follow  thee. 

[Exeml  Clitus,  Dardamus,  and  Volumniua. 
tpr*7thee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : . 
r«Ni  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Hit  Hfe  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 
9Md  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
in^  1  do  run  upon  it    Wilt  thou,  Strato  7 

fifnk  Gire  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  you  well, 
my  lord. 

(1)  Receife  into  my  service.    (2)  Recommend. 


Bru,  FarewelL  good  Strato.— Csiar,  now  to 
still: 
I  kiU'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

[Ht  runs  on  hit  swords  and  dUim 

JUarmn,    Retrei^.    EtUer  OctaviviL  Antony,  Mae- 
saJa,  Lucilius,  and  their  drmy, 

Oct,  What  man  is  Uiat  7 

Met,  My  master's  man.— Strato,  where  la  thy 
master? 

Stro.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  iri;  Mesaala ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  bun ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Lue.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— I  thank  Coeei 
Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  prov'd  Lucilius'  saying  true. 

Oct,  All  that  servM  Brutus'  I  will  entertain*  then. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  met 

Stra,  Ay,  if  Messala  will  prefer*  me  to  yo«U 

Oct.  Do  so,  Messala. 

Met.  How  died  mr  master,  Stralo  7 

Stra.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  dk)  run  on  it 

Met.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee, 
That  dkl  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

Mt.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  then  ■11  x 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he. 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Ccaar ; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them* 
His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elemenU 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  sUnd  ttft 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  Thit  was  a  want 

OcL  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him« 
With  all  respect  and  rights  of  burial. 
Within  my  lent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 
Most  like  a  soldier,  Ojtler'd  honourably.— 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest:  and  let's  away. 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.        [EKmmL 


Of  this  tragedy  many  particular  PUM^  .  _ 
regard^  and  the  contention  and  reconcUement  of 
Brutus  and  Cassius  is  universallv  celebrated;  but 
I  have  never  been  stronglv  agitated  in  perusing  H, 
and  think  it  somewhat  cold  and  unaifecting,  cofla* 
pared  with  some  other  of  Shnkspeare's  plays :  hia 
adherence  to  the  real  storv,  and  to  the  Romannao* 
ners,  seems  to  have  impeded  the  natural  vigour  off 
his  genius. 
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ANTONY  AND  CliEOPATBA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


M.  Antony,  *> 

OctaviiM  C«iar.      > 

M.  iBmil.  Le|>iaui,  J 

Sextus  Poropeiiu. 

Domitius  Enobarbuf, 

Ventidiua, 

Eros, 

ScariM, 

Dercetas, 

Demetrius. 

Philo, 

Maecenas, 


frimnplri- 
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frienii  qf  Jntong, 


JrUmiMrf  Ctumr, 


Dolaoeila, 

Proculeius, 

Thrreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates,  ^  fiimdi  of  Pcmpa/, 

Varrius,        } 


Taurus,  Ueutenmit'getuni  to  Cautr, 
Canidius,  tieuUnant'gemend  to  JhUomf. 
Silius,  an  officer  m  yeniidmi*t  arwm. 
Euphronius,  on  ombouodor  from  jMUmm  to 
Alexaa,  Mardian,  Seleucus,  oni  DuM&eM ; 

ontson  CUtmoiro, 
A  Soothsayer.    Ji  Cuwn. 


Cleopat^^  qiuen  qf  EgfpL 
Octaria,  ntter  to  Ccuwr^  and  w^e  to 

l^!^*  \  oUendanU  on  Oeopairm. 

Qfficer$f  SoUdUrif  Menengen^  ami  aOur  Mmi' 


Seene,  ditpened;  in  teoerel  parti  qf  Ike 


ACT  I. 

SCE^E  /.—Alexandria.    A  room  in  Cleopatra*s 
palace.    Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

Philo. 

j\  AT,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's, 

O'erflows  the  measure  :  those  his  goodly  ejetf. 

That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 

Have  glow'd  like  plated  Mars^  now  bend,  now  turn. 

The  odiee  and  devotion  of  their  view 

Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 

Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burst 

The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneges'  all  temper; 

And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan,  - 

To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust.    Look,  where  they  come ! 

Ftourish,    Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  with  their 
trains  ;  Eunuchs  fanning  her. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 

CUo.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Jint,  There's  beggary  in  the  Ioto  that  can  be 

reckon'd. 
Cleo.  I'll  set  a  bourn*  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 
wSnt,  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  hearen, 
new  earth. 

Enter  an  Attendant 

•Alt.  News,  my  good  lord,  fVom  Rome. 
•All.  Orates*  me : — ^The  sum.— 

Cteo,  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
FaiTia,  perchance,  is  angry ;  Or,  who  knows 

(11  Renounces.         (l)  Bound  or  limit. 
<3)  Ofienda,       (4)  Subdue,  conquer. 


If  the  scarce-bearded  Cesar  have  not  aeni 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you.  Do  this,  or  iJUi; 
Toike  in*  that  kingdonu  and  ef\franehiie  thai  ; 
PerfomCtf  or  dse  we  damn  thee. 

Ant,  ^  How,  mylofe! 

Cleo,  Perchance,^naT,  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  disnuasiaa 
Is  come  from  Cesar ;  therefore,  hear  it,  Antooy.— 
Where's  Fulvia's  process?^  Cesar^  I  would  say?— 

Both  ?- 
Call  in  the  messengers. — As  I  am  Egypt's  queen, 
Thou  blushest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Cesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame, 
When  shrill-tongu'd  Fulria  scolds. — ^The  messeo* 
gcrs. 

Jlnt.  Let  Rome  in  Tybcr  melt!  and  the  widearcb 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall !  Here  is  my  space; 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  duntry  earth  alike 
Feeas  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

tEtwAraoii^* 
hid 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  wcct,* 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

Cleo.  Excellent  falsehood  I 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her?— 
I'll  seem  the  fool'I  am  not ;  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

•^.  But  sUrr'd  by  Cleopatra.^ 

Now,  for  the  lore  of  Lore,  and  her  soft  hours, 
Let's  not  confound*  the  time  with  conference  hinb : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lires  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now :  What tport to-night? 

Cfeo.  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

^t.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  1 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  limgh, 

(5)  Summons       (6)  Know.      (7)  Consome. 


ANTONT  AND  CLEOPATBA. 


ttl 


wlMwe  efery  pusion  fullj  striTet 
ttnll^  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd! 
Direr ;  but  thine  and  all  alone, 
we*U  wander  through  the  streets^  and  note 
tiea  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
:  you  ffid  mire  it : — Speak  not  to  us. 

T£xfMnl  Ant  end  Cleo.  tcilk  their  train, 
I  Usau*  wiih  Antonius  prizM  ao  vlight? 
r,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Anton/, 
too  short  of  that  irreat  property 
U  should  go  with  Antony. 

Pm  full  sorry, 
iprores  the  common  liar,'  who 
H  of  him  at  Home :  But  I  will  hope 
leeds  to-morrowi    Rest  you  happy  1 

[kxtwU, 

ii, — The  ttmi,    Another  roonu    Enter 
ilui,  Iras,  AlezSs,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any 
as,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas,  where^ 
ijer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  7  O, 
w  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  must 
horns  with  garlands ! 
lothsayer. 
rourwUl? 

I  this  the  man  7^l8*t  you,  sir,  that  know 
ingsT 

D  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecj, 
an  read. 

Show  him  your  haiidi 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

Ing  in  the  banquet  quickly ;  wih6  enough, 

s  neallh  to  drink. 

food  sir,  give  me  jrood  fortune. 

make  not,  but  foresee. 

ray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

^oa  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

te  means,  in' flesh. 

h  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

IrrUdes  forbid ! 

ez  not  his  prescience :  be  attentifOi 

lush! 

ou  shall  be  more  beloving,  than  beloved. 

bad  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

ay,  hear  him. 

■ood  now,  some  excellent  fortune !    Let 

fried  to  three  kinirs  in  a  forenoon,  and 

m  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fi.O  v,  to 

rod  of  Jewry  may  do  homaze :  find  me 

le  with  Octavius  Cxsar,  and  companion 

y  mistress. 

ou  shall  outlive  the  Indv  whom  you  serve. 

excellent !  I  love  long  life  better  than  figs. 

^oU  have  seen  and  proved  a  fairer  former 

rUine 

which  is  to  approach. 

hen,  belike,  my  children  shall  have  no 

*iMhee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches 

f  every  of  vour  wishes  had  A  womb, 
eviery  wisn,  a  million. 
)«t,  iool !  I  forgive  thee  fof  a  witch. 
ov  think,  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy 
ibesj 

laya  com^  tell  Iras  hers. 
^eHl  know  all  our  fortunes, 
ine,  and  most  of  our  fortuner,  to-night, 
Irunk  to  bed. 
lere's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  noth- 


ime. 
I. 


(9)  Shall  be  bastards* 


Char,  Even  as  tfab  o*erflowhif  iV flof  [Mtgoth 
famine; 

iros.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  aootlP 
say. 

'Char,  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prog^ 
nostication,  I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear.«-Pr*ythee, 
tell  hef  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras,  But  how,  but  how  7  give  me  particularsi 

Sooth,  1  have  sakl. 

hoe.  Am  I  not  an  indh  of  fortune  better  than  she  1 

ChoTi  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  1,  where  would  you  choose  it? 

Iroi,  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Char,  Our  woraer  thoughts  heavens  mend  1^-A« 
lexas, — come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O.  let  him 
marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isis,  1  be^ 
seech  thee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  sive  him  a 
worse!  and  let  worse  follow  worsci  tin  the  worst 
of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  hb  grave,  filty-fold  •' 
cuckold !  Good  Isis,^  hear  me  this  prayer,  though 
thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more  weight }  good  UiS| 
I  beseecH  thee! 

Irds,  Amen.  Dear  jj^dess,  hter  that  prayer'of 
the  people !  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  iee  a 
handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a  deadlr  sdr> 
row  to  behold  a  foul  knave  uncockolded ;  There- 
fore^ dear  Isis,  keep  deconun,  and  fortune  him  ao- 
coroingly  i 

Char,  Amen. 

Alex,  Lo.  now !  if  it  lay  hi  their  hands  to  makt 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselvea  whorat| 
but  they'd  don. 

Eno,  Hush!  here com^  Antony. 

ChoTi  Nothe|thn4iitefii 

Elder  Cleopatnu 

Cleo,  Saw  you  my  lord? 

£^  No,  lady^ 

CUo.  Was  he  not  here? 

Char,  No,  madam. 

&eo.  He  was  dispos*d  to  mirth ;  bat  on  the  sod- 

den 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  him.— EnobarbvM^^ 
Eno,  Madam. 
CUo,  Seek  hun,  and  bring  him  hither.    Whence 

Alexas  7 
AUx,  Here,  madam,  at  your  serviee.-^Mjr  lAra 

approaches. 

Enter  Antony,  vnlh  a  Messenger  and  Attendants. 

Cleo,  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 
[Exeunt  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Alexas,  Iras, 
Charmian,  Soothsayer,  and  Attendants, 
Meei,  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 
•ffU.  Against  my  brother  Lucius? 
Mesa,  Ay: 

Sut  soon  that  war  had  end.  and  the  time's  state 
lade  firiends  of  them,  joining  their  force  'gaiaat 
Ca:sar; 
Whose  better  issue  ro  the  wsr,  firom  Italy^ 
UpQn  the  ftrst  encounter,  drave  then. 

.9ni.  Well^ 

What  worst  7 

Mut,  The  nature  of  bad  ne#s  infects  the  teller. 

Ant,  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward.— On  t 
Things,  that  are  pa^t,  are  dohcwith  me.— TietlMMX 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flalter'd. 

Mess,  Labienus 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  foree^ 
Extended*  Asia  from  Euphrates ; 


(S)  An  Egyptian  goddess.-       (4) 
<*»  Y 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOFATRA. 


^ti 


His  eooquoittr  banner  tihaok,  Crota  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia ; 
WhiUt 

J§nt,  Antony,  thou  would'st  say,— 

Mesi,  0|  my  lord  ! 

jfni.  Speak  to  me  booK,  mince  not  the  general 
tongue ; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  callM  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  in  FuUia't  phrase ;  and  launt  my  fanlts 
With  such  full  license,  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Hare  power  to  utter.    0,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds, 
When  our  quick  winds'  lie  still  f  and  our  ills  told  us, 
Is  as  our  earing.*    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mu9,  At  your  noble  pleasure.  \ExiL 

Ant.  From  Skyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

\JitU  The  man  from  Sicyoo.-— Is  taere  such  a 
one? 

tAU,  He  stays' apon  your  wiU» 

JhiL  Let  Mm  appear.^ 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break, 

Elder  another  Messenger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage.— What  are  you  7 

f  JIfesf.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Jint,  Where  dfed  she? 

S  Men,  In  Sicron : 
Her  lengtli  of  sickness,  with  what  6be  more  serious 
Importetb  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  [Gives  a  Utter, 

Ant,  Forbear  me. — 

[Exit  Messenger. 
There*!  a  great  spirit  gone !  Thus  did  I  desire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  again ;  the  present  pleasure, 
Br  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
Toe  opposite  of  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone ; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shov'd  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— -How  now !  Enobarbus ! 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

Eno,  What's  your  pleasure,  sir  7 

Ant,  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

JSno.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women:  We 
see  how  mortal  an  unkind  ness  is  to  them ;  if  they 
fufler  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

«fii£.  1  must  be  gone. 

JBii«,  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  ttem  away  tor  nothing  ; 
thouffh.  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they 
should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly ;  I  have 
jeen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment : 
I  do  think,  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commiU 
soine  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a  celerity 
in  dvmg. 

Jfnt.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno,  AlaclL  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
BOthinz  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love  ;  We  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ;  they 
are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacs 
«n  report :  this  cannot  be  cunninz  in  her ;  if  it  be, 
she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant,  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

Bno.  0,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonder- 
ml  piece  oT  work ;  which  not  to  have  been  bless- 
ed withal,  would  have  discredited  your  traveL 

Ant,  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno,  Sir? 

4nl.  FulvU  is  dead. 

feif?"**  •^'*'*'"'  w&ndt, 

™™g»  ploughing ;  prepares  us  to  produce 


(1)  In  • 
_g)  TiW 


£no.  Fulvia? 

Ant,  Dead. 

Eno,  Why.  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankftd  saerf* 
fice.  When  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  the  wift 
of  a  man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  <f 
the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  nbei 
are  worn  out,  there  are  member*  to  make  new.  ff 
there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia.  then  hsd 
you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamaitod : 
this  grief  is  crowned  with  consolation  \  your  oM 
smock  brings  forth  a  new  petticoat :— an^  indsed^ 
the  tears  live  in  an  onion,  that  should  water  tiai 
sorrow. 

AM.  The  business  she  hathbroacbad  in  thi  iW% 
Cannot  endure  mv  absence. 

Eno,  And  the  business  you  have  broached  hen^ 
cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of  Gles> 
patra's,  which  wholly  depends  oo  tout  abode. 

Ant,  No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  offieen 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.    1  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience*  to  the  queeo. 
And  ffet  her  love^  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  ftome 
Petition  us  at  hon^'i :  oextus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Caesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  sllpperr  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  oeserver, 
Till  his  deserts  are  past,]  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  son ;  who  high  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stsinds  up 
For  the  main  soldier :  whose  quality  ffoing  <m. 
The  sides  o'the  world  may  dai^ger :  Much  u  bne^ 

ing. 
Which,  like  the  courser's*  hair,  hath  yet  but  Wbt 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  ourpteaswB, 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eno,  I  shall  do't  [JS^mmL 

SCEJ^E  IIL^Enter  Cleopatra,  Cbarmian,  Irai» 

and  Alexas. 

Cleo,  Where  is  he? 

Char.  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Cleo,  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  wfaalhs 
does: — 
I  did  not  send  you  ;* — If  you  find  him  sad. 
Say,  I  sm  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
TKat  I  am  sudden  sick:  Quick,  and  return. 

{ExUAkM, 
Char,   Madam,  methinks,  if  you  dia  love  hiis 
dearly. 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cleo,  What  should  1  do,  I  do  not? 

Char,  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him  is 

nothing. 
Cleo,  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  ton 

him. 
Char,  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far :  I  wish,  forbatr ; 
111  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Antony. 

But  here  comes  Antony. 
Cleo,  I  am  siek,.  and  salla. 

Ant,  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  par- 
pose, — 
Cleo,  Help  me  away,  dear  Cbarmian,!  shall  fall; 


Waits. 
Leave. 
Look  as  if 


(4)  Expedition. 
]6)  Horse's. 
I  dia  not  send  vou. 
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tfaw  hMb  the  tidM  of  nature 
talniL 

Now.  my  dearest  queeni— 
f  fooy  fltand  furtber  from  me. 

What's  the  matter? 
BOw»  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some 

be  BMrried  woman  ?~You  may  go ; 
bad  nerer  ciren  you  kave  to  come ! 
mjt  His  I  that  keep  you  here, 
iwer  apon  you ;  ben  you  are. 
fods  best  know, — 

O,  nerer  was  there  ^oeen 
belny'dl  Yet,  at  the  first, 
MMos  planted. 

Cleopatra,— 
f  should  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 

in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods, 
en  lalse  to  Fulvia  7  Riotous  madness, 
{led  with  those  mouth-made  tows, 
i  themself es  in  swearing ! 

Most  sweet  queen, — 
,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your  going, 
ivell,  and  go :  when  vou  sued  staying, 
A  tOM  for  words :  No  going  then ; — 
I  Id  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
brows  bent ;  *  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
nee*  of  heaTen :  They  are  so  still, 
greatest  soldier  of  the  world, 
le  greatest  liar. 

How  now,  lady ! 
mid,  I  had  thy  inches ;  thou  shouM'st 

k  heart  in  Egypt 

Hear  me,  queen : 
leeessity  of  time  commands 
awhile ;  but  my  full  heart 
ise  with  you.    Our  Italy 
vith ctviiswords :  Seztus Pompetus 
pproaches  to  the  port*  of  Rome : 
two  domestic  powere 
pakMis  (action;  The  hated,  grown  to 
Dglh, 

rown  to  lore :  the  condemn'd  Pompey, 
ither's  honour,  creeps  apace 
is  of  such  as  nave  not  thriy'd 
isent  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
■,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
srate  chuige  :  Nf y  more  particular, 
hieh  most  with  you  should  safe*  my 

«'. 
eath. 

ugh  age  from  folly  could  not  gire  me 

dom, 

childishness : — Can  Fulria  die  7* 

I  dead,  my  queen : 

nd,  at  thy  sorereign  leisure,  read 
she  awak'd  :*  at  the  last,  best : 
nd  where  she  died. 

0  roost  false  love! 
B  sacred  rialf  thou  should'st  fill 
iU  water?  Now  I  see.  I  see, 
e^h,  how  mine  receiY'd  shall  be. 
ml  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 

I I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease, 
gire  the  advice :  Now,  by  the  fire 
IS  Nilus'  slime,^  I  go  from  hence, 

areh  of  our  eye>brows. 
ick,  or  flavour.        (3)  Gate. 
der  mj  eoing  not  dangerous. 
I  Fulna  be  dead  ? 
I  commotion  she  occasioned. 


Thy  soldier,  senrant;  maUng  feeee,or  war, 
As  thou  afiect'st 

CUo.  Cut  mv  lace,  CfaarmiaQ.  come  ^^ 

But  let  it  be.-.!  am  qu'kkly  ill,  and  wdl  : 
So  Antony  loves. 

•9fU,  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  erklence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

CUo,  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

Ipr'ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egvpt:'  Giood  now.  play  one  seene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Jhd,  Youll  heat  mv  blood ;  no  more* 

CUo,  You  can  do  better  vet ;  )>ut  this  is  meetly. 

•^ni.  Now,  by  my  sworo,*^ 

C(as.  Ard  target,— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best :  Look,  prvthee,  Charmiaii, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  dues  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe.* 

•^nl.  I'll  leave  you,  lady. 

(Heo,  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part. — but  tl  .-^t's  not  k : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd,— but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  would,— 
O,  my  oblivion'^  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

dfU.  But  that  your  rovalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  1  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

CUo,  *Tis  sweatingr  labour. 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  sir,  forgive  me : 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you :  Your  honour  calls  you  henoe; 
Tnerefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you !  upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel'd  victory!  and 'smooth  «u*<*^m 


Be  strew'd  before  your  feet! 

Ani,  Let's  go.    Come; 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  dies. 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go^st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleetmg,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [£«eiinf. 

SCEXE  jr.— Rome.  An  martment  in  Ccsar^ 
house.  EnUr  Octavius  Ciesar,  Lepidus,  mud 
MendaniM, 

Cat.  You  may  see,  I^pidus,  and  henceforth  ktt0W« 
It  is  not  Cesar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  irreat  competitor  :>*  From  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra :  nor  the  queen  Ptokmy 
More  womanly  than  he :  Mrdly  gare  audience,  or 
VouchsaTd  to  think  he  had  partners :   You  shall 

find  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep,  I  must  not  think,  there  are 

Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodness : 
His  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spoU  of  heaven. 
More  fierv  by  night's  blackness :  hereditary. 
Rather  tKan  purchas'd  ;'*  what  he  cannot  chiBfe^ 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Cos,  You  are  too  indulgent:  Let  us  grant,  H 
is  not 

[7)  Mud  of  the  river  NQe. 

8)  To  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt 

9)  Heat        (10)  Oblivious- 
11)  Associate  or  partner. 
[12)  Procured  by  his  own  fkult 
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Amim  to  tqpible  on  U^  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
Torire  «  kingdom  for  t  mirth ;  to  flit 
And  keep  the  lum  of  tippling  with  a  slate ; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  auid  stand  the  bu^et 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat:  say,  this  bficomes 

him, 
(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed, 
nhom  these  things  cappot  blemish,)  yet  mutt  Anr 
tony 
\o  way  expuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 
0  great  weight  in  his  lightness  J    If  he  fillM 
[is  Tf^ancy  with  his  Toluptuousnesa, 
'ull  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 
.'all  on  him'  forH :  but,  to  confound*  such  timf. 
That  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loud 
As  his  uwn  state,  and  ours, — *tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  I  ite  boys ;  who,  being[  mature  in  knowledge. 
Pawn  d«eir  experience  to  tkeir  present  pleasure, 
Apd  so  tc^l  to  judgment 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

iM,  Here'j  more  news. 

Jius   Thy  biddkigs  have  been  done ;  and  e? ery 
hour, 
Most  noble  Caesar,  shaU  thou  hare  report 
How  'tis  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  those 
That  only  have  Tear'd  C^sar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents*  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Opre  him  piuch  wrong'd. 

€(Bi,  I  should  have  known  no  less:.— 

It  hath  been  tauj^ht  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wish'd.  until  he  were : 
And  the  cbbM  man,  ne'er  lov^a,  till  ne*er  wortii  lore. 
Comes,  dcar'd,  by  being  lack*d**     This  common 

body, 
Like  a  vapabund  fla?  upon  the  stream^ 
Goes  to^  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide, 
To  rot  Itself  uilh  molion. 

Me88.  Caesar,  I  htin^  thee  word, 

Menccrates  and  Menas,  faniuus  pirates, 
|dak^  the  lea  serve  them ;  which  they  e^r*  and 

wound 
With  keeli>  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 
Thev  make  in  Italy  ;  the  borders  maritime 
LacK  blood*  to  think  on't,  and  flush*  youth  revolt: 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  His  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen :  for  Ponipey's  name  strikes  more, 
Than  could  bis  war  resisted. 

CcM,  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  wnssals.*    When'thou  once. 
Was  beaten  from  Modcna,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  and  Pansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fouc^ht'st  against, 
Though  daintily  broupht  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  suffer :  Thou  didst  drink 
The  stale'"  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle" 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 

deign 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge  ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,' when  snow  the  pasture  sheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 
Whi«*h  some  did  die  to  look  on  :  And  all  this 
lit  wounds  thine  honour,  that  f  speak  it  now,) 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  tliat  thy  clicek 
Bo  much  as  lank'd  not. 


n  levity.    (Z)  Visit  him.    (3)  Consume. 

4)  Dispontcnted.   (5)  Endeared  bv  being  missed. 

Ptoush.    (7)  Turn  pale.    (8)  Huddy. 
9'  FeasUngs:  in  the  old  copy  it  »  vaissaUu, 
#  YUSfds. 


Lep.  Itbpityory^ 

Ctu,  Let  his  shames  tjuicldy 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'TIS  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  fthe  field ;  and.  to  thtl«^ 
Assemble  we  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleoeaa. 

L,tn.  TOrmOfTOW,  CiMTi 

I  shall  be  fumish'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  wh^t  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able, 
To  *front  this  present  time. 

Cai.  TiU  wlnefa  iinHMtii^ 

It  is  my  business  too.    Farewell. 

l^.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  jou  ihaU  Imw 
mean  time 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseediyoai  airy 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ctu,  Doubt,  not  iir; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.*'  [Exmi, 

8CEJ>fE  r.--A]exaodria.  Ji  nam  kn  At  fd- 
aee,  EnUr  Cleopatra,  (/hamiian,  Im^  mi 
Median. 

CUo.  Charmiaii,--r 

Ckmr,  Madam. 

CUo,  Ha,  ha!~ 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragora.'* 

Char.  Why,  midaBt 

Cleo,  That  I  might  sleep  opt  t^Ui  great  gapflf 
tune 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  Tou  think  of  liim 

Too  much. 

Cleo,  0  treason ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  tnift,  not  it^ 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuch !  Mardian  I 

JiSar.  What*s  your  highness* jpleasm  Y 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;   I  take  ao 
pleasure 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has :  *Tis  well  for  thee. 
That,  being  unseminar*d,'*  thy  freer  thoughti 
May  pot  fly  forth  of  Egypt    Hast  thou  a&ctionit 

Jnar.  Yes,  gracious  niadam^ 

Cleo.  Indeed  7 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  mf^dam ;  for  I  can  do  noUani 
But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affections,  and  think. 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo.  0  Charmian, 

Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now  7  Standi  be^  or 

sits  he  7         ^ 
Or  does  he  walk  7  or  is  he  on  his  horse  7 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony ! 
Do  bravely,  horse !   for  wot*st  thou  irhcHn  tboa 

mov'sl  ? 
The  demirAtlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet'  *  of  men. — He's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  Where's  mv  seroent  of  old  ^nlit 
For  80  he  calls  nnc  ;  Now  I  fcea  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison  : — Think  on  me. 
That  am  wiih  Phccbus*  amorous  pinches  black» 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Broadrfronted  Csitfi 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  broWf 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 


Enter  Alezas. 


Mex. 


Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hailf 


(10)  Urine.        (11)  SUgnant,  slimy  water. 
(U)  My  bounden  duty.     (IS)  A  sleepy  potion. 
(14)  Unmanned.  (16)  A  helaet 
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Row  WKh  milfln  trt  thou  Mtrk  Antony ! 

ling  firon  hfan,  thmt  great  medkine  hath 

tibtfi  ^Med  thee.— 

m  H  with  niT  brere  Mark  Antony  7 

Lot!  thing  ht  dk),  dear  queen, 

1,— the  Ia«t  of  many  doubled  kiMea, — 

toi  pearl ; — His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart 

Mme  oar  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Good  friend,  quoth  he, 
firm  Romtfn  to  great  Egvpt  stndi 
mat  of  an  oysitr;  oi  vohotefoU 
ikt  petty  presents  J  frt/i  fde^f 
mi  throne  with  ktngtUnn$  ;  j^thee^ft, 
,  lAsU  cnll  her  mislresi.    So  he  noddeo, 
•tIt  did  mount  a  termagant'  steed, 
fh'd  so  high,  that  if  hat  I  would  have  spoke 
stly  dumbM  by  him. 

What,  was  he  sad,  or  merry? 
L(ke  to  the  time  o*the  year  between  the 


nl  cold :  he  was  nor  sad,  nor  merrr. 
3  weU-divkled  disposition  1— ^Note  niB, 
a.  good  Chaimian,  *tis  the  man;  bi|t  note 

wi  Md ;  for  he  would  shine  on  those 
ke  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
)8B*d  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
,  with  his  joy :  but  between  both ; 
ily  mingle  l-^-Be'st  thou  sad,  or  merry, 
ioee  of  either  thee  becomes ; 
t  no  man  else.— Met*st  thou  my  posts? 
^y,  madam,  twenty  seTeral  messengers : 
rou  send  so  thick  ? 

^Vho*s  bom  that  day 
bmt  to  send  to  Antony, 
a  beggar.— !-Ink  and  pnner,  Charmian.— 
t,  my  good  Alexas.— Did,  I  Charmian, 
» Casar  so  ? 

0  that  brsTe  Ce^ar ! 
Be  chokM  with  such  another  emphasis  I 
braTB  Antony. 

The  valiant  Cesar ! 
By  Isis,  I  will  frive  thee  bloody  teeth, 
rith  Csesar  paragon  again 
of  men. 

By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 
t  after  you. 

Mv  salad  days ; 
iras  green  in  judgment ;— Cold  in  blood, 
m  I  said  then  7 — But,  come,  away  : 
ak  and  paper :  he  shall  have  every  dav 
I  greeting,  or  Pll  unpeople  Egypt.     [Exe. 


ACT  II. 

f  /. — Messina.      .^   room  in   Pompcy's 
Enter  Pompey,  Menecratcs,  and  Menas. 

If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
Is  of  justest  men. 

Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
it  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny, ' 
Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de- 
cays 
5  we  sue  for. 

We,  if  nornnt  of  ourselves, 
B  om*  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
for  our  good  ;  so  find  we  profit, 
I  of  oar  prayers. 

PWtous.  (t)  Declined,  faded. 

To.  (4)  Done  on  ;  i.  c.  put  oo, 


Pern.  I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  lore  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine; 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinmr,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  Caesar  pets  money,  wher» 
He  loses  hearts :  I^pidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  ;  but  he  neither  loves, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Men,  Cssar  and  Lepidos 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  mighty  slrenglh  they  carry. 

Pom,  Where  have  you' this?  'tis  false. 

Men,  From  Silvius,  air. 

Pom.  He  dreams;  Tknow,  they  are  in  Rome  to^ 
g[ether. 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  chsrms  of  k)ve, 
^It  Cleopatra,  soften  thv  wan'd*  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  I 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts. 
Keep  his  brain  Aiming ;  Epicurean  eooks. 
Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauee  his  appetite ; 


That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  hlk  honour. 
Even  till*  a  Letbed  diuiie8s.^How  now, 


Yanrius? 


Enter  Yarrius. 


Var,  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver : 
Mark  Antoi^  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected ;  smce  he  went  from  Egypt,  *tis 
A  space  for  further  travel. 

Pom,  I  could  have  given  less  mattir 

A  better  ear. — Menas,  I  did  not  thmk. 
This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  don'd*  his  helm^ 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  otHcr  twain  :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  wklow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Men,  I  cannot  hope, 

Csesar  and  Antony  shall  well  frreet  together: 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Casnar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him  ;  although,  I  thinly 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom,  '  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  lesaer  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
'WereH  not  that  we  stand  up  against  Inem  all, 
'Twere  pregnant  they  should  square*  between  them- 
selves; 
For  they  have  eotertain'd  cause  enoocrh 
To  draw  their  swords :  but  how  the  rear  of  ua 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  OS  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  stiongest  bands. 
Come,  Menaa.  {Exennk^ 

SCEKE  17.— Rome.     j9  room  in  the   heme  rf 
Lepidus.     Enter  Enobarbus  and  Lepidus. 

Lep,  (9ood  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  soft  and  genUe  speech. 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  b;r> 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Caesar  move  him, 
T/et  Antony  look  over  Csesar's  head. 
And  speak' as  loud  an  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  to-day. 

Lep.  '     »Tis  not  a  time 

For  private  stomaching. 

Eno,  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  %\vt  way. 

Eno,  Not  if  the  small  come  first. 


(5)  Hdmot 


(6)  QiMiraL 
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iitll. 


Tour  speech  is  passion : 


But,  prav  joo,  stir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
'lie  " 


Ltp, 

ut,pi 
The  ooble'Antony. 

EnUr  Antonj  mud  Veotkiius. 

JSno.  And  jonder,  Cses&r. 

Enter  Cesar,  Maecenas,  ond  Agrippa. 

.Alt  If  we  compose'  well  here,  to  Parthia : 
Hark  jou,  Ventidius. 

C(e«.  I  do  not  know, 

Maecenas;  ask  Agrippa. 

Le^  Noble  friends, 

That  which  comblnM  us  was  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us :     What's  amiss. 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healinff  wounds :  Then,  noble  partners, 
(The  rather,  for  leamestly  beseech,) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 
Norcurstness*  grow  to  the  matter. 

AnL  'Tis  spoken  well : 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thus. 

Ccu,  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Jint,  Thank  you. 

Ccu.  Sit 

^nl.  Sit,  sir ! 

Cctt,  Nay, 

Then— 

AnU  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  so ; 
Or,  being,  concern  you  noL 

Cat,  I  must  be  laugh'd  at. 

If.  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  Pthe  worki :  more  laugh'd  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 

name 
It  not  concem'd  me. 

Jint,  My  being  in  Egypt,  Caesar, 

W  :.at  wasH  to  you  7 

Cat,  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Miffht  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  Yet.  if  you  there 
Did  practise*  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Mijrnt  be  my  question.* 

Jint,  How  intend  you,  practised  ? 

Cat.  You  may  be  pleasM  to  catch  at  mine  intent, 
By  what  did  here  befall  me.  Your  wife,  and  brother. 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant,  You  do  mistake  your  business ;  my  brother 
never 
Did  urge  me  in  this  act :  I  did  inquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learn  in?  from  some  true  reports,* 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.  Did  he  not  rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yonn ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  :^our  cause  ?  Of  this,  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Cos.  You  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patcVd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant,  Not  so,  not  so ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  ont. 
Very  necessitjr  of  this  thought,  that  I 
Your  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fought, 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 

fl)  Agree.        (2)  Let  not  ill  humour  be  added. 

[Si  Use  bad  arts  or  stratagems. 

[41  Subject  of  conversation. 

[6)  Reporters.  (6)  Opposed. 


Whieh  'fronted*  mine  own  peaee.    As  for  nj  yfk^ 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another: 
The  third  o'the  worid  is  yours ;  which  with  aaMfliF 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Bno,  ^Would  we  had  all  ^uch  wives,  that  the  wi 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women ! 

Ant,  So  much  uncurable,  her  garboils,*  Cesar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  I  grieving  grant, 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  (or  that,  you  most 
But  say,  1  could  not  help  iL 

Cat,  I  wrote  to  yon. 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive*  out  of  audience. 

Ant,  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'lhe  morning :  but,  next  day, 
1  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question"*  wipe  him. 

Cat,  You  have 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep*  Soft,  Caesar. 

Ant,  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak ; 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it :  But  on,  Caesar ; 
The  article  of  my  oath, —  ^^ 

Cat,  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  requir^^H 
them; 
The  which  you  both  denied. 

Ant,  Neglected,  rather ; 

And  then,  when  poison'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  Imowledge.    As  neariy  as  I  may, 
I'll  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  hpnesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  sreatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Eg^pt,  made  wars  here; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  pardon,  as  befits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Ltp,  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 

,fiS^c.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  further' 
The  griefH"  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  attone'*  you. 

Lep,  Worthily  spoke,  Maecenas. 

Eno,  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for 
the  instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
words  of  Pompey,  return  it  again :  you  shall  have 
time  to  wrangle'  in,  when  you  have  nothing  ebe 
to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more. 

Eno,  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot 

Ant,  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak 
no  more. 

Eno,  Go  to  then ;  your  considerate  stone. 

Cat.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions" 
So  differing  in  their  acts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch,'*  from  edge  ta 

edge 
O'the  world  I  would  pursue  it 

Agr,  Give  me  leave,  Caesar,-^ 


!.^1 


Bridle. 
9)  Messenger, 
in  Grievances. 
13)  Dispositions. 


(8)  Commotions. 
(10)  Conversation. 
(12)  Reconctlt. 
(14)  Fhm. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


mi 


rEoiinast  a  iister  bj  thr  mother'a  ode, 
Oelaria:  great  Mark  Antonj 
.widower. 

Say  not  bo,  Agrippa ; 
atra  heard  you,  your  reprooi 
U  deaerr'd  of  rashness. 
am  not  married,  Caesar :  let  me  hear 
(hrther  speak. 

To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 
you  brothers,  and  to  luiit  your  hearts 
noalipping  knot,  take  Antony 
A  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
B  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men : 
irtue,  and  whose  general  snices,  speak 
ieh  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  marriage, 
jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 
great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dan- 

len  be  nothinz :  truths  would  be  but  tales, 
ow  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both, 
aeh  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
«r  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke ; 
.  ftudied,  not  a  present  thought, 
nmunated. 

Will  Caesar  speak? 
Vol  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
It  is  spoke  already. 

What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 
Id  say,  Arrippa,  be  U  «o, 

The  power  of  Caesar,  and 
IT  onto  Octa¥ia. 

May  I  nerer 
ood  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows, 
^  impediment !— Let  me  hare  thy  hand : 
his  act  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour, 
t  of  brothers  govern  in  our  lofes, 
f  our  great  designs  1 

There  is  my  hand, 
bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
love  so  dearly :  I^t  her  lire 
Kir  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  and  never 
ur  loves  again ! 

Happily,  amen ! 
did  not  think  to  draw 'my  sword  'gainst 
Pompev; 

ith  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great, 
pon  me :  I  must  thank  him  only, 
remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
f  that,  defy  him. 

Time  calls  upon  us : 
ist  Pompcy  presently  be  sought, 
e  seeks  out  us. 

And  where  lies  he? 
kbout  the  mount  Misenum. 

What's  his  strength 

Great,  and  increasing :  but  by  sea 
absolute  master. 

So  is  the  fame, 
we  had  spoke  together :  Haste  we  for  it : 
ire  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
less  we  have  talk'd  of. 

With  most  gladness ; 
ivite  you  to  my  sister's  view, 
straight  I  will  lead  you. 

Let  us,  Lepidus, 
your  company. 

Noble  Antony, 

its  with  her  merits. 

ded  to  the  warmth  they  were  intended  to 


Not 


should  detain 
IFUmiah.    fioEtimt  Cat.  AnL  Mii  Lcp^ 

JVoc.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Eno,  Half  the  heart  of  Caesar,  worthy  MsoBnas  f 
—my  honourable  friedd,  Agrippa  !• 

Mr,  Good  Enobarbus  I 

Mae.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  mattera 
are  so  well  dij^ested.  You  staki  well  by  it  hi  Eorpt. 

Eno,  Av,  sur;  we  did  sleep  daj  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinUng. 

Mae.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  breal^ 
Cut.  and  but  twelve  persons  there ;  Is  this  true  ? 

JBno.  This  was  but  as  a  Qy  by  an  eagle :  we  had 
much  more  monstrous  matter  oif  feast,  which  wor* 
thily  deserved  nothing. 

Mae,  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
square  to  her.* 

EfUK  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  aha 
pursed  up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydmus. 

Jijgr.  There  she  appeared  indeed;  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bumish'd  throne, 
Bum'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them:  the  oars 

were  silver; 
Whkh  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  (aster. 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  persoOy 
It  beggar'd  all  description :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion  (doth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'er-picturing  tnat  Venus,  where  we  see 
The  rancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  sidis  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  diverse-colonr*d  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  fflow  the  delicate  cheeu  which  they  did  cool. 
And  what  they  undid,  did.* 

•Sgr.  O,  rare  for  Antony  t 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nerekles, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'the  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  at  the  nelm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  handsy 
That  yarely  frame*  the  office.    From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharis.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
Enthron'd  in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancyy 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too, 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

•Sgr.  Rare  Egyptian  I 

Eno,  Upon  her  landing,  Antonv  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  supper:  tint  replied^ 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest; 
Which  she  entreated :  Our  courteous  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  Ab  woman  heard  spealE, 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er^  goes  to  the  feast ; 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr,  Royal  wench ! 

She  made  great  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed ; 
He  ploughM  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  I  saw  her  fmem 

Hon  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And  havinz  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  pentad^ 
That  she  md  mike  defect,  perfection, 
And.  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mae.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly.. 

Eno.  Never ;  he  will  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 

(3)  Ruidily  perform. 


tis 
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Her  infinite  rariety:  Other  women 
Cloy  tV  appetites  they  feed :  but  she  meket  hungry 
Where  most  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Beeome  themselves  in  her ;  thai  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her,  when  she's  rizgish.' 

Mac.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  liMrt  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery*  to  him. 

Agr,  Let  us  go.— 

Oo<ra  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest, 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

£110.  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[£xeim(. 

SCEJfE  III.—The  some.  Jl  room  in  Ctesar's 
house.  Enter  Caesar,  Antony,  Octaria  between 
tkem  ;  Attendanii^  and  a  Soothsayer. 

jfnl.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  some- 
times 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Ocla,  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant,  Good  night,  sir.— My  Octavia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  Uie  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.— Good  night,  dear 
lady. — 

Oeta,  Good  night,  sir. 

Cos,  Good  night.     [ExewU  Cesar  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  Now,  sirrah !  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt  ? 

Sooih.  'Would  I  ^d  never  come  from  theiide, 
nor  you 
Thither! 

Ant,  If  you  can,  your  reason  7 

SootK,  I  seeU  in 

Mj  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue :  But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt 

Ant,  Say  to  me, 

Wliose  fortunes  shall  rise  higher,  Cesar's,  or  mine  7 

Sooth,  Cesar's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stajr  not  by  his  side : 
Thv  demon,  that's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
No^le,  courageous,  hizh,  unmatchable, 
%Vhere  Cesar  is  not ;  but  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Fear,  as  bcinp  o'erpower'd  ;  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth,  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game. 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose  ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck, 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds  ;  thv  lustre  thickens. 
When  he  shinci  by  :  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  nim ; 
But  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant,  Get  thee  isrone : 

Bar  to  Ventldius,  I  would  speak  with  him : 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 
lie  shall  to  Parthia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  obev  him  ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  mv  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  ifwe  draw  lots,  he  speeds  : 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  H  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails'  ever 
Bett  nine,  {nhoop'd,*^at  oddiu    I  wUI  to  Egypt  i 
And  thoagh  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

Elder  Yentidius. 
P  the  6tit  my  pleasure  lies ;— O,  come,  Ventidius, 

fl)  Wanton.  (t)  Allotment. 

(3;  The  aneienti  used  to  match  quai\a  m  we 
linichcoeki* 


tmkfx 


You  must  te  Parthim ;  jov 
Follow  me«  and  raeeive  it 

SCEXE  IK^tht  eanu.    A  ttreet    Enter  hedt' 
dus,  Mflseenas,  and  Agrippi. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further :  pray  jsOf 
hasteu 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr,  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Wilfe'en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep,  7*ill  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dresif 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewelL 

Mdu,  We  rial, 

As  1  conceive  the  ioumey,  be  at  OKHuit* 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Your  wavis  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Max,  Agr.  Sir,  good  soeeea! 

Lep,  Farewell.  [Enud. 

SCEXE  F.—Alexandrim.    A  room  in  the  pdrnt 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iraa^  and  AieiaSb 

Cleo.  Give  me  some  mask ;  ntnsie,  moody*  M 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Attend,  The  mo^  ho! 

Enter  MardiaA. 

Cleo,  Let  it  alone;  let  us  to  billiards  ^ 
Come,  Charmian. 

Char,  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  MaidbB; 

Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd^ 
As  with  a  woman :— Come,  you'll  play  with  me^  m  1 

Mar,  As  wdl  as  I  can.  madam. 

Cleo,  And  when  gooa  will  Is  ahow'd,  tboogh  il 
come  too  short, 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    I'll  none  now: — 
Give  me  mine  angle,— Well  to  the  rirer:  there^ 
My  music  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-finn'd  fishes ;  my  bended  hooK  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say,  Ah,  ha !  you're  caught 

Char.  »Twa8  merry,  when 

You  wager'd  on  vour  angling,  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-fish  ori  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervencv  drew  up. 

Cleo.         '  That  time  !—0  timei!-" 

I  laugli'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
T  lauuh'd  him  into  patience :  and  next  mora. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tires''  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I  wore  his  sword  Philippan.    O !  from  Italy ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears, 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Mess,  Madam,  madamr* 

Cleo.  Antony's  dead  7 — 
If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  Idll'stthy  mistress: 
But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss  ;  a  hanji,  that  kingtf 
Have  lipp*d,  and  trembled  kissing.  . 

Meu,  First,  madam,  he^  w 

Cleo.   Why,   there's   more  gold.    But,  sirfdHf 
mark ;  We  use 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that^ 
The  gold  T  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  poitf 
Down  thy  iU-nttering  throat 

Mess.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 


\ 


(5)  Mount  Miaenob 


AlfTOMT  AND  CLSOPATaA* 


with  snakes, 


wen,i[oto,iwmn 

I  foodneli  in  thy  face :  if  Antony 
ie«llhful.~^why  so  tart  a  farour* 
leh  good  tidings  7  If  not  well, 
t  eome  like  a  fury  crowned  with 
-■aI  num.* 

Willi  please  you  hear  me? 
VB  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thou 
k*st! 

ay,  Antony  lives,  is  well, 
th  Coesar,  or  not  captive  to  him| 
I  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hall 
pon  thee. 

Madam,  be*s  well. 

WeUsaid. 
friends  with  Cesar. 

Thou'rt  an  honest  man. 
ir  and  he  are  greater  IViends  than  ever* 
e  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

But  yet,  madami— 
not  like  6til  vet,  it  does  allay 
eedence :'  ^e  upon  InU  yet : 
aoler  to  bring  forth 
ous  malefactor.  Pr'ythee,  friend, 
paek  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 
md  bad  together:  He's  friend  with 
v; 

ilth,  thou  say*st ;  and,  thou  say'st,  free. 
I,  madam !  no ;  I  made  no  suchrqport : 
Ato  Oetaria. 

For  what  good  turn  7 
the  best  turn  i*the  bed. 

I  am  pale,  Charmlan. 
lam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 
most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 

[Strikes  him  down, 
d  madam,  patience. 

What  sav  you  7 — henee 
[ScrtAes  kUn  again. 
lin  t  or  IMl  spurn  thine  eyes 
ore  me ;  IMl  unhair  thy  head ; 

[She  hales  him  up  mid  down, 
)e  whipp'd  with  wure,  and  stew'd  in 

lingering  pickle. 

Gracious  madam. 
Its  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 
His  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  thee, 
y  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  tnou  hadst 
ly  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
lot*  thee  with  what  gilt  beside 
ean  beg. 

He*s  married,  madam, 
le,  thou  hast  iiv'd  too  long. 

[Dfaiot  a  dagger. 
Nay,  then  I'll  run : — 
'ou,  madam  7  I  have  made  no  (kult. 

id  madam,  keep  yourself  within  your- 

. 

nnocent 

e  innoeenti  'scape  not  the  thunder- 

nto  Nile !  and  kindlv  creatures 
enrants ! — Call  Uie  slave  again : 
I  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him  : — Call, 
is  afeard  to  come. 

I  will  not  hurt  him  :— 
do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
in  myself;  since  I  myself 
ayseUrthe  cause.— Come  hither,  sir. 


r  a  countenance, 
ja  his  JVJises. 


(8)  Preceding • 


Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bnng  bad  news:  Give  to  a  gracious  meitagi 
A  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tkungs  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt 

Mess,  I  have  done  my  duty* 

Cleot  Is  he  married  7 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do, 
If  thou  again  say,  Yes. 

Mess,  He  is  married,  madam. 

Cleo,  The  gods  confound  thee  f  dost  thou  haU 
there  still  7 

JlfsM.  Should  I  lie,  madam  7 

CUo,  O,  I  would,  thou  didit  | 

So  half  mv  Egypt  were  •ubmerg'd,*  and  made 
A  cistern  jbr  scai'd  snakes !  (io,  get  thee  hence ; 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  7 

.^esf .  I  Crare  your  highUMs'  pardon. 

CUo.  He  if  married  7 

Jnssf.  Take  no  ofiencet  that  I  would  not  ofiand 
Tou: 
To  punish  me  for  what  rou  make  me  dA, 
Seems  much  unequal :  He  is  married  to  Octarig. 

CUo,  O,  that  his  fitulta  shoukl  make  4  knave  of 
thee, 
That  art  iiot!^What7  thou'rt  sure  ort7-<3et 

thee  henee: 
The  merehandise  which  thou  hast  brought  from 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me  :  Lie  they  upon  thv  hand, 
And  be  undone  by  *em  f  [ExU  Messenger* 

Char,  Good  your  highness,  patienee. 

CUo,    In  praising  Antony,   I  have'  dispraitM 
Caesar. 

Char.  Many  tunes^  madam. 

CUo.  I  am  paid  for*t  now* 

Lead  me  from  hence. 

I  faint  *  O  Iras,  Charmian,— 'TIS  no  matter  x— 
Go  to  the  (bllow,  good  Aleias ;  bkl  him 
Report  the  featur^  of  Octavia,  her  years, 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quieklT.— 

TfixllAleiM. 
T^t  him  for  ever  go  :~Let  him  not— Cnarmlan, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
T'other  way  he's  a  Man  :•— Bid  you  Aleias 

f  7b  Mtrdaim 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  she  is.— Pity  me  Chaiv 

mian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me.-- Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

lExemL 

SCEJ^'E  VI,—Jfear  Misenum.  EnUr  Pompey 
and  Menas,  ai  one  side^  with  drum  and  trumaet  f 
at  another,  CsBsar,  LepuJus,  Antony,  Enobanm^ 
Maecenas,  with  soldiers  wuarehing. 

Pom.  Tour  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  beA>re  we  flghL 

Ceu.  Most  meet. 

That  first  we  eome  to  words ;  and  therefore  haw  wt 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which  if  thou  hast  considered,  let  us  know 
If  twin  tie  up  thy  discontented  swdrd ; 
And  carry  berk  to  Sicily  much  tall*  yooth 
That  else  must  perbh  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three^ 

The  senators  alone  of  this  grrat  world, 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods,— I  do  not  know, 
WhrrefoTB  my  father  should  revengers  want, 
Haviijg  a  son,  and  friends :  since  JuttiM  " 


(4)  Recompenae.     {h'S  WMtMd 
W  BmmIi* 
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Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Bnitut  ghosted,* 
There  saw  tou  labouring  fur  him.    What  was  it, 
That  moT'apale  Cassius  to  conspire?  And  what 
Mode  the  all-honoured*  hoiiot,  Roman  Brutus, 
With  the  arm*d  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom, 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  th  it  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  7  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy :  at  whose  burden 
The  angered  ocean  foams  ;'with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Caat  on  my  noUe  lather. 

CiBs.  Take  your  time. 

JinL  Thou  can'st  not  fear*  ui,  Pompey,  with 
thy  sails, 
WeHl  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  know*st 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom,  At  land,  bdeed, 

Thou  dost  o*er-coiint  me  of  my  father's  house: 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himsell^ 
Remain  inH  as  thou  may*st 

Lep,  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us, 

(For  this  is  from  the  present,*)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  hare  sent  you. 

Ctu.  There's  the  point 

JInt,  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embracM. 

C««.  And  what  may  follow, 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You  hare  made  me  ofier 

Of  Sicily,  Ssrdinia ;  and  I  must 
Kid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  Agreed  upon^ 
To  part  with  unhack*d  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe*  undintcd. 

CtM.  AfU,  Lep,  That's  our  offer. 

Pom,  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :  but  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience  :^Thou^h  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling.  You  must  know, 
When  Caesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  blows. 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  (Viendly. 

Jint,  I  have  heard  it.  Pompey ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom,  Let  me  hare  your  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  sir,  to  hare  met  you  here. 

JInL  The  beds  i'the  east  are  sod;  and  thanks 
to  you. 
That  calPd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither : 
For  1  have  gainM  by  it. 

Ccu,  Since  I  saw  you  last. 

There  b  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom,  Wen,  I  know  not 

What  eotmts*  harsh  fortune  casts  upon  my  face ; 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

I^ep,  Well  met  here. 

Pom,  I  hope  so,  Leptdus. — Thus  we  are  agreed : 
I  erave,  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

C(B9,  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom,  We*n  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and 
let  us 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

Ant,  That  will  1,  Pompey. 

Pom,  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  nrst. 
Or  last,  your  fine  Ejo^ptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.     I  hare  heard,  that  Julius 
Caesar 


» 


Haunted.  (t)  Affririit 

PViient  tulveet.        (4)  Target,  shield. 


Grew  fat  with  fiMstiog  there. 

j3iU,  Too  hate  heod  i 

Pom,  I  hate  fair  meaaioga,  air. 

Ant,  And  fiur  wards  to  IhM. 

Pom,  Then  so  much  hare  I  beard  :«- 
And  1  have  heard,  ApoUodoma  earned— 

Eno,  No  more  of  that:—- He  did  so. 

Pom,  What,IprayyfBT 

Eno,  A  certain  queen  to  Cesar  in  a  mattress. 

Pom,  I  know  thee  now : — How  lai^  thou,  soldierf 

Eno.  WcB; 

And  well  am  like  to  do ;  for,  I  perceive, 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom,  Let  me  shake  thy  haad; 

I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  figiit. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

Eno,  Sitj 

I  never  lov'd  you  much ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you. 
\Vhen  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  tianes  as  auidii. 
As  I  have  said  you  did. 

Pom,  Ergoy  thy  plainness, 

It  nothintr  ill  becomes  thee. — 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all : 
Will  you  lead,  lords  7 

Ctzs.  Ant,  Lep,  Show  us  the  way,  sir* 

Pom, 


[Exeunt  Pompey,  Cassar;  Antony,  Lepidvi 
SoUierg  wnd  JlltendanU, 

Men,  Thy  father,  Pompev,  woukl  ne'er  Iwft 
made  this  treaty.— [wisiile.]— Tou  and  I  hsis 
known,*  sfar. 

Eno,  At  sea,  I  think. 

Men,  We  have,  sir. 

Eno.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Men,  And  you  by  land. 

Eno,  1  will'  praise  any  man  thst  will  praise  bm: 
though  it  cannot  be  deniert  what  I  have  done  by 
land. 

Men,  Nor  what  1  have  done  by  water. 

Eno,  Yes,  something  you  can  dcov  (br 
safety :  you  have  been  a  great  thi^  by 

Men,  And  you  by  \nnai 

Eno.  There  I  deny  ray  land  service.  But  (rive 
me  your  hand,  Menas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves'kissing. 

Men.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whaUoe'cr  their 
hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  tnie 
face. 

Men.  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to  a 
drinking.  Ponipey  doth  this  way  laugh  away  his 
fortune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  bark  again. 

Men.  You  have  said,  sir.  We  looked  not  for 
Mark  Antony  here;  Pray  you,  is  he  marvied  to 
Cleopatra  ? 

Eno,  Cesar's  sister  is  call'd  Octavia. 

Men,  True,  sir;  she  was  the  wife  of  Cuus  Mar* 
cellus. 

Eno,  ButsheisnowthewifeofMarensAntoofaH. 

Men.  Pray  you,  sir  7 

Eno,  Tis  true. 

Men,  Then  is  Cesar,  and  he,  (br  ever  knit  to- 
gether. 

Eno,  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  nnity,  I 
would  not  prophesy  so. 

Men,  I  think,  Ihe  policy  of  that  piirpoae  made 
more  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  <m  the  partibsu 

Eno.  I  think  so  too.  But  vou  shall  find,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  togc^ther, 

(5)  Seores,  marks.  (6)  Been  arqyiamtaii 
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wfll  b»  tlw  fcnr  itraiiriar  of  their  waAij :  Oclatn 
li  of  holy.  eoh(  and  laU  eonvenation.* 

Mau  who  womM  not  hafe  his  wife  to? 

Am.  Nol  he,  that  hioMeir  u  not  so;  which  it 
Miuk  Aotooy.  He  trill  to  his  Egyptian  duh  again : 
tteB  ahall  the  aisbs  of  Octam  Flow  the  fire  up  in 
Cuear;  and,  as  1  said  before,  that  which  is  the 
MRngtn  of  their  amity,  shall  prove  the  immediate 
wilhor  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use  his  af- 
felk»  where  it  is ;  he  married  but  his  occasion 


Mau  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  sir,  will  you 
•boafd  7  1  have  a  health  for  you. 

Ern^,  I  shall  take  it,  sur:  we  have  used  our  throats 
inecypt 

Moi,  Come;  let's  away.  [ExtiunL 

8CBXE  ril.—On  board  Pompey's  gaUey,  Ijfmg 
tumr  Miseoum.  Music  EtUer  two  or  three 
Senranis,  with  a  banqueL* 

1  Scrv.  Here  they'll  be.  man:  Some  otheir 
plaaCa'  are  iU-rooted  already,  the  least  wind  ithe 
world  win  blow  them  down. 

f  Scrv.  Lepidus  is  high-coloured. 

1  8av,  They  hare  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

I  Serv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
MHtioii,  he  cries  out,  no  more ;  reconcile  them  to 
fai  cotrealj,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  8erv.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him 
aad  his  discretion. 

f  Serv.  Why,  this  it  u  to  have  a  name  in  great 
■■ii'a  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  hare  a  reed  that  will 
do  ne  no  service,  as  a  partisan*  1  coukl  not  heave. 

1  Serv.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  in't,  ire  the  holes  where  eyes 
sJMndd  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 

«f  MHfMf  ommded.  Enter  Coesar.  Antony,  Pompey, 
Lepidus,  Agrippa,  Mscenas,  Enobarbus,  Menas, 
wUk  other  ei^ams, 

•int.  Th«s  do  they,  sir:  [To  Caesar.]  They  take 
the  flow  o*Uie  Nile 
Wf  certain  scales  i*the  pyramid ;  they  know^ 

SIha  height,  the  lowness^  or  the  mean,'  if  dearth, 
Ibisoo,*  follow:  The  higher  Nilus  swells. 
The  more  It  promises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain, 
Am  shortly  comes  to  harvest 
Ltp,  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 
dflnl.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

L^  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  your 
and,  by  the  operation  of' your  sun:  so  is  your 

JhU,  They  are  so. 

JVsi.  Sit,— «nd  some  wine.~A  health  to  Lepidus. 

Lep,  I  am  not  so  well  as  1  should  be,  but  I'll  ne'er 


JEno.  Not  till  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me,  you'll 
be  in*  tfll  then. 

Lqjk  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies' 
pmmiset*  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contra- 
diction, I  have  hearatbat. 

Jten.  Pompey,  a  word.  [Jitide, 

Pmn,  Say  in  mine  ear :  WhatisH? 

Jim.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  captain, 

[jMU. 
And  hear  me  speak  a  word. 

Pom,  Forbear  me  till  anon. — 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

lAf*  What  manner  othingu  your  erocodUe  7 

(I)  Behaviour.         (t)  Dessert       (S)  Feet 
(4)  PUm.       (6)  Middle.       (6)  Plenty. 
(7)  Pyramids. 


JhU.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself;  and  it  to  ■• 
broad  as  H  has  breadth:  it  is  ^  so  high  as  it  to. 
and  moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  bf  thai 
which  nourifihcth  it;  and  the  elements  onoe  out  of 
it,  it  tranimigrates. 

Lep»  What  colour  is  it  of. 

^nt.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  'Tis  a  strange  serpent 

^nt,  'Tis  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet 

Cat,  Will  Ihis  descripUon  vatisfy  him. 

Jint.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gifcs  him» 
else  he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom.  [To  Menas  luide.]  Go,  hang,  sir,  hang  I 
Tell  me  of  that  7  away  ! 
Do  as  I  bid  vou. — Where's  this  cup  I  calPd  for? 

Men,  ir  u>r  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me, 
Rise  from  thy  stool.  [Jiaido, 

Pom,  1  think,  thou'rt  mad.    The  matter  7 

[  Rises,  and  wtdks  asic/e. 

Jlfm.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  oft' to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  feith* 
What's  else  to  say  7 
Be  ioUy,  lords. 

Jmi,  These  quick-sands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  for  vou  sink. 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  7 

Pom.  What  ssy'st  thou  7 

Men,  Wat  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world7 
That's  twice. 

Pom,  How  shoukl  that  be  7 

Men,  But  entertain  it,  and. 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  msn 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom,  Hast  thou  drunk  well  7 

Men,  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dars't  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales/  or  sky  inclips,* 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have't 

Pom,  Show  me  which  wa]r. 

Men,  These  three  world-sharers,  these  competi* 
tors,'* 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  T^t  me  cut  the  cable  ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  donfy 

And  not  have  spoke  on't !  In  me,  'tis  villany ; 
In  thee,  it  had  been  good  service.    Thou  must  know, 
'TIS  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it    Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tonsue 
Hath  so  beiray'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unknowii, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Desut,  and  drink. 

Men,  For  this,  [Jiiide, 

rn  never  follow  thy  pali'd"  fortunes  more.— 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis  offer'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom,  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

AnL  Bear  him  ashore.— I'll  pledge  it  for  hun, 
Pompey. 

Eno,  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men,  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Eno,  There's  a  strong  fellow,  Mense. 

[Pointing  to  the  attendant  who  carries  off  Lepidus. 

Men.  Why  7 

Eno.  He  bows 

The  third  part  of  the  world,  man :  See'st  not  7 

Men.  The  third  part  then  is  dnmk:  'Wmdd  it 
were  all, 
That  it  might  go  oo  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 

(8)  Bneomnasses.       (9)  Emhraees. 

(10)  Confederates.       (11)  Ch^  ^ 


AMTONT  AND  CLEOPATIA. 


Pant.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast 

AU.  It  ripeiis  towards  it— Strilte  the  f  easeis,*  ho ! 
Here  is  to  Csssar. 

Cat,  I  could  well  forbear  it 

It's  monstrous  labour,  when  I  wash  my  braint 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

w9n(.  Be  a  child  o*the  time. 

Cat,  Possess*  it,  1*11  make  answer :  but  I  had 
rather  fast 
Prom  alL  four  ^y»,  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno,  Ha,  my  brave  emperor !  [To  Antony. 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  BacchanalSf 
And  celebrate  our  drink? 

Pom.  Let's  hat,  good  solditr. 

Jlni,  Covoti,  let  us  all  take  hands. 
Till  that  the  conquerinz  wine  hath  steep'd  ouraenae 
In  soft  and  delicate  LcUie. 

Eno,  All  take  hands. — 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  musie  ;<•-» 
The  while,  IMl  place  you :  Then  the  bov  shall  aing ; 
The  holding*  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Mntie  pUw.    Enobarbus  placet  them  kctnd 
iiinantL 

SONG. 

Comtt  thou  monarch  of  the  rtne, 
Plumpy  Baechiu,  vfitn  pink  eyne  ;* 
In  thy  vats  our  caret  be  drowned  ; 
With  thy  rrapet  our  htdrt  be  crowned; 
Citp  utf  till  the  world  go  rornid; 
Cnp  icf,  till  the  world  go  roiind ! 

Cmt,  What  would  vou  more  7— 'Pompey,  good 
night     (iood  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  ofT:  our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levitv.— Gentle  lords,  let's  port ; 
You  see,  we  have  \)urnt  our  cheeks :  strong  Eno- 

barbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  vine ;  and  niine  own  tonsrue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 
Antick'd  us  all.    What  needs  more  words  7  Good 

night.-» 
Good  Antony,  your  band. 
Potn,  I'll  try  you  o'the  shore. 

JInt,  And  shall,  sir :  give's  your  nand. 
Pom,  O,  Antony, 

You  have  my  fathei's  kousCir— But  what/  we  are 

friends ; 
Come,  down  into  the  boat 
Eno,  Take  heed  you  fall  not-* 

[Efetmt  Pom.  C«s.  Ant  and  MendatUt. 
Menas,  PU  not  on  shore. 

Men,  No,  to  my  cabin, — 

These  drums  !~>the8e  trumpets,  flutes !  what !-« 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows:    Sound,  and  be  hang'd, 
sound  out. 

[,^fUntrith  of  trumpett,  with  drumt, 
lys  'a  J — There's  my  cop. 

Ho' ! — noble  captain ! 


Bno,  Ho,  says 
Men, 


Come, 


[Exeunt, 


ACT  in. 

BCEJfE  L—A  pltin  in  Syria.  Enter  Yenti* 
dius,  OS  after  eonqwttf  with  Silius,  and  other 
Homantt  Offieert,  and  Soldiert;  the  dead  body 
of  Pscorus  borne  before  him, 

Ven,  Now,  darting  Parthia, art  thou  struck:  and 
now 


//;  KttUe^rumB, 
W  Bualen,  ehonm. 


it)  Understand, 
(4)  lUdeyM. 


PletsM  (brtime  does  of  MareiM  Cramis*  deilli 
Make  me  revenger.— Bear  the  kiiM;*s  son^  bo^f 
Before  our  army  : — ^Thy  Paeonis,  Orodes^* 
Pavs  this  for  >Iarcus  Crassua. 

M,  Noble  YentidiiiL 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  Mood  thy  sword  ■  w«^ 
ThefugitiveParthiansfollow;  spur  throogh Madi^ 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelien  whither 
The  routed  fly:  so  thy  grand  captain  AnCooj 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ven.  O  SiUuB,  Siliai, 

I  have  done  enough  i  A  lower  plaee,  note  wcL 
May  make  too  great  an  act;  i!orleamttai8,8iai; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquiia 
Too  Idgh  a  fame,  when  him  wa  •erve'a  away, 
CsessTp  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  m  their  officer,  than  person :  Soarfaa, 
One  of  my  place  in  ayria,  nis  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 
Whieh  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute^  lost  Ma  friw. 
Who  does  ithe  wars  more  than  hn  captaia  cai^ 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain ;  and  ambittOBt 
The  Soulier's  virtu^  rather  makea  rhniaa  of  kn^ 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him, 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  food. 
But  'twould  offend  him ;  and  in  nia  ofienea 
Should  my  performance  periah, 

an.  Thou  hast,  VilHh^ 

That  without  which  a  soldicH^  and  his  swocd, 
Grants  scarce  distinction.    Thou  wilt  write  t«  A»> 
tony  7 

Ven,  I'll  humbly  aisnity  what  in  his  nane, 
That  magical  word  or  war,  we  have  effected : 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  raiik% 
The  ne'er-yet*beaten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  have  Jaded  out  o'the  field. 

Sa,  Where  is  he  now  T 

Yen,   He  purposeth  to  Athens:   whither  with 
what  haste 
The  weiffht  we  must  conTCT  with  us  wiH  peraul. 
We  shall  appear  before  nim.— On,  tlicre :   pass 
along.  [fijrwaif, 

SCEXE  //.—Rome,      wfn  mUe-chamker  in  Ca» 
sar's  haute.     Enter  Agrippa,  mnd  £iiobarb«b 

meeting, 

Agr.  Whet,  are  the  brothers  parted  7 
Eno,  They  have  despatch'd  with  Pompey,  ha  li 
gone; 
The  other  three  afe  sealing.    Octam  weeps^ 
To  part  from  Romei  C«sar  is  sad ;  and  Lepidvi 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menos  saya,  is  troublad 
With  the  green  skkness. 
Agr,  'TU  a  noble  Leoidoa. 

Eno,  A  very  fine  one :  O.  how  he  loves  Cesar ! 
Agr,  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adoies  Mark  A»> 

tony! 
Eno,  Cc»ar !  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  meo. 
Agr,  What's  Antony  7  The  god  of  Jupiter. 
Eno,  Spake  vou  of  Cesar  7  How  7  the  nonparaQ ! 
Agr.  O  Antony !  0  thou  Arabian  bird !« 
Eno,  Would  you  praise  Cesar,  say,- 
go  no  Airther. 
Agr,  Indeed,  he  ply'd  them  both  with 

praises. 

Eno,  But  he  loves  Cesar  best ;— Yet  ha  lovn 
Antony ; 
Ho!  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  barda,  potti^ 

cannot 
Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho,  hia  Wt% 


&^  ?aftninia'w%a\iMtiQaQCOcodBa,kingofPart^ 


I 


jzr. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


T9  AnUmf .    But  as  for  Cesar, 
Xocel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

^tgr.  Both  he  lores. 

JEm  They  are  his  shards,*  and  he  their  beetle. 
So,^  [TrumpHs, 

TUs  b  to  horse. — Adieu,  noble  A^rippa» 

Jigr,  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  (krewell. 

EmUr  Csesar,  Antony,  Lepidus,  and  Octa? ia, 

•M.  No  further,  sir. 

Cmt,  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  in  it— ^Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  thouffhts  make  thee,  and  as  my  furthest 

Shall  pass  on  thy  approof. — Most  noble  Antony, 

Lai  not  the  piece  of  virtue,'  nhich  is  set 

Betwixt  US.  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 

T«  keep  it  ouikled,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 

The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  mif^ht  we 

Hafe  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 

TMsbenotcherishU 

■All.  Make  me  not  offended 

b  your  distrust 

CmM,  I  have  said. 

•All.  Tou  shall  not  find, 

Thoush  you  be  therein  curious,*  the  least  cause 
For  wnat  70a  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  you. 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends  I 
We  will  here  part. 

Cm».  Fare^^ell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  tliee  well ; 
The  elements^  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make. 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort .'  fare  thee  welL 

(klm.  My  noble  brother !— 

jfnl.  The  April's  in  her  eyes :  It  is  love's  sprinz, 
ApA  these  the  showers  to  brinjr  it  on. — Be  cheerful. 

OeUi.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house :  and — 

Com.  What, 

OelaviaT 

Ocla.  I'll  tell  you  in  vour  ear, 

miiiL  Her  tongue  wfll  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  the  swan's  down 

feather. 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide, 
Aad  neither  way  inclines. 

£■«.  Will  Csesar  weep  ?  [JHde  to  An-ippa. 

dfgr.  He  has  a  cloud  in's  race* 

Em.  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse ; 
Sols  he,  being  a  man. 

^gr.  ^^-^JL  Enobarbus  7 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Cassar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring :  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Bniius  slain. 

Enm,  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum; 
What  willintrly  he  did  confound,*  he  wail'd : 
Believe  it,  till  1  weep  too. 

C€ta.  No,  snreet  Octaria, 

Tou  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Oot-^o  my  thinking  on  you. 

Jfnl.  Come,  sir,  come ; 

ni  wrestle  with  you  in  mv  ntren$!th  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you  ;  tnus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

CiBt.  Adieu  ;  be  hnppy ! 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way ! 

Ctfjr.  Farewell,  farewell ! 

[Kissea  Octavia. 

Jfnl.  Farewell. 

[TnimpeU  scmiiL    Exeutii. 

11)  Wbgi.        (2)  Bond.       ($)  OeUvia. 
(4)  Sen^fuhuM.       (5)  Of  Bir  mnd  WBltr, 


SCEXE  ///.—Alexandria,    wf  nmn  in  ike  ftd- 

aee.     EtUer    Cleopatra,    Charmian,    Iras,  sbuI 
Alexas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  the  fellow  7 

•^lex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

CUo,  Go  to,  go  to  :~Come  hither,  sir. 

JBnIrr  a  Messenger. 

•4'ev.  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  picas'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  head 

111  have :  But  how  7  when  Antonv  is  gone. 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it.-^ome  thou 
near. 
Mas.  Most  gracious  mi^esty,— 

Cleo.  Didst  thou  behold 

OcUvia7 

Men.     Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cteo.  Where  7 

Jtfess.  Madam,  in  Rome 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo,  Is  she  as  tali  as  me  7 

Meu.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak  7  Is  she  shriU-tongu'd, 
or  low  7 

Me$a.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak;  she  is  low* 
voic'd. 

Cleo,  That's  not  so  ^ood  i-^he  cannot  like  1^  loi^ . 

Char.  Like  her7  O  Isu !  'tis  impossible. 

Cleo,  I  think  so,  Channian :  Dull  of  tongue  and 
dwarfish  !— 
What  majestv  is  hi  her  gait  7  Remember, 
If  e'er  thuu  fook'dst  on  mojcsty. 

Mesi,  ^  She  creeps ; 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  Is  this  certain  7 

Mesa,  Or  I  have  no  obicrvance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 

I  do  percelve't :— .There's  nothing  in  lier  yet :— > 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Guess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ytbee. 

Mess.  MadaVg 

She  was  a  widow. 

Cleo.  Widow  7— Charmian,  hark. 

Mess.  And  I  do  think,  she's  thirty, 

Cleo.  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  m'ind  7  is  it  long, 
or  round  7 

Mess.  Round  even  to  foultiness. 

Cleo.  For  the  most  part  too. 

Thev  are  foolish  that  are  so. — Her  hair,  what  colour  r 

Mess.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  foreh«Kl  is  as  low 
As  she  would  wish  it. 

Geo.  There  is  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  lake  mv  former  shnrpness  ill : 
I  will  rmnlov  thee  bsrk  strain :  I  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business :  Go,  make  thee  reedy ; 
Our  letters  are  prtpur'd.  [ExU  Messenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo,  Indeed,  he  is  so :  I  repent  me  much, 
That  so  I  harr>-'d'  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him, 
This  creature's  no  such  thing.' 

Char.  O  nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.   The  man  hath  seen  some  mi^ty,  and 
should  know. 

Char,  Hath  he  seen  majesty  t  l«UfiVHb^t£mA.^ 
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And  flenring  you  so  long ! 

Cleo,  I  have  one  thuig  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good 
Charmian : — 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  ivri^ht:  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char,  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [Exeunt, 

5C£A*£    /F.~ Athens.     »4   room   in    Antony's 
house.    Enter  Antony  and  Octavia. 

»fnt.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that, — 
Tliat  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
OfsembUble  import,' — but  he  hath  wag*d 
New  wars  *gainst  Pompey;  made  his  wOl,  and 

read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  scanlly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not* 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented'  them  ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took't. 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth.^ 

Oct,  ^         O  my  good  lord, 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  Mlieve, 
Stomach*  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  oetween, 
Praying  for  both  parts: 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently, 
When  I  shall  pray,  O,  bless  my  lord  and  msband! 
Undo  that  prayer,  bv  crying  out  as  loud, 
O,  bless  mv  brUher  f  Husband  tvin,  win  brother, 
Pravs,  andf destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
'Twizt  these  extremes  at  au. 

Ant,  Gentle  Octavia, 

f/Ct  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  belter  1  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  so  branchless.    B jt,  as  you  requested. 
Yourself  shall  go  between  us :  The  mean  time,  lady, 
1*11  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain'  your  brother ;  Make  your  soonest  haste ; 
^o  your  desires  are  yours. 

Oct,  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

'The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most 

weak. 
Your  reconciler !  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slahi  men 
Should  solder*  up  the  rift.' 

Ant,  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  (kults 
/Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them'.    Provide  your  going ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  andconunaiid  whatco^t 
>our  heart  has  mind  to.  [ExeuHt, 

fiCEXE  V.^The   same,     .Another  room  in  the 
isanie.    EiUer  Enobarbus  and  Eros,  meeting, 

Enti.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ? 

JE^rM.  There's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Eno.  What,  man ' 

£ro9.  Cesar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon 
Pompey. 

Eno.  This  is  old ;  What  is  the  success  ?• 

Eros.  Cssar,  having  made  use  of  him"*  in  the 
wars  'ga'nst  PompcV}  presently  denied  him  rival- 
ity  I**  would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  ^lory  of  the 
action  <  and  not  resting  nere,  accuses  him  of  letters 
he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  upon  his  own 
appeal,'*  seizes  him :  So  the  poor  third  u  up  till 
death  enlarge  his  confine. 

(1)  Similar  tendency.  (2)  Could  not  help. 

15)  FubiUhed,     (4)  Indistinct,  through  his  teeth. 
MReteat,      (6)  Dugr^c9.    (7)  Cement,  close. 
(S)  Opmiag. 


Eno,  Then,  world,  thoa  hast  a  pair  of  cbap%  iw 
more: 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thoa  hast, 
They'll  gi  ind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  Antonj 7 

Eros,  He's  walking  in  the  garden  -thus ;  aod 
spurns 
The  rush  that  lias  before  him;  crieM^Fool^  LifUmI 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  omcer, 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rifgtL 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Cesar.    More,  Dibniliosi 
My  lord  desires  Vou  presently :  m j  news 
I  might  have  told* hereafter. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  naught: 

But  let  it  be.— Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros,  Come,  sir.  [Eiwi 

SCEJ^E  F/.— Rome.    A  room  in  CmmM^kam, 
Enter  Caesar,  Agrippa,  and  Mi 


Ccu.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  alltUi: 
And  more ; 
In  Alexandria, — here's  the  manner  of  it.— 
I'the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silver'a, 
Cleopatra  ana  himself,  in  chairs  of  gold. 
Were  publiclv  enthroned:  at  the  feet,  sat 
Cesarion,  whom  they^  call  mv  fathers  son ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  tfiat  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  bsr 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

.Mac,  This  in  the  public  eye? 

Ccu,  I'the  common  show- place,  where  thejo* 
ercl<e. 
His  sons  he  there  prnclaim'd.  The  kings  of  klngi: 
(xrcat  Media,  Partnia,  and  Armenia. 
Me  gave  to  Alexander ;  tu  Ptolemy  ne  assignM 
S\ria,  Cilicia,  and  Fhccnicia:  She 
In  the  habilimnits  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appenr'd  ;  and  oil  before  gave  audience, 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Ma^e.  Let  Rome  be  thus 

Inform'd. 

Agr,       Who,  queasy"  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

Cees'.  The  people  know  it ;  and  have  now  rooeifM 
His  accusations. 

A^,  Whom  does  he  accuse  7 

C(Bs.  Cesar  :  andj  that,  bavins;  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  spoiPd,  we  had  hot  rated'*  him 
His  part  o'lhe  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  ne 
Some  shipping  iinrestor'd :  lastly,  he  frets, 
That  T^pidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  he  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

.-^gr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 

C(fs.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger goM 
I  have  told  him.  [^epidus'wa'f  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  hijrn  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  deserve  his  change  ;  for  what  I  have  coa 

cjuer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquered  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

JVfcec  He'll  never  yield  to  that. 

Cas,  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 

Oct,  Hail,  Cesar,  and  my  lord!  hail,  moat  dm 
Cesar! 


(9)V 

US, 


9)  What  follows. 


(10)  {.  e,  Lepidi 
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rhat  ever  I  ■hould  eell  thee,  east  away  1 
on  have  not  callM  me  bo,  nor  have  you 


Vhj  have  jou  stol'n  upon  us  thus  7  You 
nmienot 

ar's  sister :  The  wife  of  Antony 
ive  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
IS  of  horse  lo  tell  of  her  approach, 
she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way, 
tve  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainted, 
hr  what  it  had  not :  na  v,  the  dust 
ive  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
your  populous  troops :  But  you  are  come 
•maid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
t*  of  our  love,  which,  left  unshown, 
II  unlov'd :  we  should  have  met  you 
id  land  ;  supplying  every  stage 
.apnented  greeting. 

Good  my  lord, 
hut  was  I  not  constroin'd.  but  did  it 
e  will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony^ 
hat  you  prepared  for  war,  acquamted 
leer  withal  ^  whereon,  1  begg*d 
n  for  return. 

Which  soon  he  granted, 
ibetruct*  tween  his  lust  and  him. 
inoisay  so,  my  lord. 

I  have  eyes  upon  him, 
bin  eome  to  me  on  the  wind. 
IB  now  7 

My  lord,  in  Athens. 
b,  mv  most  wronged  sister ;  Cleopatra 
led  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
bore ;  tvho  notv  are  levying 
othe  earth  for  war ;  He  hath  assembled 
the  king  of  Libva ;  Archelaus, 
docia ;  Philadef phos,  king 
eonia:  the  Thracian  kin^r,  Adallas: 
nras  of  Arabia :  king  of  Pont ; 
fewry ;  Mithriaates,  king 
ene  {  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
BT  list  of  sceptres. 

Ah  roe,  most  wretched, 
my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends, 
liet each  other! 

Welcome  hither : 
1  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
reeivM,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
negliuent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 
t  troubled  tvitb  the  time,  which  drives 
content  these  strong  necessities ; 
ermin*d  things  to  destiny 
iivaiPd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rome : 
lOre  dear  to  me.    You  are  abusM 
e  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods, 
justice,  make  them  ministers 
r  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 
welcome  to  us. 

Welcome,  lady. 
ITelcome,  dear  madam, 
t  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you: 
duHerous  Antony,  most  large 
ninations,  turns  you  off; 
his  potent  regiment'  to  a  trull,* 
m  it^  against  us. 

Is  it  80,  Sir  7 
ost  certain.    Sister,  welcome :  Pray  you, 
n  to  patience :  My  dearest  sister ! 

[Exeunt, 


town 


IT,  token.  (3)  Obstruction, 

ermnent      (4)  Harlot.     (5)  Threatens. 
At  (7)  AbBolately. 


8CEXE  m.-^hxAoKfU  ema,  near  tk§  ^wmmm- 
ton/  <(f  Actium.  Enter  Cleopatra  mnd  £00- 
barbus. 

Cleo.  I  wUl  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not 

Eno,  But  why,  why,  why  7 

Cteo.   Thou  hast  forspoke*  n^  being  in 
wars; 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit 

Eno.  WeU,  is  it,  is  H7 

CUa»  Is*t  not  7  Denounce  against  us,  why  should 
not  we 
Be  there  in  person  7 

Eno.  [t^suie,]  WeU,  I  could  reply  :— 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together, 
The  horse  were  merely*  lost ;  the  mares  woukl  bear 
A  soldier,  and  his  horse. 

CUo.  What  ist  you  say  7 

£no.  Your  presence  needs  must  puxde  Antony: 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  ma 

time. 
What  should  not  then  be  sfwr'd.    He  is  already 
TraducM  for  levity  ;  and  *iis  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  makis, 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Rome:  and  their  toRffues  rot. 

That  speak  against  us !  A  cnarge  we  bear  inhe  war. 
And,  as  the  president  of  mv  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    bpeak  not  against  it ; 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done : 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Canidios. 

•4nt  IsH  not  strange,  Canidiu^ 

That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in*  Tor^rnc  7— You  have  heara  on%  sweat? 

Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd, 
Than  by  the  negligent 

•hit.  A  good  rebuke. 

Which  might  have  well  becomM  the  best  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  slackness. — Canldius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

Cleo.  Bvsea!  What  else  7 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  7 

^ni.  For*  he  dares  as  to^ 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar*d  him  to  single  fiffht 

Can.  Ay,  and  to'  wa^  this  battle  at  PharsaHa^ 
Where  Cvsar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  these  oflen 
Which  serves  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off*; 
And  so  should  you.  \ 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann*dr 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,'^  reapers,  people 
IngroflsM  by  stvid  impress ;  * '  in  Cesar^s  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  nave  Against  Pompey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  yare.;  '*  yours,  heavy.'*  Nodisgraeft 
Shall  fall  you  for  refunng  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

»Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  vou  have  by  land; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  tnost  consist 
Of  war-mark*d  foot-men ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  for^a 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Give  up' yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hanrd^ 
From  nrm  security. 

^nt.  I'll  fight  at  sea. 

CUo,  I  have  sixty  sails.^*  Csesar  none  better. 

Ant,  Our  overplus  of  snipping  will  we  bum  ; 


! 


S)  Take,  subdue.        (9)  Because. 

10)  MuWdmern.         ^\\\^T«we^>Ri\Mfuu 
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And,  wKh  the  rettAiU  Rium*d,  from  the  heed  of 

Aciiuin 
Beet  the  epproachiiij  Coesar.    But  ii  we  lail» 

Elder  a  Messenger* 

We  then  can  doH  at  land.— Thv  busineM?        ^ 

Me  St.  The  iien-8  is  iriie,  my  lord;  he  is  descned ; 
Cesar  has  Uken  Torvne.  .... 

•i/U.  Can  he  be  there  in  person  7  'tis  impossible ; 
Strange,  that  his  ponrer  should  beJ— Oanidius, 
Our  nineteen  legiuns  thou  shalt  hold  bv  land, 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse :— We'll  to  our  ■hip ; 

Eniet  a  Soldier. 

Away,  m?  Thetis  I  "—How  now,  worth?  soldier? 

ScUL  6  noble  emperor,  do  not  flghl  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the  Egyp- 
tians, 
And  the  Phcenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  used  to  conquer,  sUnduig  on  the  earthi 
And  Asfhting  foot  to  loot 

jfiit.  Well,  well,  away. 

[Exeunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarbus. 

Sold.  By  Hercules,  1  think.  I  am  i*the  right 

Con.   Soldier,  thou  art:    but  his  whole  aetion 
grows 
Not  in  the  power  on*t  t  So  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  Cttlius.  are  for  sea : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.    This  speed  of  Cassar's 
Carries'  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  power*  went  out  in  such  distractions,*  as 
BeKuiPd  all  spies. 

Can.  UTio's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  7 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meet,  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidius. 
Can.    With  news  the  time's  with  labour;  and 
throes*  forth, 
Each  minute,  some.  [Exeunt, 

SCEXE  Vin.-^  pUdn  near  Actium.     Enter 
Caesar,  Taurus,  Offieert,  and  othert. 

CiBt.  Taurus,— 

Ton.  My  lord. 

Cat.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole : 

Prof  oke  not  battle,  till  we  haris  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.*  [ExemU. 

Enter  Antony  ami  Enobarbus. 

Ant.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o'the  hill, 
In  eye'  of  Cscsar's  battle;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  norobor  of  the  ships  behold. 
And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Ejceiml. 

Enler  Canidius,  marehingwith  hit  land  amuf  one 
waaooer  the  tteuft}  and  Taurus,  the  UenUnani 
of  Cttsar.  the  other  way.  After  their  going  in^ 
it  heard  Uu  noite  of  a  tea-fight. 

[1)  Stran;^.  that  hu  forces  should  be  there. 

ft)  Cleopatra.  (S)  Goes. 

J4)  Forcet,     (6)  Detachments,  separate  bodies. 
I!!  A^oniiea.        (7)  Hazard.         {^)  SVatiu 
W  ^«me  of  Cleopatra's  ship. 


•Aleruiii.  \Sf-eiilfrEiwbarimt. 

£tie.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught]  I 
no  longer : 
The  Antoniad,'  the  Egyptian  admiral, 
With  all  their  siity,  fly,  and  turn  tlwir 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  Scwfm, 

Scar,  Gods,  and  gMttmh 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them  I  .... 

Eno.  What's  thy  paaiat 

Scar.  The  greater  eantle**  of  the  world  is  M 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kias'd  away 
Kintrdoms umI provinces.      ^  ^   ^., 

Eno.  How  appears  the  Ipti 

Scar.  On  our  side  like  the  token'd"  pestikoei, 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon' ribald-rid  nag  "ofEflfil, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake !  ithe  midst  o'the  fgUr 
When  vanUge  like  a  pair  of  twins  appeared. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder,»^ 
Tlie  brise'*  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
HoisU  sails,  and  flies.      _      ..... 

£110.  That  1  beheld :  mmflfV 

Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on't,  and  could  uoC 
Endure  a  fiirther  view.  ,     .    ^..* 

Sear.  She  once  being  looTo,'* 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  mark.  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and  like  a  doting  maMi 
Leaving  the  fisht  in  height,  flies  aOer  ber: 
I  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame : 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  belon 
Did  violate  so  itselC 

Eno.  Alack,  alack  I 

£»iler  Canidiuc 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  b  out  of  brailhf 
\nd  sinks  most  lamenUblv.    Had  our  geaenl 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  wel : 
O.  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
Nfost  gross! V,  bv  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay/are'youthercabouU?  WhytheimMd 

Indeed.  ^  !•*'•• 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  I  will  attesd 
What  Airther  comes. 

Can.  To  Cssar  will  I  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse  ;  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yiekling.  ^  . 

Eno.  /       J         *    I'll  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  tliough  «/ *•••* 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Ettm* 

SCEJTE  /X.— Alexandria.     J  room  in  tkt  fd' 
ace.    Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 

An*,  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  Ircad  no  more  aponti 
It  is  asham'd  to  beat  me!— Friend.% coniebillitfi 
I  am  so  lated'*  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever :— I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold  ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly, 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 
Att,  Fly  I  wt»5 

Ant.   I  have  fled  myself;    and  have  iostnKW 
cowards  . 

To  run,  and  show  their  shoukler8.^Priendi,  >> 

gone; 
I  have  myself  rcsolv'd  upon  a  course. 


B 
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ii 
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I 


\ 


(10)  Corner.  (II)  Spotted. 

(13)  Lnwd,  common  strumpet.        (IS) 

(14)  The  gad-flv,  that  stings  cattle. 
^\b\  Yktovx^Vvt  ciose  to  the  wind. 
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IS  DO  need  oT  jou ;  be  frone : 

ure*a  in  the  harbour,  take  il*-*-0| 

I  that  I  bluah  to  look  upon  t 

bain  do  mutiny ;  lor  tiie  white 

Lhe  brown  for  nt^hiies^,  and  they  them 

ind  doting.— Friends,  be  gone  i  jruu  »haU 

en  from  me  to  sunic  friends  thai  will 

ur  way  for  yi)u.     Pray  vuu,  louk  not  tad, 

t  repliea  of  IjathiM-'iu  >  taku  the  hint 

f  despair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  led 

aves  itself:  to  the  iH.■a-^idc  straightway  i 

MM  you  of  that  ship  and  Ireanurc. 

,  1  pray,  a  little ;  'pray  you  now  :•— 

io ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command, 

!  1  pray  you : — rU  see  you  by  and  by. 

[Sits  down. 

osi  and  Cleopatra,  led  hy  Charmian  and 
Iras. 

Uyi(rentle  madam,  to  him:-— Comfort  him. 

k>,  most  dear  queen. 

Do?  Why,  what  else  7 

«t  me  sit  down.    O  Juno ! 

o,  no,  DO,  no,  no« 

iee  you  here,  sir  7 

fie,  i>e,  fie. 
Madam,^' 

ladaro ;  O  good  empress  1— 
iir,  air,— 

es,  my  lord,  res ;— He,^  at  Philippi,  kept 
1  cvea  like  a 'dancer ;  while  I  struck 
and  w  rinkled  Casstiu^ ;  mid  'twas  I, 
mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
lieutenantry,'  and  no  practice  had 
iTe  squares  of  war :  \  et  no w— N  o  matter, 
kh,  stand  by^ 

Vnt  queen,  my  lord,  the  queefi« 
So  to  him,  madanv  sneak  to  him ; 
lualitied^  with  very  shame. 
Veil  then, — Sustain  me : — 0  ! 
Most   noble  sir,    arise;    the  queen   ap- 
iroaches; 

*s  declined,  and  death  will  seize  her ;  but* 
ifort  makes  the  restcue. 
hare  offended  reputation ; 
nnoble  swerving. 

Sir.  the  queen. 
►,  whither  hast  Uiou  led  me,  Egfypt  7  See, 
tnvey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes. 
Iff  back  on  what  I  have  kifl  behind, 
n  dishonour. 

O  mv  lord,  my  lord! 
nv  fearful  sails !  I  little  thought, 
Id  have  followM. 

E^'pt,  thou  knew'st  too  well, 
,  was  to  thy  ruuuer  tied  by  the  strings, 

should'st  tow  mc  aficr :  O'er  my  spirit 
lupremacy  thou  knew'st ;  and  iHat 
:  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
dme. 

O,  my  pardon* 

Now  I  must 
Mindr  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
sr  in  the  shifts  of  lowness ;  who 
rthe  bulk  o*the  world  plav*d  as  I  pleas'd, 
and  marring  fortunes,     i  ou  did  know, 
ch  you  were  mv  conqueror ;  and  that 
d,  made  WMk  by  my  aflection,  would 

esar.  (3)  Foujrht  by  his  ofliren. 

ivested  of  his  faculties.'  (4)  Unless. 

Uuca. 

wpkrmditaif  schoolmaster  to  Antooy's  chiU 


Obey  it  on  all  cause* 
Cico«  0  pardon,  pardon*        !  .  ,    i 

Jnt.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  thetp  fiiea*  < 
All  that  is  won  and  lost:  Give  me  a  kiss } 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  sclioolmaatert 
Is  he  eooie  back  7 — Love,  I  am  fuU  of  lead :— •. 
Some  wine,  within  therti  and  our  viands:— For* 

tune  knows. 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  offers  blows*   . 

[EUemU, 

SCEXE  X«— Cvsar's  camp,  ki  Egyfit    Enter 
Cassar,  Dolabella,  Tliyreus,  andotkert, 

^  Off  s.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Autony.*-* 
Know  you  him  7 

Dol,  Cesar,  *tis  his  schoolmaster  :* 

An  argument  that  he  is  plucked,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  measengerai 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Euphroniut* 

Caa.  Auproacfi,  and  ipeak* 

Eup,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  Irom  Antonj  i 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  bis  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea.* 

Cat,  Be  it  so;  Declare  thine  office. 

£up.  Lord  of  his  fortune,  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  which  not  grantod. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  etrtliy 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greataess  ; .  . 
Submits  her  to  thy  misht ;  and  of  thee  cravea 
The  circle*  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  beiriy 
Now  haxarded  to  thy  grace. 

Com,  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  so  she 
From  Esypt  drive  her  ail-dts^raced  friend,' 
Or  Ukehis  life  there:  This  if  she  peiform. 
She  iliall  not  sue  unhcardi    So  to  them  hoUb 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee !  ■         .i 

Ccc*«  Bring  him  through  the  rands* 

[Exit  Euphronius* 
To  try  thy  eloqucnrr.  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  | 
Frum'Autony  win  Clcoputra  :  promise, 

[To  Thy  reus. 
And  in.  our  name,  what  .<he  requires ;  add  more. 
From  Ih'ne  invention,  oflers  :  women  are  not, 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong^:  but  want  will  pieriurB 
The  ne'cr-toucird  vestal:  Tfy  thy  cimning,  jhy- 

rcua; 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we     ,^ 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr,  Cttpur,  I  gow 

Cits,  Ob^erre  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ;** 
And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  mo^es. 

TThfr,  Cssar,  I  shall*    [Est. 

SCEJ^E  J/.— Alexandria.  Jl  room  ifi  (hi  ad* 
nee.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Cnobarbus,  Cbamlin, 
and  Iras. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Bnoharbua  7 
Eno.  Think,  and  dk. 

CUo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  1       ■  .-# 
Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 

■  ■  ■  • 

(7)  A^  is  the  dew  to  the  ica.  . 

(8)  Diadem,  the  crown.  (9)  Paraa0V\ 
(10)  Confoim»Vv»M^^\^|i»9Qii!»»Vc^^ 

'Itune.  ..V  i^'ifi  'A 
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Lord  of  hM  reason.    What  althougli  yoU  fled  - 
Froai  that  great  Taee  of  irar,  whose  aevcra)  ranj^ 
Fr^led  each  otiier  7  why  should  he  follow  7 
Tlie  itch  of  his  aflSNstion  should  not  then 
Uare'nickM  hfs  captainship :  at  such  a  point, 
When  hdlf  to  half  the  world  opposed,  he  being 
The  nienMl  question ;'  IVas  a  Mhiinie  no  less 
Than  wan  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  nary  gazin;^: 
Oko.  ■  Pr*ythee,  peace. 


Enler  Antony,  with  Euplironius. 


^iit,  is  this  his  answer? 


Ay,  my  lord. 


The  queen 


Shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Us  up. 

Eup,  lie  says  so. 

wfiiL  TiCt  her  know  it — 

To  the  bor  Ciesar  send  this  grizzled  head, 
And  he  wdl  till  thy  wishes  to  tin:  brim 
With  principalities. 

CUo,  That  head,  my  lord  7 

^ni.  To  hhn  a(|^  :  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rose 
Of  youUi  upon  him  j  from  which  Uie  world  should 

note 
Something  particular ;  his  coin,  ships,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whoi»e  ministers  would  pre- 

rail 
Under  tite  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'the  coramaiid  of  Caesar :  1  dans  him  therefore 
Tb  lay  his  gay  comparisons*  apart. 
And  answer  me  declinM,'  sword  agsinst  sword, 
Ourselves  alone :  Pll  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Antony  atul  Ruphroniiis. 

Eno.  Yes.  like  enough,  high-buttled  CKsar  will 
Unstate  his  nappinrss,  and  be  stugM  to  the  sIm)w, 
Against  a  sworoer.— I  sec,  men's  ittd;;iiK-nts  are 
A  parceP  of  tlicir  fortunes ;  and  thinirt  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  ader  ttkcin, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  tlv*.  full  (>»Mar  will 
Answer  nis  emptiness  7 — Cesar,  thou  hast  subdu'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

M.  A  messenger  fVom  Caesar. 

Cteo,   What,   no   more  ceremony  7^See,   my 
women ! — 
AgainBt  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose. 
That  knecl'd  unto  the  buds.—Admit  him,  sir. 

Eno,  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square.* 

[Jlside, 
The  loyalty  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  iuth  mere  folly : — Yet,  he.  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer. 
And  earns  a  place  itlie  story. 

Enter  Thyreus. 

CUa,  Cesar's  will? 

7*1^.  HearitapaH. 

Cleo.  None  but  (Kends ;  say  boldly. 

Tkfpr,  $^  baply,'  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno,  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Cesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Cesarplease,  our  master 
Win  leap  to  be  his  friend  :  For  us/you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's,  Cesar's. 


I)  The  only  cause  of  the  dbpute. 
ti  Cireumstances  of  ^teador. 
^5/ /i>  anqre  A/Nf  power. 

ArtofmpiimwVibVhaau      (&)  QmamL 


Tkyr. 
Thus  then,  thou  most  resMnmM ;  C 
Not  to  consider  in  wltat  caso  Huw  ataad'st, 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 

Cteo.  Gfoon:  Right  royaL 

Thyr,  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  AMatf 
As  vou  did  love,  but  as  you  fearM  him. 

Cteo.  0! 

Thyr,  The  sears  upon  your  honour,  therdBn^hl 
Docs  pil\,  as  constrainedf  blemishes. 
Not  as  de^rv'd. 

Cteo.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yidU^ 
But  conqucr'd  merely. 

Eno.  To  be  sure  of  that,    [Mk, 

I  will  ask  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou'rt  wo  leaky, 
That  we  must  leave  tbcc  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Th  V  dearest  quit  thee.  [  ExU  Enobiitai 

T^yr.  Shall  I  say  to  Cesar 

What  you  require  of  him  7  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  dcsir'd  to  give.    It  much  woukl  please  hii^ 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staif 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  hia  spirits^ 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  lell  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shrowd,' 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cleo.  What^  your  name  7 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Moot  khid 

SajT  to  great  Cesar  this.  In  dismitation* 
I  kiss  his  conquering  hand :  teil  him,  1 1.    .^ 
To  ];iy  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  tlw^  to  kneel: 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying'  breath  1  hrir 
The  doom  of  Egypi. 

fhy*  'TIS  voor  noblest  coiiiia 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  daro  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  shake  iL    Give  me  grace*  toby 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Your  Cesar's  father 

on,  when  he  hath  musM  of  taking  kingd«MBS  is,'* 
BestowM  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  [riace. 
As  it  rain'd  kisses. 

Re-enter  Antony  ami  Enobarbos. 

^nt.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thwiden  !- 

What  art  thou,  fellow  7 

Thyr.  One,  that  but  peribms 

The  bidding  of  the  Aillest*'  man,  and  worlfaiat 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno.  You  win  be  whlpp^ 

•^(.    Approaeh,  there: — Ay,  you  lute!— No^ 
gods  and  devils  * 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  I  cry*d)  H 
Like  boys  luito  a  muss  >*  kings  would  start  wA, 
And  cry,  Ymrr  wUl  ?  Have  you  no  ears  7  I  am 

EnUr  Attendants. 

Antony  vet.   Take  hence  this  Jack,'*  and  whiphi*' 
Eno.  ^risi  better  playing  with  a  lion^  whelp, 

Thnn  with  an  old  one  dying. 
•'7nt.  Moon  and  stars ! 

Wliip  hfm  :— WeroH  twenty  of  the  greatest  trib«»" 
taries 

That  do  acknowledge  Ciesar,  nhould  I  firMi  theio 

So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here  (What's  **** 


namc^ 


Since  site  was  Cleopatra?)— Whip  him,  felIow9# 

(7)  f^npposcd  to  be  an  error  for  dejmUtLan^ 
by  proxy. 

'  (8)  ()beycd.        (9)  Gmut  me  the  faTonr. 
\     U^NOownj«tAT«\i;,  V\\\^\»loQttipleteafidp 


--' 


ANTONV  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


969 


I  bor,  vmi  src  him  rrlnn^  \m  faro, 
c  sIoih)  fur  incit'y :  I'ukc  iiiiii  hciice. 
Idurk  Antony,— 

Tu^  him  away  :  liciiip  i^hippM, 
I  Bgain : — ^1'his  .Inck  of  Ceecaf «  shull 
1  feiraud  to  him. — 

[Exeitnl  Mtend  with  Tlivreiu. 
half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you : — lia  I 
f  pillow  kd  unpressM  in  Ron»e, 
tJud  getting  of  a  bwful  race, 
gem  of  women,  to  be  abu8*a 
a  look*  on  feeders?' 

(jood  my  lord, — 
M  lave  been  a  bogjrlcr  ever : — 
we  in  our  viciousncas  fp-oyr  hard, 
on't! )  Uic  wise  jfods  seel*  our  eyes ; 
a  flllh  drop  our  clear  judgments  {  make  us 
errOTB ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  strut 
aftniun. 

O,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 
bund  you  as  a  mors4'l,  cold  upon 
tar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fVagment 
I  Pompcy*8 ;  besidert'what  hotter  hours, 
t*d  in  vnlEpir  fame,  you  have 
ly*  |>ick'u  out :— t  or  I  am  sure, 
M  can  guess  what  temperance  rhould  be, 
not  what  it  is. 

Wherefore  is  this? 
>  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
Qod  qitU  ymt !  be  familiar  with 
llow.  vour  hand  ;  this  kinscly  seal, 
jcr  0.1  high  hcartj* ! — O,  that!  were 
hin  of  Ka^on,  to  outronr 
d  herd !  for  i  have  savage  cause ; 
iclaim  if  civilly,  were  like 
neck,  which  clocs  the  Imn^an  thank 
yare*  about  him. — Is  tie  whipped  7 

t-aUer  Attendant^!,  with  Thyreut. 

loundly,  mv  lord. 

'Crv'd  he  ?  and  bcjrg'd  he  pardon  ? 
it  did  0^  favour. 
that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
tnot  maile  his  dauj^hter ;  and  be  thou  sorry 
Caesar  in  his  triumph,  since 
,  been  whippM  for  following  him  :  hence- 
jrth, 

t  hand  of  a  ladv  fever  thee, 
u  to  look  on*t.-^Get  thee  hack  to  Ciesar, 
by  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say, 
I  me  an»ry  with  him  :  for  he  seems 

I  disdainful ;  harpinp:  on  what  I  nm  ; 
be  knew  I  was :  lie  maken  me  angry ; 
is  time  most  easy  His  to  do*t ; 

good  stars,  that  were  my  former  fniides, 
►ly  left  their  orbs,  and  .•liot  their  fires 
bysm  of  hell.    If  he  mislike 
h,  and  what  w  done ;  tell  him,  he  has 
us,  my  cnfranchisM  bondman,  whom 
,t  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  lorture, 

II  like,  to  quit*  me :  Urge  it  thou  : 

ith  thy  5tripe*,  bejonc.      [Exit  Thyreus. 
laye  you  done  yet  ? 

'  Alork,  onr  terrene*  moon 
1ips*d ;  and  it  portends  alone 
►f  Antony ! 

I  must  sf av  his  time. 
o  flatter  Taylor,  wotdcf  you  mingle  eyet 
that  tics  his  points  7 

Not  know  me  yet? 

rrants.    (2)  Close  iip.    (3)  Wantonly, 
ady,  handv.     (5)  Requite.    (6)  Earthly. 
$9oirc8.    (8)  Her  son  by  Julius  Casar. 


JInL  CoM-hcartcd  toward  me  7 

CUo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  lo, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heayrn  encfnder  haH, 
And  poison  it  in  the  siHirce ;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  nerk :  as  ft  detenimM-s,*  so 
1  >ii>«olve  my  life !  The  next  Capsarioii*  smite ! 
1'ill,  by  diyrees,  llie  cieniory  of  my  womb, 
Tuf^ctner  with  m^  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  tile  dU-candymjg'  of  this  pelletMl  storm. 
Lie  graveless :  ^tillthe  HicM  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  tiicm  for  prey ! 

Ant,  I  an  aatislled. 

Cssar  sils  down  in  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Iluth  nonly  he.ld  ;  our  sever*d  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,**  threat  ning  most  sea- 
like, 
Wliere  hast  thou  been,  my  licart?— Dost  thou  hear, 

lady? 
If  fVom  the  field  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  ki#8  these  lins,  1  will  appear  in  blood ; 
1  and  my  swora  will  cam  wir  chronicle ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  vet 

Cleo,  That's  my  brave  lord !  '■ 

JM.  I  will  be  treble-sinewM,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  fight  maliciously  :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice*'  ond  lucky,  men  dkl  ransom  Hvea 
Of  me  for  jests :  but  now.  111  set  my  teeth, 
And  send  to  daricness  all  that  slop  me. — Come, 
I^t's  have  one  other  fniudy"  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  nil  our  bowls ;  once  more 
I^t's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo,  It  is  my  birtlndiy : 

I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor;  but,  since  wy 

lord 
Is  Antonv  airain,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Jint.  Wtt'll  yet  do  well. 

Cleo,  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  Inrd. 

Ant.  Do  so,  weMl  speak  to  them ;  afid  to-d|bl 
rn  force 
The  wine  peep  through  their  scars.— Come  on,  ny 

queen ; 
There's  sap  int  yet    The  ne xt  time  I  do  fighl,  • 
Pll  make  death  love  me;  fori  will  cOBlend   ' 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe.  '         ■ 

[Ermtd  Antonv,  Cleonatra,  imd  Attend. 

Eno,  Now  he'll  out-stare  the  lightning.    To  Ik 
finious. 
Is,  to  be  IViffhted  -out  of  fear :  and  in  that  nKMy 
The  dove  will  peck  the  estridge  ;"  and  I  see  still, 
A  dimnintion  m  our  captain's  brain 
Ki'stures  his  heart :  When  Talour  preva  on  reason, 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fi^'hts  with.    1  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [Exit, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^E  /.— Cffsar's  emnp  at  Alexamlria.  En- 
ter Capsar,  reading  a  Utter;  Agrippa,  Mccenaa, 
and  otheri, 

Cccs,  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he. bad 

power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  messenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  roda;  dares  me  to  personal 

commit, 
C«wr  to  Antony :  I.et  the  old  niflian  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time, 
I^augh  nt  liis  challenge. 

(9)  MelUn«.        (,10^  FIwlI,       ^WN  Tt^&>sw<^ 
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Mme*  Cesar  muit  think, 

When  one  to  great  beg:ini  to  rage,  he*s  hunted 
Even  to  raUiu|.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot'  of  hia  diKtractiou.    Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  i(^«l£. 

Ccti.  Let  our  beat  heads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  I^at  of  inanv  battles 
We  mean  to  j^ght  .-^Within  our  Ales  there  are 
or  those  IhaLservM  Mark  Antony  but  Utei 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.    See  it  be  done; 
And  feajit  the  i^rmy :  wc  have  store  to  dot. 
And  they  have  eurn*d  the  waste*    Poor  Antony ! 

BCE^E  //..--Alcttndria.  ^  rwiH  in  ihfpd- 
aee.  Anter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Char^ 
jnUo,  Krasy  Alcxas',  and  tkken, 

AnU  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitiiis. 

JStio.  No. 

AnU  Wlqr  should  he  not? 

Eno,  He  thinks,  bciog  twenty  times  of  better 
fortune, 
He  b  twenty  dhhi  to  one. 

•All.  To»morrow,  soldier, 

By  see  and  lend  ini  fight:  or  I  will  live, 
Or  bathe  my.dving  honour  ii>  the  blood 
Shall  make  il  five  again.    Woo*t  thou  fight  well  7 

/:ne.  rii  strike ;  and  ery,  Take  alL 

Ant,  Well  said;  come  on. — 

Call  forth  my  houseliold  servants;  let's  to-night 

Enter  Scrranls, 

Be  bounteous  at  our  tpeal. — Give  me  thy  hand, 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  hnnt^st ; — 90  h:i«t  thou  ;-— 
And  thou, — and  lhou,^-«-Bnd  ttiou :  you  have  serv'd 

me  well, 
And  Idegs  have  been  your  fellow's. 
wC(fa   ,.;  What  means  this  7 

£tie.  'Tia  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which  sorrow 
•1.  shoots  IJtidt,. 

Out  of  the  mind. 

•ind    -  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish.  I  eouU  be  mode  so  uanv  men ; 
And  all  of  you  clappM  up  together  in 
Aa  A^ieny';  that  I  might  do  you  service. 
Bo  ceod  as  you  have  done. 

aerv.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

•M.   WeH,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 

".        night: 
Scant  not  my  cups  j  end  make  as  nuich  of  me, 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too, 
And  suflerM  my  eommaiid. 

Oieo,  What  does  he  mean  7 

Eno,  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tciul  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duly : 
Uaply,'  you  shall  not  ace  me  more ;'  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow:  pcrchaiicc,  tci-morrow 

Xou'll  serve  aiioUiur  master.     I  look  (in  you, 
s  one  that  take.H  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  anny ;  hut,  like  a  matter 
Married  to  your  good  8<-.rvicc,  stay  till  death ; 
Tend  me  to-night  two  honrs,  I  ask  no  more, 
And  the  gods  yield'  you  forH ! 

Eno.  What  mean  you,  sir, 

To  gHne  them  this  discomfort  7  Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-ey*d  ;  for  shame, 
Translbnn  us  not  to  women. 

Ant,  Ho,  ho,  ho!* 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus! 
Oraee  grow  where  Uiose  drops  fall!   My  hearty 
friends, 

{/)  TWvadvintage.  (2)  Perhipt. 


You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense : 

I  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort :  did  desiro  too 

To  burn  this  night'with  torches:  Know,  my  heeit^ 

I  hope  well  of  to-morrow  j  and  will  lead  you^ 

Wticre  rather  1*11  expect  victorious  life. 

Than  death  and  honour.    Let's  lo  supper;  COOH^ 

And  drown  consideration.  [EnmL 


SCE^E   ITL^The  tmne.     B^    the 
Enter  tvo  Soldlen,  to  their  guard, 

1  8dd.  Brother,  good  night:  to-monrow  is  (hi 

day. 

2  Sold,  It  will  determine  one  way:  fare  70a  wdL 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  straalsT 

I  $0^  Nothings  What  news  7 
iSold,  Belike, 'tis  bat  a  nmoar: 

Good  night  to  you. 

1  Sol£  Well,  sir,  good  night 

Enter  two  other  Soldiem. 

ZSold.  BtUku, 

Have  careftd  watch. 
9  Sold.  And  you;  Good  night,  good  n%kt 

[TAejIrsI  twopUiee  themsehu  at  tkebrwmt, 

4  SUL  Here  we ;  \They  take  thiir  pofU]  uA 

if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive^  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

5  Sold,  rris  a  brave  am j. 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Mutte  of  fuatlboye  under  UU  Map, 
4  Sold.  Peace,  what  noise  7 

1  SoUL  List,  Gitl 

ZSold.  Hark! 
I  Sold,  Music  Pthe  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4S!d.  It  signs*  wcB, 

D(>c«'t  not  7 
3  Snl,l.    No. 

1  Sold.     Peace,  I  sav.    IMiat  should  thb  mctn. 

2  Sold.   'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

lovM^ 
Now  leaves  lum. 

1  Sold.  Walk ;  let's  sec  if  other  watchnai 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[Thfy  adranee  to  another  fed, 

2  Sold,  Uow  now,  masters  7 
Sold.  How  DOW  7 

How  now  7  do  you  hear  this  7 

[Several  speakinz  together, 
1  Sold,  Ay ;  1st  not  strange? 

3  Sold,  Do  you  hear,  masters  ?  do  you  hear  7 

I  SiJd.  FoMow  the  noise  so  far  as  wehave  qusrter; 
Let's  see  how't  will  give  off. 
Sold.  [Serera/spra&ing.]  Content:  "Tis strange. 

ffxfidil. 

SCEJ^E  TV.—The  snme.  A  rwm  in  the  peloee. 
Enter  Antonv,  and  Cleopatra ;  Charmiao,  flW 
othertf  attending. 

Ant.  Eros!  mine  armour,  Eros ! 

Cleo.  Sleep  a  Uttk 

Ant,  No,  my  chuck. — Eros,  come;  mineannour, 

Eros! 

Enter  Eros,  with  amumr. 

Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  :— 
If  fortxne  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her. — Come. 

Cleo,  Nay,  ini  telp  tea 

What'a  this  for  7 

Ant,  Ah,  let  be,  let  be!  thou  art 

^^^  ^iraxd.       C4^  Stop.        (ff)  Bodea. 
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ttmr  of  IDT  hevt:'— False,  falie;  thia,thif. 
ootfa,  U,  I*li  help:  Thus  it  must  be. 

Well,  well: 
tbrire  now. — See*8t  thou,  my  good  tfcllotv  / 
D  Uijr  deficDoet. 

Briefly  >  sir. 
I  not  this  buckled  well  7 

Rarely,  rarely : 
nbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
fiir  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— 
blest,  Eros ;  and  my  oucen's  a  squire 
itP  at  this,  than  thou :  Ue8patGh.'«-0  lore, 
cou1d*8t  see  my  wars  tO'day,  and  knew^st 
oecupation!  thou  should^st  see 

£fiter  an  OOicer,  mmied, 

iiita^'—()ood  morrow  to  thee;  weleoine: 
['si  like  him  that  knows  awwrUke  cliarge: 
m  that  we  lore,  we  rise  betimei, 
ItiHdideli^ 

A  thousand,  sir, 
igfa  it  be,  hate  on  their  riveted  trim,* ' 
I  pOK  expect  vou. 

[Shout,    Tnmpett.    Flourith, 

I 

lufm  €tktr  Officers,  md  Soldiers. 

rhe  mom  is  Talr. — Good  morrow,  general. 
od  morrow,  gcnerul. 

Tis  well  blown,  lads, 
ling,  like  the  spirft  of  n  vouth 
IS  U>  be  of  note,  bqrinn  betimes.— 
ime,  give  me  thai :  this  way  ;  well  said. 
well,  dame,  whntcVr  becomes  of  me : 
oldier*s  kiss :  rcbukable,        [Kissa  her, 
\j  shameful  chcurk  it  wcm,  to  stand 
ncchanie  compliment ;  IMi  leave  thee 
m  nan  of  rtcel. — Ymi,  that  will  ficht, 
*  close;  V\\  brin?  you  to't — Adieu. 
Bstml  Antony,  Kro:*,  Olliccrs,  ond-Sold. 
temae  you,  retire  to  your  chamber? 

Lead  me: 
irthgsllantly.    That  he  and  Cssar  might 
I thb  great  war  in  single  fight! 
»Dy,— But  now,.^Well,  on.       [Exeuni, 

F.— Antonv*fl  cnmp  near  Alexandria. 
U  sound,  bnter  Antony  and  Eros;  a 
mstiiiy  tntvum 

boffods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony ! 

Touid,  thou  and  those  tny  scars  had  once 

revailM 

■e  fight  at  land ! 

ITadst  thou  done  so, 
that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
his  morning  left  thee,  wouki  have  still 
hy  heels. 

Who*s  gone  this  morning  7 

Who? 
lemr  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
mt  hear  thee ;  or  from  Coesar*s  camp 
none  of  thuie, 

Whatsay*stthou7 


Sir, 


tCssar. 

Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 
t  with  him. 

Is  he  gone  7 

Most  eertain. 
y,  Eros,  send  hij treasure  after;  do  it; 
Jot,  I  cnarge  thee :  write  to  him^ 
Mcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings: 
I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 

rftf,       (t)  Put  it  ofT.       ($)  Handy. 


To  change  a  master.— O,  my  fbrtnmt  hire 
Corrupted  honest  men:— Eros,  despatch.  [ExemiL 

SCE^E   F/.— Cesar's  eamji  before  Alexandria. 
■  Flourish.    Enter  Cesar  with  Agrippa,  Enobar- 
bus, and  others. 


Cat,  Go  forth,  Affrippa.  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is,  Antony  Be  took  alive ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

^gr.  Cssar,  I  shalL  [Exit  Agrippa. 

Cos,  The  time  of  universal  peace  b  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nook'd  work! 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

£nl«r  a  Messenger. 

Jtfcff.  Aotooy 

Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cfiu*  Go,  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van, 
Tkiat  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  has  fury 
Uponhiyieelf.  [ExnuU  Cmmr  and  kit  irwku 

Eno,  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewiy, 
On  afiUrs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Gipat  Herod  to  incune  himself  to  Cesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Cesar  hath  hangM  him.    Canidiua,  ana  the  rest 
That  felt  awav,  nave  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trust.    I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 
Thai  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  qf  Cesar's. 

Sold,  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hath  afler  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
Unloading  of  nis  mules. 

Eno,  Igive  it  you. 

Sold,  Mock  me  not,  Enobarbms. 

I  tell  you  true :  Best  that  you  saf *d  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host :  I    must  attend  mine  office^ 
Or  would  have  oone*t  myselC    Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  [Exit  SoUUer« 

Eno,  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
Thou  mbe  of  bounty,  how  would'st  thou  ha%4  paid 
My  better  service,  wnen  my  turpitude 
Tliou  dost  ro  crown  with  gold  I  Thb  blows*  my 

heart: 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  outstrikethoujrht:  but  thousht will  do't,  I  feel. 
I  fight  atrainst  thee ! — No :  I  will  fo  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die ;  the  fouPst  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit, 

SCFs^E  riL— Field  qf  battle  between  the  camps, 
Jllantm,  Dmms  ana  trumpets.  Enter  Agrippa, 
and  others, 

^gr.  Retire,  wc  have  eogapM  ourwivcs  too  far : 
Ce<ar  himself  has  tvork,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [Exeimt, 

Alarum,    Enter  Antony  and  Scams,  wmmded. 

Sear.  0  my  brave  emperor,  thb  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  done'  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads.  ^-^^ 

JhU,  Thou  b1eed*st  apace. 

Scar.  1  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'tb  made  an  H. 

JInt,  They  do  retire. 

Soar,  We'll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes;  I  have  yet 
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Itoom  fnr  six  fcotchcs*  more. 

Enter  Krot. 

Eros.  They  arc  l>calen,  sir ;  and  our  odrantage 
s«*rvi;ii 
For  a  fair  victor}'. 

Scar,  Let  us  score  tlicir  baclfff 

And  siiaU;h  'em  up,  as  ne  take  harea,  behind  ; 
'Tii  »|K)rl  U>  niHiii  a  runner. 

•'itil.  I  will  reward  thee 

Once  Ibr  thy  aprightly  comfuri,  and  ten-fold 
For  Uiy  good  valour.'  Come  Uice  on. 

Scar,  Vn  halt  after. 

[ExnaU, 

SCEXE  rm.^Under  ths  vtiU  o/  Alexandria. 
^'llanoiu  Enter  Antony,  marcliing;  Scams, 
andfurcei, 

jShL  W«  hare  beat  him  to  hit  camp;  Run  one 
before. 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests.— To-morrow, 
Refoe  the  sun  sliall  see  us,  we'll  spill  the  Mood  , 
That  has  to<^ay  escaped.    I  thank  vxhi  all; 
For  doughty^handed  are  you  |  and  hare  fought 
Not  as  you  serT*d  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man*8  like  mine ;  you  have  shown  all  Heetors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip*  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  feats ;  whilst  they  with  joyAil  tears 
Wash  the  congeahnent  (h)m  your  wounds,  and  kiss 
The  honourM  gashes  wliolc. — Give  me  thv  hand ; 

[fo  Scams. 

Enter  Oleopatraf  attended. 

To  this  great  fairy*  I'll  commend  tliy  act?. 

Make  her  thanks  bless  thee. — O  thou  uay  o'thc 

world, 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  nnd  all, 
Throufrh  proof  of  harness*  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Bide  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Geo,  Lord  of  lords ! 

O  infinite  virtue !  roms't  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaught  ? 

Jint.  My  nightingale. 

We  hare  beat  them  to  their  beds.     What,  girif 

though  ^y 
Do  something  minf^e  wHh  our  brown :  ret  have  wc 
A  brain  that  nouriBhes  our  nerves,  ana  can 
<Ciet  goal  for  (roal  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  (hTOTiriiifr  hand  ;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior:— He' halli  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  «;dd,  in  hate  of  mankind,  liad 
Deirtroy'd  in  such  a  shajic. 

CUo,  I'll  pvc  thee,  friend, 

An  armour  all  of  gold  ;  K  was  a  kmg's. 

m^nt.  He  hu4  descrv'd  it,  were  it  ciirbnnele.d 

Like  holy  Phoebus'  car. — Give  me  thy  hand ; 

Through  Alexandria  make  a  jully  march  ; 

Bear  our  hnckM  tarprels  like  the  inen  that  owe  them  / 

Had  our  prrat  palace  the  capacity 

To  camp  this  host,  \re  all  would  sup  torrcthcr ; 

And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate, 

Whieh  promises  roval  p<'ril.— Trumpeters, 

With  brazen  dio  bfast  you  the  city's  ear ; 

Make  mingle  with  our'rattlinpr  tnbourines  ;* 

That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds  to- 

cethcr, 
»r L  [Exnmt. 
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Applauding  our  approach. 

(n  Cuts.         (S)  Brave.  (3)  Embrace. 

(4)  Beauty  united  with  power,  was  the  popular 
characteristic  of  fairies. 
(6)  Armour  of  proof. 
(6)  As  become  the   brave  warriors  that  own 


SCEJfB  /X.— Ccsar^  amp.    Sentlneh  m  ikdr 
post.    Enter  Enobarbus. 

1  Sold,  If  wc  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour. 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard :  The  nignt 
Is  bhiny ;  and,  they  sav,  we  shall  embattle 

Bv  the  second  hour  itFie  monk 

2  Sold,  This  last  day  m 
A  shrewd  one  to  us. 

£no.  0,  bear  me  witiieis,  n%bt«~ 

3  Sold.  What  man  is  this  7 

iSotd.  Stand  close,  and  list  to  hiB. 

Eno.  Be  vi-Kness  to  me,  0  thou  blessed  moon, 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateflil  memory,  poor  Enobarbua  dkl 
Before  thy  face  repent!—  ■ 

I  Sold.  .  Eoobarboa! 

SSoU.  PCMC} 

Hark  further. 

Eno.  O  sovereign  mistresa  of  true  mebBelMlyy 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge'  opoB  ae.; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will, 
May  hanjr  no  longer  on  mc :  Throw  my  heait 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  Ihoh; 
\Vhich,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  pQwdcfi 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous, 
For{rive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive; 
0  Antony  !  0  Antony !  [DiA 

&  Sold,  Let's  speak 

To  him. 

1  Sold.  I^t's  hear  liim,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
Mav  co!iccm  Cssar. 

3  Sold.  Let's  do  so.    But  be  sleeps. 

1  Sold.  Swoons  ratlicr ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  asaii 
Waff  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

S  Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 

3  Sold.  Awake,  awake,  sir }  speak  to  us, 

iSoUL  Hear  von,  iirl 

1  Sold.   The  hand  of  death  halh  raught*  bin. 
Hark,  the  dmms.  { Orrnns  ^fia•  tff. 

Demurely'"  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear  nim 
To  the  court  of  guard  ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fullv  out. 

3  Sold.       Come  on  then ; 
He  may  n>covcr  yet.  [Exeunt  wUk  tki  hoif, 

SCE^E  X.—Betteeen   the   fieo   eampa,      BhUt 
Antony  and  Scarus,  teithforees,  marching. 

.'?«/.  TUi'iT  prrpnration  u«  to-day  by  sea; 
We  please  Uiem  not  bv  land. 
Scar.  For  both,  my  kwd. 

.int.  I  woDld  they'd  fmht  i'the  fire,  or  in  the  sir; 
Wc*d  fi'jfht  there  too.     But  thi»  it  is  ;  Our  foot 
V]wn  the  lulls  a^joinincc  to  the  city, 
I  Shall  stay  witli  us :  order  for  sea  151  piicn  ; 
'  Tlwy  h:ivf  put  forth  the  haven :  Furtlier  on, 
U'h('rc  their  appoint  nM:nt  we  ma>  best  discover. 
And  look  on  llicireuJoavour."  [fixmal* 

£«/fr  Cxsar,  mtd  Ait/orfft,  morcAtnj^. 

C(rn.  Bui' ^  being  eliar/'il,  wc  will  W.  still  hy  Illi4 
Which,  a?  I  tak't,  wr  5h;ill ;  for  his  best  force 
1«  foriii  to  man  Lis  ^r.-illovs.    To  the  vales, 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [ExevKL 

(7)  Small  drums. 

(S)  Dischaige,  as  a  sponge  when  squened  ok 
char^i  the  moisture  it  h^A  imbibed. 

(9)  Reached.  (10^  Solemnly. 

(11)  Uiscoicr  thtir  numbers,  ami  see  Ifaeirn^ 
\>ioi\».  (li!)  Witliout. 
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nier  AiAoBf  m%d  Searos. 

fVe  not  jokiM :  Where  jonder  pine 
•ad, 

mil:  111  bring  thee  word 
iilikBtogo.  [Exit. 

SwalloiTB  hare  Duilt 
•■Qi  their  ne«t« :  the  aiisurers 
nNit,~Uiey  cannot  tell ;  look  griml/, 
eek  their  knowledge.    Aotony 
k^ted ;  and,  by  starts, 
iiies  nrc  him  hope,  and  fear, 
,  end  has  not. 

fff  at  0t  a  ttO'figlU.     Re^aUer 
Aotonj. 

All  is  lost ; 
iao  hath  betrayed  me : 
elded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
etM  up,  and  carouse  tog:ether 
iglost — Triple-turn'd  whore!'  'tis 

>  thb  noYice :  and  my  heart 
•9  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly ; 
rerencM  upon  mv  charm, 
—Bid  them  aU  tfy,  begone. 

[ExU  Scams. 
«  shall  I  see  no  more : 
tony  part  here ;  even  here 
adi. — AU  come  to  this  7 — The  hearts 
M  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gare 
i  discaiidy,  melt  their  sweets 
Cesar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd 
them  all.    Betray 'd  I  am  : 
I  of  Effypt ;  this  grare  charm,^ — 
[*d'  forth  my  wars,  and  caird  them 

ns  my  crownet,^  mv  chief  end,— 
nr,  halh,  at  fast  andf  loo^,' 
ne  rery  heart  of  loss.— 
nol 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  spell !  Araont ! 
taj  lord  enraf^M  a^rainst  his  love  ? 

or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  deserving, 
star's  triumph.    Jjci  him  take  tboc, 
ip  to  the  shouting  plebeians : 
iot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
most  monster-like,  be  shown 
nutives,  to  dolts  ;*  and  let 
plough  thy  visasre  up 
red  nails.    [ExU  Cfco.]   *TiB  well 
^ne, 
ire:  But lictter 'twere 

my  fury,  for  one  death 
'ented  many. — Eros,  ho  !^ 
asus  is  upon  me :  Teach  mc, 
line  ancestor,  thy  m*re : 
chas'  on  the  hnrnn  o*the  moon  ; 
lands,  that  graiip'd  the  heaviest  club, 
thiest  self.    Tlie  witch  shall  die  ; 
)0v  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  fall 
:  she  dies  for't.— Eros,  ho  J    [ExU. 

1  first  belonged  to  Julius  Csesar, 
,  and  now,  as  Antony  supposes,  to 

ece  of  witchcraft. 

notion  for.  (t)  Finish. 

g  game,  at  present  named  prickhif^ 

uMlkat  piece  oT  mont*y,  to  clownn. 


SCEJTE  X/.— Alexandria,  jf  roem  in  tk»  f^ 
ace.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Cliarmian,  Iraa,  «mI 
Mardian. 

CZm.  Help  me,  my  women  1  O,  he  ia  nore  mad 
Than  Telamon*  for  bushiekl;  theboarofThemly 
Was  never  so  embo«'d.'* 

Char.  To  the  monument ; 

There  lock  yooraelf,  and  send  him  word  yon  are 

dead. 
The  soul  and  body  rive*'  not  more  in  parting, 
Than  greatneaa  going  off* 

Cteo.  To  the  monmneot  :— 

Mardian,  ffo  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say.  that  m  last  i  spoke  wat.  Antony, 
And  word  it,  pr'ythee,  pitcouslv :  Hence, 
Mardian ;  and  bring  dm  how  ne  takes  my  death.-— 
To  the  monument  [£xaail. 

SCEXE  XIL-^Tke  fame.    Another  room.    £»• 
ter  Antony  and  Eros. 

JIni,  Eroaythouyetbehold'atme? 

Eros,  At,  noble  lord. 

JSnt.  Sometime,  we  see  a  cloud  that's  dragoniih  ; 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'a  citadel^  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upont,  that  nod  unto  the  worM, 
And  mock  our  eyca  with  air :  Thou  haat  seen  tbeas 

■ions; 
They  are  black  reaper's  pageants. 

£rot.  Ay,  my  lofd. 

Ant,  That,  which  is  now  a  horae,  even  with  • 
thought. 
The  rack'*  dislimns ;  and  makes  it  indistinct, 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant,  My  good  knave,"  Eros,  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  such  a  Dody :  Here  I  am  Antony  ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shapes  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt :  and  the  queen.-* 
Whose  heart,  I  thought^  I  bad,  for  she  had  mine; 
Which^  whilst  it  waa  mine,- bad  annex'd  untOl 
A  million  more,  now  lost, — she.  Ero^  has 
PackM  cards  with  Cassar,  and  nlse  playM  my  gkrj 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.— 
Nay,  ween  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.    O,  thy  vile  lady ! 

Enter  Mardian. 

She  has  robbed  me  of  my  sword. 

.Alar.  No,  Antony : 

My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingied 
With  thine  entirely. 

mini.  Hence,  Mucy  eunuch ;  peace  ; 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once  ; 
And  that  she  has  dischartrM :  What  thou  would'stdo^ 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony !  'most  nohic  Antony  ! 
Ttien  in  the  midst  a  tearing  proan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  :  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  lift. 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then  7 

,Mar,  Dead. 

Ant.  Eros,  unarm;  the  long  day's  task  ii  done; 


(7)  Hercules. 

(8)  The  boy  that  bronght  the  poisoned  shfai  t» 
Hercules. 

9)  Ajaz  Telamon  for  the  shield  of  Achi\Wa« 

10)  Foaming  al  \Y>c  T(\<m\!tk,        V\  l^  "^^^ 
12)  The  (iee^n;s  t\ou^.         V^^^  " ' 
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And  we  matt  sleep  :-^That  thou  depart*at  hence  lefe. 
Does  pa/  thj  labour  richij ;— Go.— Off*,  pluck  ofHx— 

\^i^  Mardian. 
The  MTeD-fold  ihield  of  Ajaz  cannot  keep 
The  battery  froni  my  heart    O,  cleave,  mf  lidet ! 
Heart,  onoe  be  slroiiger  than  tbv  cooUnent,* 
Crack  thr  frail  caae  f-~Apace,  £ros,  apacCi-* 
To  more' a  soldier :— Bruised  pieces,  go; 
You  baTe  beca  noUj  bome.-»('roai  ue  a  whiles 

[fSxilEroa. 
I  will  o'ertaLe  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
A  Veep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  muat  be,  for  now 
At  leng:th  is  torture  :•— Since  the  torch  is  out, 
Le  doivn,  and  stray  no  further  i  Now  all  laboar 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entanglee 
Itself  with  strength:  Seal  then.*  and  all  is  done.— 
Eros !— I  eomcL  my  queen :— Eros  1— Star  for  me : 
^Vhere  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we^  hand  in 

hand, 
And  with  our  spri^tly  port  make  the  ghosts  gane : 
Dido  and  her  /Eneas  shall  want  troops, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours.— Come,  Eros,  Eroe  t 

iU^entcr  Eros. 

JSrsff.  What  would  my  lord  7 

Jkfd.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  Uv*d  in  soeh  dishonoar,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  ra?  sword 
^arter*d  the  world^  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  beck 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  mvsell)  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman ;  less  nobie  muid 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Cesar  tells, 
/  am  €9nqueror  of  myself.    Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that  on  my  command, 
Thouthen  would^stkillme:  doH;  the  time  is  come : 
Thou  strik*st  not  me,  'tis  Caesar  thou  defeat'sL 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eft.  The  ffods  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Jnl.  Eros, 

Would'st  thou  be  windowed  in  oreat  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  ple/chM'  irms,  bending  down 
His  corrijrible*  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetrative'  shame ;  whilst  the  wheei'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Cxsar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
Hi^  bareness  that  ensued  7' 

EroM.  I  would  not  seo't. 

Ant,  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be 
cur'd. 
Draw  that  thv  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eroi.  Of  sir,  pardon  me. 

AiU,  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou 
not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  7  Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.    Draw,  and  come. 

£rof.  Turn  flrom  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherein  the  worship*  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

wfni.  Lothee.  ['I\irmngfrouikim, 

Erot,  My  sword  is  drawn. 

jhU,  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  iL 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 

My  captain,  and  mv  emperor!  let  me  sar. 
Before  I  strike  tliis  "Moody  stroke,  fareivell. 

tinL  'Tis  said,  man  ;— and  farewell. 

O)  <•  ^  The  thing  that  contains  thee. 
(t)  dtmliog  conpbtes  %  contract* 


I 


JBros.  Farewell, gnttcUei:    SUIlAflmowf 

Jint,  Now,  Eros. 

£raf.  Why,  there  flMn:--(Fsllf  sit  ku  nomd. 
Thus  do  I  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  (DIm. 

Am,  Thriee  noUer  Chan  myKtf! 

Thou  teaehest  me,  0  valiant  Ero^  what 
I  shoukl,  and  thou  rouM'st  nut.  My  queei 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction^  rot  upon  ■• 
A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  willbe 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  intdt 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Era 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  tmw 

I  leam'd  of  thee.  How !  not  yet  dead!  Mtdaed?- 
The  guard  7~ho !— O,  despatch  me. 

finfrr  Dereetas  end  Guard. 

1  G^uerdL  WhatH  Ike 

Jtni.  I  have  done  my  woik  iD,  fiieoda;  O^ 
an  end 
Of  what  1  have  begun. 

S  Gtiard.  The  star  is  fUlen. 

I  GuanL  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

AIL  Alas,  and  we 

Ant,  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

i  Gwprd,  NotL 

S  Guard,  Nor  I. 

:i  Guard.  Nor  anv  one.  [ExtmU  Gnmd. 

Der,  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thr  followers  fljt 
This  sworu  but  shown  to  Cesar,  witfa  ifab  tidiogi^ 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diomedes. 

Dio,  Where's  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  tfacn« 

Dio.  Lives  ht? 

Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man?  *  [Exit  Dercctm. 

Ant,  Art  thou  there,  Diomed?  Draw  thy  swer^ 
and  give  me 
Sufficing  strwes  for  death. 

Dio,  Most  absolute  loid, 

Mv  mistmss  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant,  When  did  she  send  thee  7 

Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Where  is  Asl 

Dio,  Lock'd  in  her  monument.    She  bad  a  pro- 
phesying fear 
Of  what  hath'  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  shall  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos*d'  with  Cxsar,  and  that  your  rafs 
Would  not  be  purgM,  she  sent  you  word  she  wai 

dead ; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  niijrht  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  1  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed:— Call  nsygnri 
I  pr'vthee* 

Dio,  What,' ho  I  the  empcror'b  guard  1  Tbegusi^ 
what,  ho! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

£nfef  acme  of  the  Guard. 

Ant.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  CIsopstn 
bides ; 
'Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  yon. 
1  Guard.  Wo  are  we,  sir,  you  may  not  livs  ti 
wear 
All  vour  true  followers  ouL 
AIL  Moathearydayr 

(S)  Folded.    (4)  Corrected.     (5)  Penelralfaif.    % 
;    ^<&^VQklQW«L      (7)Digoil7.      Y8)  SetlW. 
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ly,  mj  good  ieUowB,  do  not  pleaie  sharp 

I  with  yoar  lorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
les  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
I  bear  it  lightlj.    Take  me  up : 
fou  oft ;  carry  me  now,  gooo  friends, 
Bj  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt  bearing  Antonj. 

Xin,"^The  iame,    A  monument,    £i»- 
NM,  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  ond  Iras. 

Charm ian,  I  will  neter  go  from  hence. 
B  comforted,  dear  madam. 

No,  I  will  not: 
and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
Is  we  despise  ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
d  to  our  causci  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedes. 

ieh  makes  ft. — How  now  7  is  he  dead  7 
\  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
*the  other  side  ^our  monument, 
tiave  brought  hun  thither. 

ttr  Antony,  home  by  the  Guard, 

O  thou8mi| 
Teat  sphere  thou  mov'st  in !— darkling' 
jxi 

t  shore  o'the  world !— 0  Antony ! 
itony ! — Charmian,  help ;  help,  Iras; 
Is  mIow;  let's  draw  hmi  hither. 

Peace: 

'a  valour  hath  overthrown  Antony^ 
'*s  hath  triumphed  on  itself, 
h  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
qoer  Antony ;  but  wo  'tis  so  1 
B  dyinsr,  Egypt,  dying  j  only 
rtune  death  a  while,  until 
ousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
h/  lips. — 

I  dare  not,  dear 
Mnd,  pardon,)  I  dare  not, 
JDen :  not  the  imperious  show 
Tortun'd  Caesar  ever  shall 
1*  with  me;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents, 
re 

,  or  operation,  I  am  safe: 
kstavia,  with  her  modest  eyes, 
Delusion,'  shall  acquire  no  honour 
ipon  me. — But  come,  come,  Antony, — 
y  women, — we  must  draw  thee  up ; — 
friends. 

O,  auick,  or  I  am  gone, 
re's  sport,  indeed !— How  heavy  weighs 

lord! 
ti  is  all  ^one  into  heaviness. 

the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno's  power, 
wing'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up, 
i  by  Jove's  side.    Yet  come  a  little, — 
re  ever  fools ;— O,  come,  come,  come ; 
[Thty  draw  Antony  up, 
le,  welcome  !  die  where  thou  hast  liv'a : 
ith  kissing ;  had  my  lips  that  power, 

I  wear  tnem  out 

A  heavy  sight ! 
I  dying,  Epypt,  dying: 
ne  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 
,  let  me  speak  :  and  let  me  rail  so  high, 
se  house-wife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 

my  offence. 

One  word,  sweet  queen : 


Nit  light. 

J  detenuinaUou. 


(2)  Omameotcd. 


Of  Cesar  seek  your  honom*,  with  yoor  lafiBtj.- 

Cleo,  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  bm  i 

None  about  Cesar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 

Cleo,  My  resolution,  and  my  hands,  I'll  tnnt; 
None  about  Cesar. 

Ant.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thoughts, 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fbrtunea 
Wherein  1  liv'd,  the  greatest  prince  o'the  world, 
The  noblest :  and  do  now  not  basely  die. 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.    Now,  my  spirit  is  golnflr: 
I  can  no  more.  (tnu» 

I     CUo.  Noblest  of  men.  wooH  die  7       * 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  7  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dun  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  stye  7 — O,  see,  my  womeik 
The  crown  o'the  earth  doth  melt :— My  lord  !— 
0.  wither'd  is  the  jrarland  of  the  war, 
Tiie  soldier's  pole  is  fallen ;  young  boys,  tad  girisi 
Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remaikable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  {SkeMniii 

Char.  O,  quietness,  lady  I 

Ira».  She  b  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady,— 

Jrat.  Madaav-* 

Char,  O  madam,  madam,  madam! 

Iroi.  Royal  Egypt! 

Empress! 

Char.  Peace,  peaee,  Iras. 

Cleo.  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  eoan* 
manded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milkai 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.^ — ^It  were  for  ma 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  inhirious  gods ; 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
Till^  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All's  but  naught; 
Patience  is  sottish :  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :  Then  is  ft  sin, 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ?— How  do  you,  women? 
What,  what 7  good  cheer!  Why,  bow  now,  dmr* 

mian? 
IVIy  noble  girls ! — Ah,  women,  women !  look, 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  out :  —Good  sirs,  take  heart  :— 

r  To  the  guard  bdow* 
We'll  bury  him:  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 

noble, 
T^t's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion, 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away : 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women !  come :  we  have  no  (Hend 
But  resolutioiL  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Eixeunt ;  those  above  bearing  (ff  An- 
tony's body. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^  /.—Cesar's  camp  before  Alezandrfau 
Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,  Maeoenai, 
Gallus,  Proculeius,  andothen, 

Cces.  Go  to  him,  Dolabell^  bid  him  jrield ; 
Being  so  frustrate,*  tell  him,  ne  moeks  ua  by 
The  pauses  that  he      ' 
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CaBsar,  I  shalL 

[Exit  Dolabella. 


Enter  Dcreetea,  with  the  sword  qf  Antony. 

Ccu.  Wherefore  i»  that?   and  what  art  thou, 
thatdar'st 
Appear  tlius  to  uf  ? 

Der.  I  am  callM  Dcreetas ; 

Mark  Antotij  I  senr'd,  who  t><»t  wafl  worthy 
ll«»t  to  be  »erv*d :   whilut  he  stood  up^  aiid  spoke, 
lie  was  my  master;  and  1  wore  uiy  hfc, 
TospHiid  upon  his  haters:  If  thou  please 
To  tahc  inc  to  thcr,  a-t  1  was  to  hun 
I'll  be  to  CiBsar ;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
1  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

C(t3,  What  is*t  thou  say*st  7 

Der,  1  say,  O  Caesan  Antony  is  dead. 

C(ta,  Thcoreakinz  or  so  great  a  Ihiiig  should  make 
A  greater  crack:  The  round  worldT should  have 

^ .  shook 
iJons  into  civil  streets. 

And  citizens  to  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  BOl  a  single  doom  ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  mobty  of  the  world. 

Der,  ^  He  is  dead,  Cesar ; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justice. 
No^.by  a  Mred  knife ;  but  Uiat  sell  hand, 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, 
HaUi,  wiih  tho  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Spliltfid  the  heart — This  is  his  sword, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it  i  behold  it  stained 
With  hb  most  noble  blood. 

CtJts,  Look  vou  sad,  friends  7 

Tho  ^'0(U  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyeM  of  kings. 

^gr.  And  strange  it  is, 

l*hat  nature  must  compel  us  lo  lament 
Our  most  persisted  docd^ 

M(re.  His  taints  and  honours 

Wa^cd  equal  with  him. 

»4gr,  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  ateer  humanity :  but  yuu,  gods,  will  trive  us 
Some  faults  to  malcc  us  men.    Ca;sar  is  touch'd. 

Jlfoc.  When  such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  before 
him. 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Cat,  O  Antonv ! 

I  hare  followed  thee  to  this ;— But  we  (to  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies :  I  must  pcrfoi  ec 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  n  dcclininrr  day, 
Or  look  on  thino  ;  we  could  not  stall  to^rdlier 
In  the  whole  world :  But  vol  \ri  uu:  lament, 
With  tears  as  sovenrii^ii  as  tlir  l)ioo(l  of  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brotii<;r,  my  r(UD|>etitor 
In  top  of  aU  defti;;!!,  my  mnti'  in  empire, 
Friend  and  cumpauioii  in  tin*  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  inii»c  own  boily,  aii'.l  ihc  l>rart 
Where  mine  his'   thv)ii<;hu  did  kindle,— Uiat  our 

star^, 
1  Tnreconciliable,  should  divide 
Our  e<iualnes.s  lo  this. — Hear  m'»,  ;ro«)d  friend.*, — 
Kut  I  will  tell  you  aL  some  mccter  ^ca^on  ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

file  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says. — Whence  are  you  ? 
Mess.    A   poor  Egyptiaa  yet.    The  queen  my 
mietrees, 
Oonfin'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction  ; 
Thai  she  preparedly  may  Onmt  herself 


To  the  way  she's  fore*d  to. 

Cos,  Bid  her  bate  coodlHHt; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  oToiusi 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Cesar  cannot  life 
To  be  ungentle. 

Jtfess.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee !    [JSsiL 

Cos.  Come  hither.  Proculeius :  Go,  and  say. 
Wo  purpose  her  no  siianie :  give  her  what  courfl 
The  quality  of  her  passion  sfaoU  require  ; 
I^st,  ill  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  sucdte 
She  do  defeat  us :  fur  her  life  in  Koine 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Cesar,  I  shall.    r£Kdn«b 

CtBS,  Gallus,  zp  you  along. — Where's  DolabeOl^ 
To  second  Proculeius?  [Exit  GtOok 

Jigr.  Mac,  Dolabella! 

Cas,  Let  him  alone^  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employed ;  ne  shall  in  time  be  readf. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  shall 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [> 


(l>Its. 


(2)  Servant. 


SCEJ^E  //.—Alexandria.    A  room  in  tht  tmm 
ment.    Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  mU  Ini> 

Cleo,  Mr  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life :  'Tis  paltrv  to  be  Cesar ; 
Not  bcinp;  fortune,  he'slyut  fortune's  knave,* 
A  milliliter  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds; 
Whieii  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  upchao^; 
WItieh  slumps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dingi 
The  bcgt'ar'i  nurse  and  Cesar's. 

Enter^  to  the  gates  of  the  monwnenty  VncMa, 
Gallus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.    Cspsar   sends   greeting   to   the  queoi  if 

Eirypt; 
And  bids  tlice  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  [IVUhiiu]  What's  thy  MM? 

Pro,  Mv  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  (^ri7/.m.]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bode  me  trust  you  ;  but 
I  do  not  jjreatly  c:ire  to  be  deceiv*cl. 
That  have  no  us4>  for  trustint;.     If  your  master 
Woulil  h:ivo  a  (].i(m:ii  his  beugor,  you  must  tell  hiiB, 
That  majesty,  to  ktep  decorum,  must 
No  Io»s  hv\i  tli:in  n  kiii<rdom  :  if  he  please 
To  jrive  mr  coihuutM  Kifvpl  for  my  son, 
lie  \iivcs  u\r.  !>o  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  Uiaiiks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  ebfcr; 

Vou  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothini;: 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  IS  so  full  of  jrrare,  thnt  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  ncf-d  :  I^'t  me  ro|>ort  to  him 
Votir  swert  ih-piMuhMicy  ;  and  you  ««hall  ilnd 
\  (Mx.queror,  tlial  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  'z,rncc  is  kneclM  to. 

Cleo.   {Within.]  Pray  you,  tell  bus 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  niin 
The  greatness  he  has  got.    I  houriv  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  glaifly 
Look  him  i*the  face. 

Pro,  This  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 

Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  pliglit  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caiis'd  it.  ' 

GaL  You  sec  1m>w  tu^ily  she  may  be  surpris*a: 
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Proenleioa,  mid  two  of  the  guards  ascend 

I  fnenumerU   hy  a  ladder  placed  against 

p^idow,  md  having  descended,  come  oelUnd 

Bopatra.    Some  oftke  guard  unbar  and  open 

igaies. 

r  till  CcBar  come. 

!»  Proculeius  and  the  guard,    [Exit  Gall. 

lojml  queen ! 

0  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen ! — 

ittiek,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  dagger. 
Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold: 

[Seizes  and  disarms  her. 
ranrtdf  such  wrong,  who  are  in  (his 
but  not  betray*d. 

What,  or  death  too, 
our  dogs  of  languish  7 

Cleopatra, 
use  my  master's  bounty,  by 
big  of  yourself;  let  the  world  see 
MBS  well  acted,  which  your  death 
r  kt  come  forth. 

Where  art  thou,  death  7 
Mr,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
vay  babes  and  beggars ! 

O,  temperance,  ladj ! 
r,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  drink,  air ; 
!:  will  once  be  necessary. 
ep  neither :  This  mortal  house  Til  ruin, 
what  he  ean.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
ndt  pinion'd'  at  your  master's  court ; 
be  cnastifl'd  with  the  sober  eye 
tavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
ma  to  the  shouting  varletry* 
ng  Rome  7  Rather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
prafe  to  me !  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
irk  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
nto  abhorring !  rather  make 
7*s  high  pyramides  my  gibbet, 
me  up  in  chains ! 

You  do  extend 
igfatf  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
imCaBsar. 


Enter  Dolabella. 

Proculeius, 
I  hast  done  thy  roaster  Cassar  knows, 
th  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen. 
If  to  my  guard. 

So,  Dolabella, 
itent  me  best :  be  prcntle  to  her. — 
I  will  speak  what  you  shallpleose, 

[To  Cleopatra. 
nploy  me  to  hiuL 

Say,  I  would  die. 
[Exeunt  Proculeius,  and  Soldiers. 
st  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  me  7 
uumot  tell. 

Assuredly,  you  know  me. 
» matter,  sir,  what  I  Have  heard,  or  known, 
when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their  dreams ; 
irtrick7 

I  understand  not,  madam, 
ream'd.  there  was  an  emperor  Antony  ;— 
other  Sleep,  that  I  might  see 
nother  man ! 

If  it  might  please  you,— 
is  face  was  as  the  heavens  -,  and  therein 
lick 

d  moon ;  which  kept  their  course,  and 
rhied 
I,  the  earth. 

id,  confined.     (3)  Rabble.     (3)  Crush. 


DoL  Most  sorereign  creature,- 

Cleo,  Hu  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  reorM  arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  propertied 
At  all  the  turned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail'  and  shake  the  otIj^ 
He  was  as  rattling  thuruler^    For  his  bount/, 
There  was  no  winter  iu't;  an  autumn  'twaL 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like ;  tHiey  show'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  in :  In  his  livery 
Walk'd  crowns,  and  crownets ;  realms  and  islands 

were 
As  plates*  dropp'd  from  his  pocket 

Vol,  Clcopatn.— 

Cleo.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  sucn  a 
man 
As  this  I  dream'd  of? 

Dot.  Gentle  madam,  no. 

CUo,  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  godsu 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such. 
It's  jMst  the  size  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  stuff 
To  vie  strange  forms  with  fancy :  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy, 
Condemnmg  shadows  quite. 

DoL  Hear  me,  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself|  great :  and  vou  bear  It 
As  answering  to  the  weight :  'Woula  I  might  nerer 
O'ertake  pursu'd  success,  but  I  do  feel, 
Bv  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root 

Cleo.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you,  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  me  T 

DoL  I  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you 
knew. 

Cleo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir, — 

DoL  Though  be  be  honourable,— 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  ? 

Dol.  Madam,  he  will; 

I  know  it 

WUhuL  Make  way  there,— Cflesar. 

Enter  Cssar,  Gallus,  Proculeius,  Meeenas,  Selev- 
cus,  andMendmta. 

Cos.  Wfakhiif^qoeen 

OfEflnrpt? 

DiA.    >Tis  the  emperor,  madam.'     [Cleo.  knuU, 

Ccts.  Arisen 

You  shall  not  kneel : 

I  pray  you,  rise;  rise,  Egypt 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I  must  obey. 

Cits.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'the  worldf 

r  cannot  project*  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Ccts.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce: 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle,)  yoa  shall 

find 
A  benefit  in  this  change ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  bv  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  1*11  guard  them  firooif 
If  thereon  you  rc^.    Til  take  my  leare. 

(4)  SUver  money.         (6)  Shap«  or  fimn. 
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Gtto.  And  mtfjthroogh  all  the  world:  *tiijrottrs; 
and  we 
Your  'scutcheons,  and  jour  signs  oT  conquest,  shall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  please.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

€tu.  You  snail  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 

CUo.  This  is  the  brief  or  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  possessM  of:  'tis  exactly  valued ; 
Not  pettv  things  admitted.— VVhere's  Seleucus? 

So,  Here,  madam. 

Cleo,  This  is  my  treasurer ;  let  him  speak,  my  lord. 
Upon  his  perfl,  that  I  have  reserved 
To  mvseir  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

SeL  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel'  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  that  which  is  noL 

Cleo,  What  have  I  kept  back  7 

SeL  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made 
known. 

Cos,  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra;  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Cesar!  O,  behold, 

Ifow  pomp  is  foUow'd!  mine  will  now  be  vours ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mioe. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild : — O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  love  that's  hir'd !— What,  goest  thou  back? 

thou  shalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  V\\  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wings:    Slave,  soul-less  villain, 

dog! 
O  rarely*  base ! 

Ccts,  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

dec,  O  Cssar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 
That,  thou  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  Ui^  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mme  own  servant  should 
Parcel'  the  sum  of  mv  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy!  Say,  good  Cesar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserved, 
Immoment  toys  of  such  dipiity 
As  we  greet  modem*  frienat  withal ;  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Li  via.*  and  Octavia,"  to  mduee 
Their  mediation :  must  I  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I  have  bred  7  The  gods!  It  smites  me 
Beneath  the  fall  I  have.    Pr*ythee,  go  hence : 

[To  Seleucus. 
Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders*  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance:— Wert  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  woald*st  have  mercy  on  me. 

Ccts.  Forbear,  Seleucus. 

[ExU  Seleucus. 

CUo.  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  are 
mis-thouzht 
For  things  that  olhcrs  do ;  and,  when  we  fall« 
We  answer  others*  merits'  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

C(ts,  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  you  have  reserv'd  nor  what  acknowledge, 
Put  we  i*tne  roll  of  conquest:  still  he  it  yours. 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure ;  and  believe. 
Cesar's  no  merchant  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things   that   merchants   sold.     Therefore  be 

cheerM ; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons:  no,  dear 

queen; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counseL    Feed,  and  sleep : 

^^  Sew  up.    (S)  Uncommonly.    (3)  Add  to. 
14)  Common.        (5)  Cesar's  wife. 
/e)  Catsar'g  aiater,        (7)  Fire. 
{$)  MeritM  or  demeriU, 


Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  yoa,  ^ 
That  we  remain  your  friend  :  And  so  adi 

Cleo.  My  master  and  my  lord ! 

C(U,  Not  so : 

[Exeunt  Csesar,  mUkuInk, 

CUo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  wofds  ne,  that  t 
should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself :  but  hark  thee,  Chaftim. 

[WtuaperM  CbaradsBi 

hat.  Finish,  good  lady:  the  bright  da j  ii  doaib 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

CUo.  Hie  thee  agam: 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provid«i ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Cmt.  Madam,  I  wilL 

IZe-entcr  DobbeUt. 

Dol.  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  Behold,  sir.    (Eacft  Chv. 

Cleo.  DolabeOa? 

Dol.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  yooreoawMi 
Which  my  love  makes  reUgion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Cesar  throuzh  Syria 
Intends  his  journey ;  and,  within  three  da|% 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before: 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  haye  peifanoM 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 

CUo.  Dolabdii. 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dd.  I  your  oervaati 

Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Cesar. 

CUo.  Farewell,  and  thanks.  [ExU  DoL]  Nfli^ 
Iras,  what  thmk'st  thou  7 
Thou,  an  EgypUan  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shil 
UpUaustotheview;  in  their  thick  breathy 
Rank  of  gross  diet  shall  we  be  enclondedt 
And  forced  to  drink  their  vapour. 

has.  The  gods  Ibrml 

CUo.  Nay, 'tis  most  certain,  Iras:  Saucy  lietfln^ 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets :  and  scaldrfayMV 
Ballad  us  out  o'tune:  the  quick*^  comedians 
Extemporallv  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Alexanarianreveb;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy'*  my  greatness 
I'the  posture  of  a  whore. 

has.  O  the  good  gods ! 

CUo,  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

has,  I'll  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  ray  naib 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

Cleo.  Why,  that's  the  way 

To  fool  tlieir  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  intents. — Now,  CharmianT— 

Enter  Charmian. 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ; — Go  (eteh 
My  best  attires ;— I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony  :--Sirrah,  Iras,  ^.— 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  despatch  indeed : 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,**  I'll  give  tbM 

leave 
To  play  till  dooms>day.~Bring  our  crown  and  alL 
Wherefore's  thU  noise'?  [Ex.  Iras.    Jl  noise  witkau 

ErUer  one  of  the  Guard. 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow^ 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  «»•««*•  • 
He  brings  you  figs. 


9)  Beadles.  (10)  Lively. 
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Let  him  eMM  in.  How  poor  an  inrirn- 
■wnt  lExU  Guud. 

k  noble  deed !  be  brin^  me  liberty, 
lutlon**  plic'd,  md  I  hare  nalhing 
ui  in  me :  Now  ttom  bend  to  fool 
rble-«(mtBat ;  now  Ibe  BeelioK'  moon 
itbofmine. 
0«vd,  with  ■  Clown  hrhigmg  a  hasktt. 

Thia  it  the  man. 
Avoid,  and  Imtb  him.  [Exit  Qiiari. 

m  Ute  preii)'  wonn*  ot  NUiw  Ibere, 
■  nndnintDot? 

.  Tnfj  I  ht*e  him ;  but  I  would  not  be 
r  UiBt  *houU  duire  *au  to  touch  hini,  fur 
;  t»  iMmorUl ;  thow,  that  do  die  oT  it,  do 

BcainbOT'it  thou  anj  that  hiTe  died  Cn't  1 
.  Vtn  man]',  men  and  women  too.  I 
oM  of  them  no  longer  tlian  jeMerdi-? ;  n 
Brt  woman,  bat  Minething  giTen  to  lie';  u 
I  Aeald  not  do,  but  in  the  way  ofboneity ; 
died  at  the  Utmg  of  it,  what  pain  ibe  ftlt, 
iha  makai  a  TeiT  good  report  oHhe  warm : 
Ifaal  wni  haliev«  all  that  the;  njr,  ihall 
Hied  hj  hair  tbu  the*  do:  Bnt  tbii  i* 
kk,  the  WDna>a  an  odd  worm. 
Qet  tbee  hence;  farewell. 


.  Moh  TOO,  the  worm  i>  not  to  be  tnisled, 
ho  koMing  of  win:  peDpl« ;    &r,  lodced, 
»  nodneai  in  the  worm. 
Tlike  thou  no  eve ;  it  >hal1  be  heeded. 

iTssS'si:""^  """""■ 

WHIitealniel 

.  Tou  mu(t  not  think  I  am  io  ■luple,  hut 

kaderil  himaeirwill  noleatiwomanr    1 

■t  a  woman  ia  a  dish  for  the  godi,  IT  the 

M  her  not.     But,  tnilj,  Ibeie  lanM  whore. 

{■do  the  godi  great  harm  in  their  women  ; 

«T  l«n  that  they  make,  the  derila  mar  Qvc. 

WtU,  get  Ibee  gone ;  farewelL 

.  Tea^  fonoatn ;  I  wiah  jrou  joj  or  the 


i;lha» 


Cher.  CImoIk,  thick  dood,  aad  rain;  flat  I 

nmj  fV, 
1'hf  ^odi  iticunaelna  do  weep  1 
Clio.  ThicpnwoiBabCM.' 

fsht'  first  meet  the  curlMAntOnj, 
[e'llmakeikmsndorher;  and (pend that Un, 
iVhlch  is  mv  hearen  lo  hare.  CotM, mortal  wrvlen, 
IT'otheiap,  leUdi ilu  anltu la ktr hMrt. 
Willi  ihy  sliorp  teeth  ihia  knot  inlnn*k»la 


iiddeapalch.    O,  could'at  thou  qicat  I 
That  f  nii'Eht  beu-  thee  all  graatjCwar,  am 
Unpolrfi' 
l5w.  Oeuteraitarl 


Clio. 
Uoit  tboi 
That  BucI 

CAor. 


.  jr  Ca-aar,  which  the  podi  gire  men 
n  Iheii' oiler  wrath :  Hiuband,  IcomC: 
my  title  1 


urage  proTc 
.  Jier  element* 
— have  you  done? 


[JTlfiri  l«nr 


fall  7 


in  my  lips?  Uont  [i... . 
nd  nature  can  ao  frentty  pari, 
ko  of  death  u  aa  a  lorer's  pinch, 
acta,  and  ia  deair'd.    Doat  thou  tie  ttill? 
KM  Taniibnt,  thou  lell'al  the  worid 
worth  leaie-laldng. 


'aeoiuUnf: 


fS)S. 


ncit  aee  my  baby  at  my  hteaat, 
stlienur---' — ' 


Ml 


■pace,  denateh  ;  I  partly  IikI  tbes. 
.    ApprotiQi,  hoi    AU'a  not  wcUi 


0,br«akl  0,bmk( 
As   awaet  aa    balm,   ••  aoft  aa  ■fa',  u 

T«iid&— 
O  Anion; !— Nay,  I  will  tab  thee  too:— 

l-SnptiAui  mutktr  an  Is  lar  ann. 
iouId  1  fUT-  rAlt>  mmMymdfM. 
In  ibia^rild  «ocM?-Sa.  bra  the*  wd^ 
iiut  thee,  death  1  in  thy  poeaeaaioD  lies 

jnparallel'd.— Downy  wUtdowa,  doae  ; 

And  golden  Ph«bin  ncTcr  be  MwU 
"feyea  a^iioBoroyall  Your  (tOWII^ 4WI7 ; 
U  mend  it,  and  then  [day. 

fMar  (Ae  Guard,  nuUnr  te. 
1  Guard.  Wbera  ia  the  queen  1 
Char.  Speak  aolUy,  wake  her  not 

1  Guard.  Ccaar  hath  aent— 
Char.  Too  alow  •  meaaenmr, 

•-     ■    Uta^ 
■pace,  di — '-'■  ■  '  — ■'-  '^-'  "— 
Guard.    ' 

t  Guard.  Thera'a  DolabcUa  waX  OrsM  CKaar  t— 

call  him. 
1  Guard.  What  work  ii  bare  I— Cbaimlan,  la  lUa 

well  done, 
Clutr.  lliiwdldonctndlHlingbrkftiKeas 
Descended  nFao  many  rayal  Ungi. 


Mbylh 
enaui  tma:  -myjeu  r "  -  — ' 

^  ^r^. ....  ..j'd  the  dreaded  act.  «l 

SorouBbfalo 

[iriOtn.]  A  way  then,  way  tot  Cmbt  I 

BiAtr  C»»at,mdJUttiiiamU. 
.  "''i^""  ira  too  aura  an  aogurer ; 
That  you  did  (ear,  ia  dona. 

Cie>.  BtsTMt  al  the  lait; 

he  leiell'd  at  our  purpoaca,  and,  being  niTaL 
'oolihfrowaway.-ThenianDerariSeirdeathal 
do  not  ice  them  bleed. 

/M.  Who  waa  laat  wiUi  Ihen  T 

I  Guard.  A  limple  countryman,  that  brooght  her 

'liir  was  f^'baalnL 
Ccri.  PoiMm'd  Ihen. 
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^  her  de«d  mfstreas ;  tremblingly  the  stood, 
And  on  the  «uddeu  dropi>'d. 

Com,  0  noble  weakness  !— 

If  thejr  hadswollow'd  poison,  'twould  a|ipear 
Bj  eiternal  swdUng :  but  she  looks  like  slee|i, 
AM  she  wouki  cateh  another  Antonj 
la  her  strong  toil  of  grace.' 
—P^  Here,  on  her  breast, 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown : 
The  like  ii  on  her  arm. 

1  Omard,  This  is  an  asple*s  trail:  and  these  fig- 
leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  sneh  as  the  aspie  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

Cdfs.  Most  probable, 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  phjskian  tells  me, 
She  hath  pursa'd  conclusions'  infinite 
Of  easj  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument  :— 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip*  in  it 
A  pair  so  fiunous.    High  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  ma|»  them :  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glorr,  whkh 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 


In  solem  show,  attend  this  fonenl ; 

And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  DoiabeIla,aee 

High  order  in  this  great  solemnity. 


Cn  Oraeeftil  appearance, 
(t)  Tried  experiments. 


(S)  Enfcld. 


This  plav  keeps  curiosity  always  busy,  and  the 
passions  alwavs  interested.    The  continual  hurry 
of  the  action,  the  variety  of  incidents,  and  the  oniek 
succession  of  one  personage  to  another,  call  the 
mind  forward  without  intermission,  from  the  fint 
act  to  the  last    But  the  power  of  deligfating  b  de» 
rived  principally  firom  the  fiwquent  changes  of  the 
scene;  for,  except  the  feminine  arts,  some  of  wUck 
are  too  low,  which  distin^^uish  Cleopatra,  nochsrso- 
ter  is  very  stronglv  discrmiinated.    Upton,  who  did 
not  easily  miss  what  he  desired  to  find,  has  daicov- 
ered  that  the  language  of  Antony  is,  with  grett 
skill  and  learning,  made  pompous  and  sup<»b^  ac- 
cording to  his  real  practice.    But  1  think  hk  die- 
tion  not  distinguishable  firom  that  of  otben:  Ike 
roost  tumul  speech  in  the  play  is  thai  which  Cmr 
makies  to  Octavia. 

The  erents,  of  whkh  the  principal  are  described 
accordhig  to  history,  are  produced  without  aajr  art 
of  eoonectioo  or  care  of  dopontioii. 
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CYMBELINE. 


ITT  ^  -.;- 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


%  to  the  queen  fry  m  fiirmer  kauhmuL 
Poithuinui,   m  gentleman^   kuibtmd  fo 

ikmiiaktdiord,  diiguittd under Uu name 
Jmorgmn* 
1  iofu  lo  C}fmbelitUf  dUpdttd  wndtr  the 

J     voted  tcna  to  BfUriut, 

^rieiuttoPhUario,      J   ««««*. 
GemUemgn,  friend  to  PhUario. 
ius,  general  of  the  Roman  forttt, 
Caf&an.    Tiro  Hrilish  Capttimi, 
rwml  to  Poslhumu»» 


Comeliui,  apkyeieian. 
Two  Genilemen, 
TwoGaUen, 

QuMR,  wi/k  f»  CfmheHm. 

ImogMi,  demgkier  to  CymMtne  hf  «  farmer  giiecii* 

Helen,  woman  to  imogtm. 

[jorde,  LadUij  Romem  Sentdrn^  THhawt,  Apf- 
ritUmt^  a  Sotihsaiferj  m  Dmtek  Otnilemam,  m 
Spanish  Gentiemmij  J^huieione,  Qffkert,  Cop- 
fonu,  Soldiert,  Muiengen^  mid  other  Mend' 
ants. 

Scene,  eometimea  m  BriUm ;  someHmie  fa  Italy* 


ACT  L 

/.— Brftain.    The  garden  behind  Cym- 
e's polace.    Enter  Two  Gentlemen. 

1  GenUeman, 

not  mtO,  a  man  but  frowna :  our  bloods' 
»bey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers ; 
as  does  the  king's. 

But  what's  the  matter  7 
His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  lung- 
Mn,  whom 

'd  to  his  wife's  sole  son  (a  widow, 
ie  married,)halh  rvfrrrM  hrrself 
w  bat  worthy  gentleman :  She's  wedded ; 
nd  banish'd  j  she  imprison'd :  all 
I  sorrow ;  though,  1  think,  Uie  king 
1  at  very  heart. 

«  None  but  the  king  7 

He,  that  hath  lost  her,  too :   so  is  the 
seen, 

desir'd  the  match :  But  not  a  courtier, 
Ihey  wear  their  faees  to  the  bent 
g's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
e  thing  th^  scow]  at. 

And  wh?so7 
He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  is 
ling 

w  bad  report:  And  he  that  hath  her, 
hat  mamrd  her,— alack,  good  man  !— 
foTB  banish'd)  is  a  crest urp  surh 
I  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
•  like,  there  would  be  domethin^  failing 
it  should  compare.    I  fH  not  thmk 
outward,  and  such  stufi*  within, 
man  but  be. 

Too  speak  him  far.' 
I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  himself; 
I  together,  rather  than  unfold 

faathm,  natural  disposition. 
Yob  praise  him  cxtcnsivelr. 
praise,  however  eitcusive,  is  within  his 


His  measm«  duly." 
t  Geni,  What's  his  name,  and  birth  7 

1  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root:  His  Ikther 
Wiis  caird  Sicilius,  who  did  join  his  honour, 
Aprainst  the  Romans,  with  Ciusibelan  ; 

But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,*  whom 

lie.  serv-d  with  glorv  and  admir'd  sucoesi ; 

So  gain'd  the  sur-addition,  Leonatus : 

And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  queatioii. 

Two  other  sons,  who.  In  the  wars  oohe  tame. 

Died  with  their  swords  in  hand;  for  whidi  Ihdr 

father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  look  soeh  sorrow^ 
That  he  auit  being ;  and  hiafntle  lady. 
Biff  of  this  gentleman,  our  iMMk  deeeas'd 
As  he  was  born.    The  kiiM^btlUns  the  babe 
TohisnroCection;  calls  h&  PMttmmus: 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  tC  hb  bed«cbamber : 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took^ 
As  we  do  w,  fast  as  Hwas  minlster'd ;  and 
In  hifl  spring  became  a  harvest :  Liv'd  in  covt. 
f  AMiich  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prai»'d,  most  lov'd ; 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  the  more  mature^ 
A  fflsM  that  feated*  them  :  and  to  the  graver,     .V  ' 
A  child  that  guided  dotanis :  to  his  mistress, 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd, — her  own  price   .  . 
Proclaims  how  she  eftccm'd  him  and  his  virtne  ;- 
Ry  her  election  may  be  truly  read, 
\Vhat  kind  of  mau'he  is. 

2  Gent.  I  honour  him 

Even  out  of  voar  reoort    But,  'pray  you,  tdl  ae^ 
Is  she  sole  child  to  tlie  king? 

1  Gent.  His  only  child.. 

He  had  two  sons  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
Ithe  swathing  clothes  the  oiher,  ftom  their  numqp 
Were  stolen :  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  know* 

ledge 
Which  way  they  wenL 

tGenL  Howlongis  this  age  t 

I  GenL  Some  twenty  years. 

4)  The  father  of  Cvmbelint. 
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t  OenL  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  con- 
▼cy*d  I 
So  slacldy  guarded!  And  the  search  so  slow, 
That  could  not  trace  them ! 

1  OtnL  Howsoe'r'His  straogt, 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at, 
Yet  is  it  true,  sir. 

S  GenL  I  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Gad,  We  maii  (brbear :  Here  comes  the  queen, 
andprincees.  [ExtunL 

8CEJCE  II,— The  ionu.    Entir  the  Queen,  Pos- 
thumus,  and  Imogen« 

Queau  No.  be  assur'd,  you  shall  not  find  jne, 
daughter, 
*  After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothera^ 
ETil-ey'd  unto  you :  vou  are  my  prisoner,  but 
Your  eaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  Keys 
That  ^k  up  your  restraint.    For  you,  Posthumus, 
So  soon  aa  I  can*  win  the  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  ^our  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  IS  in  him;  and 'twere  good, 
You  leanM  unto  bis  sentence,  with  what  patience 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post,  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  (hm  hence  to-day. 

Q^een,  You  know  the  peril  :— 

I'll  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pityine 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  Che  king 
Hath  charg*d  you  should  not  speak  toffether. 

[ExU  Queen. 

bno.  0, 

Dissembling  eourtesT !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  sne  wounds ! — My  dearest  hus- 
band, 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath:  but  nothing 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me :  x  ou  must  be  gone ; 
And  1  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angiy  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live, 
But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world, 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post  My  queen 7  ny  mistress! 

O,  lady,  weep  no  mon  |  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  offlOMtendemess 
Than  doth  become  ri  BttD !  I  will  remain 
The  Io>;ar8t  husbaHi  tint  did  e'er  plight  troth 
Mv  residence  in  Rooik  at  one  Philario's ; 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queen, 
And  with  mine  eyes  111  drink  the  words  you  send. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  galL 

lU'enter  Queen. 

Q,tum,  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 

If  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure :— Yet  I'll  move  him 

[Jitide, 
To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong, 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  iVicniu ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [ExU, 

Post.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  as  vet  we  have  to  live, 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu! 

Inw,  Nav,  stav^  a  little : 
Were  you  6ut  riding  fbrth  to  air  yourself. 
Such  parthfig  were  too  pettv.    Look  here,  love ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Pott.  How!  how!  another 7~ 

(n  Close  up.        (3)  Sensation.         (3)  Fill. 
(Vy  A  more  cxquiBtie  fecUng,  (5)  On\y. 
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You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  up'  my  embracements  fi-om  a  next 
With  bonds  of  dcaih !— Remain  thou  hetb 

[PuUMngontktfiu, 
While  sense*  can  keep  it  on!  And  sweetest,  ftinsl, 
As  1  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you, 
Toyour  so  infinite  loss;  so,  m  our  trifles 
I  still  win  of  you :  For  my  sake,  wear  this , 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love;  III  place  it 
Upon  this  faireat  prisoner. 

[PvUkig  m  bnedH  pn  hir  §niu 
hno,  O,  thegodbl 

When  shall  we  see  again  7 

Enter  CymbeliiiB  and  laHti. 

Posit.  Alaek,  the  king  1 

Cym,  Thou baaest  thing,  avoid  1  heiioe,  fiosaj 
si|[htl 
111  after  this  command,  thou  firaugfat*  the  eo«t 
With  thy  unworthinesa.  thou  diest :  Away  I 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  olood. 

Post,  Thegodapniteetyoil 

And  bless  the  good  remaindert  of  the  courti 
I  am  gone* 

Imo,  There  eannot  be  a  pineh  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  ja. 

C^m.  O  disloyal  OiDi^ 

That  shookl'it  repair  my  youth:  thoaheapest 
A  year's  age  on  me  I 

itno.  I  beseech  you,  air, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  veiation ;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  uicre  ran 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Gym.  Past^ce?  obedieoee? 

i»io.  Past  hope  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  put 
grace. 

Q^m.  That  might'st  have  had  the  sole*  son  of 
my  Gueen ; 

Imo,    O  bicss'd,  that  I  might  not !  I  chose  o 
eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock.* 

C]fm,  Thou  took'st  a  beggar;  would'sthafensie 
mv  throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 

Imo,  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cym.  0  thou  vile  one ! 

Invo,  Sir, 

It  is  vour  fkult  that  I  have  lov'd  Posthumus: 
You  ored  him  as  my  playfellow ;  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman ;  overbuys  me 
Almost  the  sum  be  pays. 

Cyrn,  What !— art  thou  msd ! 

Imo,  Almost,  sir  :^Heaven  restore  me !— 'WouU 
I  were 
A  neat-herd's'  daughter !  and  my  Lconatus 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  sou ! 

Re-enter  Queen. 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thmg  !— 

They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

[To  the  Queea. 
Not  afler  our  command.    Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

Q,ueen,  'Beseech  your  patience : — ^Peace, 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace ; — Sweet  sovereign, 
Leave  us  to  ourselves;  and  make  yourseEf  some 

comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice.* 

Cym.  Nay^  let  her  languish 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  bewg  a|^j 
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A  kite.  (7) 
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Dleortliiifonyt  [ExU. 

filler  Pisanio. 

Qvcen.  Fie ! — ^you  most  ffive  way : 

Here  is  tout  senruit^How  now,  sir  7  What  news  7 

JPiSm  My  lord  your  aon  drew  on  my  master. 

iltumu  Ha! 

Ko  harm,  I  truat,  is  done  7 

jP£s.  There  might  have  been, 

But  that  my  master  rather  play*d  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  thiey  were  parU:d 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

QiKen.  I  am  very  ^lad  on*t. 

Imto,  Your  son's  my  father's  friend;  he  takes 
his  part — 
To  draw  upon  an  exile  !^0  brave  sir ! — 
I  would  they  were  in  Afric  both  together : 
Ifjaelf  by  with  a  needle,  tiiat  I  might  pnck 
Tne  goer  Dack. — Why  came  vou  from  your  master? 

MHm^  On  his  command :  He  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  led  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to, 
Wbeo  it  pleas'd  you  to  employ  me. 

QuMi.  This  hath  been 

Tour  faithful  servant :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
Ue  will  remain  so. 

^it.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

^■MU.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

JmsL  About  some  half  hour  hence, 

I  fruy  yon,  speak  with  me :  you  shall,  at  least, 
Go  aee  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time,  leave  me. 

[ExeunL 

8CEMK  ni,—Jifiuhlk  place.    Enter  Cloten,  and 

two  llords. 

1  L&rd.  Sir,  I  would  advise  vou  to  shift  a  shirt ; 
te  violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  sac- 
lilee :  Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there's 
MMe  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  you  vent 

Cbu  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  tncn  to  shift  it^- 
Haw  I  hurt  him  7 

f  Lsri^  No,  faith :  not  so  much  as  his  patience. 

Uride. 

1  Lsri^  Hurt  him  7  his  body's  a  passable  car- 
CUB.  if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for 
itoeL  if  it  be  not  hurt 

S  tmrd.  His  steel  was  in  debt  j  it  went  o'the 
Wckside  tlie  town.  [^side. 

Gla.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 

f  Lsri^  No ;  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [Jiside. 

1  Lord  Stand  you  I  You  have  land  enough  of 
your  own :  but  he  added  to  your  having;  gave  you 
nme  ground. 

t  iSrd,  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans : 
PtoplBs !  [Atide, 

Gb.  I  would,  thev  had  not  come  between  us. 

f  Lord  So  would  I,  till  vou  had  measured  how 
long  a  tbol  vou  were  upon  the  ground.         [AiAie, 

Oo.  Ana  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and 
itftiBemel 

t  Lord  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election,  she 
ii  damned.  [Aside, 

1  Lord  Sir,  as  1  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and 
har  brahn  go  not  together : '  She's  a  good  sign,  but  I 
Wve  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit* 

f  Lord  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  re- 
ieelioa  shouki  hurt  her.  [Atide. 

(1 )  Her  beauty  and  sense  are  not  e<)ual. 

(f )  To  understand  the  force  of  this  idea,  it  should 
bo  remembered  that  anciently  almost  every  sigii 
had  a  motto,  or  some  attempt  at  a  witticism,  wmIct- 

Mlthit 
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Clo,  Come,  I'll  to  my  chamber :  nVooU  th«u 
had  been  some  hurt  done ! 

2  Lord  I  wi»b  not  so;  unless  it  bad  been  the  fall 
of  an  atfl,  uhich  is  no  great  hurt  lAtiiM% 

Clo,  VouNl  go  uith  us  7 

1  Lord.  I'll  allcnd  your  lordship. 
Cto.  Nav,  come,  let's  go  together 

2  Lord  WeU,  my  lord.  [Exeimt, 

SCRyE   IV.^A  room  in   C^mbeline's  jMloee. 
Enter  Imogen  and  Pisanio. 

Jmo,  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shore's  o'the 
haven, 
And  question'dkt  every  sail :  if  he  should  write. 
And  I  not  have  it^  'twere  a  paper  lost 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.     \\  hat  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee  7 

Pis,  'Twas  His  musHf  kii  qiuen  t 

Imo,  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchief7 

Pis,  And  kissM  it.  madam. 

Imo,  Senseless  linen !  happier  therein  tnan  1 1— 
And  that  was  all  7 

Pis,  No,  madam;  for  so  long 

As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eve  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck^  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  lus  soul  sail'd  o 
How  swift  his  ship. 

Imo,  Thou  should'st  have  made  him 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pis,  Madsm,  so  I  did. 

hno,  I  would  have   broke    mine   eye-otrlngf ; 
crack'd  them,  but 
To  look  upon  him  ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle: 
Nay,  follow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  tuni'd  mine  eye,  and  wept— But,  good  Pi* 

sanio, 
When  shall  we  hear  from  him  7 

PU,  Be  assui*d,  madam, 

With  his  next  vantage.* 

/mo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him.  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say  :  ere  I  could  tell  him, 
How  I  would  think  on  Him,  at  certain  hours, 
Such  thought9,  and  such :  or  I  could  make  him  swear 
Tlie  shes  of  Italy  shoula  not  betray 
Mine  intrrcst,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  charg*d  him. 
At  the  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
To  encounter  me  wtih  orisons,*  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  connes  in  my  fktbetv 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  norths 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enter  a  Lady. 

Lady,  The  queen,  madam. 

Desires  your  highness'  company. 

Imo,  Those  things  1  bid  you  do,  get  them  dca- 
patch'd.— 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 

Pis,  Madam,  I  shall.    [£c«. 

SCEyE  F.— Rome.    Jh%  apartment  in  Philario's 
house.    Enter  Pliilario»  lachimo,  m  Frenehman 
a  Dutchman,  cvtd  a  Spaniard. 

lack.  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain  .* 

(S)  Opportnnitv. 
.  (4)  miSA  ma  wVih  v«dm«il\Ri;^«t* 
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be  wat  thm  of  a  creseent  note ;'  expected  to  prore 
•0  worthy,  as  siuce  he  hath  been  allowed  the  name 
of:  but  1  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without  the 
help  of  admiration ;  thouffh  the  catalojgue  of  his  en- 
dowments had  been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  I  to 
peruse  him  by  items. 

Phi,  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furnish- 
ed,* than  now  he  ii,  with  that  whkh  makes'  him 
both  without  and  within. 

French,  1  have  seen  him  in  France:  we  had  Tcry 
many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eyes 
aahe. 

laeh.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daugh- 
ter (wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her 
value,  than  his  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a 
great  deal  from  the  matter. 

French,  And  then  his  banishment  :— 

Jack,  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those,  that  weep 
this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  are  won- 
derfully to  extend^  to  him ;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her 
judgment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat, 
for  taking  a  beggar  without  more  quality.  But  how 
comes  it,  he  is  to  sojourn  with  you  7  How  creeps 
acquaintance  ? 

PhL  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together;  to 
whom  1  have  been  often  bound  for  no  leas  than  my 
life:- 

Enter  Posthumus. 


Here  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  be  so  entertained 
amongst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  oT  your 
knowmg.  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality.— I  beseech 
Tou  all,  be  better  known  to  this  j^eiitleman ;  whom 
1  commend  to  you.  as  a  noble  fnciid  of  mine :  How 
worthy  he  b,  I  will  leave  to  ap(>ear  herealler,  rather 
than  story  him  in  his  own  hearing. 

French,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Post,  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  (br 
courtesies,  which  1  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
still. 

French.  Sir,  you  o*er-rate  my  poor  kindness :  I 
was  glad  I  did  atone^  my  countryman  and  you ;  It 
had  been  pity,  you  should  have  been  put  together 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose,  as  then  each  bore,  upon 
importance*  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature. 

Pott,  By  your  pardoiu  sir,  1  was  then  a  young 
traveller ;  rather  shunned  to  g^o  even  with  what  I 
heard,  than  in  my  every  action  to  be  ruided  by 
others*  experiences :  but,  upon  my  mended  judg- 
ment (if  I  offend  not  to  say  it  is  mended,)  my  quar- 
rel was  not  altogether  slisht. 

French.  'Faith,  yes,  to  oe  put  to  the  arbitrement 
of  swords ;  and  by  such  two,  that  would,  by  all 
likelihood,  have  confounded^  one  the  other,  or  nave 
(idlenboth. 

'  Jack,  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  the 
difierence  7 

French.  Safely,  I  think:  'twas  a  contention  in 
public,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  suffer  the 
report  It  was  much  like  an  anrumentthat  fell  out 
last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our 
country  mistresses:  This  gentleman  at  that  time 
vouching  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  afDrmation,) 
his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste,  constant- 
qualified,  and  less  attemptiole,  than  any  the  rarest 
M  our  ladies  in  France. 

Jack.  That  lady  is  not  now  liTing ;  or  this  gen- 
tleman's opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Pott,  Sbs  holds  lier  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 


Jack,  Tou  must  not  so  firprefbr  bet  *ibie  omif 

Italy. 

Pott.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  1  was  in  France^ 
I  would  abate  her  notning ;  though  I  prafts  mj» 
self  her  adorer,  not  her  fnoMl.* 

Jack.  As  fair,  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  haad-iiH 
hand  comparison,)  hadt>een  something  too  lair,  aid 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  Ir  she  went  ba* 
fore  others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yowi 
outplustres  many  I  have  beheld^  I  could  not  but  ba* 
lieve  she  excelled  many :  but  I  have  not  seen  Ike 
most  precious  diamond  that  is,  oor  you  the  ladv. 

Pott,  I  praised  her,  as  I  rated  her:  so  dol  i^ 
stone. 

Jack,  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  f 

Pott,  More  than  the  world  ei^ys. 

Jack,  Either  ^our  unparagoned  miatrMi  is  dMi^ 
or  she'll  out'prix'd  by  a  trifle. 

PotL  You  are  mistaken  r  the  one  may  be  aold,  or 
given;  if  there  were  wealth  enoughfortnepurefam^ 
or  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  tbiBg  flv 
sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

Jack.  Which  the  gods  have  given  too  7 

Pott,  Whieh,  by  their  graces,  1  will  keep. 

Jack,  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  Ml,  yn 
know,  strange  fowl  lizhl  upon  neignbouring  poMa 
Your  rinff  may  be  stolen  too :  so,  of  your  braeesf 
unprizcable  estimations,  the  one  is  but  Ml,  mi 
the  other  casual ;  a  cunning  thiei^  or  a  that^wsji^ 
accomplished  courtier,  woum  hasard  the  wimdii 
both  or  first  and  last 

Pott.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accompUihri 
a  courtier,  to  convince*  the  honour  of  my  mislrBM; 
i(^  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  fill. 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  stone  of  thievea ;  notp 
withstanding,  I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phi,  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Pott.  Sir.  with  all  my  heart  This  wodhy  sf^ 
nior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me ;  wesn 
familiar  at  first. 

Jack,  With  five  times  so  much  conversation.  I 
should  get  ground  of  your  fair  mistress ;  make  ner 
go  back,  even  to  the  yielding ;  had  I  admittance, 
and  opportuaity  to  firioid* 

Pott,  No,  na 

Jack,  I  dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  i^ 
estate  to  your  ring ;  which,  in  my  opiition,  o'^ 
values  it  something :  But  I  make  my  wager  rather 
against  your  confidence,  than  her  reputation:  and, 
to  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  I  dui^st  attempt  it 
i^l^nst  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Pott,  You  are  a  great  deal  abused'*  in  too  bold 

persuasion ;  and  1  doubt  not  you  sustain  what 


as  ycM 
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[0  Increasing  in  fame.       (t)  Accomplished. 

fS>  Forms  him.     (4)  Praise.      (6)  Reconcile. 

m  lasportunUj,  iort^atioii.     (1)  De«troy«d. 


you're  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt 

Jack.  What's  that  7 

Post,  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt, 
call  it^  deserve  more ;  a  punishment  too. 

Phu  Gentlemen,  enough  of  thb :  it  came  in  too 
suddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  pray  you, 
be  better  acquainted. 

lach.  'Would  1  had  put  my  estate,  and  my 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  haio 
spoke. 

Post,  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  aaaafl  7 

Jack,  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  doeati 
to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where 
your  lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  op- 
portunity of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will  brin( 


(8)  Lover,--I  speak  of  her  as  a  bemg  I  ref«raoet, 
not  as  a  beauty  wbom  1  enioy. 
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nee  that  honour  of  ken,  which  jou  imagine 

red* 

I  will  wage  againsl  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 

I  hold  dear  as  mj  finger ;  'tis  part  of  it. 

Yon  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 

mj  ladies*  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you 

raanre  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  see,  you 

se  relteion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

TUs  to  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue ;  you 

raver  purpose,  I  hope. 

I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches;   and 

nderro  what*s  spoken,  I  swear. 

WflfyouT— >I  shaH  but  lend  my  diamond 

retorn  :-^Let  there  be  covenants  drawn 
OS :  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
I  of  your  unworthy  thinking :  I  dare  you 
lateh :  here's  my  rmg. 

will  have  it  no  lay. 

By  the  gods  it  is  one : — ^If  I  bring  you  no 
:  tiestimony  that  I  ha?e  eryoyed  the  dearest 
irt  of  your  mistress^  my  ten  thousand  du- 
foon :  so  is  your  diamond  too.  If  I  come 
leave  her  in  such  honour  as  you  have  trust 
roar  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold 
i:^i>roTided,  I  hiaTe  your  commendation,' 
MRe  ftee  entertainment 
E  embrace  these  conditions ;  let  us  have 
betwixt  us :— only,  thus  far  you  shall  an- 
f  yoa  make  vour  voyage  upon  her,  and 
lireetly  to  understand  you  have  prevailed, 
Rnrther  your  enemy,  she  to  not  worth  our 
if  she  remain  unseduced  (you  not  making 

otherwise,)  for  vour  ill  opinion,  and  the 
on  have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  an- 
wltfi  jrour  sword. 

four  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
iqgs  set  down  bv  lawful  counsel,  and 
iway  for  Britain :  lest  the  bargain  should 
d,  and  starve :  1  will  ietch  ray  gold,  and 

two  wagers  recorded. 

Agreed,      f  £ze.  Posthumus  mid  laehimo. 

uWUI  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

laehimo  will  not  from  it   Pray,  let 

[ExanU. 

I  VL — Britain.    ^  room  m  Cyrobeline^s 
Enier  Queen,  Ladies,  and  Cornelius. 

Whiles  yet  the  dew's  on  ground,  gather 
those  flowers ; 
ite:  Who  has  the  note  of  them  7 

I,  madam. 

Despatch.-^-  [Exeunt  Ladies, 

iter  doctor;  have  you  broughtthose  drugs  7 
leaseth  your  highness,  ay  :  here  they  are, 
nadam :  [  Preaentin  ^  a  amml  box. 

eeeh  your  grace,  (without  offence ; 
sience  bids  me  ask ;)  wherefore  you  have 
ded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  com- 
Munds, 

« the  movers  of  a  langubhing  death ; 
igh  slow,  deadly  7 

1  do  wonder,  doctor, 
'st  DM  such  a  question :  Have  I  not  been 
I  lon^  7  Hast  thou  not  learn'd  me  how 
perfumes?  dbtil?  preserve?  yea, so, 
great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
oofeetions  7  Having  thus  far  proceeded 
hou  think'st  me  devilish,)  is't  not  meet 
i  amplify  mv  judgment  in 
idusions  7*  I  will  try  the  forces 
thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
t  not  worth  the  hanging  (but  none  human,) 


fc!" 


To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  end  apphr 
Alla^ments  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues,  and  efleets. 

Cor,  Tour  highnes 

Shall  ft-om  this  practice  but  make  hasd  your  heart: 
Besides,  the  sceuig  these  efl*ects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 

(iiuau  O,  content  thee. 

Enter  Pisanio. 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  him    [Mde, 
WUl  I  first  work:  he's  for  his  master. 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio  7— > 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor,  I  do  suspect  you,  madam ; 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm«  [.^bule. 

Qjiuen,  Hark  thee,  a  word.-^ 

[To  Pisanio, 

Cor.  [Jitidi.]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  think, 
she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons:  I  do  know  her  spirit, 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  maTice  with 
A  drug  of  such  dainn'd  nature ;  Those,  she  has, 
Will  stunify  and  dull  the  sense  a  while; 
Which  nrst,  perchance,  sbs'U  prove  on  cats,  and 

dogs; 
Then  aAerward  up  higher ;  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes, 
More  timn  the  lockin(|[  up  the  spirits  a  time. 
To  be  more  fresh,  reviving.    Sne  is  fool'd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer. 
So  to  be  false  with  her. 

Queen.  No  Airther  service,  doctor. 

Until  I  send  for  thee. 

Cor,  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

[ExU. 

Queen.  Weeps  she  still,  say'sl  thou  7  Dost  thou 
thhik,  in  time 
She  will  not  quench  ;*  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses  7  Do  thou  work ; 
When  thou  shalt  oring  me  word,  she  loves  my  son, 
ril  tell  thee,  on  the  insUnt,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thv  master :  greater ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechms,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being,* 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 
And  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him :  What  shalt  thou  expect. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans : 
Who  cannot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  friends, 

[The  Queen  drops  a  box :  Pisanio  taket  it  up. 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  7 — ^Thou  tak'st  up 
l*hou  know'st  not  what :  but  take  it  for  thy  labour: 
It  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redeem'o  from  death :  1  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial : — Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  Airther  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  do't,  as  from  thyselC 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 
Thou  hast  thv.mislress  still ;  to  boot,  my  son. 
Who  shsll  Uke  notice  of  thee :  I'll  move  the  king 
To  any  shape  of  thv  preferment,  such 
As  thou'lt  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly, 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richlv.    Call  my  women : 
Think  on  my  words.    [Exit  Pis.  J— A  sly  and  eon- 

stent  knave ; 
Nottobeshak'd:  the  agent  for  his  maater ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  bokl 
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iMDaOilUlHrlora.   I  hm  sbw  Mm  tfait, 

Whiefa,  if  he  tate,  sbiU  <iii^  nnpepok  her 
Of  liegert*  Ibr  ber  tweet;  and  which ibe,  after, 
Bswepl  aha  bead  her  hiUDoar,  ihall  be  asaurM 

R§^aiier  Piianio,  ami  Ladia. 

T6  taste  of  too.— So,  ao ;— well  done,  well  done : 
The  TioleU»  eowalips,  aod  the  primroses, 
Bear  to  mj  closet :  Fare  thee  well,  Pif  anio ; 
Think  oo  Mj  words.     (Exctmt  Queen  ani  Ladies. 

JPis.  AndshaUdo: 

But  when  to  mr  good  lord  I  prove  ontnie, 
rBebokenysek:  there's  aU  111  do  Ibr  yon.    [JBc 


8CE^f£  riL'-Jhudher  mm  in  tkM 

Imogen. 

hm.  A  fttfaercmel,  and  a  step-dame  labe; 
A  fboUsh  suitor  to  a  wedded  lad/. 
Ttet  hath  her  husband  baniahM :— O,  that  husband ! 
My  anpreme  crown  of  grief!  and  those  repeated 
Yeiations  of  it!  Had  fbeen  thief^rtolen, 
Aa  my  two  brothers,  happy!  but  most  msMrable 
Is  the  desire  that's  glorious:  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  soe'er,  Uiat  have  their  baaest  wiiK 
Wbiehaeaaou'acomlfact.^WhomaytUBbe?  Flal 

BmUr  Pisanio  md  laehfaao. 

Fit.  Madam,  a aoble  gentleman  of  Borne; 
Cornea  lirom  my  lord  vrilK  Is " 


I 


JbdL  Change  you. 

The  worthy  Leooatus  is  m  safety, 
And  greets  your  highnem  dearly. 

[PresenUaUUer. 

hm,  Tbanki,  good  sir: 

You  are  kindly  welcome. 

AkAu  All  of  her,  that  b  out  of  door,  most  rich ! 

[.Isiie. 
If  she  be  fnmishM  with  a  mind  so  rare. 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  ;  and  1 
Uava  lost  the  wayier.     Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  brad  to  tool  I 
Or,  KkB  the  Parthian,  1  shall  flving  fight ; 
Ralher,  directlv  fly. 

Ana.  (Beads.]— He  it  one  q^  U^  noblest  mtU,  fo 
ti*sss  timJncsf  /  am  «m«I  mfimiUly  Hed.  MUpti 
wmm  Mm  meeordmgbL  as  you  raiEiie  aMir  tnteai 

LkONATUS. 
8u  ftir  I  read  aloud : 
But  eveu  the  very  midde  of  my  heart 
la  wmm'd  ^  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfiilly*— 
Tott  are  aa  weleome,  worthy  sir,  as  1 
Hava  words  to  bid  you:  and  shall  find  it  ao^ 
luatkatlcaBda. 

Mack,  Thanks,  lancst  lady.— 

What!  are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  giveu  dKm 

eyea 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  ran  distinvniiih  *twiit 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinoM  stones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 
PmtHiim  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
Twist  fcir  and  foul  7 

Ana.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

JadL  It  cannot  be  Pthe  ere;  for  apes  and  num- 

two  suck  shes,  woald  chatter  thb  way,  and 
irith  mowi*  the  other:  Nor  Pthe  judg- 


of  favour,  would 
Nor  i^he  appetiie ; 
esceUencc  oppos'd. 


rar 
Be 


Uiila,faitLB 


»t* 


W 


(t)  Making 


NotooalhtiMtDfeei. 

Imo,  What  k  the  matter,  trow  T 

loch, 
(That  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire^ 
That  tub  both'filTd  aod  running,)  refaoiiig 
The  lamb,  longs  after  fiir  the  garnage. 

imo.  whfil^ 

Thusrapsyon?  Are  you  well? 

Isek.   Tnank^  maoam;  weB:— 'Beaee 
sir,  desire  [n 

My  man's  abode  where  I  dSlei:!*  kna:  hu 
Is  strange  and  peevish.' 

Pit.  I  waa  gofaCi  rfr, 

T6  give  him  wekome.  \j[i"  ' 

Ana.  Cootmueawell  n^kid?   Hm 
aeechyou? 

Uek.  Well,  madam. 

AnsL  Is  he  disposed  to  mirth?  Ihapn,lmfa. 

lisdL  RiBrfieding  pleasant ;  noneaalni 
Someny  and  so  gamcaoBW :  heiscalPd 
The  Briton  revelkr. 

imo.  Whcnha 

He  did  iodine  to  sadneati  inil  nft  fkw  i 
not  knowmg  wtiy. 

Each.  I  never  aaw  him  sad 

There  is  a  Frenchman  hb  companioo,  onn 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  U  seeasa,  mn^ 
A  GaBian  girl  at  home :  hefiraacea 
The  thick  ^hsfhmi  him;  whiles  the  jofliy 
(Your  lord,  I  mean,)  laog^  fitm  H  tnm 

cries,  0/ 
Can  mg  tides  hold,  U  Ikmk,  Ckal  mn,    mka 
B^  history  J  report^  sr  his  men  proofs 
Wktd  iroman  is^  aem,whai  skt  conaaC  ckaaoe 
Bui  nmst  6e,— tdU  Usfrtt  kmrs  2aag«tsk>r 
JJMsurtd  kmdmge  ?  

hso.  Win  my  kird  say  ao? 

JaeJL  Ay,  madam ;  with  his  ey 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  bv. 
And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :  Bat, 

know, 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

/no.  Not  he,  I 

laeh.  Not  be :  But  yet  beaven'a  bounty 
hira  might 
Be  u«M  more  thankfUly.    In  bimselll  lis 
Inyou,— whieb  1  count  faiiu  beyond  all 
Whibt  I  am  bound  to  wonder.  1  am 
To  pity  too. 

Ana.  What  do  you  pitv,  air? 

Jisdk.  Two  creatores,  heaitDy. 

AnsL  Am  I  ono,  sfrT 

Ton  kwk  on  aae ;  Wlmt  wreck  dsseem  yon  in  Bib 
Deserves  your  pity  7 

fori.  LamentaUe!  WbatI 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and 
l*the  dungeon  by  a  snidf  ? 

Imo.  I  pray  you,  air, 

Deliver  with  more  openness  voor  answara 
To  mv  demands.    \¥hy  do  you  pitr  me  ? 

Jack.  Thatothendo, 
I  was  about  to  fav,  enjoy  your— ~But 
It  i5  an  oflfice  of  the  godv  to  'venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  speak  oo^t. 

Imo,  Too  do  seem  to 

Soaaething  of  me,  or  what  cooteina  mc;  Vk^ 

you 
(Since  doubtinv  things  go  01,  oAen  hnrta  mm 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do ;  For  certaintiBa 
Either  are  past  remedies :  or,  timdy ' 
The  remedy  then  bom,)  uiacowi  to  i 

WShy 


I 


sfrl 
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ith  you  spur  and  stop.  * 

Had  1  this  cheek 
e  mjr  lips  upon  ;  this  hand,  who^  touch. 
lytry  touciu  would  (urce  the  feelcr^s  soul 
>mth  of  loyalty ;  this  object,  which 
rUoner  the  wild  moUon  of  mine  eye, 
: only  here:  should  I  (dauinM  then,) 
rith  lips  as  common  as  the  stairs 
(unt  the  Capitol :  ioin  gripes  with  hands 
ird  irilh  hourly  ulsehood  (falsehood,  as 
KHir ;)  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
1  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  li^ht 
sd  with  stinkiiig  tallow  ;  it  were  fit^ 
the  plagues  ofnell  should  at  one  time 
er  Mch  revolt. 

My  lord,  I  fear, 
^t  Britain. 

And  himself.    Not  I, 
to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
guy  of  his  change ;  but  'lis  your  graces 
mh  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
this  report  out 

Let  me  hear  no  more. 

0  dearest  soul !  your  cause  doth  strike  my 
heart 

ty,  that  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
and  fasten'd  to  an  empery,' 
make   the  greatest   king   double!    to   be 
partner'd 

nboys,*  hir'd  with  that  self-exhibition* 
jTOur  own  coffers  yield !  with  diseased  ▼en- 
tares. 

J  with  all  infirmities  for  prold, 
rottenness  can  lend  nature  1    such  boil'd 

stuir, 

might  poison  poi)«on  !  Be  revenged  ; 
that  bore  you,  waa  no  queen,  and  you 
nmi  your  great  stock. 

Reveng'd ! 
)aTd  1  be  rcTcni^M  ?  If  this  be  true 
.ve  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
A  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true, 
9iild  I  be  revcngM? 

Should  he  make  me 
\  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
wis  vaulting  variable  ramps, 
iespite,  upon  your  purse  7  Revenge  it. 
le  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 
Me  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 

1  eontinue  fast  to  your  affection, 
le,  as  sure. 

What  ho,  Pisanio ! 
Let  me  my  service  tender  on  your  lips. 
Iway ! — 1  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
attended  thee. — If  thou  wcrt  honourable, 
luld'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
I  an  end  thou  seek^st ;  as  base,  as  strange. 
tmg'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
f  report,  as  thou  from  honoiu*;  and 
t  here  a  indy,  that  disdains 
1  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  Pisanio  !— 
\  mv  father  shall  be  mado  acquainted 
ismnit:  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 
Btranffcr,  in  his  court,  to  mart 
lomisn  stew,  and  to  expound 
itly  mihd  to  us  ;  he  hnth  a  court 
eares  tor^  and  a  da!i|?hter  whom 
eapects  at  all. — What  ho,  Pisanio ! — 
0  nappv  Leonatus !  I  mav  say  ; 
lit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  t^ee, 

Iwt  you  seem  anxious  to  utter,   and  yet 

wtnign  command.  (S)  Wantons. 


Deserves  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  perfect  goodneip 
Her  assurM  credit! — Blessed  live  you  long  I 
A  ludy  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  calPd  his  !  and  you  his  mistress,  only 
For  the'  most  worthiest  fit !  Give  me  your  pardon. 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted  ;  and  shall  make  your  lord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er;  And  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd  ;  such  a  hol;^  witch, 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  him : 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Into.  You  make  amends. 

lack.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off*, 
.More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  hath 
Honoured  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare, 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan*  you  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  youy 
Unlike  all  others,  chaflkss.    Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imo,  All's  well,  sir:  Take  my  power  I'the  court 
for  yours. 

laeh.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request, 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  noble  friends, 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Into.  Prayi  what  isH? 

Jaeh,  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  sums, 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France :  'Tis  plate,  of  rare  device ;  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form ;  their  values  great; 
.And  I  am  something  curious,  beirig  strange,* 
To  have  them  in  safe  stowa^ ;  May  it  please  yott 
To  take  them  in  protection  f 

Jmo,  Wniingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In' my  bed-chamber. 

lack.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 

Attended  by  my  men:  1  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
1  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Imo.  O,  no,  no. 

Jack.  YtBf  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  length'nmg  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

Jfno,  1  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 

But  not  away  to-morrow? 

laeh,  flb^  must,  madam ; 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  nyou  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  wrnlng.  do't  to-night : 
I  have  outstood  my  time ;  whicn  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Imo,  I  will  write 

Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept, 
And  truly  yiekled  you :  You  are  very  welcome, 

[ExennL 


ACT  IL 

SCEJiE   I.—Ccurt  before   Cymbeline's    pdaee. 
Enter  Cloten,  and  two  Lords. 


do.  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luckl  when 

(4)  AWowance,  v^iMMMv. 

(5)  Tofin,viloiiVi«iQif.       V!B^  Kiftxisiica. 
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I  kisaed  the  laek  upon  tD  up-cast.*  to  be  hit  awaj ! 
I  had  a  hundred  pound  on't :  And  then  a  whoreson 
Jackanapes  must  take  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  I 
borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might  not  spend 
them  at  mv  pleasure. 

1  Lord  What  got  he  by  that?  You  ha?e  broke 
his  pate  with  vour  bowl. 

2  Lord,  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke 
It,  it  would  have  run  all  out.  [Aside. 

Clo.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  it 
is  not  for  any  standers-by  to  cuildl  his  oaths:  Ha? 

t  Lord,  No,  my  lord ;  nor  \Mdt,]  crop  the  ears 
of  them. 

Clo.  Whoreson  dog!— 1  give  him  satislactioa? 
'Would,  be  had  been  one  of  my  rank ! 

2  Lord,  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  {Mde, 

Clo.  I  am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 
earth, — A  pox  on't !  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble 
as  I  am ;  they  dare  not  fight  with  me,  because  of 
the  queen  mV  mother :  every  jack-slave  hath  his 
belly  full  of  fighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  down 
like  a  cock  that  nobody  can  match. 

S  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  and  ^ou 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [AMtde, 

Clo.  Sayestthou? 

1  Lord,  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordship  should  imder- 
take  every  companion'  that  you  give  offence  to* 

Clo.  No,  1  know  that:  but  it  is  fit,  I  should  com- 
mit offence  to  my  inferiors. 

S  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only, 

Clo,  VVhy,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord,  Did  you  Kear  of  a  stranger,  that's  eome 
to  court  to-night? 

Clo.  A  stranger !  and  I  not  know  on't ! 

t  Lord,  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows 
it  not  [Jigide, 

1  Lord,  There's  an  Italian  come;  and,  'tis 
thought,  one  of  Leonatus'  friends. 

Clo.  Leonatus?  a  banished  rascal;  and  he's 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stranger? 

1  JLorrf.  One  of  your  lordship's  pazes. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  nim  7  Is  there 
no  derogation  in't ! 

1  Lord,  You  cannot  derogate,'  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  Lord,  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  (Aside, 

Clo.  Come,  I'll  go  sec  this  Ituian :  What  I  have 
lost  to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 
2  Lord,  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

[ExetuU  Cloten  and  first  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  vield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain :  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imoiiren,  what  thou  endur'st! 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd ; 
A  mother  hourly  coinmg  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateinil  than  the  foul  expulnion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce   he'd   make!    The  heavens  hold 

firm  . 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  unshak'd 
That   temple,    thy  fair  mind;    that  thou  may'st 

stand, 
To  «\i(»y  thy  banish'd  lord,  and  this  great  land ! 

[ExU. 

(1)  He  is  describing  his  fate  at  bowls ;  the  jack 
ir  the  smMJI  bowl  *t  which  the  others  are  aimea. 
(fj  Fellow.  (S)  t.  e.  Degrade  younelT. 


SCEJTE  IL-Ji  hed^Umker;  iamupmiof  H 
a  trunk,  Imogen  reading  m  h&t  bed;  n  La4y 
oUending, 

hno.  Who's  there  7  my  woman  Hden  7 
Lady,  Flease  you, 

Imo,  What  hour  is  it? 
Lady.  Almost  midnight, 

Jmo,  I  hare  read  three  hours  then :  mioe  cjra 
are  weak : — 

Fold  down  the  le^f  where  I  have  left :  To  bed; 

Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 

And  if  thou  canst  awalce  by  four  othe  cIocIl 

I  pr'ythee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seiz'd  me  wbdlT. 

To  your  |>rotection  I  commend  me.  gods ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye ! 

[Sleeps,    lachimo,  fnm  tks  CrwL 
lack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er>labovM 

sense 
Repairs  itself  by  rest:  Our  Tarqoin  thos 
Did  solUy  press  the  rushes,^  ere  ne  waken'd 
The  chastity  he  wounded. — Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  becom'st  thy  bed !  ftesh  Uy ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  That  I  might  toocfa! 
Butldsii;  one  kiss! — Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  dot !— Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  The  flame  orthe  taper 
Bows  toward  her;  and  would  under-peep  her  lini, 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopiea 
Under  these  windows :  White  and  azore,  he'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct.' — But  my  desiga? 
To  note  the  chamber :— I  will  write  all  down  :— 
Such,  and  such,  pictures  :~Thcre  the  window:— 

Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed  ;~The  arras,*  (U^vtm, 
Why,  such,  and  such : — And  the  contents  tnbt 

story,— 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory : 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying!— Come  off*,  come  ofl*;^ 

[Taking  off  her  bractUL 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard ! 
'Tis  mine  J  and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
rthe  bottom  of  a  cowslip :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and 

ta'en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.    No  more.— To  what 

end? 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Scrcw'd  to  mv  memory  ?  She  hath  been  reading  lata 
The  tale  of  Tereus;  here's  the  leaf  tum'd  down, 
Where  Philomel  ^ve  up ; — I  have  enough : 
To  the  trunk  again,  ana  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swid,   swiO,    you   dragons  of  tne   night!— that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here. 

[CUekstrikss. 
One,  two,  three, — ^Time.  time ! 

[Goes  into  the  trunk.    The  tcau 


(4)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  cbam 
hers  with  rushes. 

b^  i.  e.  TVv«  'wVatit  ikin.  laced  with  blue  veiiii 
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9CRNE  HL^-J^  tmU-^kmnher  u^S^Mnr  Imo- 
gen's flpcrfmait.    Enttr  Cloten  mid  Lorai. 

1  Lord,  Your  lordship  it  the  most  patient  man 
b  loM,  the  moat  coldeat  that  ever  tum'd  up  ace. 

Clow  It  would  make  anj  man  cold  to  lose. 

1  Lard,  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the 
loUe  temper  of  your  lordship ;  You  are  most  hot, 
nd  Airious,  when  you  win. 

do.  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage : 
r  I  coold  get  this  joolish  Imogen,  1  should  have 
old  enougli :  It's  almost  mormng,  is't  not? 

1  Lard-  l>av.  m^  lord. 

do.  I  woula  this  music  would  come :  I  am  ad- 
iwd  to  give  her  music  o'momings;  they  say,  it 
•91  penetrate. 

EnUr  Musicians. 


on ;  tune :  K  vou  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
Mrering.  so  j  we'll  try  with  tongue  too:  if  none 
ID  do,  let  her  remain;  but  I'll  never  give  o'er. 
Int,  a  venr  excellent  good-conceited  thing ;  siler, 
wonderAu  sweet  air,  with  admirable  rich  words 
I  it,— Mid  then  let  her  consider. 

SONG. 

Bmrk  I  hark !  the  lark  tU  hemmU  gate  tfogf , 

And  Phttbua  ^gins  arUe^ 
JBt  jfeedf  to  water  at  those  »prinjg$ 

On  ehaUe*d*  flowers  that  kes  ; 
Jhkd  wbUdng  Mary-huds  begin 

To  ope  their  goUUn  eyes  ; 
WUh  eoery  thing  tkk  pretty  hm: 

My  lady  sweet,  arise; 
jSrise,  arise, 

ks  get  yon  gone :  If  this  penetrate,  I  will  consider 
fomr  music  the  better  :*  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in 
cr  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and  cat-guts,  nor  the 
roiee  of  unpaved  eunuch  to  boot^an  never  amend. 

[Exeunt  Musicians. 

£fi(<rCymbeline  and  Queen. 

f  Lord,  Here  comes  the  king. 

Otsu  I  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  late ;  for  that's  the 
caaon  I  was  up  so  eariv :  He  cannot  choose  but 
■he  this  service  I  have  done,  (atherl^. — Good  mor- 
«w  to  your  majesty,  and  to  my  sTacious  mother. 

CfoiL  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stem 
daughter? 
Pm  she  not  forth  ? 

Go,  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
pouehsefes  no  notice. 

Cwn.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
fte  nath  not  yet  forgot  him :  some  more  time 
liiist  wear  thie  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
lad  then  she's  yours. 

Qhcsii.  You  are  most  bound  to  the  king ; 

Wno  lets  go  bv  no  vantages,  that  may 
hefer  you  to  nis  daughter :  Frame  vourself 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season :'  make  denials 
Inerease  your  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
Ton  were  inspir'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
Ton  tender  to  her :  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends, 
Aad  therein  you  are  senseless. 

Os.  Senseless?  notso. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jf «•••  So  like  yon,  sir,  embassadors  from  Rome ; 
Hie  one  Is  Caius  Lucius. 


€^ 


A  worthy  feUow, 


(1)  CugM.  (S)  WiUpa/you  more  ibr  it 


Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 

But  that's  no  fault  of  his :  We  must  receive  him 

According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender ; 

And  towards  himself  his  goodness  forespent  on  us 

We  must  extend  our  notice.— Our  dear  son, 

When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  mis« 

tress. 
Attend  the  queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come,  our 

queen. 
[Exeunt  Cvm.  Queen,  Lords,  and  Mess. 
do.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  her ;  if  not, 
Let  her  lie  still,  and  dream.~By  your  leave  ho  !— 

[Knocks. 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her:  What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  ?  'TIS  gold 
Which  buys  admittance;  o(\  it  dotli;   yea,  and 

makes 
Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer ;  and  tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the 

thiefj 
Nay,  sometime,  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man : 

What 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ?  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  [JTnedb. 

Enter  a  Lady. 

Lady,  Who's  there,  that  knocks  7 

Clo,  A  gentleman* 

Lady,  No  more 7 

Clo.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

Lady.  That's  more 

Than  some,  whose  taflors  are  as  dear  as  vours. 
Can  juftly  boast  of:  What's  your  lordsmp's  plea«> 

*         sure? 

Clo.  Your  lady's  person :  Is  she  ready  ? 

Lady.  Ay, 

To  keepher  chamber. 

Clo.  Tliere's  gold  for  you ;  sell  me  your  good 
report. 

Lady.  How  !  m v  good  name  ?  or  to  report  of  yoa 
What  I  shaD  think  is  good  7— The  princess 


Enter  Imogen. 

Clo,  Good  morrow,  fairest  sister:  Yoor  sweet 

hand. 
Imo.  Good  morrow,  sir :  You  lay  out  too  mneb 

Kains 
asinpr  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give. 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Clo.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Jmo.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  a  stul 
That  1  regard  it  not. 

CU)*  This  is  no  answer. 

Mo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  1  yield,  being 
silent, 
I  would  not  speak.    I  pray  you,  spsre  me :  ifaith,^ 
I  shall  unfold  e()ual  discoortesy 
To  your  best  kindness  ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forMarance. 

Clo.  To  leave  yon  in  your  madness,  twere  m^ 
sin :  I  will  not. 

Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  you  can  me  Ibolf 

hno.  As  1  am  mad.  I  do  s 
If  youll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 

(S)  Withs6Uica&aAMiuiinX«aq'VK«V^\'^>^'^^ 
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That  caret  in  both.    I  am  much  sony,  sir, 
You  put  me  to  foraet  a  ladjr's  manneny 
Bv  being  so  rerbal: *  and  learn  now,  for  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 
By  the  Tery  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  bo  near  the  lack  of  charity 
(To  accuse  myseir,)  I  hate  you :  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  that  make't  my  boast 

Clo.  You  sin  againtt 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  jrour  father.    For 
7*he  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishM, 
With  scraps  o*the  court, ^  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'a  in  meaner  parties,      . 
(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean  ?)  to  knit  their  wub 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figurM  knot;* 
Yet  you  are  curbM  from  that  enlarzement  by 
The  consequence  o'the  crown ;  and  must  not  loil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hiiding'  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  oantler,  not  so  eminent. 

Imo,  Profane  fellow ! 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more, 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  baae 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues^  to  be  stylM 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  preferred  so  welL 

Cto.  The  south  fog  rot  him ! 

imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  than 
come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.    His  meanest  garment, 
That  ever  hath  but  cUppM  his  bodv,  is  dearer, 
In  my  respect,  than  iJl  the  hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  such  men.^How  now,  Piaanio  ? 

ErUer  Pisanio. 

Clo.  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil— 

/me.  To  Dorothy  mv  woman  hie  thee  presently  :— 

Clo.  His  garment  7 

imo.  I  am  spirited*  with  a  fool ; 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse:— Go.  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  je\vel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm ;  it  was  thy  master's :  'shrew  me, 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw't  tliis  rooming  :  confident  I  am, 
Last  nij^ht  'twas  on  mine  arm ;  1  kiss'd  it : 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  ray  lord 
That  1  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Fit.  Twill  not  be  lost 

Imo.  I  hope  so :  go,  and  search.  [Exit  Pis. 

Clo.  You  have  abua'd  me  :— 

Hit  meanest  garment  7 

/ma.  A^ ;  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  you  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  you,  sir. 
To  the  worst  of  discontent  [Exit. 

Clo.  I'll  be  reveng'd  :— 

His  meanest  garment?— Well.  [£xtt. 

£CEJfE  /r.— Rome,     .^n  apartment  m  Philario's 
htuae.    Enter  ?OBihumu»  and  Philario. 

Pott  Fear  it  not,  sir:  I  would,  1  were  so  sure 


i 


1)  So  verbose,  so  full  of  talk. 
'ff  In  kaoto  m  their  own  tying. 
A  low  ieUoWf  only  fit  to  wear  a  Uvery. 


To  win  the  king,  u  I  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  bera. 

PhL  What  means  do  yon  nake  to  in? 

Pott.  Not  any  ;  but  abide  the  change  of  tiae; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  atate,  and  vrkh 
That  warmer  days  would  come :   In  thcM  feirV 

hopes, 
I  barely  jgratify  your  love;  they  (ailing, 
I  must  die  much  your  debtor. 

PhL  Your  very  goodness,  sihI  your  conpay, 
O'erpays  all  1  can  do.    By  this,  your  kiBf 
Hatn  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Caius  Looot 
Will  do  his  coounission  urouzfaly :  And,  I  thinly 
He'll  srant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages, 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grie£ 

Pott.  I  do  believo 

(Statist*  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be, 
That  this  wHI  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  i 
The  legions,  now  in  (SaUla,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearinff  Britain,  than  have  tidingB 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Our  countiymen 
Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  JuUos  GatMr 
Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skULbut  found  their  eoangl 
Worthy  his  Ax>wninff  at :  Their  discipline 
(Now mingled  with ueir courages)  wul  makoJMUi 
To  theh-  aoprovers.*  they  are  people,  tuch 
That  mena  upon  tne  workL 

£n<er  lachimo. 

Pfd.  Seel  laehimo? 

Pott.  The  swiftest  harts  have  poeted  you  by  hai: 
And  winds  of  all  the  comera  kias*d  your  laib, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

PhL  Welcome,  sir. 

Pott.  I  hope,  the  brielbess  of  your  answer  aMi 
The  speediness  of  your  return. 

lacL  Your  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Pott.  And,  therewithal,   the   best;  or  let  ber 
beauty 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  false  hearts. 
And  be  false  with  them. 

lack.  Here  are  letters  fbr  yoik 

Post,  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust 

lack.  'Tb  veiy  lflB> 

Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court, 
When  you  were  there  ? 

lach.  He  was  expected  then, 

But  not  approach'd. 

Pott.  All  is  well  yet — 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  7  or  ist  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  7 

laeh.  If  I  have  lost  H, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'll  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  ei\joy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  whkh 
Was  mine  in  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Post.  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lach.  Not  a  wbltf 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 

Post.  Make  not,  rir, 

Your  loss  your  sport :  I  hope,  you  know  that  wa 
Must  not  continue  friends. 

lach.  Good  sir,  we 

If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  1  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  gruA 
We  were  to  Question  further :  but  1  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ring :  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
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ir  ^ou  can  maket  apptrcnt 
«  have  tatted  her  m  bed,  mr  hand, 

f,  la  youra :  If  not,  the  Toui  opinion 
of  her  pure  honour,  gaina,  or  loseiu 
ronL  or  mine ;  or  masterleaa  learea  both 
ihaU  find  them. 

Sir,  mv  circumstancea, 
)  near  the  truth,  aa  1  will  make  them, 
■t  faduce  you  to  believe :  whose  strength 
nllrm  with  oath ;  whiclu  I  doubt  noL 
he  me  leave  to  spare,  when  vou  sliail  find 
d  it  not. 

Proceed. 

First,  her  bed-chamber 
,  T  confeaa,  I  slept  not:  but.  profess. 
1  was  well  worth  watching',)  it  was  hang'd 
leatiy  of  silk  and  silver;  the  story, 
leopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
liiaa  awellM  above  the  banka,  or  for 
M  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
sly  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
manahipL  and  value ;  which,  I  wonder'd, 
» to  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 

a  true  life  on't  was 

This  is  true; 
I  ym  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Me  other. 

More  particulan 
aCify  my  knowledge. 

So  they  moat, 
mr  honour  injury. 

The  chimney 
the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-pieee, 
yiaOf  bathing :  never  aaw  I  figures 
r  to  report  themselves :  the  cutter 
another  Nature,  dumb;  outwent  her, 
ind  breath  left  out 

This  ia  a  thing, 
tm  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 
a  H  ii,  much  spoke  of. 

The  roof  o*the  chamber 
Iden  cherubins  is  fretted :  Her  andirona 
n%oil  them,)  were  two  winking  Cupkb 
r,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
^  on  their  brands.' 

This  is  her  honour!— 
be  granted,  you  have  seen  all  thia  (and 
praiae 

I  to  your  remembrance,)  the  deacription 
;  ia  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
{er  you  have  laid. 

Then  if  you  can, 
[Pfiuinx  out  the  braeeUl, 
;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  See  !— 
r  tis  up  again :  It  must  be  married 
your  diamond ;  1*11  keep  them. 

Jove!f- 
gie  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
lleft  with  her? 

Sir  (I  thank  her,)  that: 
K^d  it  firom  her  arm ;  1  see  her  yet; 
Uf  action  did  outsell  her  gift, 
enrich'd  it  too :  She  gave  it  me,  and  aaid, 
Mil  once. 

May  be,  she  pluek*d  it  oS, 
it  me. 

She  writes  so  to  you  7  doth  she  7 
O,  no,  no,  no ;  'tis  true.    Here,  take  thia 
too ;  [  Gicet  the  ring, 

saQisk  unto  mine  eye. 
t  to  look  on't : — ^Let  tnere'be  no  honour, 

I)  Torches  w  tbt  bMods  of  Cupidk 

OL.  Ii. 


Where  there  ia  beauty ;  tnitb,  whan 

love, 

Uliere  there's  another  man :  The  vowa  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondase  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
Tiian  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  wluch  ia  notluBf :-« 
O,  above  meaaure,  false ! 

PhL  Have  patience,  tiff 

And  take  yoiu*  ring  again ;  His  not  yei  won: 
It  may  be  probable,  ahe  loat  it ;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  cormpledy 
Hath  stolen  it  firom  her? 

Poet,  Very  true; 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by't:^-Baek  mf 'ring;<— 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  si^  about  her, 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  this  waa  atoloi. 

Jach,  By  Jupiter.  I  had  it  from  bear  arm. 

Pott,  Hark  yoo,  ne  aweara  j  by  Jupiter  he  ewean^ 
'TIS  true;— nay,  keep  the  nnf— Hia  tnia:  I  tii 

aure, 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  atteadanta  are 
All  sworn  and  honcAirabk :— They  ioduc'd  to  einl 

H7 
And  by  a  stranger  7— No.  he  hath  eqjqy'd  her^ 
The  cognizance*  of  her  incootinency 
Is  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thnf 

dearly.— 
There,  take  thv  hire ;  and  all  the  fiendaof  hell 
Divide  themaeivea  between  you  1 

PkL  Sir,bepalieiitf 

This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believed 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of— 

Poet.  Never  talk  00*1; 

She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

laeh.  If  you  seek 

For  ftirtber  satisfying,  under  her  breast 
(Worthy  the  pressing,)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  moat  delicate  lodging :  by  my  lilb, 
I  kisa'd  it ;  and  it  gave  me  preaent  hunger 
To  feed  again,  thouzh  fulL    You  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her  7 

PoeL  Ay,  and  it  doth  coofiriB 

Another  atain,  aa  big:  as  hell  can  hoU, 
Were  there  no  moreDui  iL 

laeh.  Will  you  lieer  more  7 

Poet.  Spare  your  arithmetic:  never  cout  tbt 
tuma  J 
Once,  and  a  million  1 

Jaeh.  I'll  be  awom,— 

Poet.  No 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  donet,  you  lie ; 
And  I  wUI  kiU  thee,  if  thouidoat  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

Jach.  I  will  deiqr  notUngk 

PoeL  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  ^Bb- 
mcal ! 
I  will  go  there,  and  dot;  iHhe  court ;  before 
Her  father :— I'U  do  aomething {EaA 

PhL  Qoitabeiide 

The  government  of  patience !— You  have  won : 
Let*a  fbllow  him,  and  pervert  the  preaent  wimth 
Hitf  hath  againat  himaeU 

Jaeh.  WithaUmyhetit. 


SC£YS  r.— TU  emu.     Jntther  roam  Ik  Mt 
tMU.    Enter  Poatbunnii. 


Poet.  Ia  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but 
Must  be  half  workera  7  We  are  baatarda  all ; 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd ;  some  coiner  with  hk  toob 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  Yet  my  mother  aecn'd 


CYMBEUNK. 


JkiltL 


TteDlMiortbiittfaBr.  to  dMbBgr  wife 

The  Donptrail  of  thb.— O  vengemnee,  Tcsg^miMe  I 

Me  of  my  ImwAil  pleanire  the  restreio'd, 

And  pimjrVI  me,  oft,  forbearance :  did  H  with 

A  podeney*  eo  roif,  the  tweet  view  on't 

Mifffat  well  have  wartn'd  otd  Saturn;  that  I  thought 

her 
At  chaite  as  unMinn'4  enow :— O,  all  the  devils  !— 
This  yellow  lacbimo,  in  an  hour,— ^as't  not  7— > 
Or  lesB|    it  first :  Ferchanee  he  spoke  not}  but, 
Like  a  Ai!l-acom*d  boar,  a.  German  one, 
Cry'd  ok  I  and  mounted :  found  no  opposttio» 
But  what  he  looked  for  shouki  ofooec,  and  she 
Shoukl  firom  encounter  guard.    Couki  i  find  out 
The  woman's  pari  in  me  I  For  thsie's  no  notion 
That  tends  to  viee  in  raaoy  but  1  afinn 
Itbthawammi'spart:  Beiilyhtt,  noteit, 
The  wonan's  f  flskeriiw,  hers ;  deeeivHig,  hens; 
Amhitfcmiu  eovetings,  change  of  prklee,  wsdaiD, 
Niee  kmgmgs,  slairaers,  mutability. 
AB  fiiHiU  thai  miqr  be  nam'd,  nay  that  hell  kMW% 
Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 
For  ev*n  to  vice 

They  are  not  eonslaBt,  but  are  changing  stm 
Om  vie^  but  of  a  nunute  okl,  fbr  oos 
Not  half  so  okl  as  that    IMl  write  agaoMi  them, 
peteti  thMtt,  curse  them :— Yet  *tis  greater  skiM 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will :. 
The  ««ry  devib  cannot  plague  them  better. 


ACT  III. 

MCE^fE  /.— Britain.  A  room  of  state  in  CVinbe* 
line*s  palae9,  Entor  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cloien, 
mut  Lords,  at  ate  doer;  and  ai  another^  Caius 
Lucius,  and  Attendanh, 


Luc 


Now  sav,  what  would  Augustus  Cssar 
with  us  / 

When  Julius  Caesar  (whose  remembrance 
yet 
Live^  in  menV  eyes ;  and  wiM  to  ears,,  and  tongues,. 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  eonquer'd  it,  Caasibelan,  thine  unde, 
(Famous  in  Ctesar's  praises^  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  foats  deserving  it.)  for  him. 
And  hie  successkm^  gpranlM  Rome  a  tribute^ 
Yearly  three  thouinod  pounds;    which  bgr  thee 

lately 
Is  lefl  untendbrU 

QMeM.  Andy  to  kfln  the  mannely 

ShaH  be  so  ever. 

Ctsw  There  be  many  Casara, 

Bn  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  it  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay. 
For  weMring-  our  own  noses. 

QmeiK  That  opportmnty, 

Wmeh  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  htm  agaii    Otemember,  sir.  my  liege, 
^tlie  nngs  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
71m  naUval  bravery  of  your  isle  ^  which  stands 
As  FfepAuntfs  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unseamble,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sandh  thai  will  net  bear  your  enemies'  boats. 
But  suck  them  up  to  th»  top-mast    A  kind  of  eon- 
quest 
C«sar  made  here  ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag, 
OCcanw,  and  smsv  >"<)  wtreame:  witli  shame 
flWdnt  that  ever  touched  hkD,)  he  was  carried 


From  offoor  coast,  twiee  beaten;  ami hli  sliipfiig 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles  1)  on  our  terrible 
Like  egg-shells  mov*d  upon  their  surges, 
As  eauiy  'aninsi  our  rocks :  fbr  joy  whered^ 
The  fam*d  Cassibelan,  wiio  was  once  at  point 
( O,  giclet^  fortune ! )  to  master  Cesar's  swordi 
Maoe  Lud's  town  with  rtgoicing  fires  brifhiy 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

do,  Come^  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  piis 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than, it  was  at  thai  tins; 
and,  as  Isaid,  there  is  no  mora  such  Cassar's:  othtf 
of  them  have  crooked  noses ;  but^  to  omn  sock 
straight  arms,  none. 

Cwn,  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

&0,  yit  have  yet  many  among  us  ean  gi^pe  as 
hard  as  Casiibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one;^  bat 
I  have  a  hand — Why  tribute  7  wliy  should  we  aay 
tribute  7  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  win  a 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
him  tribute  for  light;  else,  sir,  no  move  tiwili^ 
pray  you  now. 

vpn.  Yon  most  know, 
TiU  the  iiuurious  Bomans  dad  extort 
This  tribine  from  us,  we  wera  fipee:  Caeaar^  am- 
bition 
(WUeh  swell'd  so  much  that  it  did  almost  strrtch 
The  sides  oHIie  woridy)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us ;  wliich  to  shake  ofi^ 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.    We  qq  say  then  to  Caesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Ccssr 
Hath  too  much  maiigted ;  whose  repair,  and  firsn- 

chise^ 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry  ;)  Mulmutins^ 
Who  wae  the  first  of  Britain,  whicn  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  aid  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Luc^  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cxt»ar 
(Cesar  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  ihinc  enemy : 
Kecntve  it  from  me,  then : — War,  and  confusioa^ 
In  Cesar's  name  pronounce  I  'zainst  thee :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted : — Thus  defied, 
1  (hank' thee  for  myself. 

pym.  Thou  art  wckome,  Caimi^ 

Thy  Cesar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him :  of  him  I  gathered  honour^ 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  ajrain,  perforce. 
Behoves  ine  keep  at  utterance  ',*  I  am  perfect** 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons  cold? 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Lmc,  Let  proof  spesL. 

Cfo'.  His  migesty  bids  you  welcome.  Ilske 
pastime  with  us  a  dav,  or  two,  longer :  If  you  seek 
us  afterwards  in  other  terms^you  shall  raid  wie 
our  salt>water  girdle:  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is 

J^ours ;  if  you  (all  in  the  adventure,,  our  crows  shiH 
are  the  better  for  you ;  and  there's  an  end. 
/jtc.  So,  sir. 

Qfm.  I  know  your  master's  pleasure^  and  fas 
nnne: 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [ExobiI. 

SCE^E  IL-^9nolher  room  m  the  tame.   EMter 

Pisanio. 

Pm.  Howf  of  adultery  7  Wherefore  write  you  oil 
What  monster's  Iwr  accuser  7-4^onatus ! 


(l>MbdifCy. 


(^>8tniai9eU 


(.^^  C.iLlBSOBitT  of  defiance,    (4>WcUt 


7. 


CTMBELINE. 


rt  what  a  strange  infection 
intothjrear?  What  faliw  Italian 
UKMifr^ton^u'd,  afl  handed,)  hath  prerailM 
(M  TetAj  hearing  7 — Disloyal  ?  No : 
niahM  for  her  truth ;  and  undergoes, 
ddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
d  take  in'  some  Tirtue.--0,  my  ma»ier! 
d  Co  her  is  now  ^  low,  as  were 
uaea. — Howl  that  I  should  murder  her? 
I  love*  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  1 
ide  to  thy  command  7—1,  her  7 — her  blood  7 

0  to  do  good  service,  never 

le  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 
MMild  seem  to  lack  humanity, 

1  as  this  (act  comes  to  7  Doh:  theUUer 

[Reading. 
woe  Meni  Acr,  by  her  own  eonrnuma 
« tkee  opporiunity : — O  damn'd  paper ! 
the  ink  that's  on  thee !  senseless  bauble, 
B  Ibodary*  for  thb  act,  and  look'st 
»-like  without?  Lo,  here  she  eomea. 

£mler  Imogen. 

orant  in  what  I  am  commanded.        H 
flow  now,  Pisanio? 
if  adam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord, 
/bo  ?  thy  lord  7  that  is  my  lord  7  LeonaUM  7 
M  indeed  were  that  astronomer, 
ew  the  stars,  as  I  liis  characters : 
'the  fulore  open.— You  good  gods, 
t  is  here  contain*d  relish  of  love, 
ird*s  health,  of  his  content, — yet  not, 
:  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him, — 
;rie&  arc  med^cinable  ;)  that  is  one  of  them, 
ith  physic  love ; — of  his  content, 
n  that !— Good  wax,  thy  leave : — BleasM  be 
a,  that  make  these  locks' of  counsel !  Lovers, 
n  fai  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike ; 
forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
lap  younz   Cupid's  tables. — Good  news, 
gbds!     ^  IReu^. 

I,  tmd  four  father*8  tor of/k,  tkimld  he  Uke 
9  dffinimon,  emdd  wd  be  ee  cruel  lo  me,  m 
bt  dearest  ofereaiwresi  rwndd  not  even  renew 
MMT  eyes.  Take  notice,  thid  imn  hi  Cam- 
MUfird'Hacen.  What  yoier  own  laee  wUL 
If,  •drise  yon,  fotUno.  So,  he  wiehu  wm  m 
tf,  that  remaku  loyal  to  hie  vow,  tout  your, 
ar  in  love, 

LEONATUS  POSTHUMUS. 
horae  with  wings ! — Hear'st  thou,  Pisanio  7 
Mflford-Hayen :  Read,  and  tell  me 
'  *li8  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affain 
d  H  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Hber  in  a  day  7— l^n,  true  Pisanio 
oog'st,  Ulu  me,  to   see   thy   lord:   who 
long>at,— 

e  iMte,— but  not  like  me :  yet  lottg*at,— 
.  fUnter  kind : — O,  not  like  me ; 
c^a  beyond  beyond,)  say,  and  speak  thick,* 
eounaellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing, 
■aotherinflr  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  is 
MUne  blessed  Milfonl :  And,  by  the  way, 
how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
lit  aneh  a  haven :  But,  first  or  all, 
)  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  for  the  gap 
lahall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence-going, 
If  return,  to  excuse:— but  first,  how  get 
hence: 


Why  abmiM  escBMlie  bom  or  en  begatf 
WeMl  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ytkiee,  apeak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  wdQ  nda 
Twixt  hour  aad  hour  7 

Pit.  One  aeore,  'twixt  san  and  mutf 

Mudam,'s  enough  for  you  {  and  too  much  too. 

Inw,  Why,  one  that  rode  ta  his  executiop.  Man, 
Could  never  ga  ao  alow:   1  baiee  heard  or  ridiof 

wagers. 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbkir  than  the  aanda 
That  run  i*ihe  clock*W  behalf :— but thia  is Ankry  z^ 
Go,  bkl  my  woman  feign  a  sickness;  say, 
iSheMl  home  to  her  father:  and  prosidie  ma,  freaeotly, 
A  riding-suit :  no  costlier  than  would  6t 
A  franklinV  housewife. 

Pis,  Madam,  you're  best  > 

hno,  I  see  before  me,  man,  nor  lier^  nor 
Nor  what  ensues :  but  have  a  fog  in  fneoa. 
That  I  cannot  look  throiwh.    Away,  I  ft'yibot ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee :  There's  no  more  to  aaf ; 
Accessible  is  noue  but  Milford  way. 


SCRyE  17/.— Wales.  Jl  wmmltSmo^  coiMlr||L 
with  a  ewoe,  EnUr  Belarius,  Guklerfciai  mm 
Arviragus. 

Bd.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  houae,  with  soeli 
Whose  roofs  as  low  as  ours  1  Stoop,  hoys :  Thio 

gate 
Instructs  yon  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bowi 

vou 
To  mommg's  holy  office:  The  gates  of  monareha 
Are  areh'd  so  high,  that  giants  may  jet*  throught 
And  keep  their  impioas  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun. — Hail,  thou  fair  heaveo ! 
We  houw  i*the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 
GuL  Hail,  heaven! 

Arv*  Hafl,  heaven! 

BtL  Now,  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to  yon  MB, 
Your  lego  are  young ;  PU  tread  theae  lata;    Gon- 

aider. 
When  you  above  perceive  mo  Kke  a  orotic 
That  it  ia  place  which  lessens,  and  sets  oC 
And  you  may  then  revolvo  what  taleo  I  have  toM 

Of  courts,  of  priaeea,  of  the  tricks  b  war  J 
This  serviee  is  not  service,  ao  being  don^ 
ButbefaigsoallowM:  To  apprehend  thii% 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  tmnn  we  aeat  ' 
And  often,  to  our  comibrt,  AM  we  find 
The  sharded*  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Thanisthefull-vring'deasle.    0,thialllh 
Is  nobler,  than  attenduie  for  a  check ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe: 
Proudo*.  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  ailkt 
Such  gam  the  cap  of  hhn,  thatmakea  them  ine, 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd:  noUfetooura.* 

GvL  Out  of  your  proof  you  apeak:  we,  poor 
unfledg'd, 
Have  never  wing'd  firom  view  OHbe  neat ;  nor  know 

not 
What  air's  fVom  home.    Haply,  this  lUe  is  best, 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  sharper  known ;  well  corresponding 
With  your  stiff  age ;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance ;  travelling  abed ; 
A  poison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  darea 
To  stride  a  limit.* 

Arc.  What  ahoold  we  speak  o( 


"6  lairc  in  a  town,  is  to  conquer  it 

lonfederate. 

kowd  one  word  on  another,  as  ihif  as  poi- 


(4)  A  freeholder's. 

(6)  Stmt,  walk  pro  ,  , 

[fi  Tow 


;6)  Stmt,  walk  proudlv.      (6)  Scaly-' 


1? 


CTMBEUNE. 


MOL 


When  we  asi  old  IS  vou  7  when  we  ihall  hear 
The  riin  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  this  our  (Nnehing  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away  7  WehaTeseeo  nothing: 
We  are  beaatlj ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Uke  warlike  u  the  wolf,  fin'  what  we  eat: 
Our  ?alour  is»  to  chace  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird» 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bd.  How  yoa  speak ! 

Dkl  yoa  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'the  eourt, 
Ashardtole4ve,askeepj  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery,  that 
The  fear's  as  biul  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
Ithp  nama  of  nme,  and  honour ;  whidi  dies  itfae 

search; 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times, 
]>olh  iD  deserre  by  doing  well ;  what's  worse, 
Must  court'sy  at  the  censure :— 0,  boys,  this  story 
The  world  may  read  fame:  My  body's  mark'd 
WHh  Roman  swords :  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbelme  loT'd  me ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  fkr  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree. 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  Aiiit :  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves. 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 
CrwL  Uncertain  favour  1 

BeL  M?  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told  you 

o'n,) 

But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline, 
I  was  conHbderate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Fdlow'd  my  banbhmcnt ;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  Itave  been  my  workl : 
Where  I  nave  liv'd  at  honest  freedom ;  paid 
Mere  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  Mre-end  of  my  time.— But,  up  to  the  moun- 
tains; 
This  is  not  hunters'  lanffuace :— He,  that  strikes 
The  venison  first,  shall  oe  the  lord  o'the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  pisce  of  greater  state.    I'll  meet  you  in  the  val- 
le^fs.  [Exeunt  Gui.  and  Arv. 

How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature ! 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbelme  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine :  and,  though  train'd  up 

thus  meanly 
1'the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thousihts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces  {  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  simple  ana  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
B^ond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Poiydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  mther  call'd  Guideriui,-— Jove! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  i  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story  :  say.-- TAus,  mine  enemy  fdl ; 
•fniC  tmu  Isei  my  not  on  his  neck;  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  re-sweats. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  aad  puu  himself  in  pos- 
ture 
That  acts  my  words.  The  vounzer  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once  Arviragus,)  in  as  like  a  ngure, 
strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 
His  own  conceiving.   Hark !  the  game  is  rous'di — 
O  Oyabelinel  heaven,  and  my  conscience^  knows, 

(1)  Far 


Thou  didst  ui^justly  banish  me:  wheraon. 
At  Uiree,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  thcMTMlMfj 
Thinking  to  bar  thiee  of  succession,  as 
Thou  reil*st  me  of  my  lands.    Euriphtle, 
Thou  wast  their  nurse;  they  took  theft  flar 

mother. 

And  every  da]^  do  honour  to  her  grave : 
Myself,  Belanus,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 
They  take  for  natural  father.  The  game  is  opu  [£b 

SCEJ^  jr.-^ear  MiUbrd-Havea.    JBRfer  K- 
sanio  and  Imogen. 

/mo.  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  fhm  hoiaei 
the  place 
Was  near  at  hand : — Ne'er  long'd  my  motber  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now  :~-Pisanio  I  Man ! 
Where  is  Posthumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus?  Wherefora  bmki 

that  sigh 
From  the  inward  of  thee  7  One,  but  painted  thai^ 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  haviour'  of  less  fear,  ere  wildnese 
Vai\giish  my  staider  senses.    What's  the. matter 7 1 
Wh^ender'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  7  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  tot  before ;  if  winterly,  thou  need'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  stilL — ^My  husbaeffs 

hand! 
That  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted  him. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point. — Speak,  man;  tkoT 

tongue 
May  take  on  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pis.  Please  yon,  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imo,  [Reads.]  Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  AotA  ofay* 
ed  the  stnimpet  in  my  bed :  the  teslimonieM  when' 

B^SHT- 

mnd  St 

Pisanio,  must  act  for  me,  if  iky  ftdth  6eViol  i£Sm 
with  the  breach  qfhers.  Let  thtne  o%on  Aaarfarfstt 
away  herl{fe:  J  shall  rive  thee  opportunities  M  Mik 
ford- Haven :    she  heUh  my  letter  for  the 


Whersj  ^  thou  fear  to  striKe,  and  to  make  nu  earUA^ 
it  is  d43ne^  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  diskonmert  mi 
equally  to  me  dislovaL 

Pis»  What  shad  I  need  to  draw  my  sword?  the 
paper 
Flath  cut  her  throat  already.— No,  'tis  slander: 
Whose  edge   is  shaper  than  the  sword;   whosa 

tongue 
Out  venoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  Uie  posluig  winds^  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  ofUie  world:  kings,  queens,  and  states 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters. — What  cheer,  madam. 

Imo,  False  to  liis  bed  !  What  is  it,  to  be  felse? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  7 
To  weep  'twixt  clock  and  clock  7  if  sleep  chsfft 

nature. 
To  break  it  ivith  a  fearful  dream  of  him, 
And  cry  myself  awake?  That's  Adse  to  hii  bed? 
Is  it  7 

Pis.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Imo,  I  false  r  Thv  conscience  witness  7 — ^lacfaiBf^ 
Thou  didst  accuse  liini  of  incontinency ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain  ;  now,  methiabi 
Thy  favour's  good  enough. — Some  jay'  of  Italy, 

(2)  p^tiio^  Iq  iialian,  signifies  both  a  jajanda 
wuott. 


CTMBELINB. 


lOlfaer  WIS  her  painting,*  hath  betrayed  him : 
m  ttaku  a  garment  oul  of  hia  faxhion ; 
I  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  ripp'd : — to  piece:*  with  me ! — O, 
>wa  are  women**  traitors !  All  good  seeming, 
iTolt.  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
T  Tiliany:  not  bom,  where' t  grows ; 
1,  a  bait  (or  ladies. 

Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Tntb  honest  men  being  heard,  like  false 
^neas, 

B  his  time,  thought  Calse:   and  Sinoa's 
weeping 

dal  many  a  holy  tear;  to  pitj 
Mt  true  wretchedness :  So,  thou,  Postha- 


Uie  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
ud  gallant,  shall  be  false  and  peijurM, 
'  great  fail. — Come,  fellow,  be  tnou  honest : 
liy  master's  bidding :  When  thou  see'st  him, 
rilness  my  obedience :  Look  ! 
M  sword  myself:  take  it ;  and  hit 
cent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
ler  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed, 
Mofit:  Do  his  biddinsr ;  strike. 
j'lt  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause ; 
thoa  seem'st  a  coward. 

Hence,  vile  instrument ! 
Jt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Why,  I  must  die ; 
lo  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
nt  of  th^  master's :  Against  sel^slaughter 
a  prohibition  so  divine, 
VMM*  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here's  my 
heart; 

ig's  afore't : — Sod,  sofl ;  we'll  no  defence ; 
■a  the  scabbard. — What  is  here  7 
itures*  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 
d  to  heresy?  Away,  away, 
rsofmy  faith!  you  shall  no  more 
dMra  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Hm  teachers :  Though  those  that  are  be- 
trmyM 

IB  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor, 
I  worse  case  of  wo. 
9  Poath^mus,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
ledieoce  '^^ainst  the  king  my  father, 
B  me  put  mto  contempt  the  suits 
ly  fellows,  shalt  hereaAer  find 
rt  of  common  passage,  but 
>f  rareness :  and  I  grieve  myself, 
when  thou  shall  be  discdg'd  by  her 
r  thou  tir'st*  on,  how  Ihy  memory 
I  be  pang'd  by  me. — Pr'vthee,  despatch : 
I  entreats  the  butclter :  Where's  thy  knife  7 
too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding, 
leare  it  too. 

0  gracious  lady, 
setvM  command  to  do  this  business, 
t  slept  one  wink. 

Do'l,  and  to  bed  then. 
I  wake  mine  eyo-balU  blind  firsL 

Wherefore  then 
lertabe  it?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
nflea,  with  a  pretenee  ?  this  place? 
km,  and  thine  own  7  our  horses'  labour  7 
inviting  thee  ?  the  perturb'd  court, 
eing  araent ;  whcrcunto  I  never 
rwrn?  Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far, 
bent,  when  thou  hast  ta'en  thy  stand, 
ltd  deer  before  thee  7 

(t)  Cowards,    (5)  The  writings.  I    (4)  FeedftH  fvr  v^«^  ^^e^ 


Pit.  But  t0  wk  timt 

To  lose  so  bad  employment:  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course ;  Qood  lady, 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Into,  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  apeak  s 

I  have  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.    But  sprak. 

Pis,  Then,  madam^ 

I  thought  you  would  not  ba^k  again. 

Jmo.  Moat  like ; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pu.  Notso,iMitlier: 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  wouki  (Nrove  well.    It  cannot  ba^ 
But  that  m^v  master  is  abus'd : 
Some  vUlafn,  ay,  and  singular  in  hb  art. 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  iqjuiy. 

Jmo.  Some  Roman  courtesan. 

Pit.  No.  on  mj  Bib. 

Ill  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  ana  aend  niin 
Some  bk>ody  sign  (N  it;  for 'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  so :  You  shall  be  mias'd  at  eowt, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

/mo.  Why,  good  iellow. 

What  shall  I  do  the  while  7  Where  bide?  How  limf 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband  7 

Pit.  If  you'n  baek  to  the  court,— 

Imo.  No  court,  no  fkihcr ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing : 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-auit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  aa  a  siege. 

Pis,  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

/mo.  Where  then  T 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  7  Day,  night. 
Are  thev  not  but  in  Britain  7  Ithe  worki's  roluma 
Our  Britain  seems  aa  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest ;  Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pit,  I  am  moat  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lucitis  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow :  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is:  andbutdlsguisQ- 
That,  whkh.  to  appear  itseir,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-danger ;  you  should  tread  a  courae 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  jea,  haplv,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus :  so  n^;h,  at  leaat. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  vtsible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  houriy  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

/mo.  O,  for  such  means  * 

Thouffh  peril  to  my  modestv,  not  death  ont, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pit,  Well  then,  here's  the  point  i 

You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  nfceneaa, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  is  pretty  self,)  to  a  wsjrgish  courage ; 
Ready  in  zibcs,  quirk.answer'd,  saucy,  and 
.As  quarrelous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek. 
Exposing  it  (but,  0,  the  hardeV  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remed^ !)  to  the  sreedy  touch 
Of  common*kissing  Titan  ;*  ano  forget 
Your  laboorsome  and  dainty  trims,  whareia 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

hno.  Nay,  be  brief: 

I  aee  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 


«• 


CVMBELINB. 


MBL 


RU,  ■  First,  mmkc  yourwilf  but  like  one 

Fore-thTnkinff  this.  I  have  already  fit 
VT\b  in  mv  cloak-bag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  ansirer  to  them :  Would  you,  in  their  lerring, 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
Prom  youth  of  such  a  season,  Tore  noble  Lucius 
Present  yourself^  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  happy'  which  youMl  moke  him 

know, 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubtless, 
With  joy  be  win  embrace  you ;  for  he's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  thai,  most  holy.  Your  means  abroad 
You  hare  me,*  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fkil 
Beginning,  nor  supplymcnt 

fmo.  Thou  art  an  the  comfort 

The  gods  win  diet  me  with.    PrHlhee,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  considcrM ;  l)ut  we'll  even 
All  that  rood  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I'm  soldfer  to,'  and  wiU  abide  it  with 
A  prioce's  courase.    Away,  I  pr'ythee. 

PU.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell : 
Lett,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carnage  (Vom  the  court    My  noble  mistress, 
Here  is  a  box ;  I  had  U  from  the  queen  ; 
What's  in't  is  precious ;  if  vou  are  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stomach-qualm'd  at  lantf,  a  dram  of  this 
Wm  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best ! 

Jmo.  Amen :  I  thank  thee. 

[Exeunt, 


SCE^TE  F.— Jf  room  in  Ovmbeline's  palace. 
EnUr  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cfoten,  Lucius,  mnd 
Lordt, 

Cjfm,  Thus&r;  and  so  farewell. 

lie,  Thankfl,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hrnce'; 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cum,  Our  sul\jccts,  sin 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  unkinglike. 

Lmc.  So  sir.  I  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milford-Haven. — 
Madam,  an  joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you ! 

C^pn,  My  lords,  you  are  appointcdT  ibr  that  of- 
fice ; 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit  :— 
80,  fkrewell,  noble  Lucius. 

MAie,  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Cfe.  Reeeire  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
f  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner ;  Fare  vou  wen. 

C^N.    Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 
lords, 
TDl  he  have  crofs'd  the  Severn.— Happiness ! 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  and  Lords. 

Q,uem,  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 

That  we  have  given  him  cause. 

do.  'TU  all  the  better ; 

Tour  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 
The  powers  that  lie  already  has  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 

(1)  L  e.  ^Vhe^ein  vou  arc  aetompHshed, 
(t)  As  f 


ly  on  me. 


for  your  subsistence  abroad,  you  may  rc- 


II is  war  for  Brtain. 

Queen.  Tla  not  ifeepjr         .. 

But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily^  and  •traogly. 

Cym.  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thai^ 
Hath  made  us  forward.    But.  my  gentle  qoen, 
Where  is  our  daughter  ?  She  nath  not  appear^ 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tendo^d 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  dubr : 
We  have  noted  it— Call  lier  before  us ;  nr 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufierance. 

lExUmiAlUmim£ 

Queen.  Royil  m, 

Sinrc  tlie  exile  of  Posthumus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  loidt 
'Tis  time  must  do.    'Beseech  your  majesty, 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  ttrokeiy 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

JZe-enter  an  Attendant. 

Cym,  Where  is  she,  air  7  Hov 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd  7 

^Attend,  Pleaae  you,  rfr, 

Her  chambers  are  aU  lock'd ;  and  there's  no  BHini 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we  ■■!& 

Q,ufen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  viail  kvi 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  cloae 
Whereto  constrained  by  her  infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  yoo, 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  widh'd  W  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  enrt 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  loekV? 

Not  seen  of  late  7  Rrant,  heavens,  that,  which  I  Ibr, 
Prove  false !  [JEitL 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  kme. 

CUj.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servart, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  davs. 

Queen.  Go.  look  a(ter.»-[£Hl  Clete 

Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumus  !-> 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  1  pra^«  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thifig  most  precious ;    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  irone  7  Haply,  despair  hath  seisM  bff  | 
Or,  winir'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  iowa 
To  her  desir'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is, 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She' being  dowl^ 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enter  Cloten. 

How  now,  my  son  7 

Clo.  'Tis  certain,  she  is  fled: 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king  ;  he  rages  ;  none 
Dnre  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better :  May 

This  niirht  forestaH  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

^  lExU  Qoeen. 

Clo.  I  love,  and  hatcher:  for  she's  fair  androytl; 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtlv parts  more  exqnina 
Than  ladv,  ladies,  woman  ;*  Irom  every  ooe 
The  best  she  hath,  ai^d  she  of  all  compounded. 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Piftdainin^  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Po8th6mus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  chok'd ;  and,  in  thatpoiili 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  revcng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

(H)  Equal  to.  .        ^ 

(4)  Than  any  fody,  than   all  laMtM,   than  uu 
uxfmankind. 


na  li  ktr»1    WbitI   m*  Jtm  pMhing, 


ihl 


CTMBEUNB.  ggg 

nlour,  vUeb  will  tbM  ba  a  tannt  l«  Int  mii- 
tunpt.  H«  OD  the  itouimL  uj  uMeh  oC  InwM- 
inent  ended  On  hu  dead  Wjr-ana  when  mj  Iwt 


vt  Villiin, 


I  Itaj  hdj  I  la  k  wofd ;  or  bIm 
:  tfnlgfatwa]'  wiita  Ibe  Aend». 

O,  good  m;  locd 
Vbanklhf  UJr?  or,  bf  Jupiiar 
t  aA  again.    CImb  tiUud, 
Oii  WHM  Iram  lb;  heart.  Or  rip 
ttoflodiL    IiiJuwithPoiihumaiT 
oaa  M  maor  neigfat*  ot  baieant  caiui  ot 
tf  woitb  ba  drawn. 

Alu,  in;  loid, 
I  ^  be  with  him  7  When  wa)  she  miw'd  7 


hath  dined  (wbicl^  ai  I  aj,  (a  rex  her,  I  iriU  aa 
-    Elolbuthatihewpraued,)loUieeoun 

. .. bar  bac^  foot  her  bom*  agais.    Sbe 

halh  <]e>iiia«d  ma  rqoiciDglf ,  and  Fll  be  amty  ia 
mf  nrtagjc- 

JZt-«br  Pbaob,  tri»  Ik  dAc*. 
Be  IhoH  Xhe  gannmti  1 
Pii.  Ar,  ■DT  noble  lotd. 
Clo.  -^       *         ■  -    • 


I.  Hov  long  ia 


All-wartiv  rilUiu 


xt  word,— No  more  of  worth]'  lord, — 
'  Ml]  alcnce  on  (he  inatant  ti 
leauialioa  and  Ui;  deaih. 

Then,  air, 
« la  the  hiitory  of  mf  knowledge, 
ibarlighL  [Praa^g  alMer. 

Led  *eet:— I  will  punue  bei 


Or  Uiig,  or  periali. 
bjlbia. 


Wdr. 


•  bn  tiarel,  not  her  danger. 

Iwriletomjiordihe'tdead.  O  Imogeta, 
M  thou  wander,  lafe  return  again ! 

{.atiJc. 
mh,  if  thii  letter  true  7 

Sir,  u  I  think. 
toPMthumiu'hand;  I  know't-^irreli,  if 
Ifat  not  be  a  fillain,  but  do  me  true  *ei 
no  thoaaeiapioj'nicnla,  wherein  1  ihaui 
■a  to  UK  thes,  with  a  lenoiu  indiulrf,- 
faat  villanT  aoe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  pui 
inellr  and  Irulr.—I  would  think  Ihae  a 
• :  thou  thouldcit  neither  waul  my  laemi 
M|  nor  my  voice  for  ihy  prefiinneaL 
ell,  mj  good  lord. 

ilt  thou  aerte  meP  For  aince  patiently 
urtlf  thou  hut  gtuck  to  the  ban  fortui 
(gar  Foilhiiniu^  thou  canat  not  m  tl 
— --  "■-  ■-  -  ■--  ■  diligent  follower  of 


^ii;ii.    Bi?  but  duleoui,  and  true  prelerment  it 

udcr  iiA.'ir  >o  thee.— Mr  nTenge  ii  now  at  Mil- 
rd :    'Would  t  had  wines  to  follow  HI— Coaia, 

'  ^ [£ril. 

to  the*, 

irordM, 

ATid  lind  not  her  whan  tboupunu'tt,  FUiw,flaw, 
vi-iily  bleutop,  onbert  Thl*  Ibol'i  ued 
I'd  >Tilh  ilowneia  \  labour  ba  hia  meed  t 


for  two  nighta  togethv 
idmrbed.    I  ihpultTbe  ^fc, 

. .  _  .    jlaiiMop 

>r)thinaken;  OJotel 
.     .  .j9  tf  the  wrrtched :  luch  I  mean, 
tVhtrr  ihty  ihould  be  nliBr*d.     Two  beggar*  toU 

Ici 


iltthou 


•  ant  aerTiee  thoa  doit 

ne,  fetch  Uiul 

:  ktitbethrOntaervice 
hall,  mr  lord: 

'"■       lErt. 

Ml  thee  at  Milford-Haven 

=-1  forgot  to 

__  „i  I'll  n.  

■  rillain  Potthumui,  will  I  kill  thee.--l 
n  girmenls  were  cuinc.  She  said  upmi  a 
ItteiTMia  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart,) 
■aid  the  lery  earnivnt  of  PDitliumua  in 
Et  than  my  nobte  and  nilurnl  peraon,  to- 
h  the  adommenl  of  my  ciuiilitMM.  With 
ipoo  mr  back,  will  I  raviab  her:  Fnl 
ind  in  her  ey««|  there  ihall  >be  aco  my 
Ben  bamKr,         {ly  Agreement. 


_ can  acarce  be  there  jet. 

CUi.  Bring  thia  apparel  to  mr  chamber :  that  la 

ic  second  thing  thall  hare  cr '■  ''--  --- 


J.-Wln 


~ true:  To  lapse  In  (takM* 

\onr,  than  to  lie  br  need ;  and  (kbahood 
U  worse  in  king*  than  beggaia.— Mr  dear  lordl 

Tliou  nrt  onvD'thefiilwonea:  NowIlhinkoat^B. 
«„.. -■gpmej  but  eren  before,  Iwaa 

sink  for  food.— But  what  ia  thia  7 
iilhloit:  'Tia aorae aaTage hold : 

notcati;  IdaremteaU:  yet  Ikmin^ 

_ ..  o'erthrow  nature,  makea  it  TaltanL 

Picnij,  and  peace,  brecda  cowardi ;  hardoeia  enr 
'^r)iii(dineMiamolher..^lol  wbo^her«7 
Ifmiy  thing  that'idnt,  apeak;  if  m 
rakB.orlcnd.— Ho!— Nor ■ 


But  fear  the  iword  like  me,  he'll  acarcdy  look  obI. 

Such  a  foe,  good  heaiens !    [Slu  goti  biU  tit  cmt. 

Entir  Belaflua,  Guklerlua,  mid  Arriiagni, 

Urt.  You,  Folydore,  hare  pror'd  beat  wOodMi^* 

re  nmater  of  the  halt:  Cadwal,  andl, 
'ill  play  the  cook  and  aerrant  j  tia  our  naleh  :• 
The  aweat  of  induatiy  would  dry,  and  die. 

Bill  far  (he  end  it  work)  to.    Comej  ourj 

■note  what"*  homely,  aarouiT  r  Wearineia 

nore  upon  a  lint,  when  reatite  aloth 

the  iluwn  pillow  henl.— Now,  pweebe  ba«^ 

liDufe,  ihat  keep'at  thyaelf ! 

i,  I  am  thtrnghly  weaiy. 

>.  l3rai*eak«ithloi^jctstrea|iiii({)ili(ik 


CYMBELINE. 


jMir. 


OuL  There  b  eold  nieit  rtha  e«Te ;  well  lirown 
on  that, 
YThM,  what  we  have  kfllM  be  cooVd. 

BtL  Stay  ;  come  not  in : 

[Looking  in. 
But  that  It  eata  our  fktnals,  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

GwL  What's  the  matter,  air  7 

BeL  Br  Ju|iitcr,  an  angel !  or,  if  not, 
An  earthly  paragon !  Behold  diTinenesa 
No  elder  than  a  ooy  I 

Enter  Imogen. 

Inio.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  entered  here,  I  calPd;  and  thought 
To  haTe  ben'd,  or  bought,  what  I  baTe  took: 

GoocTtroth, 
I  hafe  stolen  nought;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had 

found 
Gold  stiew'd  oHhe  floor.    Here's  money  for  my 

meat: 
I  wouM  hare  led  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  prorkler. 

GuL  Money,  yooth? 

An,  All  gold  and  silTer  rather  turn  to  dirt! 
As  tis  no  better  reekon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

/ms.  I  see,  you  are  angry: 

Know,  if  Tou  kill  me  for  m^  fault,  I  should 
HaTc  died,  had  I  not  made  it 

BeL  Whither  bound  7 

hno.  To  Milford-HaTen,  sir. 

BeL  What  is  your  name  ? 

hno,  Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  being  ^in&  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
I  am  fallen  in*  this  oflence. 

BeL  Pr'ythee,  fair  Touth. 

Think  as  no  ehurls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds, 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.    Well  encountered ! 
Tis  almlM  night :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  yon  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it- 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

OmL  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom.— In  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you,  as  rd  buy. 

dirv.  rU  make't  my  comfort. 

He  is  a  man  ;  I'll  lore  him  as  my  brother : — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I'd  gire  to  him. 
Alter  long  absence,  such  is  yours :— Most  welcome ! 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fidl  'mongst  friends. 

/mo*  'Mongst  friends ! 

If  brothers  ?—' Would  it  had  been  so.  that  they 
Had  been  my  father's  sons  !  then  had  my  prize 
Been  less :  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee,  Posthumus.  [Aside. 

BeL  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Giii.  *Would,  I  could  (ree't  I 

jfrv.  Or  I;  whate'er  it  be, 

fVhat  pain  it  cost,  what  danger  1  Gods! 

BiL  Hark,  boys. 

[Whispering, 

imo.  Great  men, 
That  had  a  court  no  biffger  than  this  cave. 
That  dkl  attend  themseiTes,  and  had  the  viKtie 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'dthcm,  (laying  by 
That  nothmg  gift  of  differing*  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-pcer  these  twain.   Pardon  me,  gods ! 
IM  diange  my  sex  to  be  companion  witli  Ihcro, 
flince  liMnatus  is  lalsc. 

BeL  It  shall  be  so : 


Boys,  we^l  go  dress  oar  hant— Tair  yontli,  coHi  lis 
Discourse  b  heavy,  fastinff ;  whea  we  hmm  mif^ 
We'll  manneriy  demand  thee  of  thy  atocyi 
So  far  w  thou  wilt  speak  it 

Gut.  Pmy,  dnw  nav. 

Art.  Thenighttotheowl,andiMntottMbll^ 
less  welcome. 

Into,  Thanks,  sir. 

Art,  I  pray,  dr«ir : 

SCEJ^E  rir.— Rome.    Bnitr  fiM 

Tribunes. 


1  Sen.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emi. 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  la 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  DalmatiaM ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  agalnil 
The  fallen  off  Britons  j  that  we  do  incte 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  tribanM^ 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Casar  f 

TVi.  Is  Lucius  general  of  theToroea  7 

ft  Sen.  Afi 

7W.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia? 

1  Sen.  WiththoM 

Which  I  have  spoke  of.  whereunto  your  levy 
Most  be  supply  ant :  The  words  of  your  coaa 


Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  Ubm 
Of  their  despatch. 
TrU  We  wOl  discharge  ovdaty. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^nS  L—The  forest,  near  the  mm.     JSKkr 

Clolen. 


0)  In,  for  into. 


(t)  Unalcady. 


Clo.  I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they 
meet,  if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  it  Us 
garments  serve  me !  Why  should  hte  mistressL  irito 
was  made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor*  nolDa  it 
too  7  the  rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  woid)  fa* 
'tis  said,  a  woman's  Alness  comes  by  fits.  Thiicii 
1  must  plajjT  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  my- 
self (for  it  is  not  vain-glory,  for  a  man  and  his  glass 
to  confer ;  in  his  own  chamber,  I  mean.)  the  uies 
of  ray  body  are  as  wetl  drawn  as  his ;  no  leas  vowig. 
more  strong,  not  beneath  him  in  fortunes,  SeyoM 
him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  hisi  ia 
birth,  alike  conversant  in  general  services,  and  more 
rcmaHcable  in  single  oppositions  :*  vet  this  imper^ 
severant  thing  lovps  him  in  my  despite.  f\hat 
mortality  is !  Posthumus,  thy  head,  which  now  is 

Sowing  upon  thy  shoulders,  shall  within  this  hsar 
off;  thv  mistress  enforcea  ;  thy  garments  cot  to 
pieces  be(()re  thy  face :  and  all  this  done,  spurn  her 
home  to  her  father :  who  may,  haply,  be  a  littk 
angry  for  my  so  rough  usage :  but  my  mothsr, 
having  power  of  his  testiness,  shall  turn  all  inla 
my  commendations.  My  horse  is  tied  up  safe: 
Oiit,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose !  Fortune,  pot 
them  into  my  hand  I  This  u  the  very  descripooB 
of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  follow  dares  ail 
deceive  me.  [ExiL 

SCEM'E  JL—Before  the  erne.  Enter,  from  the 
cave,  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  mut  Ibo> 
gen. 

Bel.  Tou  arc  not  well:  [To  Imogen.]  renaia 
here  in  the  cavej 

\       V>^i.  t«  Becuuae.     (4)  In  linglo  eomliat 


CTMBSUNB. 


I  to  joa  ■fter  hunting. 

Brother,  fUjr  here  : 
[To  Imogen. 
bnChen? 

So  man  and  man  should  be ; 
d  day  differs  in  dignity, 
t  m  both  alike.    1  am  very  sick. 
joo  to  hunting,  Til  abide  with  him. 
ack  I  am  not ;— yet  am  I  not  well : 
eRben  a  wanton,  as 
iUb,  ere  skk :  So  please  you  leave  me ; 
IT  Journal'  course:  the  breach  ofcustom 
r  uL    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  mo 
fiod  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 
•oekble :  I'm  not  Tcry  sick, 
reasooofiL    Prav  you,  trust  me  here: 
e  bat  myself;  and  let  me  die, 
poorly. 

I  lore  thee ;  I  have  spoke  H : 
the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much, 
B  my  father. 

What?  how?  how? 
t  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me 
brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 
^nth ;  and  I  have  heard  you  say, 
oo*i  without  reason ;  the  bier  at  door, 
ud  who  is't  shall  die,  I'd  say, 
wHUdt  youth* 

O  noble  strah!  Mtide, 
BS  of  nature !  breed  of  greatness ! 
ther  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base : 
li  meal,  and  bran :  contempt  and  grace. 
eir  father ;  yet  wno  this  should  be, 
le  itself,  lov'M  before  me. — 
ilh  hour  o'the  morn. 

Brother,  fiurewell. 
ish  ye  sport 

You  health.— So  please  you,  sir. 
iide.J  These  are  kind  creatures.    Gods, 
lat  lies  I  have  beard ! 
n  say,  all's  savage,  but  at  court : 
,  O,  thou  disprov^it  report! 
MM*  seas  breed  monsters ;  for  the  dish, 
ary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 
liU;  heart-sick: — Pisanio, 
lie  of  thy  drug. 

I  could  not  stir  him : 
I  was  gentle,'  but  unfortunate ; 
r  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 
us  did  he  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereaner 
ow  more. 

To  the  field,  to  the  field  :— 
i  you  for  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest 
nl  not  be  long  away. 

Pray,  be  not  sick, 
ml  be  our  housewife. 

Well,  or  ai, 
1  to  you. 

And  so  shalt  be  ever. 

[Exit  Imogen. 
,  bowe'cr  distress'd,  appears,  he  hath  had 
stors. 

How  angel-like  he  sings ! 
it  his  neat  cookery !  He  cut  our  roots  in 
laracters ; 

1  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick, 
r  dieter. 

Nobly  he  vokcs 
with  a  sigh :  as  i^  the  sigh 
t  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile: 
mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 

eep  vour  doily  courM>. 
■perUL  (3)  Well-born. 


From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rafl  at 

OuL  I  do  note, 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
Mingte  their  spurs^  together. 

m9rv.  Grow^  patience ! 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwme 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  vine ! 

BeL  It  is  great  morning.  Come;  away.— Whp*f 
there? 

£nfer  Cloten. 

Clo.  T  eannot  find  those  runagates ;  that  vfltain 
Hath  mock'd  ma :— 1  am  faint 

BeL  Those  runagates  I 

Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him ;  tis 
Cloten,  the  son  o'the  queen.    1  fear  some  ambush. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he :— We  are  held  as  outlaws :— Hence. 

Gut.  He  is  but  one :  You  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray jrou,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him.  [Exe,  Bet  and  Art. 

Clo.  Soil!  What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus  ?  some  villain  mountaineers  7 
I  have  beard  of  such.— What  slave  art  thou  ? 

GuL  A  thing 

More  slavish  did  1  ne'er,  than  answering 
^  slme^  without  a  knock. 

Cio.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thieC 

GuL  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  thou?  Havt 
not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigorer ;  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth,    aay,  what  thou  arf; 
Why  I  should  yield  to  thee  7 

CU).  Thou  villain  basOi 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

GuL  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal. 

Who  is  thy  grandfather:  he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  predoQs  vailet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gut.  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.  Thou  art  some  fool ; 
1  am  loth  to  brat  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  injurious  thief, 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gui.  What's  thy  name? 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

GuL  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it;  wereHtoad,  or  adder,  spider, 
'Twould  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  fnrther  fear, 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  shalt  know 
I*m'  son  to  the  queen. 

Gut.  I'm  sorry  for't ;  not  aeeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

Clo.  Art  not  afear'd? 

Gut.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear;  the 
wise: 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them.  .     . 

Clo.  Die  the  death: 

When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
ril  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads  ^ 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [Exeunt,  figktmg. 

Enter  Bclarius  and  Arviragus. 

BeL  No  company's  abroad. 
«tffT.  None  in  the  world :  You  did  mistake  Um, 
sure. 


(4)  Spuri  are  the  roola  of  tnm» 

3  fi 


CYMBEUNE. 


AC  jr. 


BeL  I  cannot  tell :  Long  b  it  since  I  saw  him. 
But  time  hath  uoUiing  bliirrM  ihosc  liiie«of  faTour' 
Which  then  he  wore ;  ttie  snaLchca  in  his  voice. 
And  btirst  of  »pealdng,  were  as  his :  1  am  absolute, 
Twas  very  Clolen. 

•4rp.  In  this  place  we  led  them : 

I  wish  mv  brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
You  soy  DC  is  10  feU. 

Bd,  Bcin^  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  anprehttiitfion 
Of  roaring  terrors :  for  the  ertect  of  jud;pncnt 
k  oA  the  cause  of  fear :  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Guidcrius,  with  Cloten's  head, 

GuL  This  Cloten  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse, 
There  was  no  money  iiiH :  Not  Hercules 
Could  have  Imock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  none  : 
But  1  not  doinz  this,  the  (bol  had  borne 
My  head  as  I  do  his. 

BeL  What  hast  thou  done  7 

Gut.  I  am  periect,'  what :  cut  off  one  Cloteo's 
head, 
Son  to  the  queen,  ader  his  own  report ; 
Who  calPd  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  swore, 
With  his  own  single  hand  heM  take  us  in,' 
Dbplace  our  hen^s,  where  (thank  Ute  gods!)  they 

grow, 
And  set  them  on  Lud^s  town. 

BeL  We  arc  oil  unJone. 

GuL  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lose, 
But,  that  he'  swore  to  take,  our  lives  ?  The  law 
Protects  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us ; 
Play  judge,  and  executimier,  all  himself; 
For*  we  do  fear  Uie  law  ?  What  company 
DiscoTcr  you  abroad  7 

Bel,  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but,  in  all  svfe  reason, 
He  must  have  nome  attendants.  Thou^rh  his  humour 
Wasnothinf^  but  mutation  ;^  ay,  and  thut 
From  one  bad  thinj;  to  worse ;  not  frenzy,  not 
Absolute  madncM  cunld  so  far  tiave  rnv'd, 
To  bring  him  here  alone  :  Althoii'jh,  |H;rhaps, 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  a^  we 
Cave  here,  hunt  here,  ore  outlaws,  uiid  in  time 
May  make  some   stronger  head :    the  which  he 
hearing 

tAs  it  is  like  him,)  mitrlit  brrnk  otit,  and  swear 
Ie*d  fetch  us  in  ;  yet  is*t  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaki-rg, 
Or  they  so  sufli^rin:; :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear, 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  Uian  the  head. 

•^rv.  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  forcsay  it :  howsoever, 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

MeL  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidelc's  sickness 
Dki  make  my  way  long  forth." 

Gui.  With  his  own  sword. 

Which  he  did  wave  azainst  my  Ihroat,  I  have  ta'cn 
His  head  from  him ;  1*11  thro\v*t  into  tlie  creek 
Behind  our  rock  ;  and  let  it  to  the  m\-i, 
And  tell  the  AsIk's,  he*s  the  queen*s  son,  Cloten  : 
That's  all  I  reck.*  [ExU. 

Bei.  I  fear,  'twill  be  revetijc'd : 

•Would,  Polydorc,  thou  had'st  not  done't !  Uiough 

valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

n^  Countenance. 

/2)  I  am  well-informed  what. 
iS)  Conquer,  subdue.  (4)  For^liecause. 

(S)  Cluuige,  alieniJaiL 


wfrr.  '^Vould  I  had  doM\ 

So  the  rerengc  alone  pursued  me ! — Poljdore, 
I  lo\e  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much. 
Thou  hast  robbM  me  of  this  deed :  I  would,  rcfeMM^ 
That  possible  streugtli  might  meet,  would  »t£m 

through, 
And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

Bd.  Well,  tb  done:- 

VVeMI  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  dangv 
Where  there's  no  profiL    i  pr'y  tbee,  to  our  rock  ^ 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks':  PU  star 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  diimer  presently. 

•^rv.  Poor  sick  Fidele ! 

I'll  willingly  to  him :  To  gain"  his  coloor, 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Cloteus  bk>od. 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [£riL 

Bh,  O  thou  ffoddeii, 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  bUzoD*it 
In  these  two  princel}'  boys !  'I*hey  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  Tiolet, 
Not  wagginc  his  sweat  head :  and  yet  as  roash» 
Their  royal  olood  enchaPd,  as  the  rud'st  wiu^ 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pin^ 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  Tole.    'Tis  woodmiiV 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other ;  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sowM  i  Yet  sull  it's  strai^ 
What  Clolen's  being  here  to  us  portends ; 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter  Guiderius. 

GuL  Where's  my  broCfaerf 

I  have  sent  Cloten's  clotpoH  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  his  mother;  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  wauk, 

BeL  My  ingenious  instrument ! 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds  f  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  nve  it  motion  7  Hark ! 

GuL  Is  he  at  home  7 

BeL  He  went  hence  eren  now. 

Gut.  What  docs  he  mean?  since  death  of  my 
dearest  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.    All  solemn  things 
Should  anstver  solemn  accidents.    The  matter  7 
Trinmplis  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys  * 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad? 

Re-enter  Arviragus,  bearing  Imogen  as  dead  in  lot 

armt, 

BeL  ^  Look,  here  he  comes. 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  iu  his  anuSy 
Of  what  wc  blame  him  for  \ 

•Irv,  The  bird  is  dead, 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.     I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty. 
To  have  turn'd  my  lea  ping-time  into  a  crutch, 
Thiin  have  seen  this. 

GuL  O  sweetest,  fairest  lilv  f 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well. 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

BeL  O,  melancholy ! 

Who  ever  yet  could  soimd  thy  bottom  ?  find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sliigpiflji  crarf'* 
Might  casiliest  harbour  in  f — Thou  blessed  thiiij:.' 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  might*st  havcuiadef 
butl, 


\ 


(6)  Did  make  my  walk  tedious. 


CTMBBLINE. 


t,  &  mbft  rare  boy,  of  nfeUneholy  I— 
.  jou  him  7 

Stark,*  as  you  lee : 
Iff,  ai  acme  fly  had  tickled  slumber, 
irk  dart,  being  laughM  at :  his  rightcheek 
D  a  cuahioii. 

Where? 

0*tho  floor ; 
lua  leagu'd :  I  thought,  he  slept ;  and  put 
.  brogues*  from  ofl'my  feet,  whose  rude- 
m 
9j  atepa  too  loud. 

Why,  he  but  sleeps : 
M|  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
e  uiries  will  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
I  will  not  come  to  thee. 

With  fairest  flowers, 
iBer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
I  thy  sad  grave :  Thou  shult  not  lack 
,  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
'  eclantioe,  whom  not  to  slander. 
0*0  not  thy  breath  :  tbe  ruddock'  would, 
Able  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming 
left  kefav,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Bonement ! )  bring  thee  all  this ; 
iin^d  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are 
ne, 
pt>UBd*  thy  corse. 

Pr'ythee,  have  done ; 
plajT  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
I  serious.    Let  us  bury  him, 
itraet  with  admiration  what 
debt.— To  tlic  grave. 

Say,  where  shall's  lay  him  7 
good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 

Bet  so: 
Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
e  maiinish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  ground, 
r  mother ;  use  like  note,  and  words, 
lUripfaile  most  be  Fidele. 
IwaL 

ig:  I'll  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
I  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
s  and  fanes  that  lie. 

We'll  speak  it  then. 
it  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  tiie  less :  for 
}ten 

rot.    He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
n  he  came  our  enemy,  remember, 
d^  for  that :  Though  mean  and  mighty, 
ting 

ave  one  dunX ;  yet  reverence 
I  of  the  world)  doth  make  distinction 
een  high  and  low.  Our  foe  was  princely ; 
you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe, 
B  as  a  prince. 

Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 
ody  is  as  good  as  Ajaz, 
er  are  alive. 

If  you'll  go  fetch  htm, 
or  song  the  whilst— Brother^  begin. 


[ExU  Belarius. 
bis 


y,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  ois  head  to  tbe 

lath  a  reason  for't. 

'Tistrue. 
ae  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

(t)  Shoes  plated  with  iroo. 
ed-breast 
bly  a  corrupt  reading,  for,  toUtur  nund 

bed 


•fre* 

80N6. 

Gui.  Fear  ne  m$re  ikt  heat  c^tke  jim, 
AVr  the  Juriout  lomler's  ro^  ; 

Thou  thy  worldly  ta$k  hmet  done^ 
Home  ar(  gone,  and  te'en  thy  wagea : 

Golden  lade  md  girle  etf  nmM, 

Jts  ehiauin^tweepertf  seme  to  dtuL 

Arv.  Fipar  no  more  the  fronkn  oHhe  greot^ 
T%ou  art  poet  the  tt/ranVe  stroke  ; 

Carono  more  to  dUht^  ond  eef  ; 
To  thee  the  reed  ie  ae  the  oak  : 

The  aeeptre,  leandng,  phytic,  mutt 

M  /oUow  thit,  and  come  to  dutt. 


■ 
So»— Begin. 


Fear  no  more  the  Ughtminjg'Jlaahf 

tur^elone; 


Gui. 

Arv.  ^or  the  ott^eadedfthmi> 
Oui.  Fear  not  Zander,  eentare^  rath ; 
Arv.  Thou  host  finieh*d  joy  and  moan 
Both.  M  lovert  young.  aU  looera  mutt 
Consign''  to  thee,  and  come  to  dutt, 

Gui.  Ao  exoreiser  harm  thee  ! 
Arv.  Jfor  no  witehcr^fl  charm  thee  ! 
Gui.  Ghost  unlaid  Jarbear  thee  ! 
Arv.  Mlhing  ill  come  near  thee  ! 
Both.  Q,uiet  consummation  have; 
•ind  renowtud  be  thy  grace  !* 

Re-enter  Belarius,  with  the  body  of  Cloten. 

GuL  W>  have  done  our  obsequies:  Come,  lay 

him  down. 
Bel.  Here's  a  few  flowers ;  but  about  mtdolgfa^ 

more: 
The  hcrbii,  that  have  on  them  cold  drw  o'the  nfglil^ 
Are  stre  wings  diVsi  for  graves. — If  noii  their  faeei;<» 
You  were  as  flowers,  now  wither'u :  even  so 
Ttiese  herb'lcls  shall,  which  we  upon  you  stxew.*  • 
Come  on,  awav :  upart  upon  our  kiicc^. 
The  ground,  that  5:0 ve  them  first,  lias  them  again ; 
Their  pleasure!  here  are  pusl,  so  U  their  nain. 

[Exeunt  Belarius,  Oulderius.  and  Arviragiit. 
Imo.  h9waking.^  Yes,  sir,  to  Milford-Haven ; 

Which  is  Uh;  way  ? — 
I  thank  you — By  yon  bii»h  ? — Prav,  how  far  thither  7 
'Ods  pittikins  !*— «an  it  be  six  miles  yet? 
I  have  gone  all  night:— 'Faith,  I'll  lie  d«wn  tod 

sleep. 
But,  soft !  no  bedfellow :— 0,  gods  and  go^dcsaei ! 

[Seeing  the  body. 
These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
This  bloodv  man,  the  care  on't— I  hope,  I  dream; 
For.  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
.\na  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But  'tis  not  so ; 
'Twos  but  a  bolt'*  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  Airoes :  Our  very  eyes 
Are  sometimes  like  our  ju^ments,  blind.    Good 

faith. 
1  tremble  still  with  (bar :  But  if  there  be 
Yet  \vfi  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  it  1 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  ia 
Without  me,  as  within  me ;  not  imagin'd,  fblt. 
A  headless  man! — ^The  garments  of  PostUimufl 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg ;  this  is  hit  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  Nlartial  thigh ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules:  but  his  Jovial'*  ftce.— 
Murder  in  heaven  7— How  7— 'Tia  gone.— Pisamo^ 

(6)  Judgment       (7)  Seal  the  same  contract 

(8)  See  W.  Collins's  song  at  the  end  of  the  Play. 

(9)  This  diminutive  adjuration  «lj  derifed  flroiB 
God's  WM  pUi}. 


CTMBfiUNE. 


MJf. 


lap.  To  them  the  Icf^ons  garrisonM  in  Gallis, 
er  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea ;  attending 


All  curses  madded  Hecuba  ffare  the  Ch-eeks, 
And  mine  tu  boot,  be  dartea  on  thee !  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irregulouA'  devil,  Cloten» 
Hast  here  cut  otf  my  lord.~To  write,  and  read. 
Be  henccrorth  treacherous ! — DamnM  Pisanio 
Hath  \viih  his  forged  letters, — damuM  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  braviiit  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  Jr-O,  Pusthumus !  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head  7  whore's  that  7  Ah  me !  where's 

that? 
Pisanio  mi^ht  have  kilPd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  led  this  head  on. — How  should  this  be  7  Pi- 
sanio 7 
^Tis  he,  and  Clotcn :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  wo  here.  O,  *tis pregnant,  pregnant!* 
The  dnifr  he  gave  mc^  which,  he  Miid^  was.  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
MurdVous  to  the  senses?  That  conflrms  it  home : 
This  is  Pisanio't  drad,  and  Cloten*s :  O  I— 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 
7'hat  wc  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Wluch  chance  to  fmd  us  \  0,  my  lord,  my  lord! 

Knler  Lucius,  a  Captain  and  oiker  Officers,  and 

Soothsayer. 

Cap, 
AOcr  y 

You  here  at  Milford- Haven,  with  yoiir  ships : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

jAte.  But  what  from  Rome  7 

Cap.  The  senate  bath  stirrM  up  the  cdnfiners, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy;  most  willing  spirits, 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
8ifBBiia*s  brother. 

Lue,  When  expect  tou  them  7 

.  Cap,  With  the  next  benefit  o'the  wind. 

^nc  This  forwardness 

Jtfiikes  our  hopes  fair.     Command,  our  present 

numbers 
Be  muster'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't.— Now,  sir. 
What  have  you  drcam*cj|  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur- 
pose? 
'    Sootk.  Last  night  the  Terj  gods  show'd  mc  a 

vision : 
■/I  fast,  and  pray*d«  for  their  inteI1i{;cnce,)  Thus: — 
1  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wingM 
From  the  spon«;v  south  to  tliis  part  of  the  west, 
Tliere  vanish'd  in  the  sunbeams :  which  portends 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination,) 
Success  to  Uie  Roman  host 

Luc.  Dream  often  so, 

And  never  false— Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  is  here, 
Without  his  top?  Tlic  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  bniklinv>7-I  low !  a  page ! — 
Or  dead,  or  sle'epin";  on  him  ?  But  dead,  rather: 
For  nature  doth  abnor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Let's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  mv  lord. 

Lue.  He'll   then   instruct   us   of  this   bod/.— 
Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  R  seems. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded  :  \Mio  is  this. 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow  7  Or  who  ne, 
That,  otherwise'  than  noble  nature  did. 
Hath  alt4.>rM  that  (rood  picture  7  What's  thy  interest 
In  tliis  sad  wreck  7  How  came  it?  Who  is  it  ? 
What  art  thou  7 

Imo.  I  am  nothing :  or  if  not, 

rf  othing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  mj  mailer, 


A  Terr  ▼aliant  Briton,  and  a  good, 

That  here  bj  mountaineers  lies  slain :— Aha! 

There  are  no  more  such  masters:  I  may  waodtr 

From  east  to  Occident,'  cry  out  for  semoe^ 

Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  norer 

Find  sucn  another  master. 

Lue,  'Lack,  ^ood  yo«tb! 

Thou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complaining,  tfaaa 
Thy  master  in  bleeding :  Sa  j  his  name,  good  (nni 

Imo,  Richard  du  Champ.    If  I  do  Ue.  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  nope 

They'll  pardon  It— Say  joo,  lir  7 
Lue,        %■  Thjuuml 

Imo.  ndak 

iMe.  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  vei7 
Thv  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thv  fiuth,  thy  ,_ 
WAt  take  thy  chance  with  me?  1  will  not  woj. 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  master>d ;  but,  be  aure. 
No  less  bclov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  ktten^ 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thoe :  Go  with  wtb, 
Imo.  I'll  follow,  sir.    But  first,  ant  pleaw  thi 
gods, 
I'll  hkie  my  maater  from  the  diet,  ai  deep 
As  tlicse  poor  pickaxes*  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  hafe  itmiV 

his  grave. 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  myen, 
Such  aa  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  and  iigli; 
And.  leaving  so  his  serriee,  foUow  jon, 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

lAte,  Aj,  good  joM; 

And  rather  father  thee,  than  master  tbeel-— 
Mv  friends, 

Tlie  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  dutiea :  Left  na 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisana 
A  grave :  Come,  arm  him.— Boy,  be  is  prefan'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  mterr^d. 
As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerfiil :  wipe  thine 


/I)  Lan^len,  licentious. 


L  e,  *TiB  a  ready,  opposite  conduiion. 


\ 


Some  falb  are  means  the  happier  to  arise,  [i 

SCEJ^E  Ill.—Ji  room  in   Cymbeline^ 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Lords,  and  Pisanio.' 

Cym.  Again ;  and  bring  me  word,  how  til  with 
hn*. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 
A  madness,  of  whKh  her  life's  in  dangier:— Heaven^ 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me!  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
Upon  a  desperate  b^ ;  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me ;  her  son  gone, 
So  needful  for  this  present :  It  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort — But  for  thee,  fellow. 
Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  ana 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  it  flrom  thea 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

'Pis.  Sir,  my  life  is  youra, 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will:  But, 'for  my  miitrMi^ 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
Nor  wten  she  purposes  return.    'BeseiBch  yov 

highness. 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant 

1  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

The  day  that  she  was  missing,  he  was  here: 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
For  Cloten, — 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  hioi. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

C^m,  The  time's  troublesone  •' 


V>^  Twfc^atsX. 


Vl^^^sx^a^Gtsiv 


F. 


CTMBELINE. 


■Up  Toa  fi>r  a  ■eason ;  Irat  our  jmIoust 

[Tc  Piainio. 
itdepeod. 

rf.  So  pleaaeyour  mi^ty, 

man  legions,  all  rrom  Gallia  drawn, 
ded  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
lan  genttemen,  by  the  sentte  sent 

Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son,  and  queen ! 
Mttdwiih  matter.* 
i.  Good  my  Uegc, 

qtaraticui  ean  affront*  no  less 
hat  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more  you*re 

read?: 

Htii^  out  to  pat  those  powers*  in  motion, 
If  to  move. 

I  thank  you :  Let's  withdraw : 
Bt  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.    We  fear  not 
m  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
!ve  at  chances  here.— Away.  lExeunL 

i  heard  no  letter  flrom  my  master,  since 
bfan.  Imodfen  was  slain :'  'Tis  strange : 
J  lirom  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 

I  me  often  tidings :  Neither  know  I 
bttid  to  Clolen ;  out  remain 

d  bi  an.    The  heavens  ttill  must  work : 

I I  am  false,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be 
true. 

rctOBt  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country, 
the  note*  o*the  kinjr,  or  IMI  fall  in  them, 
r  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  : 
brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  stecr*d. 

[ExU. 

B  IF,'-Before  the  ei»e,    EfU&  Belarius, 
Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 

The  Dolse  is  round  about  us. 

Let  us  from  it 
9Vhat  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  Ufe,  to  lock  it 
tioo  and  adventure  7 

Nay,  what  hope 
1 1m  hiding  us?  this  way,  the  Romans 
Ibr  Britons  slay  as ;  or  receive  us 
lanms  and  unnatural  revolts* 
lie^  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Sons, 
iber  to  the  mountains ;  there  secare  us. 
Ing's  party  ther.'^'s  no  gp'mf^ ;  newness 
Q^  death  rwe  bein^  not  known,  not  muster'd 
he  hands)  may  dnve  us  to  a  render* 
re  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  us 
lich  we've  done,  whose  answer  would  be 
death 
in  with  torture. 

This  is,  sir,  a  doubt, 
I  time,  nothing  becoming  you, 
•lying  us. 

It  is  not  likely, 
en  they  hear  the  Rojian  horses  neigh, 
heir  quarter^  fires,  have  both  their  eyes 
I  so  cloyed  importantly  as  now, 
y  win  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,* 
'from  whence  we  are. 

0, 1  am  known 
r  in  the  army ;  many  years, 
CloCen  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore 
Ikim 

f  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  Idng 
t  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves ; 
I'in  my  exile  tlic  want  of  breeding, 
iin^  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 

mfcrunded  by  a  variety  of  business, 
ncounter.  (3)  Porceg. 

like,  (A)  Rcvolten. 


To  have  with  comtesy  your  cradle  promis'^ 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Gui.  Than  be  so, 

Better  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  yourself. 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown, 
Cannot  be  question'd. 

Jrv.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 

ril  Uiither:  What  thing  Is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die?  scarce  ever  looked  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venison? 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  mvself,  tvlio  ne*er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?  I  am  ashamM 
To  look  upon  ihe  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  beams,  remainiog 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Gid.  Bv  heavens.  VU  go : 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  ana  give  me  leave, 
ril  take  the  better  care;  but  u  you  wUl  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  (all  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans  I 

•/9ro.  So  say  I;  Amen. 

Bel,  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
Mjr  crackM  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  you, boys : 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  IS  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  1*11  lie : 
Lead,  lea'd.— The  time  seems  long;    their  Mood 
thinks  scorn,  l^side» 

Till  it  fly  out,  and  show  them  princes  bom.     [£xc. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJiTE  L—Jifidd  heheeen  the  British  ami  Ro- 
man compf.  Enter  Posthumus,  with  a  bkiody 
handkerekief. 

Poet.  Yea,  bloody  doth.  111  keep  thee ;  for  I 
wishM 
Thou  should*st  be  colourM  thus.   You  married  ones, 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselves, 
For  wrying*  but  a  little  ? — O,  Pisanio ! 
Every  gO(M  servant  does  not  all  commands : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Gods !  if  you 
Should  have  ta*en  venireance  on  my  fauHs,  I  never 
Had  liv*d  to  put  on*  this :  so  had  you  sav*d 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 
Me  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeance.  But,  alack, 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  that*s  love, 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills^  each  elder  worse ; 
And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doer's  thrift 
But  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  blessed  to  obey ! — I  am  brought  hither 
Among  the  Italian  sentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  jcinirdom :  'Tis  enough 
That.  Britain,  \  have  kill'd  thy  mbtrcss  ;  peace! 
Ill  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,  good  hea- 
vens. 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose :  111  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I'll  fi^^ht 
Against  the  part  I  come  with ;  so  I'll  die 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown, 

f6>  An  account  (7)  Noticing  ua. 

(R  >  T>ft\  laWw^  ^toTt\  VVfc  tv^V  >iia.^  • 
\9)  \nci\&,  \ii&\xg,aV«. 
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Pitifid  nor  hated,  lo  the  Aicc  of  peril 

Myself  I'll  dedicate.    I^L  me  make  men  knoir 

More  Taloiir  iit  me,  than  my  habiU  »lioiv. 

(jod:*,  put  Uie  streiiRth  uUliu  Lruwati  in  iiic ! 

To  iluiiic  llie  gttUM;  o'Uic  uurlJ,  1  will  bc;;in 

The  fashiou,  1«m  willioui,  and  more  witliiii.    [Exit. 

SCRJi'E  n.^The  iame.  Eider  at  one  side^  Lu- 
cius, laehiino,  and  the  Homitn  army;  at  the 
other  HJe,  the  British  army  i  Leoitaliis  Posthu- 
oius  /Mowing  if,  like  a  poor  euldier.  They 
march  over,  and  go  out.  ^ilantms.  Then  en- 
ter af^H  in  skirmithj  lachimo  and  Posthumus; 
he  vanavijiheth  and  disarmtth  locliimo,  and  then 
teavet  aim, 

laeh.  The  heaviness  and  jtiiU  within  my  bosom 
Takes  oft*  my  ttiaiihood:  I  hate  belied  a  ladv, 
The  princess  of  this  couutry,  and  the  air  onH 
Kevengin*!?  enfeebleb  me  ;  Or  could  this  carl,' 
A  Tery  dru(f^  of  nature's,  have  subduM  me. 
In  my  profession  7  Kniphthoods  and  honours,  borne 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  tcom. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. 

lExU. 

The  battle  eontinmet;  the  Britons  fly;  Cvmbclinc 
ii  taken:  then  enter,  to  hu  rescue,  bclarius, 
(xuklerius  and  Arvira^us. 

Bel.  Stand,  stand!  We  have  the  advantage  of 
the  pround ; 
The  lane  i.i  guarded :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
TIk^  villuny  of  our  fears. 

Gu'.  ,irv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fiy:ht! 

£nfer*PosthumU8,  and  seconds  the  Hritoni:  Thry 
rescue  Cynibelmc,  and  exeunt.  Then,  enter  Lu- 
cius, lachimo,  and  Imogcu. 

Jmc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thy- 
self: 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder's  such 
As  war  were  hood-uink'd. 

faeh,  'Tis  their  fresh  supplies. 

Luc,  It  is  a  day  tum'd  strangely :  Or  betimes 
I^l's  re-enforce,  or  fly.  '  [Exeunt, 

SP^EXE  llL-^lnother  part  </  the  field.    Enter 
Posthumus  071 J  a  Bntish  Lord. 

'Lord,  Cam'st  tliou  (rom  where  they  made  the 
stand? 

Post.  I  did : 

"TThough  you,  it  seems,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Lord.  I  did. 

Post.  No  blame  be  to  you,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost, 
Sut  that  the  heaver.;;  fought:  The  kinv;  himself 
-Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken, 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flvinfr 
Throu^'h  a  straight  lane ;  the  enemy  fiiil-hearted, 
Lollinjr  the  tontn^e  with  slaughterinsr,  havin^r  work 
More  plentiful  tlian  tools  to  do%  struck  down 
Some  mortallv,  some  sli^rhtly  touch'd,  some  falling? 
Merely  through  fear;   that  the   strait   pass  was 

damm'd^ 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthened  shame. 

Jjord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Post.  Close  bv  the  battle,  ditch'd  and  wali'd  with 
turf; 
VHiich  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 

//;  Clown.  (2)  Block'd  up. 

(S)  A  country-g&me  called  piri«m-bari,  vul^rVy 
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An  honeat  one,  I  warrant ;  who  dcscrrM  . 

So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to^ 

In  d.)inff  this  for  his  countrv  ; — athwart  the  lane, 

lie,  wiMi  two  striplings  (lads  more  like  to  nm 

riie  country  base,'  than  to  commit  such  slaughter; 

With  faces  flt  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 

Than  those  for  preservation  cas*d,  or  shame,) 

Mode  good  the  passa^  :  ery'd  to  those  that  fled, 

Our  Britain's  harts  dstfiuinf^  not  our  men: 

To  darkness  fleet,  souls  that  fly  batkwardg  !  fitmi. 

Or  tee  are  Romans,  and  iritt  give  you  thai 

Like  beasts,  trhichyau  shun  Mosl/y;  and' 

But  to  took  back  m  frown :  stand,  ttom 

three. 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  manj. 
^or  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  ui 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  tliis  word^  Stmnd, 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charnUnj^ 
With  tlieir  own  nobleness  (which  could  hafe  tmM 
A  distaflTto  a  lance,)  ^[ildcd  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  spirit  rcnew'd ;  that  aomei  fem'd 

coward 
But  by  example  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
DamitM  in  the  first  ben[inners !)  '^an  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  fmn  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  o'the  hunters.   Then  b^^ 
A  stop  i'thc  chaser,  a  retire  ;  anon. 
A  rout,  confusion  tJiick  :  ForthwitL  thcjy  tf 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  stoopMcagfea ;  daw, 
The  strides  they  victors  made :  and  now  our  cowaidi 
(Like  fraguicnls  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  oUhe  need;  having  found  the  back-door 

open 
Of  tite  unu:(iardcd  heart.^,  Heavens, how  they  woond! 
Some,  slam  befure  ;  some,  dyintr ;  some,  their  friends 
OV-rbornc  i'tlie  former  ^avc:  ten,  chae'd  by  one^ 
Are  now  each  one  liie  slnui^literman  of  twenty: 
Those,  Uiat  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  (p'own 
The  mortal  bugs^  u'the  ftrld. 

Lord,  Tliis  was  strange  chanetr 

A  narrow  lane  !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys ! 

Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  You  are  mada 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  vou  rhyme  upon*!. 
And  vent  it  for  a'mockory  )  Here  is  one : 
Tiru  boys,  an  old  mnn  twice  a  boy,  a  tanem 
l^esert*d  the  Britons,  iras  the  Romans'  hone* 

l/jrd.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  air. 

Post.  'I.ack,towhalcirf7 

W)io  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  I'll  l>e  his  (nend: 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he'll  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
Vou  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Ijord,  Farewell,  vou  are  ancrrr.    [EA 

Post,    Still  going  ?— This'  is  a  loid  !*  0  nobb 
misc.  y ! 
To  \Hi  i'the  field,  and  ask  what  news,  of  me! 
To-day,  how  man^  would  have  given  their  hoooa* 
To  have  shvM  their  carcnxfes  ?  took  heel  to  dot, 
And  yet  died  loo  ?  I,  in  mine  own  wo  charmM, 
Could  not  find  death,  wliere  I  did  hear  him  grotflj 
Nor  feel  him,  where  he  struck :    Being  ao  vpT 

monster, 
'Tis  stranfTC,  he  hides  him  in  frcah  cups,  softbedi^ 
Sweet  words,  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i'the  war. — Well,  I  willfiH 

him : 
For  bein?  now  a  favourer  to  the  Koman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  resum'd  again 
The  part  I  came  in :  Fiirht  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  vcrie.tt  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  sUogbliri^ 


\ 
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'^y  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
•I  take ;  For  me,  my. ransom's  death; 
ide  I  come  to  spend  my  breath ; 
her  here  1*11  keep,  nor  bear  agaulf 
bj  some  means  fur  Imogen. 

teo  British  Captains,  and  Soldurs. 

Hvat  Jupiter  be  praisM !  Lucius  is  taken : 
It,  the  okl  man  and  his  sons  were  aneels. 
*lierB  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  sill/  habit, 
the  affront*  with  them. 

So  *tis  reported : 
if  them  can  be  found.«Stand !  who  is 
Bfe? 

Roman: 

ot  now  been  drooping  here,  if  aeeoodt 
f*dhim. 

Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog  I 
MBe  shall  not  return  to  tell, 
«  have  peeked  them  here.    He  brags  his 


m  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

ibdioe,  attended;   Bolarius,  Gruiderios, 

i^  Pisanio.  and  Roman  captioes.     The 

mruent  rusthumus  to  Cymbcline,  wKo 

ktm  over  to  a  Gaoler:  mjter  whUh^  all 


T.^-A  prison.    Enter  Posthumus,  and 
two  Gaolers. 

Toa  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  have 

du  upon  you ; 

It  you  find  pasture. 

Ay,  or  a  stomach. 
lExeunt  Gaolers. 
•t  welcome,  bondage !  (or  thou  art  a  way, 
Kbertjr:  Yet  ami  better 
iat*s  sick  o'the  gout :  since  he  had  rather 

I  perpetuity,  than  be  cur*d 
physician,  death ;  who  is  the  ker 

JSese  locks.    My  conscience!  thou  art 
ler*d 

my  shanks,  and  wrists :  Tou  good  gods, 
re  me 

It  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt, 
br  CTer!  Is't  enouxh,  I  am  sorry? 
i  lemporal  fathers  do  appease ; 
lore  lull  of  mercy.    Must  I  repent  7 
*  il  better  than  in  syves,* 
ire  than  constraint :  to  satisfy, 
eedom  *tis  the  main  part,  take 
render  of  me,  than  my  all. 

II  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
nr  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
eoth,  letting  them  thrive  again 


a  and  man,  they  weigh  not  every  stamp ; 
lit.  take  pieces 'for  the  figure's  sake : 


mine,  being  yours :  A  ndsOj  great  powers, 
take  this  audit,  take  this  li^ 
these  cold  bonds.    O  Imogen ! 
9  thee  in  silence.  [He  sleeps. 

iffie.'  Enfer,  as  an  apporifton,  Sicilius 
I.  father  to  Posthumus,  an^  old  nuuif 
'xe  a  warrior;  Uaditig  in  his  hand  an 
Matron,  his  wife,  and  mother  to  Poslhu- 

mnter.  (2)  Fcttnrs. 

seene  is  siinposcd  not  to  be  Shakspcare's, 

in  by  the  Flayers  for  mere  show. 


mus,  with  nmsU  h^fhre  them.  Tken^  after  other 
muste,  follow  the  two  young  LeonatL  brother$ 
to  Posthumus,  with  womds,  as  they  med  hi  tht 
wars.  They  circle  Posthumus  rotoM^  cs  he  UsB- 
sleeping, 

Sict.  No  more,  thou  thunder-master,  show 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  (all  out,  with  Juoo  cfakle, 
That  thy  adulteries 
Rales  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  wdl. 

Whose  ikce  loever  saw  7 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  staid 

Attending  nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphans'  father  art,) 
Thou  shouldst  have  been,  and  shielded  him 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth,  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 
But  took  me  in  my  throes : 
That  from  me  was  Posth&mus  ript ; 
Came  crjring  'mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pit?  I 
Sid,  Great  nature,  hke  his  ancestry, 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair, 
That  he  deserv'd  ihe  praise  othe  world. 
As  great  Sicilius'  heir. 

1  Bro,  When  one*  he  was  mature  for  man, 
In  Britain  where  was  he 

That  couk)  stand  up  his  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 

Could  deem  his  dignity  7 
Moth,  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  moA'^ 

To  be  exll'd  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cast 

From  her  his  dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  ? 
SicL  Why  did  you  suffer  lachimo^ 

Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  noble  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
And  to  become  the  geck^  and  seom 

O'the  other's  villany  7 

2  Bro.  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  eaae, 
Our  parents,  and  os  twain. 

That  striking  in  our  country's  caoae, 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain ; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius'  right, 

Witi)  honour  to  maintain. 

1  Bro,  Like  hardiment  Postb&mns  hith 
To  C  vmbeline  perfonn'd : 

Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  thou  thus  adjoum'd 
The  Xraces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Beinir  all  to  dolours  tum'd  7 
8ieL  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  lookout; 
No  longer  exercise, 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  ii\juries : 
Moth,  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  ms  miseries. 
Sid,  Peep  through  thy  marble  manakm ;  bdpt 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 
Against  thv  deity. 

2  Bro.  Help,'  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal, 
And  (Vom  thy  justice  fly. 


Jupiier  descends  in  thunder  and  H 
upon  an  Eagle ;  he  throws  a  C 
Ghosts  fall  on  their  knees, 

(4)  The  fooL 
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.to.  No  more,  joa  paUr  ■pinti  oT  rsgum  low, 

OAend  our  bearing;  hiuhl— Hair  dare  ygu  ghosts 
AceuM  the  thunderer,  nrhoN  boU  fou  laiaw, 

Skypluiled,  baien  ill  rebelUng  eouta  ? 
?oor  •hodowa  oT  Eljaiuni,  henee  :  and  rest 

Upon  yaar  iKTcr- withering  banka  or  floireni 
Be  not  with  mortal  ■ctidsnla  api>reat ; 

Nocareof  Toaraitia,7a>laiow,  'lii  oun. 
Wbom  beat  1  lore,  I  eraaa ;  to  make  mj  gjA, 

The  mora  dela^'d,  delighted.     BeeDnleni) 
Tour  low-laid  aon  our  rmlhead  will  upUTt : 

Hi*  eomlbrta  thrive,  hi*  (rial*  well  are  apenL 
Our  iorial  atar  rewn'd  at  hia  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  wu  he  mamad.— Rue,  and  fade !— 


,  jwaj :  no  ftirther  with  jour  di.. 

Eipreu  irapatience.  leal  fou  ■lir  up  miru:. 
Mount,  eagle,  to  mj  palace  ei7*talline. 

Sid  He  came  in  thunder ;  hi*  celeatiaf  breath 
Waa  aulphuroui  to  amell :  the  boly  eagl* 
81aap<d,  ai  to  bot  u* :  bla  aaeennon  ia 
More  sweet  Hun  our  bkaa'd  liehla :  hia  rofal  bu^ 
Prune*  the  inimartal  wfaiir.  and  dojr*  Iti*  beak, 
Aa  when  hi*  god  i*  pleaa'd. 
jIIL  Thanks,  Jupiter : 

Sfcl.  The  marble  jMLTameat  clove*,  na  b  enlcr'd 
Hi*  radiant  rooTi— Awa;  I  and,  to  be  bleat. 
Let  a*  with  emit  perAm  hi*  rreat  beheat. 

foaL  IWddnt.}  Sleep,  Uun  hast  been  a  gtoud- 
alie,  and  begot 
A  hther  to  me :  and  thou  hut  created 
A  mother  and  two  brother*  I  But  (U,  •com  !) 

Gods  ;  ther  went  hence  »o  *oon  as  they  mrc  I>nrn, 
And  10  I  am  aoake.— Poor  wretches  thai  d^.pcu-l 
On  rreatnesB'  fa»our,  dream  as  I  hare  done ; 
Wake,  and  iliid  nothin".— Bui,  alu,  1  twerre; 
Many  dream  not  to  And,  neither  deterre. 
And  yet  are  sleep'd  in  laroura ;  so  an  I, 
That  haic  lliii  golden  chiuiie,  and  know  rol  why. 
What  fairia  haunt  thia  ground;  Abook?  0,  rait 


So,  if  I  prore  a  good  reput  to  the  apecia- 

,  -.„  dish  pays  the  ihot. 

Gaul.  A  heary  nckoning  rorjau,Bir:  But  He 
conifur-.  L>,  you  ahall  be  called  to  no  tnore  paymenlar 
'ear  no  n^Dre  tarem  bill*  ;  which  are  olten  the  aaii- 
ica*  or  jiartiDz,  a*  the  lirticuring  at  mirth :  tub 
:nmc  in  lalgt  Sit  want  at  oteat,  depart  reeling  willi 
00  much  drink;  aorrj  Ihsl  you  hare  paid  too  iBuch, 
ind  sorry  tliat  you  are  paid  too  much  ;  pune  UM 
iriJrr  Uiili  empty :  Urn  brain  the  hearici  for  beiirf 
00  lighu  the jnuaeloo  light,  being  drawn  of  baati- 
reu  :  Or  of  Ihi*  contradiction  you  abaU  new  U 
luil, — O  the  charity  oT  a  penny  cotd !  it  aurni  an 
hougniid)  in  a  trice :  you  liaTc  no  true  debtor  lad 
redilor  bul  it  j  of  what's  paat,  ia,  and  to  CODte,  (he 
lisr!hir^e:— Your  Qcefc,  sir,  ia  pen,  book,  and  coal- 
er* ;  io  the  acquittance  follow*. 
Poal.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  tbou  art  to  Irx. 
Gaol.  Irnleed,  sir,  he  that  ileepa  feel*  BOt  Die 
tooth-ache:  Bulamanthalweretoaleepyourskn 
ind  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  thiuk,  he 
vould  change  places  wilK  hi*  officer :  br,  look  yoo, 
lir,  you  know  not  which  way  you  ahall  co. 
hit.  y»,  indeed,  do  1,  fellow. 
Gaol.  Vorirdealhhascyeahi'abeadlhen;  Than 
notaeen  hinaopletur'd:  you  muateitlicr  bedinel- 
ed  byiomeUmt  takeu^  the™  to  know :  or  tab 
upon  yourself  that,  which  I  a 


ir  Tangled  world,  a  garment 


leno^aIia 


h(  0  intei  of  tendtr 

i»  cclar  ahall  it  k  .^      ..     , 

dAail  tmmjf  yatra,  ruU  q/lrr  rmvr,  hi  joinit 


iranchetj  wldcli^  brius^ 


itock,   and  freahlyfrme:    Ihtn  ihttl 

-  - nd  hit  nuMmi,  Bntain  htforbaiatr, 

andJUmriak  hi  peace  and  pienty- 


.  .  at  untie.     Be  w 

The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
ril  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 


Gaol.  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ) 
Prul.  Orer-rosated  rather :  ready  long  a^o. 
Cnol.  llnnjing  isthc  word,  airj  if  you  m  ready 
Ibr  thai,  yuu  arc  well  cooked. 

(I)  Iluard.    (t)l'orwanl.    (3)  Target,  shield,  | 


frow ;  or  jump'  the  afler-illquiiy 
eiil:  and  how  you  ahall  apeea  '~ 
nd,  I  think  foull  nerer  return  *' 
Post.  llEJlr' 


tottlfw 


I  direct  them  the  war  I  am  going,  but  aucb  as 
'  ivill  not  uae  Oiem. 

Vlul  aninfinilc  moekia  thia, tliat a mia  , 
.e  the  beat  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  wtj  ^ 
:  I  am  sure,  hanging's  the  way  of  winkmg. 


Men.  Knock  oir  his  manaclea;  bringyoar  pi»- 

Pml.  Th«  Dringeat  good  newa ; — 1  am  called 

GaU.  I'll  be  hanged  then. 

Poll.   TI)Du  shaft  be  then  fteer  than  a  nolcr; 

>  boll^i  for  the  dead. 

[Exemt  Foathumu*  end  Mcsacoger. 
Giul.  Unteis  a  nun  would  marry  a  gallom,  aad 
liKget  )'ourr(  gibbets,  I  nerer  saw  one  so  prone.* 
Yet,  on  my  conaciencc,  there  are  rerier  knarta  de- 
rrc  to  liie,foraII  he  be  a  Roman:  and  there  be 
ome  of  Uiera  too,  that  die  against  their  will*:  so 
hould  I  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of 
■ne  mind,  and  one  mind  good;  O,  there  were  de*o- 
atiun  of  gnrjlera,  and  gallOHSe* !  1  speak  againit 
ny  pn^erit  proQt ;  but  my  wish  hath  a  prefenBent 

SCF.>fE   F.— Cymbeline'*  taU.     Enter  C/mbe- 
line,    BehriuB,  Guiderius,    Arriragus,    Puanio, 
Lords,  OJjicenf  and  •fl/enunXs. 
C'jm,  Stand  b]'myaide,you  wbom  thegodahaie 

-cscrvers  of  my  throne.     Wo  is  ray  heert, 
Thnl  Ihe  poor  soldier.  Ihnt  so  richly  fouitht, 
Whoscrairsiham'dgildcd  arms,  whose  naked  bieul 
Stppp'd  l>efore  large'  of  proof,  cannot  be  found: 
' '     \aU  be  happy  thai  can  find  him,  if 


ueh  noble  fbi 


rry  in  ao  poor  a  thing  ,- 
nus  deed*  in  one  Itut  promis'd  nough 
■J  and  poor  looks. 

No  tiding*  of  hi 
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He  hath  been  searchM  among  the  dead  and 

Kring, 
Ineeofhim. 

To  mv  grier,  I  am 
r  oThb  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
,  the  Hver,  heart,  and  brain  oTBritainf 

[7*0  Belariusj  Guiderius,  tmd  Arviragus. 
m,  I  grant,  she  lives ;  Tis  now  the  time 
of  WMQce  Tou  are  .'—report  it. 

Sir, 
brk  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen : 
to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  modest, 
I  add,  we  are  honesL 

Bow  jour  knees : 
tj  knights  o*the  battle :  I  create  you 
nons  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
gaities  becoming  your  estates. 

Enlcr  Cornelius  and  Ladies. 

business  in  these  faces : — Why  so  sadly 
Ml  our  victory  7  you  look  like' Romans, 
.  o^the  court  of  Britain. 

Hail,  great  king ! 

ymir  happiness,  I  must  report 
lenbdeaa. 

Whom  worse  than  a  physician 
this  report  become  7  But  I  consider, 
Mune  hfe  may  be  prolonged,  yet  death 
ae  the  doctor  too. — How  ended  she  ? 
With  horror,  madly  dyiufr,  like  her  life ; 
leing  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
uel  to  herself.    What  she  confessed, 
port,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
I  Bie,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks, 
«Mnt  wlien  she  fiiush'd. 

Pr'ythee,  say. 
irat,  she  confessed  she  never  lov'dyou ;  only 
1  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you : 
lyour  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place ; 
df your  person. 

She  alone  know  this : 
t  she  spoke  it  dyin?,  I  would  not 
her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 
Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to 

love 

di  integrity,  she  did  confess 
a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life, 
t  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
iff  by  poison. 

O  most  delicate  fiend  ! 
t  can  read  a  womm  ? — Is  there  more ! 
More,  sir,  and  worse.  She  did  confess,  she 

had 

a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took, 

i>y  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  Hng'ring, 

es  waste  you:  In  which  time  she  purpos*d, 

thinsr,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 

le  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  in  time 

she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to  work 

into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
ing  of  her  end  by  his  !«tran)re  abncnre, 
lameless  desperate ;  opcnM,  in  despite 
Bn  and  men,  her  purposes ;  repented 
a  she  hatch'd  were  not  eflfectea ;  so, 
ing,  d'cd. 

Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

We  did  so,  please  your  hij^hncss. 

Mine  eyes 
it  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 
.ra,  that  heard  Imt  flattery ;  nor  my  heart, 
ought  her  like  her  seeming  ;  it  had  been 

vicious. 

Ready,  dextrous.         {Z)  Countenance. 

OL.  fl.' 


To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  m j  daughter ! 

That  it  was  folly  in  me.  Ihou  may'st  say, 

.\nd  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

Enler  Lucius,  lachimo,  the  Soothsayer,  and  other 
Roman  Prisoners,  guarded;  Posthumus  behMf 
and  Imogen. 

Thou  com'st  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britions  have  ra2*d  ouL  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one;  whose  ainsmen  have  made  suit. 
That   their  good   souls   may   be   appeosM   with 

slaughter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted ; 
So,  think  of  your  estate. 

Luc.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war:  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident :  had  it  gone  with  ua, 
We  should  not,  when  the  bl(Md  waa  cool,  hate 

thrcalen'd 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  since  the  goda^ 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth^ 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on*t :  And  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  bom. 
Let  hhn  be  ransom'd :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  land,  so  duteous,  diligent 
So  tender  over  nis  occasions,  tnw. 
So  feat,*  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,   which,  1*11  make  bold,  your 

mghness 
Cannot  deny :  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  nave  servM  a  Roman :  save  him,  sir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Csftn. '  I  have  surely  seen  him : 

His  (kvour*  is  familiar  to  me — 
Boy,  thou  hast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace. 
And  art  mine  own. — I  know  not  why,  nor  where- 
fore. 
To  say.  live,  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  master :  live : 
And  ask  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty,  snd  thy  stale,  I'll  give  it ; 
Yea,  uiough  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner. 
The  noblest  ta'en. 

hno,  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Lue.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  li(e,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

Jmo,  No,  no:  alack, 

There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  see  a  thing, 
Bitter  to  me  as  death :  your  life,  good  master. 
Must  shuffle  for  itself. ' 

Luc.  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  Briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys. — 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  ?  '    - 

Cym,  What  would'st  thou,  boy  7 

I  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look'st  on  7 

speak, 
Wilt  have  him  Uve  7  Is  he  thy  kin?  thy  friend  7 

Itno,  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highness;  who,  being  bora  your 

vassal. 
Am  something  nearer. 

pym.  Wherefore  ey'st  hhn  so  7 

/mo.  I'll  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention. '  Whafs  thy  name7 

Imo,  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym.  Thoti  art  mr  ffood  youth,  mv  ptgB ; 

I'll  be  thy  master :  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely.  ^^^ 
f Cymbeline' and  Imogenc  converse  sgMrfP 

Btl.  Is  nut  this  boy  rrviv'd  from  death?         ^^^ 

3F 
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Jkra,  One  rand  tnoCber 

Not  more  rewniMe»:  TWt  sweet  rosy  lad, 
Who  died,  tod  wu  Fidele :— What  think  you  ? 

Gto.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bd,  Peace,  peace !  see  further ;  be  tjtM  us  not; 
forbear ; 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  were't  he,  I  am  sure 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 

Gilt.  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

Bd.  Be  silent;  let's  see  fiirther. 

Pif.  It  is  my  mistress : 

lAtide, 
Sinee  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on. 
To  good,  or  bad. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  conu  fofward. 

Cym.  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side ; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud.— Sir,  [To  lach.]  step  you 

forth; 
Ohre  answer  to  this  boj,  and  do  it  freely ; 
Oft  by  our  gieatnessy  and  the  grace  of  it. 
Wnich  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood.— On,  speak  to 
him. 

hno.  M  V  boon  is,  that  this  gentlemen  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  tfajs  ring. 

Po»L  What's  that  to  him? 

lAsidt. 

Cym,  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say. 
How  came  it  vours  ? 

lack,  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 
Which,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cym.  How!  me? 

lack,  >am  glad  to  be  eonstrain'd  to  utter  that 
which 
Torments  me  to  conceal.    By  villany 
I  got  this  ringj  'twas  Leonatus' iewetr 
Wiiom  thou  didst  banish ;  and  l[which  more  nay 

grieve  thee. 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  Hv'd 
'Twixt  sky  ana  ground.    Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my 
lord/ 

Cywu  All  that  belong  to  this. 

lack.  That  parazon,  thy  daughter, — 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  biooa,  and  my  false  spirits 
i^uaH*  to  remember, — Give  me  leave ;  I  fainL 

CffUi,  My  daughter!    what  of  her?  lienew  thy 
strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  should'st  live  while  nature  will, 
Than  die  ere  1  hear  more  :  strive  man,  and  siicak* 

lack.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  tiie  clock 
That  strucK  the  hour !)  (it  was  in  Rome,  accurs'd 
The  mansion  where !)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (O  'would 
Our  viands  had  been  poison'd !  or,  at  least. 
Those  which  1  heav'd  to  head ! )  the  good  Posthumus 
(What  should  I  say  ?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
where  in  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  the  rar*st  of  good  ones,)  sitting  sadly, 
Hearing  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 
Of  him  tliat  best  could  speak ;  for  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Minerva, 
Postures  bevond  brief  nature ;  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  all  the  qaalilics  that  man 
Loves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 
Fairness  which  strikes  the  eye : 

Cym.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter.  ^ 

lach.  All  too  soon  I  shnll. 

Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  quickly. — Thi^  Pos- 

^  thumus 
IMost  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
Th5l  had  a  royal  lover,)  took  nis hint ; 

(I)  Sink  into  dqjectioo. 


And,  not  dtspnlBlng  whom  he  prdsM  (thereiB 

He  was  as  calm  as  virtue,)  he  began 

His  mistress'  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  bd^g 

made, 
And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  erack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  bis  descripliai 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 

Cym.  N  ay»  nay,  to  the  ninpose. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  chastity— there  it  begus. 
He  spake  of  her  as  Dian  hail  hot  dreams. 
And  (^be  alone  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  hia 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  Eooom^d  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  placs  of  his  oed,  and  win  this  rioff 
By  hers  and  mfaie  adultery :  he,  true  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  trulv  find  her,  stakes  this  ring, 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phcebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.    Away  to  Britaia 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  you/  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
'Twixt  amorous  and  villanous.  Being  thusqiieocM 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  m  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely  ;  for  my  vantajg;e,  excellent : 
And,  to  be  brie^  my  practice  so  prevail'd| 
That  I  return'd  with  similar  proof  enougo 
To  make  the  noUe  LeooaUis  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  is  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus  ^  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  bracelei» 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it!)  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  enasiity  quite  erack'd, 
I  bavins  ta'en  the  forfeit    Whereupon, — 
Methiws,  1  see  him  now,— 

Post,  Ay,  so  thou  dest, 

J  Coining  /onrardL 
ulous  fool, 
Rsrrcgious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being,  ^ 
To  come  ! — O,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison. 
Some  upright  Justicer!  Thou,  king,  i»cnd  out 
For  torturers  mgenious  :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o*the  earth  amend. 
By  bciii^  worse  than  they.     I  am  Posthumus, 
That  kilT'd  thy  daughter: — villain-like,  I  lie; 
That  caus'd  a  les.«er  villain  than  myself,. 
A  sacrilegiofis  thief,  to  do't: — the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she  ;  yea,  and  she  herself.* 
Soit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me.  set 
Tne  dogs  o'the  street  to  bay  me :  tvery  villaia 
Be  call'd,  Posthumus  Leonatus :  and 
Be  villany  less  than  'twas !— O  Imogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife !  O  Imogen, 
Imogen,  Imogen  t 

Imo.  Peace,  mj  lord  ;  hear,  hear,— 

Posl.  Shall's  have  a  play  or  this  T  Thou  scornful 
page. 
There  lie  thy  part  [Slrikinf^  her ;  she  faUt, 

Pis.  0,  gentlemen,  help,  help 

Mine,  and  your  mistress : — O,  my  lord  PoslhumusI 
You  neVr  ifill'd  Imogen  till  now': — Help,  help!— 
Mine  honoured  lady  I 

Cyni.  Does  the  world  ro  round? 

Post.  How  come  these  stagijrrs  on  nje  ? 

Pis.  Wake,  my  mistress' 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  strike  me 


(2)  Not  only  the  temple  of  virtue,  but  virtue  bet' 
selL  • 
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li  with  mortal  joy. 

How  fkres  mj  mistress  ? 
0,  get  thee  from  my  sight ;  . 
iv'st  me  poison:  daoi^erous  fellow,  hence! 
not  where  princes  are. 

The  tune  of  Imogen ! 

s  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  me,  if 
1 1  safe  you  was  not  thouj^ht  by  me 
)us  uiing ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 
New  matter  still  ? 

It  poisonM  me. 

Ogods!— 
t  one  thing  which  the  queen  confess'd, 
BUSt  approTe  thee  honest:  If  Pisanio 
lid  shiL  jgiren  his  mistress  that  confection 
'.  ga?e  nmi  for  a  cordial,  she  is  serr'd 
lud  senre  a  rat. 

What^s  this,  Cornelius  7 
rhe  queen,  sir,  very  oft  imp6rtuu'd  me 
er*  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
sfiietion  of  her  knowledge,  only 

L creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
em :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
a  stuff,  which,  beins  ta'en,  would  cease 
lent  Dower  of  life ;  out,  in  short  time, 
es  01  nature  should  again 
due  Ainctions. — Have  you  ta'en  of  it  7 
\Iost  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

My  boys, 
as  our  error. 

This  is  sure,  Fidele. 
(Vhy  did   you   throw  your  wedded  lady 
from  you  ? 

bat  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now 
ae  n^ain.  [Embraeuif^  him. 

Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 
tree  die! 

How  now,  my  flesh,  m?  child  ? 
iak*st  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  act  f 
It  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Your  blessing,  sir. 

[Kneelmg. 
rhoogh  you  did  jore  this  youth,  1  blame  ye 
not; 
.  a  motire  lbr*t.  [To  Out  and  Anr. 

My  tears  that  (all. 
It  water  on  thee !  Imogen, 
diar'sdead. 

I  am  sorry  for*t,  mj  lord. 
0,  she  was  naught ;  and  'long  of  her  it  was, 
!  meet  here  so  strangely  :  But  her  son 
we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

My  lord, 
r  is  from  me^  I'll  speak  troth.  Lord  Cloten, 
f  lady*8  missing,  came  to  me 
I  sword  drawn  ;  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and 
S[wore, 

>Tered  not  which  way  she  was  gone, 
lY  instant  death ;  By  accident, 
bigned  letter  of  mv  master's 
my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 
her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
in  a  frenzv,  in  my  master's  garments, 
e  enforced  from  mc,  away  he  posts^ 
chaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  riolate 
's  honour :  what  became  of  him, 
*  know  not 

Let  me  end  the  story : 
m  there. 

Marry,  th^  gods  forfend  !* 


)  Mix,  compound. 


(2)  Forbid. 


I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  vof  Km 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  pr'ythee,  faU&nt  yeuu, 
Deny't  again. 

GuL  IhaTeapokBit,andIdidiL 

Cytn,  He  was  a  prince. 

Gift.  A  most  uncivil  one :  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-like  :  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  seaif 
If  it  could  roar  so  to  me :  I  cut  ofTs  head ; 
And  am  right  ghid,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cwn.  I  am  sorry  for  thee  i 

By  thine  own  tongue  thoa  art  condemned,  and  must. 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

ItM.  That  headless  man 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym,  Bind  the  offender, 

And  take  him  fitMn  our  presence. 

Bd.  Stay,  sir  king: 

This  nmn  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  as  thyself;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  tnan  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  erer  scar  for« — ^Let  his  arms  alone ; 

[TaiheChmd, 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cym,  Why,  old  soldier, 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  7  How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we? 

Jhrv,  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thou  ehalt^  fort. 

Bd.  We  will  die  an  three: 

But  1  will  prore,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  hare  given  out  hinu — Mv  sons,  I  must, 
For  mine  own  part,  unfokl  a  dangerous  speech. 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

^ro.  Your  danger  if 

Ours. 

Gui.  And  our  good  his. 

Bd.  Have  at  it  then. — 

Bv  leave : — Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject,  who 
Was  calrd  Belarius. 

Cym.  What  of  him  7  he  if 

A  baiush'd  traitor. 

BO.  He  it  is  that  hath 

-  Assum'd  this  age :  indeed,  a  banish'd  man ; 
I  know  not  how,  a  traitor. 

Cym,  Take  him  benee ; 

The  whole  worid  shall  not  save  him. 

Bd.  Nottoobott 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  I  have  received  it 

Cym.  Nursing  of  my  sons  7 

Bd,  I  am  too  blunt,  and  saucy :  Here's  my  knee ; 
Ere  I  'arise,  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  falner.    Mighty  sir. 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father. 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym.  How!  my  issue 7 

BUd.  So  sure  as  you  your  father's.  I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  mmlshment 
Itself,  and  all  my  treason:  that  I  sufienOf 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  pnnees 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are,)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  tnem  ;  my  breeding  was,  sin  as 
Your  highness  knows.    Their  nurse,  Euriphile, 
Whom  for  the  thed  I  wedded,  stole  these  childm 
Upon  my  banuhment :  I  mov'd  her  to't; 
Havinc  receiv'd  the  punishment  before, 
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For  Uiat  which  I  did  then:  Beaten  for  loyaltj 
Emtedinetotiieason:  Their  dear  loas, 
The  more  of  you  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  ahap*d 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.    But,  gracious  sir, 
Here  are  your  tons  again ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  sweet'tt  companions  in  the  world:— 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  they  are  wofthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars. 

Cym.  Thou  weep'st,  and  speak'st 

The  service  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  (his  thou  tell'st :  I  lost  my  children ; 
If  these  be  they^  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  sons. 

BeL  Be  pleas'd  a  while.— > 

This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Polydore, 
Most  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius ; 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  AnrirAgus, 
Your  younger  princely  sou  ;  he,  sir,  was  lapp*d 
In  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  haind 
Of  his  queen  mother,  wbu:h,  for  more  probatiooi 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

C\pn.  Ghiklerius  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Btl.  This  is  he ; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp : 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation, 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  7  Ne'er  mother 
Rejoic'd  deliverance  more : — Bless'd  may  you  be, 
That,  afler  this  strange  starting  fVom  your  orbs, 
You  may  reign  in  thcmi  now  !-->0  Imo^n, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

tmo.  No,  my  lord ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by't— O  my  gentle  brother, 
Have  we  thus  met  7  O  never  say  hereafter, 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  call'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers. 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cym.  Dul  you  e'er  meet  7 

Arv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

GuL  And  at  first  meeting  lov'd ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym.  O  rare  instinct ! 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through?  This  fierce*  abridg- 
ment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinc^n  should  be  rich  in.^— Where  7  how  liv'd 

you  7 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive  7 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  first  met 

them? 
Whv  fled  you  from  the  court  7  and  whither  7  These, 
Ami  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  shoukl  be  demanded ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependencies. 
From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place, 
Will  serve  our  long  intergatories.    See, 
Posthiimus  anchors  upon  Imogen ; 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master :  hitting 
Rach  object  with  a  joy :  the  counterchange 
Is  severally  in  all.    Let's  ouit  this  ground. 
And  smoke  the  temple  witn  our  sacrifices.— 
Thou  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[To  Belarios. 

hno.  You  are  my  father  too ;  and  did  relieve  me, 

(1)  Vehement,  rapid. 

(S)  t.  «.  Which  ought  to  be  rendered  distinct  by 
jp  ample  narrative. 


To  see  this  graeioaf  season. 

Csfm.  All  o'eijoT'd, 

Save  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  be  joyful  too^ 
For  they  shall  tjkste  our  comfort. 

Imo,  My  good 

I  will  yet  do  you  service. 

Luc,  Happy  be  you ! 

Cym.  The  foriorn  soldier  that  so  nobly  foughC, 
He  would  have  well  beeom'd  this  place,  and  grtie'd 
The  thaddngs  of  a  king. 

Post.  I  am,  sir. 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming ;  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  1  then  foltow'd :— That  I  was  he. 
Speak,  lachimo ;  1  had  you  aown,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

iocA.  I  am  down  again: 

[JiriMdlMg. 
But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  mv  knee. 
As  then  your  force  did.    Take  that  life,  'beaeeck  yw^ 
Which  1  so  often  owe :  but,  your  rin^  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  pnnccM, 
That  ever  swore  her  (aith. 

PotL  Kneel  not  to  me : 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  toq  ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Livte^ 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  Nobly  doomM: 

We'll  learn  our  freeness  of  a  son-in-law ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all 

Arv,  You  holp  us.  sir. 

As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother : 
Joy'd  aro  we,  that  you  are. 

Poit,  Your  servant,  prinoes.— >Good  niy  locdof 
Rome,  » 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer :  As  I  slept,  methoqgfal, 
QreaX  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows' 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  jvak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom ;  whoee  containing 
Is  so  flrom  sense  in  hardness,  tliat  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  tet  him  show 
His  skill  in~the  constructimi. 

Luc.  Philarmoaos,— - 

SooCA.  Here,  my  good  lq(d. 

Imc,  Read,  and  declare  the  meaning. 

Sooih,  [Reads.]  When  as  a  Eton's  whdp  gkalL  U 

Mnuaf  unk$Ufwn,  wUhout  $eekmg,  find,  am  he 

embraced  by  a  piece  cj  tender  air:    and  token 

from  a  italdy   cedar  shall  be  lopped  branches, 

which,  being  dead  manu  years,  shall  after  retwt, 

be  jointed  to  the  old  atoctc,  and  freshly  Ipw ;  then 

shall  Posthumus  end  his  miseries.  Bntain  be  far" 

tunate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty. 
Thou,  Leonatus,  ari  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  naine. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[ToCymbeline. 
Which  we  call  mollis  aer;  and  moUu  aer 
We  term  it  nudier :  whk:h  mulier  I  divine. 
Is  thb  most  constant  wife ;  who,  even  now, 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipp'd  aboot^ 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  hath  some  seeiiiia|< 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  roytl  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee  :  and  thy  lopp\l  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth ;  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  ^ears  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv'd, 
To  the  majestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  isstie 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

(S)  Ghostly  appearances.       (4)  Cmbraoft 
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CVi.  Well, 

My  peace  we  will  begin :— And,  Caius  Lucius, 
Although  the  rictor,  we  submit  to  Casar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  promising 
To  paj  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
Whom  heavens,  injustice  (both  on  her  and  hers,) 
Hare  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

SooUu  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.    The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  thi  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cokl  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  fuU  accomplishM :  For  the  Roman  CASlCf 
Prom  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  alofi, 
Lessened  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o*the  sun 
So  rainsh^d :  which  foreshowed  our  princely  eagle. 
The  imperial  Caesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Whieh  shines  here  in  the  wesU 

CVm.  Laud  we  the  gods 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostnls ; 
From  our  blessed  altars  !  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  cor  sulyects.    Set  we  forward:  Let 
A  Itoman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  So  through  Lud's  town  mareh : 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we'll  ratify ;  seal  it  with  feasts.— 
Set  on  there :— Never  was  a  war  did  cease. 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  such  a  peace. 

[£xsttiU. 


This  play  has  many  just  senUmenta,  some  natural 
dialogues,  and  some  pleasing  scenes,  but  they  are 
obtained  at  the  expense  of  much  incongruity.  To 
remark  the  folly  of  the  fiction,  the  absurdity  of  the 
coodoct,  the  confusion  of  the  names  and  manners 
of  diflferent  times,  and  the  impossibility  of  the  events 
in  an^  s/stem  of  liie,  were  to  waste  criticism  upon 
imresistmg  imbecility,  upon  faults  too  evident  for 
detection,  and  too  gross  for  aggravation. 

JOHNSON. 


SONG, 


SUMO     BT    GiriDEaiVS    AND     ARVIRAOVS    OVEK 
PIDELE.  SUPPOSED  TO  BE   DEAD. 


BY  MR.    WILLIAM   COLLINS. 


To  fair  Fidele's  frnssy  fom6, 

Soft  nuddi  and  village  hind*  $haU  hring 
Eaen  opening  sweety  ^  earlUnl  ft/ooin. 

And  rifit  ail  the  breathing  iprutg, 

•ATo  wailing  ghoat  ehail  dare  appear 
To  vex  wuh  shrieks  his  quiei  grooe; 

Bui  shepherd  lads  assemble  herSj 
And  mdling  virgins  own  their  Une. 

Jfo'wUher*d  wiUh  shall  here  be  seen^ 
Jfo  goblins  lead  their  nighUv  crew : 

The  Jemale  fays  shall  haunt  the  rreeUf 
And  dress  thy  grave  with  peony  dew. 

The  red-hreast  oft  at  evening  hours, 
ShaU  kindly  tend  his  lUtU  aid. 

With  hoary  moss,  and  gathered  flowers. 
To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 

When  howling:  ioinds,  and  beating  rain, 
hi  tempest  shake  the  sylvan  cell; 

Or  midst  the  chaee  on  every  ptatn. 
The  tender  thought  on  tnee  shall  dwelL 

Each  Umdy  scene  shall  thee  restore ; 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed : 
Belov'd,  ftU  lye  could  charm  no  mere  ; 

And  mourned  tUl  pibfs  self  be  demL 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS< 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Saturninus,  <on  io  the  late  emperor  qf  £ome,  and 

afterwarUM  declared  emperor  himae^f, 
BaasianiiSi   brother  to   Satuminua;  in  love  with 

Lavinia, 
Titus  Androiiicus,  a  noUe  JZomon,  general  againet 

the  Goths, 
Marcus  Andronicus,  tribune  <^  the  people;   and 

brother  to  Tilut*  » 

Lucius,      \ 

M^rti^    \  *<^^Tiiu$Jlndroniam. 
Mutius,    / 

Young  Lucius,  a  6oy,  eon  to  Lueiui, 
Publius,  son  to  Marcus  the  tribune, 
JBmillus,  a  noble  Roman, 


I 
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Alarbus, 

Chiron, 

Demetrius.  , 

Aaron,  a  Moor.beUoed  bff  Tamanu 

A   Capt^   Tribune^    Messenger^  ami   damns 

Romans, 
Chths,  and  Romans-. 

Tamora,  Queen  qf  the  Goths. 
Lavinia,  daughter  toTUus  Jhidronieut. 
A  Marse,  aiul  a  Uaek  Child, 

Kinsmen  of  Tiius,  SenaUtrs,  Tribunea,  Q/km, 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants, 

Scene,  Rome ;  ami  the  eouniry  near  ft. 


ACT  L 

SCEJfE  /.—Rome.  Before  the  Cmttol,  The 
tomb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  the  Tribunes 
and  Senators  aloft,  as  in  the  senate.  Enter,  be- 
low, Saturninus  and  his  Followers,  on  one  side  ; 
and  Bassianus  and  his  Followers,  on  the  other; 
toith  drum  and  colours, 

StUuminus, 

J^  OBLE  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right, 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  couiitrymenj  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title'  with  your  swords: 
I  am  his  first-born  son.  that  was  the  last 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome;  . 

Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
Nor  wronji^  mine  ajre  with  this  indignity. 
Bos,  Romans,— friends,  followers,  (aTOuitrs 
my  right, — 
If  ever  Bassianus,  Caesar's  son, 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  men  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  suffer  not  uishoaour  to  approach 
The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate,  ' 

To  Justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  aloft,  with  the  crown. 

«Mar.  Princes  that  strive  by  factions,   and   by 

friends. 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery,— > 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we 

stand 
A  special  party,  have,  by  their  comon  voice. 
In  tnc  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  surnamed  Puis, 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 


(I)  i  (.  Title  to  the  succession.    (S)  Sununoned. 


Lives  not  this  day^  within  the  city  walls : 
He  by  the  senate  is  accited'  home, 
From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Gk>thi*; 
That,  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  yok*d  a  nation  strong,  trained  up  in  annS| 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride :  Five  times  he  hath  retum*d 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  hearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field  ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  spoils, 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreat, — By  honour  of  his  name, 
Whom,  worthily,  vou  would  have  now  succeed. 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore,— 
That  ^ou  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strength ; 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and^  as  suitors  should, 
ofl  Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sai.  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  c«]m  ■/ 
thoughts ! 

Bas,  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  afly 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  r  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine. 
Thy  nobler  brother  Titus,  and  his  sons. 
And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  ore  humbled  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament. 
That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends  ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour, 
Commit  my  cause  In  balance  to  be  weii7h'd. 

[Elxeunt  the  Followers  of  Bassianus. 

Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  my 

I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

[Exeimt  the  Followers  of  Saturninus. 
Rome,  be  as  just  and  erracious  unto  me. 
As  1  am  conndent  and  kind  to  thee. — 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 
Bas.  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
[Sat.  and  Bas.  go  into  the  Capitol,  and  a 
with  Senators,  Marcus,  4^. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


if» 


/.— 7%i  imne.    Enter  a  Captaiii,  wnd 
oihen, 

aant,  make  way ;  The  good  AndronicuS) 
rtuct  SLome*8  ocBi  champion, 
II  the  battles  that  he  fights, 
ir  and  with  fortune  is  retum'd, 
i  be  circumscribed  with  his  sword. 
It  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

**  truv^ts,  4^  Enter  Mutius  and 
after  them,  two  men  bearing  a  eojprif 
rith  black;  then  .Quintus  and  Lucius, 
m,  Titus  Andronicus;  and  then  Ta- 
h  Alarbus,  Chiron,  Demetrius.  Aaron, 
Goths,  prisoner i ;  Soldiere  ana  Pe«p/e, 
.  The  Searere  eet  dawn  the  cfffin,  and 
ike, 

1,  Rome,  TictoriouB  in  thy  mourning 
mb! 

lark  that  hath  discharzM  her  fraught,* 
h  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 
ce  at  first  she  wetgh'd  her  anchorage, 
ilronicua,  bound  with  laurel  boogfaa, 
}  his  country  with  his  tears ; 
e  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome- 
defender  of  this  Capitol,* 
MIS  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  !— 
fife  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
number  that  kmp^  Priam  hacL 
poor  remains,  alire,  and  dead ! 
snnriTe,  let  Rome  reward  with  lo?e ; 
I  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
amongst  their  ancestors : 
I  hare  given  me  leave  to  sheathe  my 
ord. 

)d,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 
St  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet, 
I  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  ?— 
to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[The  t€mb  is  opened. 
.  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
3  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  wars ! 
Bcptacle  of  my  joys, 
>f  rirtue  and  noDility, 
sons  of  mine  hast  thod  in  store, 
¥ilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 
e  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
ly  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile, 
ratum  sacrifice  his  flesh, 
earthly  prison  of  tlieir  bones  ; 
shadows  be  not  unappeas*d. 
urb*d  with  prodigies  on  earth.' 
«  him  you :  the  noblest  that  survivea, 
ion  of  tnis  oistressed  queen. 
ly,  Roman  brethren  ;—€hmcious  con- 
sror, 

ritus,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
tears  in  passion*  for  her  son : 
sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
r  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
>t,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
bee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
ly  sons  be  slaughtered  in' the  streets, 
doinirsin  their  country^s  cause? 
ht  for  kin<]r  and  common  weal 
in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 
.  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood : 
Iraw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  7 

fht 

«r,  to  whom  the  Capitol  was  sacred. 
18  supposed  that  the  ghosts  of  unburied 
and  to  solicit  the  ritea  of  funeral. 


Draw  near  them  then  In  being  mereiflil : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge ; 
Thrice-nobfe  Titus,  spare  mr  first-born  son. 

7^.  Patient  yourself,  maciam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheld 
Alive,  and  dead ;  and  for  their  brethren  slain, 
Reliziously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  thia  your  son  is  mark'd ;  and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 
Imc,  Away  with  him  1  and  make  a  fire  straight } 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  coiisum'd. 
[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintua,  Martius,  and  Mutioay 

Ufith  Alarbus. 
Tam.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety  ( 
ChL  Was  ever  Scy  thia  half  so  barVaroos  7 
Dem,  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitioiis  Rone* 
Alarbus  mxa  to  reat ;  and  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolvM ;  but  nope  withaT, 
The  self-same  ^[oda,  that  arm*d  the  queen  of  Troj 
With  opportunitv  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  trie  Thracian  tyrant  in  lAs  tent. 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Gothf 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  que^,) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

JRe-enlcr  Lucius.  Quintut,  Martius,  and  Mutlos, 
with  their  noorda  bloody, 

Lue,  See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  hare  performed 
Oar  Rodian  rites :  Alarbus*  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
And  entrails  feed  the  saerificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perftime  the  iky* 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  Marums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

TU,  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  hb  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Trumpets  sounded,  and  the  coffins  laid  in 
the  tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here, 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps ! 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swella. 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges ;  here,  are  no  stoma, 
No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  Larinia. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ! 

IMV.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Titua  long ; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame ! 
Lo  t  at  this  tomb  my  tribatary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies : 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  ofjoy 
SbMi  on  tne  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome  : 
O,  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand. 
Whose  fortunea  Rome's  oest  citizens  applaud. 

Tttr  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  resenr'd 
The  eordial  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart  I 


Lavinia,  lire ;  outlive  thy  father's  days, 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  prai 


praise 


i» 


£n<fr  Marcus  Andronicus,  Satuminus,  Bassianua-, 

and  others. 

Mar.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  triompher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  * 
Tit,   Thanks,    gentle   tribune,    noble   brother 

Marcus. 
Jtfor.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful 
wars. 
You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame. 

(4)  Suflerinsr. 

(6)  He  wishes  that  her  life  may  be  longer  tha» 
bis,  and  her  praiae  longer  than  floM. 
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TITUS  ANDBONICUS. 


Jkih 


Fair  lords,  your  fortittl^s  arf  alike  in  all, 
That  in  your  country's  seFvice  drew  your  swordi : 
But  safer  triumph  is  this  funeral  ^mp, 
That  hath  aspir'd  to  Solon's  happiness,' 
And  triumphs  o?er  chanee,  in  honour's  bed.— 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  RomOk 
Whose  friend  injustice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  tnuit| 
This  palliament*  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  emptre. 
With  these  our  late^deceased  emperor's  sons  i 
Be  etnd&dahu  then,  and  put  it  on, 
And  lielp  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

T%L  k  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What !  shouki  I  don'  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  7 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  resu;n  my  ule. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  (or  you  all  / 
Rome,  1  ha?e  been  thy  soklier  forty  years. 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  Taliant  sons, 
ICni|^ted  in  field^  slain  manfully  in  arms, 
In  right  and  semce  of  their  noble  country : 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  aze. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  hekl  it  last 
Mart,  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  emperr. 
8aL  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou  tell  7 
TU.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 
SoL  Romans,  do  me  right  ;— 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them  not 
Till  Satuminus  be  Rome's  emperor : — 
Apdrooicus,  would  thou  wert  shipp'd  to  bell^ 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee! 

7^.  Content  thM,  prince ;  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  tliem  from  them- 
selves. 
Bm,  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  1  die ; 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  most  thankful  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Ttt.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here, 
I  ask  your  Yoices,  and  your  suffrages ; 
Will  ^ou  bestow  themfriendlr  on  Andronicus? 

7Vi6.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit,  Tribunes,  I  thank  you:  and  this  suit  I  make, 
That  you  create  your  fm|ieror's  eldest  son. 
Lord  Saturnine ;  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's*  rays  on  eartiiy 
And  ripen  justice  in  this  common-weal : 
Then  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice. 
Crown  liim^  and  say, — Long  lioe  our  empercr! 

Mar,  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort, 
Fhtricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Satuminus,  Rome's  great  emperor ; 
And  say, — Long  live  our  emperor  Salumuie ! 

\A  lonrflmuiih. 
Sat,  Titus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favours  aone 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness : 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titun.  to  advnnce 
Thy  name,  and  honoiiraole  family, 
f^avinia  will  f  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mintreKs,  mistreAS  of  my  lioart. 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  etipoune  : 

(1)  Th«^  maxim  alluded  to  \%  that  no  mim  can 
be  pronounced  happv  befave  his  deetli. 


Tell  me.  Andronieiif,  doth  thb  motion  pleaae  tliec7 

Tit.  It  doth,  mv  worthy  lord ;  and,  in  this  matdv 
I  hokl  me  highly  honour 'd  of  your  grace : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine, — 
King  and  commander  of  our  common- weiily 
The  wide  world's  emperor,— do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  m^  prisoners : 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lora : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thv  feet 

Sat,  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life  I 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thyjrifts, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  realty  to  me. 

TiL  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  mneth 
peror ;  [7\»  Tamora. 

To  him  that,  for  yoor  honour  and  your  state, 
Will  use  you  nomy,  and  your  fellowers. 

SoL  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me;  of  the  hue  . 
That  I  wouM  cfiooee,  were  I  to  choose  anew.— 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  coontenanee ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  chaofe  «f 

cheer, 
Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rone : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  dtfconteat 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  he  comforts  yooy 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queeo  of  GoUia.— 
Larinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this? 

Lao,  Not  I,  my  lord ;  Hth*  true  nobilitj 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat,  Thanks,  sweet  Larinia.— >Koman«,  let  as  go : 
Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  vrith  trump  and  drum. 

Baa,  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  thb  maid  iamioe. 

[Stfinngr  Lavinia. 

TU,  How,  sir?  Are  you  in  earnest  then,  my 
lord? 

Bos,  Ay,  noble  Titus ;  and  resolv'd  withal. 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right 

(The  emperor  eourta  Tamora  m  dumb  sAov. 

Mar.  Suum  euique  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prince  in  justice  seixeth  but  his  own. 

Lfic.  And  that  he  will,  and  shalL  if  Lucius  live. 

7^.  Traitors,  avaunt!  Where  is  the  emperor*s 
guard? 
Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  surpris'd. 

Sat,  Surpris'd !  By  whom  ? 

Bat,  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  awav. 

[£xeifiU  Marcus  and  Bassianus,  witk  Larinia. 

Mut,  Brothers,  help  to  convejr  her  heoee  away. 
And  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  this  door  safe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martins. 

TU,  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her  back. 

MiU,  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 

TU,  What,  vilUm  boy ! 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  ? 

[Titos  kUU  Mutiuiw 

Jdut,  nelp,  Luciosi  helpw 

Re-^nter  Lucius. 

Imc,  My  lord,  you  are  ui\just :  and,  more  than  io^ 
In  wrongful  auairel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

TU.  Nor  tnou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  oTmiiie : 
My  sons  wouM  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  larinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc,  Dead,  if  you  will ;  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  it  another's  lawful  promis'd  love.  [ExU^ 

Sat.  No,  Tiius,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not. 


f2)  A  robe. 
[4)  The  sun's. 


(S)  t.  r.  Do  OIK  put  it 
(6)  SiMS. 
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nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock: 
,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
rtr,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons, 
"ates  all  thus  to  dishonour  me. 
re  none  t\sc  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale'  of, 
mine?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
ese  deeds  with  that  proud  bra^  of  thine* 
I'st,  I  begg'd  the  cmpim  at  thy  hands. 

>  monstrous !  what  rcproachfbl  words  are 
these? 

lut  go  thy  ways ;  go,  giro  that  changing 

piece 

hat  flourish^  for  her  with  his  sword : 

t  son-in-Jaw  thou  shalt  ei\joy ; 

>  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons, 

'  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 
heae  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart, 
ind  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen   of 
Goths,-- 

e  the  stately  Phoebe  'mongst  her  nymphs, 
nhine  the  g^allaiit'st  dames  of  Rome,--> 
e  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
[  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
create  thee  cmpercss  of  Rome, 
lueen  of  Goths,  dost   thou  applaud  my 
choice? 

i  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,— • 
it  and  holy  water  arc  so  near, 
irs  burn  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
ma  for  Hymcneus  stand, — 
t  re*salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 
•  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
pous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 
And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome  I 
•wear, 

nine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires. 
nurse,  a  mother  to  his  voutn. 
iSoeBd,  fair  queen,  Pantneon : — ^Lords,  ac- 
company 

trie  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride, 
the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
risdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
all  we  consummate  oiirspou!«al  rites. 
E^emU  Satiirnious,  and  his  f  blowers ;  Ta- 
mora, and  her  Sotis  ;  Aaruii  and  Gotha, 
am  not  bid^  to  wait  upon  thii  bridi  ;«- 
ben  wcrt  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
ir'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

r  Marcus,  Luciu5,  Quintus,  a*td  Martius. 

0,  Titus,  see,  O,  see,  what  thou  hast  done  ^ 
quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

fo,  foolish  irxtlMi  c,  no ;  no  son  of  mine,— 

1,  nor  thef>e,  confederates  in  tlic  deed 
h  dishonoured  all  our  famly ; 

IT  brother,  and  unworf iiV  ««o,is ! 

fut  let  us  ffive  him  burini!,  as  becomes ; 

tills  burial  with  our  b.-elhrcn. 

Vaitors,  awny  !  he  rey\-,  not  in  this  tomb. 

mment  Aic  hundred  v^ats  hath  stood, 

have  sumntuou^tv  m'-cdifird : 

to  butsoloiers,  and  Rhine's  servitors, 

D  fame ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls  :— 

1  where  you  can,  he  eomes  not  here. 

My  lord^  this  is  impit'.ty  in  you : 

ew  Mutius*  deeds  do  plead  for  him  ; 

be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Jtfiart.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accom- 

ptny. 

nd  shall  ?  What  villain  was  it  spoke  that 

wofd? 


QMin,  He  that  would  voiidit  in  an/  place  buthers. 

7w.  What,  would  /ou  bury  him  m  mv  despite? 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ;  bulentreat  of  thee 
Topardon  Mutius  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit,  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crost^ 
And,  with   these  boys,  mine   honour  thou   hast 

wounded : 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone* 

Mart,  He  is  not  with  himself;  let  us  withdraw* 

Q,uin»  Not  1.  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Scum  o^Titus  kntd* 

Mar.    Brother,  for  in   that  dkme  doth  nature 
plead. 

Q,uin,   Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 
apeak. 

TU.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed* 

Mar,  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  toul,—- 

Lmc,  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  ua  all,— 

Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  in  nonour  and  Lavinia'a  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks^  upon  advice,  dkl  bury  Ajaz 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  Auierals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joj, 
Be  barrM  his  entrance  here. 

TU.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  t— 

The  dismall'st  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw. 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome !— > 
Wen,  burv  him,  and  burv  me  the  next 

[Mutius  is  pttC  uilo  ^  fomA. 

Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  th/ 


W. 


.s. 


II. 


(1 )  A  standag-horse. 


Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  th?  tomb  1— 
M.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noSle  Mutius ; 

He  lives  in  (kmc  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 
Mar,    My   lord, — to  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps, — 

How  eomes  it  that  the  subtle  ()ueen  of  Goths 

Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome? 
Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus:  but,  1  know,  it  is; 

Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 

Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 

That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  ao  far  ? 

Ves,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flourish,  JR«-en<er,  at  one  side,  Satuminus,  of- 
tended  ;  Tamora,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  and  Aaron : 
At  the  other,  Bassiaiius,  Lavinia,  and  others. 

Sat,  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  yowr  prise  | 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Bos,  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  say  no  more, 
Nor  wish  no  less :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

SaL  Traitor,  u  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
poweij 
Thou  and  thy  (action  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bos,  Rape,  call  you  it,,  mv  lord,  to  seiase  my  own, 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife? 
Rut  let  the  law*  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  possessed  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat,  Tis  good,  sir :  You  are  very  short  with  ua ; 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  sharp  with  you. 

Bos,  My  lonl,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I  may, 
Answer  I  must^  and  sholl  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  mucn  1  ffive  you  grace  to  know, 
Bv  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour^  wrong'd; 
That,  m  tlie  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  dkl  slay  his  youngest  son. 


it)  A  rvfler  was  a  bully. 

S  Q 


(8)  iDTited. 
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In  seal  to  joa,  and  highljr  inof^d  to  wrath 
To  be  eontroi'd  in  that  be  IVankly  ga?e : 
Receife  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine: 
That  hath  expreasM  himMlf,  in  all  hi»  deedi, 
A  fether.  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

TU.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  mj  deedf ; 
Tia  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dithonour'd  me : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge, 
How  I  have  lov*d  and  honourM  Saturnine ! 

Tom.  My  worthv  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  ffracious  in  those  princely  eves  of  thiney 
Then  hear  me  speak  faidifierenUy  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  street,  pardon  what  is  past 

8ai.  what!  madam!  be disbonour'd opedj, 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  1 

Tom,  Not  so,  my  lord ;  the  gods  of  Rome  fbr- 
fend,* 
1  should  be  author  to  dishonour  vou ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  loid  Titus'  innocence  in  alL 
Whose  Ihry  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  grieft: 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciousljr  oo  him ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afllict  his  gentle  heart— 
My  lord,  be  rul*d  by  me^  be  won  at  last, 
Dissemble  all  your  griels  ai^d  discontents : 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne. 
Lest  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too, 
Upon  a  Just  survey,  take  Titus*  part. 
And  so  supplsnt  us  for  inmtitoue 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin,) 
Yield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone :    Iom, 
III  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all,  ^  •a«w«* 

And  rase  their  faction,  and  their  famfly, 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons. 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 
And  make  them  know,  what  tis  to  let  a 

queen 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  in 

vain. 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor, — come,  Andronicus,— 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
7*bat  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sot  Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  empress  hath  prevaii'd. 

7^  I  thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord : 
Tbew  words,  these  looks,  inAise  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn,  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  da^  all  quarrels  die,  Andmnicus  ;— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reconcil'd  your  friends  and  vou.— 
For  you,  prince  Bassianus,  I  have  pass'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor, 
Tnat  vou  will  be  more  mild  and  tracUble.-^ 
And  nor  not,  lords,— and  vou,  Lavinia  ;— 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
Tou  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  roiyesty. 

Luc  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  tojiis  high- 
ness. 
That  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour,  and  our  own. 

JVisr.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest 

Sat,  Away,  and  telk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more. — 

Tant.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  be 
friends : 
7*he  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Stv^et  heart,  look  back. 

Sit.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Taniora's  entreats, 
I  do  remit  these  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Stand  up. 


(1)  Forbid. 


(2)  Favour. 


Lavinia,  though  yoa  left  me  Uhe  a  chvl, 
I  found  a  fliend ;  and  sure  as  death  I  swore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest 
Gome,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  Widely 
Vou  are  mv  ffuest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends: 
This  day  snail  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

TU.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  miyesty. 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me, 
With  horn  aind  hound,  well  give  your  grace  ki»- 
ioiir. 

SaL  tie  it  so,  Titus,  and  gramercy  too.       [£cc 


ACT  n. 

8CEXBL'~Tke$mu.    B^mniJufduf.    JEMir 

Aaron. 

Awr,  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus' top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot ;  and  ails  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning's  flash; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams^ 
Gallops  the  ^iac  in  his  glistering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  highest*peering  hills ; 
So  Tamora.—— 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thought^ 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress. 
And  mount  her  piteh ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  Vng 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fettered  in  amorous  chaias; 
And  faster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Awav  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  peari  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empress. 
To  wait,  said  1 7  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semiramis ;— this  queen. 
This  Syren,  that  will  charm  Stome's  Saturnine, 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  oommon-weal*s. 
Holla !  what  storm  is  this  7 

EnUr  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  (roving'. 

Dem.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  waati 
edge, 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'd ; 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 

ChL  Demetrius,  thou  dost  overween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
'Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two. 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  thee* more  fortunate: 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress'  grace  ;* 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aar,  Chibs,  clubs!'  these  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Dem,  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadvn^d. 
Gave  you  a  dancing-rapier^  by  your  side. 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to'threatyour  friends? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glued  within  your  s Iteath, 
Till  vou  know  better  how  to  handle  it 

Chi,  Mean  while,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  have, 
Full  well  shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dem,  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave  7     [  They  draw. 

Aar,  Why,  how  now,  lord*  ? 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw, 

(S)  This  was  the  usual  outcry  for  assistance! 
when  any  riot  in  the  street  happened. 
(4)  A  sword  worn  in  dancing. 
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jntain  fuch  a  quind  openly  7 

U  I  wot*  the  zround  or  all  this  grudge ; 

not  for  a  miUion  ofgold^ 
lae  were  known  to  them  it  most  concems : 
iild  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more, 
ishonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome, 
me,  put  up. 

Not  I ;  tUI  I  hare  sheathM 
ier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 
Jtese  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat, 

hath  breath*d  in  my  dishonour  here. 

For  tltat  I  am  prepar*d  and  full  resolT'd,— 

oken   coward!    that  thunder'st  with  thy 

tongue, 

h  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perfbrn. 
Away,  I  sar. — 

the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
tf  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
vds,— and  think  you  not  how  dangeroua 
at  upon  a  prince's  right? 
I  Larinia  then  become  so  looae, 
iaoos  so  degenerate, 
*  ber  lore  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd, 
t  eontrolmenL  Justice,  or  revenge  T 
ords,  beware ! — an  should  the  empress  know 
cord's  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 
I  care  not,  I,  Imew  she  and  all  the  work! ; 
arinia  more  than  all  the  world. 
Toanglhig,  learn  thou  to  make  some  neaner 

choice : 

b  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 

Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 

rious  and  impatient  they  be, 

mot  brook  competitors  in  lo?e  7 

u,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 

dence. 

Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 
Ipropose,  to  achieye  her  whom  I  lore. 
To  achieve  her !— How  7 

Why  mak*st  thou  it  so  strange  7 
,  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo*d ; 
.  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
Ayfaiia,  therefore  must  be  1oy*d. 
nan !  more  water  glideth  by  the  miU 
ots  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
t  loaf  to  steal  a  shitre,*  we  know : 

Bassianue  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
han  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 
Aj,  and  as  good  as  Satuminus  may. 

Then  why  shoukl  he  despair,  that  knows 

to  court  it 

Mrds,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  7 
last  thou  not  lull  oi\en  struck  a  doe, 
■ne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose  7 
Why  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch 

or  so 
lenre  your  turns. 

Ay,  so  the  turn  were  sery'd. 

Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it 

'Would  you  had  hit  it  too ; 
KMild  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
ark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such  fools, 
ire'  for  this  7  would  it  oflend  you  then 
)th  should  speed  7 

rfaith,  not  me. 

Norma, 
TO  one. 

For  shame,  be  (iriends ;  and  join  for  that 

you  jar. 

icy  and  stratagem  must  do 
HI  afiect ;  and  so  must  you  resolre ; 

)w.  (t)  SUce.  (S)  QuarreL  (4)  By  nature. 


That  what  you  caimot,  ta  foa  would,  %Aknt% 
You  must  perforce  aecompUah  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me^  Lucrece  was  not  more  ebasit 
Than  this  Layinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  laoguishaent 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unOequented  plots  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind*  for  rape  and  villany : 
Single  ywx  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
Ana  stnke  her  home  bv  foree,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all  stand  ^ou  hi  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  saered'  wiky 
To  villany  and  vengeance  consecrate, 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  faiVend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves, 
But  to  your  wishes' neiffht  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  fiune, 
The  palace  l\ill  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears: 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  dcul^  and  dull ; 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  akd  take  your 

turns: 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  tnm  heaven's  eye, 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 

Chi,  Tliy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardiee. 

Dem.  Sufu  mU  nefa^  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  cnirm  to  calm  these  fitiL 
Per  Styga,  p€r  msmes  vthor,  [ExennU 

SCEJ^E  IL^-A  forttt  near  Rome.  A  lodgt  9itn 
at  a  diidanee,  HomSf  mid  cry  qf  kounda  keardm 
Enitr  Titus  Andronicus,  trith  hunteri,  ^,  Mar- 
cus, Lucius,  Quintus,  aid  Martins. 

TU»  The  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and  grey. 
The  fieMs  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  mske  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  rouse  the  prince ;  and  rinir  a  hunter's  pealy 
That  all  the  couK  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  cherge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  m  my  sleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  insplr'a. 


Hems  wind  a  peaL  Enier  Satinmfaiiif,  Taaonf 
Bassianua,  Lavinia,  Chiron,  l>kaetriua,awrf<ii' 
tendmia, 

TU,  Many  good  morrows  to  your  mij^stj  ;-• 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good ! — 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

8ai,  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  eariy  for  new-married  ladies. 

Bat.  Lavinia,  how  say  you  7 

Lae.  I  say,  no ; 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

8aL  Come  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  lat  va 
have. 
And  to  our  sport :— Madam,  now  shall  ve  see 
Our  Roman  bunting.  ( 71s  TaMOrt. 

Mar.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  In  the  chase, 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

TU,  And  I  have  horse  will  follow  where  the 
game 
Makes  wav,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem,  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  nor 
hound. 
But  iMfit  to  pluck  a  dabty  doe  to  ground.       [Esi, 

*jL '  Saerad  here  signifiea  accMrscd  i  a  LatiiiiBi, 


ii8 


TTTOB  AlfDROmCUS. 


a 


BCEXE  m.-Ji  duert  pmi  of  (!»  firuU    Enter 
Aaron,  irtlA  a  bag  of  gold, 
Aar.  He,  that  had  wit,  would  think  that  I  had 


none. 


To  bury  so  mueh  gold  under  a  tree. 
And  nerer  ailer  to  inherit*  it 
Let  him.  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjeetly, 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem ; 
Which  cunningly  effected,  will  beget   . 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  rillany ; 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  ^**®*','S2t'ae  wdi. 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empreM*  chMt 

£nl«r  Tanion. 

Torn.  M?  lively  Aaron,  whsnlbra  look'st  tboa 

sad. 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast  7 
The  birds  chauut  melody  on  every  bush ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  eheerAil  >un ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  eooling  wind« 
And  make  a  ehequer'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit. 
And— whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds, 
Replvinz  shrilly  to  the  welWtunM  horns,         , 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once,^ 
I^  us  ail  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 
And-«aflor  confiict,  such  as  was  supposed 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  onoeenjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  storm  thev  were  rarprlrd, 
And  curtainM  with  a  counsel-keeping  cave,— 
We  may,  eaeh  wreathed  in  the  other^  arma, 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber ; 
Whiles  hounds,  and  boms,  and  swoft  melgdioMs 

birds, 
Be  unto  us,  as  b  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullabv,  to  bring  her  babe  asleefk 

jfor.  Madam,  though  Venus  goviBrn  your 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine : 
What  siKniflcs  my  deadly  standing  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution? 
No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand, 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head/' 
Hark.  Temora,-.-the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Whicn   never  hopes  more'  heaven  than  rests   in 

thee,— 
This  is  the  dav  of  doom  for  Bassianus ; 
His  Philomel'  must  lose  her  tongue  to>day : 
Thy  sons  make  pilla]^  of  her  chastity. 
And  wash  their  nands  in  Bassianus'  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  7  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, 
And  give  Hie  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroll:— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel*  of  our  hopeful  boot^, 
^liich  dreads  not  yet  their  lives*  destruction. 

Tarn.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 
life? 

jfsr.  No  more,  great  empress.  Bassianus  comes ; 
Be  cross  with  him ;  and  ril  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be.       [ExU. 

Enter  Bassianus  and  Lavinia. 

Bas.  Who  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  emperess. 
Unfurnished  of  her  well-beseeming  troop  T 
Or  is  it  Dinn,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  li;ith  abandoned  her  holy  grovc«, 


\ 


1 )  Possess.  (2)  Disquiet 

3)  Sec  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  Book  VI. 


To  see  the  general  banting  In  this  (bresl? 

Tom.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps* 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  some  say,  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns,  as  was  Actaton's :  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  transformed  limbs. 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art !  

Lmu  Under  your  patienee,  gentle  emperess, 
Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodlv  gill  in  homing ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  try  ezpernnents : 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  hounds  to-day  r 
Tis  pity,  they  should  take  hhn  for  a  stag. 

Bat.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cimattriaa 
Doth  make  yoor  honour  of  bis  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  from  all  yoor  train  7 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  stn^ 
And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moon 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  7 

Lao,  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciness.— I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  'joy  her  raven-colour'd  love : 
This  valley  flU  the  purpose  passing  welL 

Ba».  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  or 
this. 

Lm.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted 
long: 
Good  Unr!  to  be  lo  mightily  abus'd!      ^  ,.  ^ 

Tern.  WhyhaveIpa&DcetoendureaOlhii7 

£nl<r  Chfatm  and  DeaieCifns. 

Jkm.  How  now,  dear  aovereign,  ind  our 
mother. 

Why  doth  your  high«>««  *«*»®  P*  •^. '  i-  ^  . 
Tarn.  Have  I  not  reason,  thmk  you,  to  look  fdtl 

These  two  have  'tk'd  me  hither  to  this  plaee, 
A  banen  detested  vale,  you  we,  H  is : 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  (briom  and 
O'ereoroe  with  moss,  and  baleAil  misletoe 
Here  never  shines  the  sun ;  here  nothing 
Unless  the  nightly  owl.  or  fatal  rav«n^ 
And,  when  they  show'd  me  this  abhorred  |mL 
They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  n^ht, 
A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  Mialms, 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchinB,* 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  eonAisedenes, 
As  anv  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 
Shouia  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  thev  told  this  hellish  tale. 
But  straight  thev  told  me,  they  wouW  bmd  me  h« 
Unlo  the  body  o'f  a  dismal  yew ; 
.\nd  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  cali'd  roe,  foul  adulteress. 
Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  eflecL 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  vrneKancc  on  me  had  they  eiecuted : 
Revenge  it,  at  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  vr  not  henceforth  cali'd  my  children. 
Dem.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  soa  , 

t  Stabs  Bassian» 
_ ^ _.  ...-,  ometoshowny 

strenjfth.  [  Stahhinr  Idm  Hkemn- 

Lav,  Ay,  come,  Scminunis,— nay,  oarbarous  Tir 
mora! 
For  no  name  fitji  thy  nature  but  Uiy  own  ! 
Tarn,  Give  me  iny  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  my 

bovs,  

Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 


(4)  Part. 


(5)  Hedgehogs, 


TITUS  ANDR0NICU8. 


81f 


itay,  madam,  liere  if  more  belongr<  to  her ; 

ith  the  corn,  then  aAer  burn  the  8tra>? : 

on  itood  upon  her  chastity, 

nuptial  TOW,  her  loyalty, 

that  painted  hope  braves  your  mig^htineas : 

she  carry  this  -unto  her  grave  7 

n  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 

oe  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 

i  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lusL 

lut  when  you  have  the  honey  ^ou  desire, 

lis  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  stinf^. 

warrant  you,  madam ;  we  will  make  that 


stress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoj 
-preserved  honesty  of  yours. 
Tamora !  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  faee, — 
will  not  bear  her  speak ;  away  with  ner. 
reel  lords^  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word, 
.ibten,  fkir  madam ;  Let  it  be  your  glory 
r  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
nting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 
Hien  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
lam  7 

learn  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee : 
c,   thou  suck'dst  from  ter,  did  turn  to 
aarble; 

tiy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny.— 
mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
ntreat  her  show  a  woman^s  pity. 

[To  Chiron. 
Iiat !  would^st  thou  have  me  prove  myself 
.bastard? 

'is  true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
B  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now ! ) 
nov*d  with  pity,  did  endure 
lb  princely  paws  par*d  all  awar. 
thai  ravens  foster  forlorn  children, 
i  their  own  birds  famish  fai  their  nesti : 
ie,  though  thy  hard  heart  sav  no^ 
10  kind,  but  something  pitiAii ! 
know  notwhat  it  means;  awajr  with  her. 
,  let  me  teach  thee :  for  mr  fatner'a  sake, 
I  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  slain 

dnrate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

M  thou  in  person  ne'er  oflended  me, 

tiii  sake  am  I  pitiless  :— 

r,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  rain, 

our  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
Andronicus  would  not  relent 
away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 

i  to  her,  the  better  lov*d  of  me. 

,  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen, 

thine  own  hand  kill  me  in  this  place : 

>t  life,  that  I  have  begg'd  so  long ; 

us  slam,  when  Baasianus  died. 

Vhat  begg'st  thou  then  ?  fond  woman,  let 

nego. 

if  present  death  I  beg;  and  one  thing 

lore, 

lanhood  denies  my  tonjiruc  to  tell : 

M  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust, 

4e  me  into  some  loathsome  pit: 

ver  man*8  eye  may  behold  my  body  : 

nd  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

>o  should  I  rob  ray  sweet  sons  of  their  fee : 

em  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

kway,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  tooIon«c. 

0  grace?  no  womanhood?   Ah,   beastly 
reaturc ! 

md  enemv  to  our  peneral  name ! 

1  fall ' 

fay,   Uinn   I'll  stop  your  mouth : — Rrin;; 
tiou  her  husband ;        [  Drag  pug  ojf  Lav. ' 


This  is  the  bole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[Exeuni, 
Tarn.  Farewell,  my  sons:  see  that  you  make  her 
sure: 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  aivay. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovelv  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflour.    [ExtL 

SCEXE   JV.-^The  $ame.     Enter  Aaron,   with 
Quintus  mid  Martius. 

Jiar.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  before : 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit, 
Where  I  espy'd  the  panther  fast  asleep. 

Qwm.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whatever  it  bodes. 

MarL  And  mine,  I  promise  you  ;  wcre't  not  for 
shame. 
Well  could  I  leare  our  sport  to  sleep  a  while. 

[Martius  kdla  inio  tkemL 

Q,uSn.  What,  art  thou  fallen?  Woat  subtle  hol« 
is  this. 
Whoee  mouth  m  corer'd  with  rude-growinff  briari 
Opon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  Dlood, 
As  fresh  as  mornings  dew  distill'd  on  flowers  7 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me : — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  huK  thee  with  the  fell  7 

MarL  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  obj^t 
That  ever  eve,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aar.  l^iide.]  Now  will  i  fetch  the  king  to  find 
them  here ; 
That  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  guess. 
How  these  were  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 

[  ExU  Aaron. 

Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  ana  help  me  out 
From  this  unhallow*d  and  blood-stain'd  hole  7 

(^uM.  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear : 
A  chilling  sweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints ; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eve  can  see. 

Jlforl.  To  prove  thou  hast  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Qirin.  Aaron  b  gone;  and  my  compasriooata 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mUie  eyes  onee  to  behold 
The  thing,  <whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise : 
O,  teU  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mart.  Lora  Baasianus  lies  embrewed  here, 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blooo-drinking  pit. 

Q,mn.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  tis  he  T 

Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument, 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  enrthy  cheeks. 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this^pit: 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus. 
When  he  bv  night  lay  bathM  in  maiden  olood. 

0  brother,  Wlp  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 
Out  of  this  fell  devourinsr  recet»lacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocylus'  misty  mouth. 
Qittn.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  Uiat  I  may  help  thee 
out; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thcc  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  phick*d  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  noor  Bassianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  stren$rtn  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mart,  Nor  i  no  strength  to  cUmb  without  thy 

nelp. 
Qttin.  Thy  hand  onee  more )  I  will  not  loose  again 
Till  thou  Hrt  here  aloft,  or  I  helow  : 
Thou  canst  not  come  lo  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

{FaUiin. 


TITUS  AiniR0NICtI8. 


Jktn. 


Enter  Salmnunui  and  Aaron. 

M.  Along  wKh  iiie:-^rU  tee  what  hole  U  here, 
And  what  he  m,  that  noir  is  leap'd  into  it 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  thb  lEaping  hollow  of  Uie  earth  7 

Mmi,  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus ; 
Brought  thither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour. 
To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sol  My  brother  dead  ?  I  know,  thou  dost  but 


lest: 
nis  lai 


He  and  nis  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
Jjpon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  cnaae ; 
^Iw  not  an  hour  since  I  led  nim  there. 

Mmrt,  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alife, 
But,  out  alas  I  here  have  we  round  him  dead. 

BnterTamor^wUhaltendimU;  Titus  Andronicus, 

and  Lucius. 

Tarn,  Where  is  my  lord,  the  king  7 

8tL  Here,  Tamora ;  though  gnev'd  with  killing 

grief. 
Tmr.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus  7 
Su»  Now  to  tlie  bottom  dost  thou  search  my 
wound : 
Poor  Bassianus  iiere  lies  murdered. 
Tarn,  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ, 

\GicingaUUir. 
The  coraplot  of  this  timeless'  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 
Sol,  [Reads.]  ./fn  \f  we  miss  to  nuet  him  hand- 

Sweet  kuntsmany  Bassianus  *fi«,  we  fnean,-^ 
Do  thou  so  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 
Thou  know*  stmvrmeacnvnr:  Look  for  tfuf  reward 
Jimong  the  nettles  at  the  ader  tree^ 
Which  otershades  the  mouth  t(f  that  same  pi/tf 
Where  we  decreed  to  bttry  Bassianus. 
Do  thiSf  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  friends, 
O.  Tamora !  was  ever  heard  the  like? 
Tnis  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree : 
Look,  sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out 
That  should  hare  murderM  Bassianus  here. 
Jiar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  ^1d. 

[Showtngit, 
Sat,  Two  of  th^  whelps,  [To  Tit]  fell  curs  of 
bloody  kind, 
Wave  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life : — 
'Birs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  nerer-heard-of  torturing^  pain  for  them. 
Tarn,  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  7  0  wondrous 
thing ! 
fHow' easily  murder  is  discovered ! 

Tit,  Hitfh  emperor,  upon  mv  feeble  knee 
%  beg  this  boon  with  tears  not  lightly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 

Jkccursed,  if  the  fault  be  provM  in  them, 

StU,  If  it  be  proved  1  vou  see,  it  is  apparent— 
Who  found  this  letter  7  Tamora.  was  it  you  7 
Tarn.  Andronicus  himself  dia  take  it  up. 
Tit.  I  did,  my  lord  :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
for  by  mv  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow. 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  hitrhness'  will. 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  shalt  not  ball  them :  see,  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  miirder'd  body,  some  the  murderers : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  j 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  fleath. 
That  end  upon  t^em  should  be  executed. 

Tam^  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Fear  not  thy  nona,  they  shall  do  well  enougn. 


(J)  Untimely. 


i%)  OrpbeuB. 


TU,  Come,  Luehu,  come;  itay  not  to  talk  with 
them.  [Exeiml  scMTdfy. 

SCEJfE  V.—The  same.  Enter  Demetrius  and 
Chiron,  with  Lavinia,  ravished;  her  has^ds  cat 
i^^  and  her  tongue  cut  out. 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  ipeak^ 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and.ravish'd  thee. 
ChL  Write  down  thy  mmd,  bewr«y  thy  meaA* 

ing  so ; 
And,  it  thy  stumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  seribe. 
Dem,  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  she  cm 

acowl. 
CkL  Oo  home,  rail  for  sweet  water,  wuh  thy 

hands. 
DeoL  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to 

wash; 
And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. . 
Chi,  An  'twere  my  ease,  I  should  bo  hang  mjadL 
Dem.  If  thou  hadst  hands  to  hs^  thee  kak  tha 

cord.         [Exeunt  Demetnus  and  ChiraB. 

Enter  Marcus. 

Jlfor.  Who's  this, — my  niece,  that  fliei  away  so 

fast  7 
Cousin,  a  word :  Where  is  your  husband  7^ 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wiki 

me! 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down* 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  !— 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  ban 
Of  her  two  branches  7  those  sweet  omamcntiu 
Whose  circling  shadows   kings  have  lovglit  te 

sleep  in,  ^ 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness, 
As  half  thy  lo%e  7  Why  dost  not  speak  to  ine7— 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  rosed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honest  breath. 
But  sure,  some  Tereus  hath  defloured  thee ; 
And,  lest  thou  should'st  detect  him,  cut  thy  toimie. 
Ah,  now  thou  turn'st  away  thy  face  for  sh'amel 
And,  notwithstandinpf  all  this  loss  of  blood,— 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouts,— > 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  nee, 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  7  shall  I  say,  'tis  so  7 
O.  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  kiiew  the  beaa^ 
Tnat  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind  I 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd, 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is* 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue. 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely,  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  fttmi  thee ; 
A  crafUer  Tereus  hast  thou  met  withal. 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  lingers  on^ 
That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  PhilomeL 
0,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them ; 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life' 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony. 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made, 
He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep. 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's*  feet 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thv  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye : 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyesf 
Do  TvoV  Atvn  XiwtV^fet  'w^'w^l  tcvoum  with  thee ; 


1 

' 


TITUS  Aia)R0OT€U8. 


ACT  III. 

f.— Rome.  A  strut.  Enter  8enatar$f 
ii  mul  Officert  ^  Juttiee^  with  Martiui 
itus,  bound,  passmg  on  to  the  place  of  exe- 
Titus  gmns  b^ore,  pleading. 

\r  Die,  gnye  fathers !  noble  tribunes,  staj ! 

*  mine  mge,  whose  youth  was  spent 
ms  wars,  whilst  you  securely  swot ; 
blood  in  Rome*s  great  quarrel  shed ; 
fhMtT  nights  that  1  ha?e  watchM ; 
we  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 

»  my  condemned  sons, 

ill  are  not  corrupted  as  *tis  thought  I 

kd  twentf  sons  I  nerer  wept, 

lej  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

tnoee,  tribunes,  in  the  dust  1  write 

^Throwwg  himself  on  thegrmmd. 
■'  deep  languor,  and  mr  soul's  saatears. 
rs  stench  the  earth's  ary  appetite : 
iweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  ana  blush. 
[Exeunt  Senators,  Tribunes,  ^  with 
the  Prisoners, 
will  beTriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
hlU  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
's  drought,  I'll  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  snow, 
iternal  spring-time  on  thy  face, 
(bee  to  orink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

tif  Lucius,  with  his  sword  drawn. 

i  tribunes !  gentle  aged  men  I 

r  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 

)  aay,  that  nerer  wept  before, 

ire  now  prerailing  orators. 

noble  father,  you  lament  in  rain ; 

es  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 

seoont  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead: 

mes,  once  more  1  entreat  of  you. 

[y  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  joa 

ty,  His  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear, 
d  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark, 

•  to  tliem,  they'd  not  pity  me. 

I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 

igfa  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 

e  sort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes, 

ley  will  not  intercept  my  tale: 

)  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 

f  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 

I  the?  but  attir'd  in  ffraTc  weeds, 

id  allbrd  no  tribune  like  to  these. 

I  iofl  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than 


silent,  and  offendeth  not ; 

les  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 

Ibre  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  7 

9  rescue  my  two  brothers  firom  their 

Mith: 

attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 

tting  doom  of  banishment 

lappy  roan !  they  have  befriended  thee. 

ish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 

B  b  but  a  wilderness  of  timers  T 

It  prey ;  and  Rome  affbras  no  prey, 

d  mine :  How  happy  art  thou  then, 

i  devourers  to  be  banished  7 

frith  our  brother  Marcus  here  7 

(1)  TbenverNiU. 


Enter  Marew  mUl  Larinia. 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  tyea  to  wttp ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  Mart  to  break ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  consume  me  7  let  me  see  it  then. 

Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

TiL  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me !  this  object  kills  me ! 

Tit.   Faint-hearted  boy,  arise,  and  look  upon 
her: — 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father's  sight? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  7 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  7 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus.'  it  disdaineth  bounds.— 
Give  me  a  sword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too  \ 
For  they  have  fought  for  Kom^  and  all  in  vain } 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  wo.  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv'd  me  to  effectless  use : 
Now,  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
'lis  welL  Lavinia.  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hanos,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

Luc   Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd 
thee7 

Jlfor.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence, 
Is  torn  firom  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage ; 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear  I 

Luc   O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  nath  done  tUi 
deed? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  found  her,  strevinr  in  the  park, 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

711.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
WiU  in  htt  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish'd  man ; 
And  here,  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  soul  tlie  greatest  spurn,, 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  mv  soul.— 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight. 
It  would  have  madded  me ;  What  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  so  7 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  teara ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martjrr'd  thee: 
Thy  husband  he  b  dead ;  and,  for  hb  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemned,  and  dead  by  thb :— ^ 
Look,  Marcus!  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  wilher'd. 

Mar.  Perehanee,  she  weeps  because  Ihej  kill'^ 
her  husband; 
Perehanee,  because  she  knows  them  innocent 

Til.  If  they  dkl  kill  thv  husband,  then  be  joyful; 
Because  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them.—. 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  thit  their  sister  makes.— l 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kiM  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  »i?n  how  I  may  do  thee  ease; 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius. 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain^' 
Ix>oking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  ehndka 
How  they  are  ndsiTCd't  V^ot  TcwtaJiw«%^^N.'««*»^rt 


TirUS  ANDRONICUS. 


JkiUL 


And  in  the  fountain  ^luill  >rt*  ^azc  so  lonj;:, 

Till  the  fresh  tustc  be  taken  ironi  that  citiarnessi 

And  make  a  brine-*pit  with  our  bitter  tears  7 

Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  bands,  like  thine  7 

Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  showa 

Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  7 

What  shall  we  do  7  let  us,  that  have  our  tonguesi 

Plot  some  device  of  ftirther  misery, 

To  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 

Imc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for,  at  your 
?riei^ 
See,  how  my  wretched  sbter.sobs  and  weeps. 

•Afar.   Patience,  dear  niece  r^-good  Titus,  dry 
thine  eyes. 

711.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus !  brother^  well  I  wot,* 
Thy  napkin'  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drownM  it  with  thine  own. 

Liic.  An,  my  Larinia,  1  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

TiL  Mark,  Marcus,  mark!  I  understand  her 
signs: 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  si^ 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee ; 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  serrke  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  wo  is  this  7 
As  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  bliss  7 

Enter  Aaron. 

Jiar,  Titus  Andronicus.  my  lord  the  emperor. 
Sends  ihee  this  word,»-That,  if  thou  love  thy  sons, 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thvself  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  «mop  otCytmr  hand. 
And  send  it  to  the  king :  he  for  the  same, 
Wni  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive  j 
And  that  shaU  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault 

TU.  O,  gracious  emperor !  O.  gentle  Aaron! 
Did  ever  raven  sin^  so  like  a  lark, 
That  gives  sweet  tidinn  of  the  sun's  uprise  7 
With  all  my  heart,  ril  send  the  emperor 
My  hand: 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  ofr7 

Lu£.  Stay,  father ;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thuie. 
That  hath  tlirown  down  so  many  enemies, 
ShaU  not  he  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  vo^ ; 
And  therefore  muic  shall  save  my  brothers^  hvcs. 

Jlfor.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome, 
And  rearM  alofl  the  bloody  battle-axe, 
VVritin$(  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  7 
O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

^9tBr.  Nay,  come  a^ree,  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar,  My  hand  shall  go. 

Liic.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit,  Sirs,  strive  no  more ;  such  withered  herbs  as 
these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 

Ljuc.  Sweet  father,  if  1  shall  be  thousrht  thy  son, 
Let  roe  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Jtfisr.  And  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's 
care. 
Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

7^.  Afrree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Lue.  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 

JVor.  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

7^.  Come  hither,  Aaron :  I'll  deceive  ihnm  both ; 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 

<1)  Know.    (2)  Handkeichiei:    ^S)  Sufferings. 


.^ar.  If  that  be  callM  deceit,  I  will  be  honest, 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so  :— 
But  IMl  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 
And  that  you'll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass. 

[He  cuts  off  Titus's  kntd. 

Enter  Lucius  mnd  Marcus. 

7VI.   Now,  stav  your  strilej  what  shall  be,  is 
despatch'd.— 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  tnat  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers ;  bid  him  buiy  it; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  sons,  say,  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  easy  price ; 
And  yet  dear  too.  because  I  bought  mine  own. 
Ana 


[Mde. 
very  thoughts  of  it  f 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  graecL 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.  [£sil» 

7^.  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven» 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  tJtiat  I  call ;— What,  wUt  thou  kneel  wilb  mef 

[T«  Larinia. 
Do  then,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  shall  hear  ov 

prayers ; 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  vrelkin  dim, 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds* 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoBis. 

Jlfor.  O !  broti^,  speak  of  possibibtaes. 
And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

TiL  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  narins  no  bottan? 
Then  be  my  passions*  bottomless  with  theHL 

Afar.  But  yet  lei  retson  govern  thy  lanenL 

TiL  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'er 

flow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin*  with  his  big-swollen  (ace? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil  7^ 
I  am  the  sea;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow  * 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  :^ 
Then  must  my  sea  he  moved  with  her  sighs; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflowed  and  drown'd : 
For  why  7  my  Bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But,  like  a  drunkard,  must  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  Iheir  bitter  tongues* 

Enter  a  Messenger,  with  two  headland  a  kmd. 

Mess.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaki 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  tlie  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thv  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back ; 
Thv  griels  their  sports,  thy  resolution  tnuck'd : 
That  wo  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

[ExU, 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  ^*tna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  everburning  hell ! 
These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  deal, 
But  sorrow  flouts  at  is  doable  death. 

Luc  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  s 
wound. 
And  yet  detested  Ufe  not  shrink  thereat ! 


(4)  The  sky. 


{b)  Stir,  bustle. 


TITUS  ANDitOmCUflL 


r  dMih  thoaUl  let  life  bear  hU  naiii& 
fe  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe ! 

[Larinia  kisses  him, 
Mas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfortless, 
3  water  to  a  starred  snalce. 
/hen  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an  end  ? 
Now,  farewell  ilattcrv :  Die,  Andronicus ; 
)t  not  slumber :  see,  tliy  two  sons*  heads  ; 
like  hand :  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
tr  ban&sh'a  son,  with  this  dear  sisht 
sle  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brouier,  I| 
s  a  stony  imase,  cold  and  dumb, 
r  DO  more  will  I  control  thy  griefs : 
thy  silrer  hair,  thy  other  hand 
I  with  thy  teeth  ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
ing  up  of  our  most  wretch^  eyes ! 
.  time  to  storm  (  why  art  thou  still  7 
la,  ha,  ha  I 

IVhy  dost  thou  laugh  7  it  fits  not  with  this 
hour. 

^hv,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  shed  t 
th£i  sorrow  is  an  enemy, 
lid  usurp  upon  mv  watry  ejres, 
n  them  olind  with  tributary  tears ; 
ich  way  shall  1  find  revenge's  cave  7 
)  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me ; 
at  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
bese  mischiefs  be  returned  again, 
their  throats  that  have  comuitted  them. 
t  me  see  what  task  I  have  to  do.— 
ry  people,  circle  me  about ; 
tay  turn  mc  to  each  one  of  you, 
ar  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs, 
is  made.— Come,  brother,  take  a  head ; 
lia  hand  the  other  will  I  bear: 
thou  shalt  be  employed  in  these  things; 
>u  my  hand,  sweet'  wench,  between  thy 
teeth. 

ee,  boy.  go  get  thee  (Vom  my  sight ; 
.  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay  i 
le  Ooths,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
ou  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do, 
s  and  part,  for  we  have,  much  to  do. 

(Exeunt  Titus,  Marcus,  and  Lavinia. 
^arewell,  Andronicus,  m^  noble  father; 
ul'st  man  that  ever  liv'd  m  Rome ! 
,  proud  Rome !  till  Lucius  come  again, 
a  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister ; 
d  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  hast  been ! 
nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
ilivjon,  and  hateful  griefs. 

I  Hve,  he  will  re<)ulte  your  wrongs ; 
Ee  proud  Satuminus  and  his  empress 
)e  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 

I I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power, 
veng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.         [Exit. 

I  //. — ^9  roam  in  Titus's  house,    A  han- 

I  mU.    Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  and 
Lucius,  a  boy, 

o,  so ;  now  tit :  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 

II  preserve  jii»t  so  much  strength  in  us 
evenpre  these  bit'cr  woes  of  ours, 
unknil  that  sorrow-wrcathpn  knot ; 

«  and  I,  poor  creaturrs,  want  our  hands, 

not  passionate  our  tenfold  (rricf 

ided  arms.    This  pour  richt  hand  of  mine 

tyrannize  upon  my  brrast ; 

sn  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 

this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 

js  I  thump  it  do\vn. — 

(1 )  An  allusion  to  brewing. 

>L.  II. 


Thou  map  of  wo,  thai  that  doat  talk  In  ilgns  I 

[To  Lavinia. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beatingi 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  ffroana  \ 
Or  cei  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeUi, 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eves  let  fall, 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and  soakinff  in, 
Drown  tlie  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fie  1  teach  her  not  thus  tn  hf 
Such  violcDt  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Titt  How  now!   has  sorrow  made   thee  dote 
already? 
^Vhy,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  L 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  7 
Ah,  wberefbre  dost  tliou  urge  the  name  of  hands  ;«• 
To  bid  £neas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 
Hotr  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable^ 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
Lest  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.-* 
Fie,  fie,  how  franticly  I  square  my  talk  t 
As  if  we  should  forget  wa  had  no  hands, 
If  Marcus  dkl  not  name  the  word  of  hands  !-^ 
Come,  let's  fall  to ;  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this : — 
Here  is  no  drink !  Hark,  Marcus,  what  she  says  $— 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  signs  ;— 
She  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew'a    with    her   sorrows,    mesh'd    upon    her 

cheeks:* — 
Speechless  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thooghti  $ 
In  thy  dumb  action  wiU  I  be  as  perfbct. 
As  begffing  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 
Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaveOi 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod.  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign, 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 
And,  by  still*  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

^tff.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep  liU 
ments  • 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasmg  tale. 

Mar,  Alas,  the  tender  boy^  in  passion  mov'd| 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire's  heaviness. 

7^.  Peace,  tender  sapling;  thou  art  made  of 
tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.— 

[Marcus  strikes  the  dish  wih  a  knifk. 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife  ? 

JIfar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill't^  my  lord :  a  fly. 

TU.  Out  on  thee,  murderer  1   thou  kill'st  mf 
heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  clov'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent, 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother :  Get  thee  gone  i 
I  see,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kill'd  a  fly. 

TU.  But  bow.  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  T 
How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
And  buzz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  7 
Poor  harmless  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hast  kiU*d 
him. 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  'twas  a  black  in-faTouHd 
flv. 
Like  to  the  empress*  Moor;  therefore  I  kill'd  hhn. 

TU.  O,  O,  0,  , 

Then  pardon  mc  for  rcprehcndinpr  thee, 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thv  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 
Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 
Come  hitLher'purposcly  to  poison  me. — 
There's  fbr  thvsdr,  and  that's  for  Tamora.— 

(t)  Constant  or  continual  practiee* 
S  H 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Jkiff. 


Ah,tlrrah!*-^ 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brought  to  low» 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly, 
That  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mw,  Alas,  poor  man !  grief  has  so  wrought  on 
him. 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

7^.  Come,  take  away. — Lavinia,  go  with  me : 
ni  to  th^  closet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old.— 
Come.  boy.  and  go  with  me ;  thy  si^ht  is  younc, 
And  tnou  snalt  read,  when  mine  begms  to  dazzle. 


ACT  IV. 


BCEJiB  L^Tke  tame.  Before  Titus's  home. 
Enter  Titus  and  Marcus.  Then  enter  yow^ 
Lucius,  Larinia  running  after  him. 

Boy,  Help,  grandsire,  help !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  loiow  not  why  :«• 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes! 
Alas,  sweet  aunt,  I  Know  not  what  you  mean. 

Jtfor.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;   do  not  fear  thine 
aunt 

7^.  She  lores  thee,  bor,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

Boy,  Av,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 

JIfar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
signs?. 

Tit,  Fear  her  not,  Ludus:— Somewhat  doth  she 
mean: 
See,  Lueius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Bead  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  TuUy's  Orator.' 
Canst  tnou  not  guess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  thus? 

Boy,  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guess, 
Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandvire  say  full  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow :  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e*er  my  mother  did, 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth: 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 
Causeless,  perhaps :  But  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt: 
And.  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship* 

JMisr.  Lucius,  Iwill. 

[Lavinia  fums  ooerthe  hookt  which  Lucius 
hatUtfaU, 

Tltt.  How  now,  Lavinia  7— Mareus,  what  means 
this? 
Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see  :— 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these  ? — Open  them,  boy.— 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skilPd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn*d  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arnfs  in  sequence'  thus  7 

Mar,  I  think,  she  means,  that  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fact :— Ay,  more  there  was  :— 
Or  else  to  heaven  sho  heave*  them  for  revenge. 

Tit.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth  so  ? 

.Boy.  Grandsire,  'tis  Ovid*s  Metamorphoses ; 

11)  Thifl  was  formerly  not  a  disrespectful  expression. 
if)  TuJiys  Treatise  on  Eloquence,  enlitled  Orator. 
(S)  Sutnawm,  (4)  To  quote  ii  to  obaerre. 


My  mother  ga?^  me. 

Mar,  Vor  love  of  her  that's  fOiKy 

Perhaps  she  cuU'd  it  from  among  the  rest. 

TiL  Soft.!  see,  how  busily  she  turns  the  ksves! 

Help  her; — 

What  would  she  find  7— Lavinia,  shall  I  read  7 

This  is  the  trasic  tale  of  PhilomeL 

And  treats  of  Tereus'  treason,  ana  his  rape ; 

And  rape.  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annojf. 

Mar,  See,  brother,  see ;  note,  how  she  quotes* 
the  leaves. 

Tit,  Lavinia,  wertthou  thussurpris'd,  sweet  girl| 
Ravish*d  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
ForcM  in  the  ruthbus,^  vast,  and  gloomy  woods  7— 

See,  see! 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  bunt, 

iO,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there ! ) 
'attem'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes, 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  Of  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  dei^ 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tit,  Give  si^s.  sweet  gin,— for  here  are  none 
but  fnends^ — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine^  as  Tarquin  erst, 
That  left  the  camp  to  sm  in  Lucrece'  bed  7 

.Afar.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ;— brother,  Jl  down 
by  me. — 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury,  * 

Inspire  me,  that  I  may  this  treason  find  !— 
My  lord,  look  here :— Look  here,  Lavinia : 
This  sandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  canst. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  mv  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  torittt  his  name  vfith  hie  sttff^  and  guides 
it  with  hie  feet  and  mouth, 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forcM  us  to  this  shift  !— 
Write  thou,  ^ood  niece ;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
What  God  will  have  discover'd  for  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
That  we  mav  know  the  tnutors,  and  the  truth  * 
[She  takes  the  staff  in  her  mouthy  and  ptides 
it  with  her  stumps,  and  writes. 

Tit.  O,  do  YOU  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ? 
Stiamtm —  Chiron — Demelrhis. 

Mar.  What,  what !— The  lustAilsons  of  Tamora 
Perfarmers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit.  Magne  Dominator  pUt, 
Tarn  lentus  audis  sceUra  ?  tarn  lentus  tides  7 

Mar,  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord !  although,  I  know. 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me;  Lavinia,  kneel; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope ; 
And  swear  with  me, — as  with  the  woful  feere,* 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame* 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrcce'  rape,— 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  revenue  upon  these  traitorous  Goths. 
And  see  their  olood,  or  die  with  this  reproacn. 

Tit.  'Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  these  wiar-whelps,  then  beware : 
The  dam  will  wake  ;  and,  if  she  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  slill  in  lea  true, 
And  lulls  him  while  she  nlavclh  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  will  she  do  what  she  lisL 
Vou're  a  young  huntsman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone; 
And,  come,  I  will  ijro  get  a  leaf  of  brass, 
And  with  a  ffad'  orstcel  will  wriie  these  words. 
And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 

\  (&^  V\UVes«.  C«\  Husband. 

\  ilN  TYift  v^\swV  Q*^  ^  %\ftax. 
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Win  blow  these  sands,  like  sybiPs  leares,  abroad, 
And  Where's  jroar  lesson  then  7— Boy,  what  say  you? 

Bmf*  1  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad- bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

JSar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy  !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
,  For  this  ungrateful  countnr  done  the  like. 

Bow,  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  lire. 

7^  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
Ltucius,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both : 
Come,  come ;  thou'it  do  thy  messa^  wiltthottnot  7 

Hoy.  Ajr,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms,  graod- 
sire. 

TiL  No,  boy,  not  so;  I'll  teach  thee  another 
course. 
Larinia,  come  :~Mareos,  look  to  my  house ; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  braire  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marr}',  will  we,  sir :  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[Exeunt  Titus,  Larinia,  and  Boy. 

JIfflr.  O  heavens,   can  you  hear  a  good  man 
groan. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  ? 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy ; 
That  bath  more  sears  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 
Than  Ibemen's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield : 
B«t  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  rerenge  :— 
Bevcoge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus  I 

[ExU, 

SCRyE  IL-^the  fnme,  A  room  in  ike  polaee, 
EmUt  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  at  one 
door;  at  another  doer,  young  Lucius,  and  an 
JUtendantj  with  a  htmaie  of  toeopofif,  and  verfes 
writ  upon  them, 

CkL  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Lucius ; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deHver  us. 
Jtar.   Ay,  some  mad   message   from   his  mad 

efand  father. 
Bsy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus  ;— 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Aride. 
Dam,  Gramercy,*    lovely  Lucius:    What's  the 

news? 
BsfL  That  you  are  both  decipher'd,  that's  the 
news. 
For  TiUains  mark'd  with  rape.  [JiHde.]  May  it 

please  you. 
My  grmodsire,  weH-advis'd,  hath  sent  by  mt 
Tlie  goodliest  weapons  of  ms  armoury, 
To  gratify  your  honourable  Touth. 
The  hope  m  Rome ;  for  so  tie  bade  me  say  | 
And  sol  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  so  I  leave  you  both,  [JMde.]  like  bloody  vil- 
lains. [Exeunt  Boy  and  Mendant, 
Dem,  What's  here  ?  A  scroll ;  and  written  round 
about? 
Let's  see ; 

Integer  vitm^  seeleritmie  puruSf 
•Yon  eget  Mauri  jaauiSj  nee  areu, 

ChL  O,  tis  a  verae  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  the  irrammar  long  azo. 
•tfor.  Ay,  just! — a  verse  in  Horace :— right,  you 
bave  it. 
.  Now,  what  a  thin^  it  is  to  be  an  ass !        1 
Here's  no  sound  ^t!  the  old  man  hath  >   Jieidi, 
found  their  guilt;  } 

(I)  L  a.  Gramdwurdi  grett  tfatnki. 


>JIMu 


And  sends  the  weapotti  wrtp|iHI  aboot 

with  lines, 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeing,  to  the 

quick. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit. 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. — 
And  now,  young  lords,  was't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so^ 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height? 
It  aid  me  ffood,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brothers  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aait.  Had  he  not  reason,  lonl  Demetrius  7 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  7 

Dem.  I  would,  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  damee 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust 

Chi,  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 

AttT,  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  say  amen. 

ChL  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thousand 
more. 

Dtm,  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  godt 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Jim.  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  given  us 
o'er.  [wfstds.    lloMrifA. 

Dem,  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourisli 
thus? 

Chi,  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Dem.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  ? 

EfdtT  a  Nurse,  ioi(A  a  Uadb-o-tnoor  cMU  M  hitr 

armi, 

•A/W*.  Good-morrow,  lords : 

O,  tell  me.  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor  7 

Aar,  Well^  more,  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all« 
Hti-e  Aaron  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  7 

AVr.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  1 
Now  help,  or  wo  betide  thee  evermore ! 

•^or.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep  I 
What  dost  Uiou  wrap  and  fumble  m  thine  arms  7 

J^ur,  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  Heaven's 
eye. 
Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace  ;— 
She  is  aeliver'd,  lords,  she  is  deliver'd. 

Aar,  To  whom  7 

JAtr,  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Jiar,  Well,  God 

Give  her  good  resil  What  hath  he  sent  her  7 

•Wir.  Adevit 

Jiar,  Why,  than  she's  the  deviTs  dam ;  a  Joyflil 


JifW,  A  joylem,  dional,  black,  aad  aorrawflil 


Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  breeders  of  our  clime. 
The  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seaL 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point 

Jiar,  Out,  out,  yoa  whore !  is  black  so  base  a 
hue  7^ 
Sweet  Uowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dem,  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Jtar,  Done!  that  which  thOQ 

Ca«st  not  undo. 

CkL  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar,  Villain,  1  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem,  And  therein,  hellish  doe,  thou  hast  undone. 
Wo  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  ner  loathed  choice  I 
Accurs'd  the  oApring  of  so  foul  a  fiend  1 

ChL  It  shall  not  Uve. 

Aar,  It  shall  not  die. 

JVWr.  Aaron,  it  must :  the  mother  wills  it  so. 
:    ^ar.WY>aV^^n^VLiragnfe^>^E»v\aX^Am>^^ 


Tim  AMMOIIIODiL 


■JrtJK 


ikuL   FD  taMflh  tilt  fi^pili  OB  Bf  npiHT^ 

NuriQ, r treit ae ;  mjfwbfddMnioondeiiMtdilt 
«(l«r«  sooner  tUi  sword  ihall  plough  t^  boweb 

[7&ti  Cibc  cUM /Sw»  lAe  Norw,  Mil  Atnot. 
Btaj,  munkroiufffltins  f  will  vou  kill  your  broUier  I 
Now,  by  the  burning  tepefv  or  the  aky, 
That  ehone  10  brightly  when  this  bo][  wu  got, 
He  diee  upon  n^  seimiter's  sharp  pomL 
That  toucnes  this  my  first-bom  son  and  hdr  I 
I  tell  yon,  younglings,  not  Eneeladas,* 
IVitball  Us  threatPning  band  of  Typhoo't  brood, 
Kor  mat  Alctdes,*  nor  the  sod  oi  war, 
Shalfseiae  this  prey  out  of  his  fhther*s  hand9« 
What,  what ;  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys  I 
Te  wmie-liniM  walls  1  ye  alehouse  painted  sjgos  I 
Ckial  Maek  is  better  than  another  hoe^ 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue  t 
For  all  tfan  water  in  the  ooean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  blaek  legs  to  whiter 
Ahhoogh  she  Uto  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
1WI  the  emperess  firoos  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own:  eaouse  it  how  she  ean. 

lltm.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistresB  thai? 
•  Jl9r,  My  mistress  is  my  mistress:  this,  myself; 
The  vkour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This,  naugre,*  all  the  world,  will  I  hB^>  saft^ 
•Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  Itar  it  In  Rome. 

Don.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham*d. 

Chi,  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  fool  escape. 

AUr.  The  emperor,  In  bis  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

CfU,  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy/ 

yfar.  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fie,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  oetray  with  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  (Vam'd  of  another  leer  :* 
Look,  how  the  olack  slare  smiles  npon  the  fother ; 
As  who  should  say,  (Hd  lad,  /  am  thine  own. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gare  life  to/ou : 
An^  firom  that  womb,  where  yon  impnson'd 
He  IS  enfiranehised  and  come  to  light: 
Nar,  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  ftamped  hi  his  foce. 

•Mir.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  omjperoM  7 

Dtm,  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done^ 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  thod  the  chiU,  so  we  mar  aH  be  safe.  . 

<iffar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult 
My  eon  and  I  will  have  the  wmd  of  yon : 
Keep  there:  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 

[They  til  on  t4s  gromUL 

DenL  How  manv  women  saw  thb  child  of  his  7 

4ar.  Why,  so,  brave  lords;  When  we  all  jom 
in  league, 
f  am  a  lamb :  but  if  yon  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms.-* 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  7 

iVfir.  Gomeiia  the  midwife,  and  myself, 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 

•ior.  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third's  away  i 
To  the  empress ;  toil  her,  this  I  said  :— 

[StMing  Kar. 
Weke,  weke !««o  cries  apig,  prepared  to  the  spit 
.  Dan,  What  meaa'it  tbmL  Anwml  Wherefoso 
didst  thoa  this  7 


ShaU  she  live  to  b^rur  thm  guilt  of  ounT 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gossip  7  dolIocoi^mw 
And  now  be  it  known  to  yoa  mj  fiill  inteMl. 
Not  fen  one  Muliteus  Miw,  i^y  coantryBa^ 
His  wife  butyestsmight  was  broogiit  to  bod; 
His cMki  is  l&e  to  her,  feh*  as youare : 
Go  iMwk*  with  him,  and  flifie  the  oMtber  nU; 
And  teU  them  both  the  dfcumetanee  of  aD; 
And  how  1^  this  their  chiki  shall  be  advane^ 
And  be  nuAnd  for  the  emperm's  heir. 
And  substitttted  in  the  plaoe  of  taaiafb, 
To  cahn  this  tempest  whkling  hi  the  email 
,  And  let  the  eniperor  diiidle  mm  for  his  — ^ 


were, 


Agkat,  tbsiOBofTittnaiidTeR^ 


Hark  ye,  lords ;  ye  see,  thst  I  havo  gftoi 
phyne,  [MnlfaiftoatH 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  Amend; 
The  fleUs  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  g 
This  done,  see  that  vou  take  no  loagv  dajf% 
But  eeftd  the  midwife  presently  to  no. 
The  midwife,  and  the  mnrae,  well  made  awar. 
Then  let  theladioa  tattle  what  they  pleaat. 

CkL  Aaron,  I  fee,  thou  wilt  not  tmat  the  afr 
Withseerola. 

Dtm,  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

HenelC  end  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  theo. 

[EsmU Dobs.  andCbL  hmrimg qfiki Kfln 

Jiar,  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swill  aaawallMrfii^ 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  m  mine  anoee^ 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  firiends.— > 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you  1 
For  it  is  you  that  pots  us  to  our  shilU : 
I'll  make  you  foM  on  berries,  and  on  root^ 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey^  and  suck  the  goel, 
And  cabin  in  a  cave :  and  bnng  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  ana  commana  a  camp.         [Bti, 

SCEJCE  IlL-^Tht  tmau,  ^mthliepUicf,  JBrrfir 
Titus,,  beming  arrows^  with  tettert  at  lAs  mit^ 
them:  with  mm  Marcus,  jfoung  Lucius^  mdttkft 
Gentlemen',  wUh  bowt, 

TU,  Come,  Mareus,  come;— Kinsmeo,  this  is fe| 
way:— . 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  arehCTy : 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  tie  therosliiigkti 
Terras  ,^atraa  rtUouU  i 

Be  you  remember'a,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  shei^  isA 
Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.    Tou,  eousins,  sM 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea; 
Yet  there's  as  little  justice  as  at  land  :-«• 
No ;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  must  do  ft: 
'Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spadib 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  Justice,  ana  for  aid ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronieui, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.— 
Ah,  Rome!— Well,  well ;  i  made  thee nrffwi'^ 
What  time  1  threw  the  people's  suflQragee 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me^— 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pray  be  carefol  alL 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  onsearehMi 
This  wickM  emperor  may  have  shipp'd  her  Maes 
And,  Idnsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  jostaee. 

Jlfor.  O,  Publitts,  is  not  this  a  heavy 
To  see  thv  noble  uncle  thus  distract  7 

Pub,  Tnerefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  earefolly ; 
And  fised  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
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Till  time  beget  loiiie  etrefVil  renedy. 

Mar.  Kinimen,  his  sorrowi  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Gotha ;  and  with  rerengefui  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  thii  ingratitude, 
And  venzeanee  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

TU.  Fubliua,  how  now?  how  now,  my  maitert? 
What, 
Have  you  met  with  her  7 

Pm6.  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Pluto  sends  you 
word, 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  tou  shaO : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employed. 
He  Chinks,  with  Joto  in  hea?en,  or  somewhere  else. 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a  time. 

TiL  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  leed  me  with  delays, 
ni  dive  into  the  burning  lAe  below. 
And  pull  her  out  of  Aclwron  by  the  heels.— 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we ; 
No  btg-bon'd  men,  framM  of  the  Cyclops'  sin : 
But  n^tal,  Marcus ;  steel  to  the  very  back ; 
Yet  wrung'  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  baeks  ean 

Mar: 
And  sith'  there  is  no  justice  in  earth  nor  bell, 
We  will  solicit  heaven  ;  and  move  the  gods, 
To  send  down  justice  for  to  wreak*  our  wrongs : 
Come,  to  thii  gear.*  You  are  a  good  archer,  Mar- 
ens.  [Heeives  them  the  arrow*, 
Jtd  J99€tii^  that's  for  you : — Here,  ad  JipcUmem : — 
Jid  Mortem,  that's  for  myself; — 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas ; — Here,  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine, — 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— 
To  it,  boy.    Marcus,  loose  when  I  bid: 
O'my  word,  1  have  written  to  effect ; 
There's  not  a  god  lelt  unsolicited. 

Mmr,  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 
court: 
We  win  afliet  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

TU.  Now.  masters,  draw.  [Thiy  thoot,}  0,  well 
saio,  Lucius ! 
Good  boT,  in  Virsro's  Up  ;  rive  it  Pallas. 

Jtfer.  My  lord,  1  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 
Tour  letter  is  with  Jupiter  bv  this. 

TU.  Ha !  PuMius,  Publius,  what  hast  thou  done  7 

Be,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 

Mmr,  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord  t  when  Publius 
shot, 

The  ball  beins  galPd,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  horns  In  the  eourt ; 
And  who  should  find  them  but  the  emprea^  villain? 
She  laugh'd  and  told  the  Moor,  he  should  not 

choose 
Butgive  thera  to  Ms  master  for  a  preeent 

Til.  Whj,  there  it  goea:  God  give  your  lord- 
ship Joy. 

Enter  a  Clown,  with  a  hoiktt  and  two  figtmu. 

News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post  is  eoflM. 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  7  have  you  any  letters  7 
Shall  I  hmve  justice  7  what  says  Jupiter  7 

Cto.  Ho!  the  gibbet-niakar7  he  says,  that  he 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  most  not 
be  hangrd  till  the  next  vn^k. 

TiL  But  what  savs  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee? 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter;  I  never 
drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

7^  Why,  villaii^  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 

etc.  Av,'of  mv  pmonSfSir;  nothing  else. 

TU.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  7 

do.  From  heaven  7  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there ; 
God  forbid,  I  should  be  so  bold  to  press  to  betfnn 

(])  Stramed.       (t)  Sinee^       (S)  Bevcngn. 
(4)  Press  fnoilBM. 


in  my  young  days.  Why,  I  am  gobg  with  my 
pi^ons  to  the  tribunal  plebs,*  to  take  up  a  matter 
or  brawl,  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one  of  the  empe- 
rial's  men. 

JHfor.  Whjf,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  serve 
for  your  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to 
the  emperor  IVom  you. 

TU.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliverlsn  oration  to  the 
emoeror  with  a  grace/ 

Clo,  Nay,  truly,  sir,  I  could  never  say  grace  in 
all  mv  life. 

Tit,  Sirrah,  come  hither;  make  no  more  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
Bv  me  thou  shall  have  justice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold; — meanwhile,  here's   money  for   thy 

charges.         i 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink. — 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication? 

Clo.  Av,  sir. 

TU.  Tfien  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
must  kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot;  then  deliver  up 
your  pigeons ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward.  I'll 
DC  at  band  :  see  that  you  do  it  bravely. 

Clo,  I  warrant  you,  sir ;  let  me  alone. 

TU,  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife?  Come,  let  me 
see  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration  ; 
For  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant: — 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor, 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Clo,  God  be  with  you,  sir ;  I  will. 

TU,  Come,  Marcus,  let's  go:— Publius,  follow 
me.  [Exetmt, 

SCEJ^  IVi^The  same.  Btfore  the  palace. 
Enter  Satuminus,  Tamora,  Chiron.  Demetrius, 
Lordij  and  others ;  Saturnuius,  trila  the  arrows 
in  his  hand,  that  Titus  shot. 

Sat,  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these  7  Waa 
ever  seen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  overborne. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus :  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  ezal'  justice,  us'd  in  such  contempt  7 
My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods, 
However  Uiese  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Buzz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  pass'd 
But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Andronicus.    And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  overwhelm'd  his  wits, 
Shall  we  be  thus  alBicted  in  his  wreaks, 
His  fits,  his  frensy,  and  his'  bitterness  7 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress  s 
See,  here's  to  Jove^  and  this  to  Mercur)' ; 
This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Sweet  scrolls  to  flv  about  the  streets  of  Rome  I 
What's  this,  but  libel lin«;  against  the  senate, 
And  blazoning  our  injustice  every  where? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords  7 
As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  were. 
But.  if  I  live,  his  feign'd  ecstasies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
But  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  justiee  lives 
In  Satuminus'  health ;  whom,  if  she  sleep, 
He'll  so  awake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 
Cut  ofi'the  proud'st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tom.  My  jrracious  lord,  my  level  v  SatumuMy 
Lord  of  my  lire,  commander  ofiny  thoughts, 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  or  Titus'  ag^ 
The  eflfects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons, 

(5)  The  down  means  to  say  plAeian  frAiau{ 
{.  c  tribune  of  the  peopla. 
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d  him  suddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
If  jrou  think  needful  of  the  man. 
O  worthy  Goth !  this  is  the  incarnate  derii, 
bb*d  Anaronicus  of  his  good  hand: 
'.he  pearl  that  pleased  ^our  empress'  eye;* 
8*8  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust — 
ll-ey'd  slave,  whither  would'st  thou  convey 
iwinx  image  of  thv  fiend-like  face  7 
Mt  not  speak?  What!  deaf?  No;  not  a 
word? 

',  soMiers ;  hang  him  on  this  tree, 
nis  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 
Touch  not  the  bor,  he  is  or  royal  blood. 
T6o  like  the  sire  for  ever  bein^  good. — 
mg  the  child,  that  he  ma}[  sec  it  sprawl ; 
to  vex  the  father's  soul  withaL 
a  ladder. 
df  laddtr  knugkiy  which  Aaron  if  obHgtd  to 


Lucius,  save  the  child ; 
r  it  from  me  to  the  empress. 
do  this,  I'll  show  thee  wondrous  things, 
(hly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 
wiU  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
k  no  more ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 
Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
speak'st. 

d  shall  liveu  and  I  will  see  it  nourish'd. 
An  if  it  please  thee  ?  why,  assure  thee, 
Lucius, 

n  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak : 
1st  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres, 
ilack  night,  abominable  dccds^ 
s  of  mischief,  treason ;  villanies 
to  bear,  yet  pitcouslv  perform'd : 
shall  all  be  buried  by  mv  death, 
hou  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 
Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  live. 
Swear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 
kVho  ihould  I  swear  by  ?  thou  believ'st  no 

inied,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 
iVhat  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not: 
ir  I  know  Uiou  art  religious, 
t  a  thing  within  thoc,  called  conscience ; 
enty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies, 
have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,^ 
« I  nrge  thy  oath ;— For  that,  I  know, 
holds  his  bauble  for  a  god, 

Rthe  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  swears ; 
1  urge  him :— Therefore,  thou  shaK  fow 
■ame  gad,  -what  god  soe'er  it  be, 
M  adorst  and  hast  in  reverence,— 
my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 
Even  by  my  god,  I  swear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Pint,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  em- 
prete. 

J  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman ! 
Tut,  Lucius  7  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity, 
which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon, 
or  two  sons  that  murder'd  Bassianus: 
t  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish'd  her, 
t   her  hands;   and  trimm'd  her  as  thou 
saw'st 

3,  detestable  villain !  call'st  thou  that  trim- 
ming? 

^y,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd ; 
and  *t  was 

Ml  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it 
0,  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself  I 

Unding  to  the  proverb,  '  A  black  man  ii  a 
a  liur  woman's  eye.* 


Jiar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  them  | 

That  codding  spirit  had  they  from  thdr  mother, 

As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set:— 

That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  tlicy  learn'd  oT  me. 

As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  al  head.— 

Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 

I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guilciul  hole 

Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianus  lay : 

I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found, 

And  hid  the  gokl  within  the  letter  inention'd. 

Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  sons ; 

And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue, 

Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it  ? 

I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; 

And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 

And  almost  broke  mv  heart  with  extreme  laughter* 

I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 

When,  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads : 

Beheld  his  teurs,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily, 

That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  ms ; 

And  when  I  toM  the  empress  of  this  sport, 

•She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 


And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 
Gdth.  What!  canst  thou  say  all  I 
blush  ? 


say  air  this,  and  never 


.^or.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  sajring  is. 

Lice.  Art  thou  not  sorry  (or  these  heinous  deeds  ? 

.^or.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  mora. 
Even  now  1  curse  the  day  (and  yet,  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,) 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  derise  his  death ; 
Raviah  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself: 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends : 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  haj'stacks  in  the  nwht, 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  have  I  dlgg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves, 
And  set  them  uprignt  at  their  dear  friends' doors. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
IM  not  your  somno  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  Kave  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things. 
As  willinzly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly ; 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Lmc.  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  dieath,  as  hanging  presently. 

Jiar,  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil. 
To  live  and  bom  in  everlasting  Are ; 
So  I  might  have  your  companjr  in  hell, 
But  to  torment  you  vd\h  my  bitter  toiunie ! 

Luc  Sirs,  slojp  his  mouth,  and  let  nim  speak  no 
more. 

EtUtr  a  Goth. 

Goth,  My  lord,  there  is  a  messengerfirom  Rome^ 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Luc  Let  him  come  near.— 

Enter  ^miliui. 

Welcome,  Amilius,  what's  the  news  from  Rome? 

JEmil,   Lonl  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me  t 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house ;. 
Willing  you  to  demana  your  hosta^res. 
And  thev  shall  be  immeiliately  deliver'd. 

I  Gotk,  What  says  our  general  ? 

Luc  ^.milius,  let  the  evMOfctw  %vt«>Nak'^^ffJlio» 
Unto  my  (albfer  iM  hkj  >in»A^«K»»^ 


If. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


SSI 


I  Umm  for  mj  lofe ;  umI  so  let  himy 
enrds  his  ag«d  father's  life. 

This  will  I  do,  tiul  sooo  retyrn  anin. 

[ExiL 
,  Now  will  1  heiiee  ibout  thy  busmess, 
et  my  ministrrs  alofir  with  me. 
€•▼,  na?,  let  Rape  and  M  urder  staj  with  me ; 
1^  c»ll  my  brotlier  back  again, 
ave  to  oo  fevengr  bnt  I^ucios. 

WhtX  say  you,  boys  7  will  you  abide  with 

him, 

I  go  lell  my  lord  the  rmperor, 
lave  govrrtiM  our  delerminM  je«t  7 

his  homoor,  smooth  and  Kneak  biiB  fur, 

rj  with  him,  till  I  come  apain. 
know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me 


I  o^er^reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
i  cursed  heil-hounds,  and  their  dam. 

[Jlride. 

Madam,  defiart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 

Fare  well,  Andronicus :  Revence  now  n>es 

1  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.      {ExU  Tamu 

'  luiow,  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Rerenge, 

ftrewell. 

Dell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employ'd  7 
PuC,  I  have  work  enough  for  tou  to  do.— 
.  eome  hither,  Caius,  and  Vafentine ! 

Enter  Publius,  an  J  oihen, 

WhaTsyourwill? 

Know  you  these  two  7 
Th*  empress'  sons, 
ma,  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
Fie,  Publius,  fie !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
edT*d; 

is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name : 
refore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius : 
od  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them : 
i  you  heard  me  wish  for  «urh  an  hour, 
v'l  find  it;  therefore  bind  them  sure  ; 
p  their  moutK«,  if  they  be^in  to  cry. 
xU  Titns.— Publius,  ^•c.  lay  hold  on  Chiron 
cm/  Demetrius. 

f'Ulainn,  forbear ;  we  are  the  empress'  sons. 
And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
mended.— 

ne  their  mouthy  let  them  not  speak  a  word : 
re  bound?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fast. 

^  Titus  Andronicus,  v^itk  Lavinia ;  the  (mt- 
ing  m  haaorif  mnd  he  a  knife, 

}ome,  come,  Lavinia ;  look,  thy  foes  are 
bound ; — 

p  their  mouth?,  let  them  not  sneok  to  me  ; 
hem  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter..— 
M,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
inds  the  spring  whom  you  haTe  stain'd  with 
mud ; 

)dlv  Mimmer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
*d  her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  rile  fault, 
her  brothers  were  condemned  to  death : 
d  cut  oir,  nnd  mnde  a  nierr}*  jest: 
r  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 
dear 

inds  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity, 
n  traitors,  you  constrained  and  fore'd. 
ould  TOO  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak  7 
,  for  sbame  yon  could  not  beg  for  grace, 
retches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
t  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats ; 

(I)  Cnmofarmisodpfe. 


Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  stmnns  doth  bold 
The  bason,  that  receives  your  guiltv  blood. 
Vo«  know,  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  call*  herselQ  Revcn^,  and  thinks  me  mad, — 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  vour  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,!*!!  make  a  paste. 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin'  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameAil  heads ; 
.\nd  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to, 
.And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter. 
And  worse  than  Progne  I  will  be  rcveng'd  : 
.And  now  prepare  your  throats.— Lavinia,  come, 

[Ht  ads  thnr  tkroaU. 
Receive  the  blood :  and,  when  that  they  are  dead, 
Let  me  so  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  with  t£is  hateltal  liqnor  temper  it; 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  beads  bo  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  offidoos 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  prov« 
More  stem  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs'  reast. 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the^cook, 
And  aea  them  readv  'gainst  their  mother  comae. 

[ExemU,  htaring  the  detid  Mies. 

SCE^TE  riL—The same,  Jl prnfman^wUh IoMsjl 
A<,  Enter  Lucius,  Mareos,  and  Goths,  with 
Aaron,  prisoner. 

Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  tis  my  fkther's  mmd, 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content 

1  Goth,  And  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what  for- 
tune will. 

Luc   Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devfl ; 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him, 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  face, 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  Aiends  be  strong : 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

*iar.  Sonke  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  car, 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  oC  my  swelling  heart ! 

Luc  Away,  inhuman  dog !  unhallow'd  slave ! — 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. — 

[Exeunt  Cioth5,  trith  Aaron.    fTourisA. 
The  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Satuminus   and  Taroora,  with  Tribunes^ 
Senators,  and  others. 

Sat,  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 

one  / 
Lve.  What  boots*  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a  son  7 
Jtfor.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break'  the 
parle; 
ThcM  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feast  b  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Please  you,  thererore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat,  Marcus,  we  will. 

[Hautboys  sound.    The  emnpasKy  til  dtwn  «i 
taUe. 

Enter  Titus,  dressed  like  a  eoolL  Lavinia,  vetted, 
foung  Lucius,  and  others.  Titus  places  the 
dishes  on  the  lakU, 

m.   Welcome,  my   gracious  lord:   wdeome, 
dread  queen; 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


MY. 


Wdeome,  ye  warlike  Goths ;  welcome,  Loeius ; 
And  welcome,  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
'Twill  fill  your  stomachs ;  plea.se  you  eat  or  it. 
fi<rf.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronlvus  7 
T^  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well, 
To  entertain  your  highness,  and  your  empress. 
Tom,  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 
Tit,  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you 
were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolre  me  this ; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius, 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  band. 
Because  she  was  enforced,  stain'd,  and  deflour*d7 
Sot.  It  was,  Andronicus. 
TiL  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  7 
M.    Because  the  girl  should  not  surrife  her 
shame,  » 

And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

T}1,  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant, 
For  me,  most  wretched,  to  perform  the  like : — 
Die,  die,  Larinia,  and  toy  sname  with  thee : 

\Ht  i(»tt«  Lannia. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  die ! 
BqL  What  host  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unkind  7 
Till.  Kiird  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made 
me  blind. 
I  am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was : 
And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  be 
To  do  thiit  outmge  *, — and  it  is  now  done. 
Sot.  What,  was  she  ravishM  7  tell,  who  did  tiie 

deed. 
7^.  WillH  please  you  eat;  win*t  please  your 

highness  food  ? 
Tqxiu  Whv  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  daughter 

thus? 
TH,  Not  I:  Hwas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius: 
They  ravishMher,  and  cut  away  her  tonf^e, 
And  thev,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 
Sai,  tio,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
Ttt.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked'  in  that 
py  c ; 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 
Bating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  halh  bred. 
•Tis  true,  'tia  true  j  witness  my  knife's  sharp  point. 

[/iCtUm^  Tamora. 
iSof .  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed. 

\Kmva^  Titus. 
IxLC,  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed  7 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 
[ititts  Satuminus.    Ji  f^eat  tttrmUt.     The  people 
in  eonjiuion  di^erae,    Marcus,  Lucius, 
and  their  partisanSf  ascend  the  steps  be- 
fore TituR*8  hmise. 
Mar.  Vou  sad-fac'd  men,  people  and  sons  of 
Rome, 
By  uproar  sevcr'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatler'd  by  winds  and  hish  Icmpetituous  gusts, 
O,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  airain 
This  scattered  corn  into  one  mutual  sheaC 
Thcite  broken  limbs  asain  into  one  body. 

Sen*  Lest  Rome  herself  l)c  bane  unto  herself; 
And  she,  whom  mi<*hty  kinirdoms  court'sy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away, 
Do  ihameful  execution  on  hiTScIf. 
But  if  mv  flrosty  si^ns  and  chaps  of  age. 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  mv  words,— 
Speak,  jlome's'dear  friend;  [To  Lucius.]  vj  ent 

our  ancestor, 
When  with  his  nolemn  ton  die  he  did  discourse, 
To1ore-»ick  Dido^fi  Btn\  attending  ear, 
Tbffstorrot'thHt  baleful  hurnini;  night, 
9mkmMtUfth  Grvcka  mui^ut'd  kmg  rmm'aTnrf » 


Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewiteh'd  ovr 

Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 

That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  Uie  civil  wound.— 

My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 

Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 

But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 

And  break  my  very  utterance ;  even  i'the  time 

When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  most, 

Lending  your  kind  commiieration : 

Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  speak. 

Iak.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  knovni  to  yov, 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they^  that  murdered  our  emperor^  brother; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd ;  and  basely  coxeoM 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  only 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished. 
The  gates' shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out, 
To  biff  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op'd  their  srms  to  embrace  me  as  a  frieod : 
And  I  am  tlie  turn'd-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preserv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood ; 
And  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advcnt'rous  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
That  my  report  is  iust,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  soil ;  methinln,  I  do  digress  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthless  praise:  O,  pardon  n>e ; 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themseifei. 

Jdar.   Now  is  my  turn  to  speak ;   BeboM  thii 
child, 

[Pointing  to  the  child  m  the  ormM  fj  sa 
AttefMant, 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes ; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
DamnM  as  he  is,  to  %viljiess  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  cause  had  Titus  to  revenge 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you,  Ro- 
mans 7 
Have  we  done  aught  amiss  7  Shew  us  wherno. 
And,  from  the  place  where  you  heboid  us  now, 
The  poor  remamder  of  Anaronici 
Will,  hand  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  us  down, 
And  on  the  raffed  stones  beat  forth  our  brains, 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Romans,  speak  ;  and,  if  >ou  sav,  we  shall, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

JEmil,  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
And  brinff  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperor;  for,  nell  I  know, 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  he  so. 

Horn.  [Several  $pedk.]  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome^ 
royal  emperor ! 

Lucius,  SfC.  descend, 

JiSar,  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  boose ; 

[To  an  JltlendanL 
And  hither  hale  that  misb^llevinir  Moor, 
To  be  sdjudg'd  some  direful  filaii(?htering  death. 
As  punbhment  for  his  mo.xt  wicked  life. 
Rom.  [Several  apeak.]  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome's 

gracious  governor  t 
Lm.  Thanks,  ffcntle  Romans  ;  May  I  !ro«ern  mh. 
To  V\c^\  ^ovv\e'»  Wyw?,  aud  wip<«  aw  ny  her  w» ! 


\ 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 
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For  nature  pots  mc  to  a  heavy  task  ;— 
Sland  all  aloof:— but,  uncle,  draw  you  near, 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk  : — 
O,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kisaea  Titus. 
Their  .»orrowrul  drops  upon  thy  blooa-stain*d  fSice, 
The  Iv^t  true  duties  of  thy  noble  son ! 

Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  ana  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lios : 
O,  Were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  shoula  pay 
Coantkss  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them ! 

Luc  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  learn 
of  us 
To  melt  in  showers :  Thy  grandsire  1oy*d  thee  well : 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee, 
Stmj;  thee  asleep,  his  loyinz  breast  thy  pillow ; 
Many  a  matter  nath  he  told  to  thee, 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy : 
In  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy  tender  spring, 
Because  kind  nature  dotn  lequire  it  so : 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  wo: 
Bid  him  farewell ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O  grandsire,  grandsire !  even  with  all  By 
heart 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again  !— 
O  lord,  1  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
Mj  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Attendants,  with  Aaron. 

I  Rom.  Tou  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes ; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
Tint  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Imc*  Set  him  breast-deep  in  earth,  and  &mish 
him; 


There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom : 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fastened  in  the  earth. 
Jlar,  0,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,   and  fury 

dumb? 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  base  prayers, 
I  should  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 
Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 
Lue.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 

hence, 
And^ive  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave : 
My  father,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household's  monument. 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rite,  nor  man  in  mounmil  weeds. 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of  pray : 
Her  life  was  beast^like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damnM  Moor, 
By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning ; 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  stiOe ; 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.        [EammL 


All  the  editors  and  critics  agree  io  supposing 
this  play  spurious.  I  see  no  reason  for  unering 
from  them ;  for  the  colour  of  the  style  is  whol^jr 
different  from  that  of  Uie  other  plays. 

JOHNSON. 
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PERICLES^  PRINCE   OF  TYRE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


AnUochus,  king  qf  ^tUioch, 
Periclefl,  prince  of  Tyre. 

Simonidcs,  king  qf  PentapoUM. 

Cleon,  governor  oj  Tharsus. 

Lysiouchus.  governor  of  MihfUne. 

Cerimon,  a  lord  of  Euhesm. 

Thaliard,  a  lord  of  jfntiocK 

Philemon,  servant  to  Cerimon, 

Leonine,  tervant  to  Dionyza,    MarshoL 

A  Pandar^  and  his  W\fe.    Boult,  their  iervant, 

Qower,  as  chorus, 

Thi  Daughter  of  .intiochus, 
Dionyza,  toife  to  Clfon. 
Tboiaa,  daughter  to  Sinumides. 


Marina,  daughter  to  PeHdet  and  ThmsM, 

Lychonda,  nurse  to  JtforttM. 

Duma. 

Lorcif ,  Ladies^  Knights,  GcnlZemen,  Sailors,  Pi- 
rates, Fishermen,  and  Messengers,  4<- 

Soene,  dispersedly  in  various  camMes.* 

(1)  That  the  raader  may  know  through  bow 
many  regions  the  scene  of  this  drama  is  dispersed, 
it  is  necessary  to  obserre,  that  JhUioeh  wu  the 
metropolis  of  Sjrria ;  Tjfre  a  city  of  Phcenicia,  in 
Asia ;  Tarsus,  the  metropolis  of  Cilicia,  a  country 
of  Asia  Minor ;  Mitylene,  the  capitol  of  Lesbos, 
an  island  in  tne  £gean  sea :  and  Epkesus,  the 
capitol  of  Ionia,  a  country  of  ttie  Leaser  Asia. 


ACT  I. 
Enter  Gower.*    Before  the  palace  qf  Antioch. 

JL  O  sing  a  song  of  old*  was  sung, 
From  ashes  ancient  Gower  isxonie ; 
Assuming  man's  infirmities, 
To  glad  your  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  hath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  embtT-eyes.  and  holy  ales  ;• 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  lives 
Have  read  it  for  restoratives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious ; 
Et  quo  atitiqitiuSf  eo  melius. 
If  you,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 
Wneii  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhymes 
And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sin^, 
May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  bring, 
I  lire  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 
Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-light.— 
This  city  then,  Antioch  tne  great 
Built  up  for  his  chiefest  seat ; 
The  fairest  in  all  S  vria ; 
(I  tell  ^ou  what  mine  authors  say :) 
This  king  unto  him  took  a  pheerc,* 
Who  died  and  left  a  frnialc  heir, 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  full  of  face. 
As  heaven  hsd  lent  her  all  his  grace ; 
With  whom  the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 
Bad  father!  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  fshoukl  l>e  done  bv  none. 
Bv  custom,  what  they  di(^  begin, 
Was,  with  long  use,  account'  no  sin. 

(1)  Chorus,  in  the  character  of  Gower,  an  an- 
cient Enjrli-^h  poet,  who  has  related  the  story  of  this 
plav  in  his  Cnnfensin  ,'immttit. 

(2)  i.  e.  That  of  old.         (3)  Wliitsun-ales,  &c 
(4)  Wife,  the  word  8i;.niifie«  a  mate  or  companion. 


The  beauty  oQthis  sinful  dame 

Made  many  princes  thither  frame. 

To  seek  her  as  a  bed-fellow. 

In  marriage-pleasures  plar-fellow: 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law 

(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 

That  whoso  ask'd  her  for  his  wife, 

His  riddle  told  not,  lost  his  life : 

So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die. 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify." 
What' now  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eve 
I  gi>e,  my  cause  who  best  can  justify.         [£xi/. 

SCEJ^E   /.— Antioch.    A  room   in   the  palace. 
Enter  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  Jittendants. 

Jint,  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  large 
receivM 
The  danger  of  tlie  task  you  undertake. 

Per,  I  have,  Antiochus,  and  with  a  soul 
Emboldened  with  the  glory  of  her  praise, 
Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enterprise.    [Music. 

,^nt.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride, 
For  the  embracements  even  or  Jove  himself ; 
At  whose  conception  (till  Lucina  reign*d,) 
Nature  this  dowry  gavf%  to  glad  her  jpresencc. 
The  senate-house  of  planets  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  iu  her  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 

Per.  See,  where  she  comes,  apparcllM  like  the 
sprin'Tj 
Graces  her  subjects,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 
Of  every  virtut'  gives  renown  to  men! 
Her  face,  the  book  of  nraises,  wlicre  is  read 
Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thence 

(5)  Accounted. 

(6)  Pointin;;  to  the  scene  of  the  palace  gate  at 
Antioch,  on  nhich  the  heads  of  those  unfortunate 
wights  were  fixed. 
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PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


irere  erer  fas*d.  and  testy  wrath 
srer  be  her  mila  companion, 
that  roiuie  me  man,  and  sway  in  lore, 
re  inflamed  desire  in  my  breast, 
the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
I  the  adventure,  be  my  heliM. 
son  and  serrant  to  your  will, 
lass  such  a  boundless  happiness ! 

Prince  Pericles, 

rhat  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 
^fore  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides. 
Men  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch'd ; 
h-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard : 
t,  like  heaven,  enticcth  thee  to  view 
ess  glory,  which  desert  must  ^n : 
jch,  without  desert,  because  thme  eye 
a  to  reach,  a]l  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 
ketime  famoua  pnnces,  like  thyself, 
ij  report,  adventurous  by  desire. 
i  wim  speechless  tongues,  and  semblance 
pale, 

ithout  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars, 
ne  stand  mrolyrs.  slain  in  Cupid's  wars ; 
ti  dead  checks  advise  thee  to  desist, 
ig  on  death's  act,  whom  none  resist. 
Cntiochus,  I  thank  thee,  who  hath  taught 
mortality  to  know  itself, 
those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
Iv,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must :  ^ 
n  raMember'd,  should  be  like  a  mirror, 
H  Wy  Ufe's  but  breath ;  to  trust  it.  error. 
I  KT.will  then ;  and  as  sick  men  do, 
Mr  tiie  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling  wo, 
4  Bt  earthly  joys,  as  erst  they  dul ; 
tOBith  a  happy' peace  to  you. 
gnod  men,  at  every  prince  should  do ; 
w  to  the  earth,  from  whence  they  came ; 
OMpotfftd  fire  of  love  to  you. 

[To  the  Dauf^htero/ Antiochus. 
idy  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
lealiarpesiblow,  Antiochus, 
^•Afiee. 

Read  the  conclusion  then ; 
ead  and  not  expounded.  His  decreed, 
( before  thee  thou  thyself  shalt  bleed. 
L  In  aR,  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  pros- 
perous! 

ive  that,  I  wish  thee  happiness ! 
Like  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  the  luts, 
advice  of  any  other  thought 
ifuloess,  and  courage. 

[He  reads  the  riddle.] 

I  no  viper,  yet  I  feed 
mother' t'jUah,  tohich  did  me  hreed : 
ifgAX  a  httsbandf  in  which  labauTf 
imd  that  kindness  in  a  father, 
ifatheTy  aorif  and  husband  mUd^ 
KheTf  toifey  and  yet  his  child, 
0  they  inay  6«,  and  yet  in  <ioo, 
fOH  wiU  live,  resolve  it  yon, 

iTsie  is  the  last :  but  O  you  powers ! 
e  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men's  acts, 
ud  they  not  their  sights  perpetually, 
3  true,  ti'hich  makes  mc  pale  to  read  it? 
ss  of  li'rht,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

[Takes  hold  of  the  hand  of  the  princess. 
•t  this  crlorious  racket  stor'd  with  ill : 
ist  tell  you, — now,  my  thou«;hts  revolt ; 
no  man  on  whom  perft'ctiims  wait, 
owing  sin  within,  will  touch  the:  gate, 
k  fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  stings : 

9g  to  a  top  or  bead,    (S)  Flatter,  insinuate. 


Who.  finger'd  to  make  man  his  lawAil  mtiiie, 
Would  c&aw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  goda  to 

hearken ; 
But.  being  play'd  upon  before  your  time, 
Hell  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  you. 

i^nl.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy  KfiSy 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.    Your  time's  ezinr'd ; 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  sentence. 

Per,  Great  king. 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
'Twould  'braid  yourself  too  near  for  mc  to  tcU  it* 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  that  monarchs  do, 
He*s  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown  ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand'ring  wind. 
Blows  dust  in  others'  e/es,  to  spread  itself; 
And  vet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 
The  Drealh  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  clear : 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.    The  blind  mole 

casts 
Copp'd'  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is 

wrong'd 
By  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  die 

for^t 
Kings  are  earth's  gods :  in  vice  their  law's  their  wiU ; 
Andif  Jove  stray,  who  dares  sa;|r,  Jove  doth  ill 7 
It  is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother  it. 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred, 
Then  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
Ant.  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head !  he  hat  found 

the  meaning  ;•— 
But  I  wUI  gloze*  with  him.  [Aside,]  Young  prinee 

ofTyre, 
Though  by  the  tenor  of  our  strict  edict. 
Your  exposition  mbinterpreting. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  ofyour  days ;' 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  your  fair  self,  doUi  tune  us  otherwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you ; 
If  by  whSeh  time  our  secret  be  undone, 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  in  such  a  son: 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exeunt  Antiochus,  his  Daughter,  ondAttenit 
Per,  How  courtesy  would  seem  to  cover  sin! 
When  what  is  done  is  like  a  hypocrite. 
The  which  is  good  in  nothing  out  insight. 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  false, 
Then  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  so  bad, 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul ; 
Where^  now  you're  both  a  father  and  a  son. 
By  your  untimely  claspings  with  your  child 
(which  pleasure  fits  a  tiusband,  not  a  father ;) 
And  she  an  cater  of  her  mother's  flesh. 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  dowt^rB.  yet  they  poison  orecd. 
Antioch,  farewell !  for  wisdom  ee^s,  those  men 
Rlush  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  night,  ^ 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  from  the  light. 
One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  hist,  as  flame  to  smoke. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin,  * 
Ay,  and  the  tar«:ets,  to  put  off  the  shame: 
Then,  lest  my  life  he  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear. 
By  flight  I'll  shun  the  danger  %vhicli  I  fear*    [ExiL 

Re-enter  Antiochus. 

Ant.  He  hath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  which 
we  mean 

(S)  To  the  AeMrutCon  «*  ^<Mx\&a.    VC\  'Wwmk^** 


PERICLES  PRINCE  OP  TTRE. 


Jef/. 


To  have  his  head. 

He  Biiift  Dot  live  to  tmmpet  forth  mv  infamy, 

Nor  tell  the  world,  Aiitiochus  doth  sin 

In  such  a  loathed  manner : 

And  Uierefure  hisianil/  this  prince  must  die; 

For  by  his  full  my  honour  must  keep  high. 

Who  attends  on  us  there  7 

£nier  Thaliard. 

Thai,  Doth  your  highness  call  7 

^L  Thaliard,  you're  of  our  chamber,  and  our 
mind 

Partakes  her  pri\'atc  actions  to  y^our  secresy ; 

And  for  your  fdiihfulncss  we  will  advance  you. 

Thaliard,  behold,  liere's  poison,  and  here's  zold ; 

We  hate  the  prince  oC  Tyre,  ana  thou  must  km  him ; 

It  fits  tliee  not  to  ask  tlic  reason  whr, 

Because  we  bid  iL    Say,  is  it  done  / 
Thd, 

*TisdoDe. 


My  lord, 


Enter  a  Messenger. 


JtnL  Enough; 
Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself^  lellinz  your  haste. 

JlfcM.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled. 

[ExU  Messenser. 

•M.  As  thou 

Wilt  lire,  flv  after :  and.  as  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  well-experienc'a  archer,  hits  the  maik 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  return. 
Unless  thou  say,  prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

ThaL  My  lord.  If  I 
Caa  get  him  once  within  my  pistol's  lensth, 
I'll  make  him  sure :  so  farewell  to  your  highness. 

[ExU. 

AnL  Thaliard,  adieu !  till  Pericles  be  dead. 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.     [£xt(. 

BCEyE    //.—Tyre.       A  room  in   the  pdaee. 
Enter  Pericles,  Helicanus,  and  other  Lords, 

Per.  Let  none  disturb  us :  Why  this  charge  of 

thoughts  7 
The  sad  companion,  dull-ey'd  melancholy, 
By  me  so  us'd  a  fruest  is,  not  an  hour. 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 

me  quiet ! 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes 

shun  tliom. 
And  danfrer,  wliich  Lfearcd,  b  at  Antioch. 
Whose  arm  sicoms  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here : 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Then  it  is  thus :  the  passions  of  the  mind, 
That  have  their  first  conception  by  mis-dread. 
Have  aAcr-iiourishment  and  life  by  care ; 
And  what  was  first  but  fetir  what  mi^rht  be  done, 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  l)c  not  done. 
And  so  with  me: — the  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend, 
since  lie's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act,^ 
Will  think  me  speaking,  though  I  swear  to  silence ; 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  sa^,  1  honour  him, 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him : 
And  what  may  make  him  blush  in  being  known, 
He'll  stop  the  course  bv  which  it  mit^ht  be  known ; 
With  hostile  forces  he'fl  o'erspreaU  tlic  land, 
And  with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  so  huge, 
Amazement  shall  drive  eoura<;p  fr<>:n  the  state ; 
Our  men  be  vanquish'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjects  niinifhWy  that  ncVr  thou^jht  offence : 
IVhJch  cure  orthf-in,  not  pity  of  mysnlf 
(Who  am  no  mom  but  as  Uic  tops' of  trees. 


W*hich  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  defend 

tliem,) 
Makes  botli  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  langaish. 
And  punish  that  before,  that  he  wouM  puush. 

1  Lore/.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  ^our  sacred  brcut! 

2  LAxrd,  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  ui^ 
Peaceful  and  comfortable ! 

Het,  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  capeiienee 
tongue. 
They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him : 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin ; 
The  thing  tlic  which  is  flattcr'd,  but  a  spar^ 
To  which  that  breath  gives  heat  and  stronger  glow* 

ing; 
VVhereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order, 
Fits  kin^  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may 
When  signior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a , 
He  flatters  vou,  makes  war  upon  jour  life  :* 
Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  if  you  nAtaat ; 
I  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

Per,  All  leave  us  else ;  but  let  vour  carea  o'criook 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading's  in  our  haven. 
And  then  return  to  as.  [Exeimi  Lords.]  Ilflifiaai, 

thou 
Hast  moved  us :  what  see'st  thou  in  our  looks  T 

Hd,  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per.  If  there 'be  such  a  dart  in  prineea*  frowi% 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anoar  to  our  face  f 

Het,  How  dare  the  plants  lool  up  to  heavw,  tarn 
whence 
They  have  their  nourishment  7 

Per,  Thou  kBow>at  I  lum  paws 

To  Uke  thy  life. 

Hel.  \l(nteting,\  I  have  ground  the  aaa  apdr; 
Do  you  but  strike  the  blow. 

Per,  Rise,pr*ytliM^riK; 

Sit  down,  sit  down ;  thou  art  no  flatterer: 
I  thank  thee  for  it :  and  high  heaven  forbid, 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their  fauUiUd! 
Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for  a  prince, 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thj  aemiil, 
What  would'st  thou  have  me  do  7 

Hd,  With  patience  bw 

Such  griefs  as  you  do  lar  upon  yourselC 

Per,  Thou  spcak'st  like  a  physician,  Helican»; 
Who  minister'st  a  potion  unto  me. 
That  tliou  would'st  tremble  to  receive  thysel£ 
Attend  me  tJien :  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Wliere,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  fhce  of  death, 
I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate, 
Brin^  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  joys. 
Hor  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine 'ear,)'a8  black  as  incest; 
Wliich  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinfhl  father 
Sccm'd  i)nt  to  strike,  but  smooth :  but  thou  know'st 

tliis. 
'Ti«  time  to  rear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  kisa. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  oic,  I  hither  fled; 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  scrm'd  my  good  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  what  might  sueceed. 
I  knew  him  tyrannous  ;  and  tyrants'  fears 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  fVister'than  their  years : 
And  should  he  doubt  it  (as  no  doubt  he  doth,) 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  air, 
How  mnnv  wortliy  princes'  bloods  were  shed. 
To  keep  his  l)cd  of  blackness  unlaid  ope. — 
To  lop  thnt  doubt,  he'll  fill  this  land  with  arms, 
And  maKc  pretence  of  wronij  that  I  have  done  han  i 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  I  may  call'l  ofTmce. 
.  Mii^t  t)r(l  war's  blow,  who  sparer  not  tnnoeeoce: 
\\\\AcV \v\Nv. \v^  \A\  ^w^  \\\\\ch  Uivsclf  art  one. 
iNWtfJ  wow  TfiVWN^sX\afc^vrt*>J^^ 
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HtL  Alas,  sir  I 

Per.  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,  bloou  from  my 
cbeeLsj 
Musings  into  my  mmd,  a  thousand  doubts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thought  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them. 

jyrd.  Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  given  mc  leave 
to  speak, 
Fkeely  I'll  speak.    Antiochusyou  fear, 
And  justly  too,  1  think,  you  fear  tlic  tyrant, 
Who  etth!er  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  ao  travel  for  a  while, 
Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forgot, 
Orfllestimes  do  cut  his  thread  of  life. 
Tour  rule  direct  to  any ;  if  to  me. 
DsT  terres  not  light  more  faithful  than  I'll  be. 

Fcr.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith ; 
Bat  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence — 

HeL  We'll  minele  bloods  together  in  the  earth. 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Per,  Tyre,  I  now  look  (rom  thee  then,  and  to 
Tharsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  I'll  hear  firom  thee ; 
And  by  whose  letters  I'll  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  bad  and  have  of  subjects'  good, 
On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it 
rU  take  thy  word  for  faitli,  not  ask  Uiine  oath ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crock  both : 
Boi  in  our  orbs'  we'll  live  so  round  and  safe. 
Thai  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  conrince,* 
llioa  ihow'dst  a  subject's  shine,  I  a  true  prince; 

[Exeunt. 

8C£JfB  lU.— Tyre,      ^n  ante'chamber  in  the 
fdace.    £n((*-Thaliard. 

TML  So,  this  is  Tvre^  and  this  is  the  court. 
Hera  most  I  kill  king  I^encles ;  and,  if  I  do  not,  1 
em  sore  to  be  hang'd  st  home :  'tis  dangerous.— 
Well,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  snd  had 
good  diseretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would 
of  the  king,  desired  he  mi^ht  know  none  of  his 
see  rets.  Now  do  1  see  he  had  some  reason  for  it : 
lor  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a  villian,  he  is  bound  by 
ikm  indenture  of  his  oath  to  be  one. — Hush,  here 
coBse  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

£nfcr  Helicanus,  Encancs,  and  other  Lords. 

HtL  Tou  shall  not  need,  m^  fellow  peers  of  Tyre, 
Further  to  question  of  your  king's  departure. 
Hb  seal'd  commission,  lc(\  in  trust  with  me, 
Doth  speak  sufficiently,  he's  gone  to  travel 

TkaL  Howl  Uie  king  gone !  [Jiaide. 

HeL  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied, 
Why,  as  it  were  unliccns'd  of  your  loves, 
He  would  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antioch 

Thai.  What  from  Antioch?      Utide. 

HeL  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  caube  I  know 
not,) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him :  at  least  he  jiidz'dso : 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  crr'd  or  sinn'u. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
8o  puts  himnelf  unto  the  shipnian's  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  tlircutens  life  or  death. 

ThaL  Well.  I  perceive  [.^side. 

I  shall  not  be  hang'd  now,  aIthou<;h  I  would  ; 
Rut  since  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please^ 
lie  scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas. — 
But  I'll  present  me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre ! 

(I }  In  our  different  spheres.     (2)  Overcome. 
(3)  Tpjeiig  to Btrut,  to  wtdkpnudly. 


Hel.  Lord  Thaliard  (Vom  Antiodnu  la 

Thai.  From  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  princelv  Pericles; 
But,  since  my  landing,  as  i  have  understood 
Your  lord  has  took  himself  to  unknown  travels, 
My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

net.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 
Yet,  ere  tou  shall  departi  this  we  desire^-" 
As  friends  to  Antioch,  we  may  feast  in  Tyre. 

[£Miml« 

SCEJ^E  IF.— Tharsus.  Ji  rsom  in  the  Gov* 
smor's  house.  Enter  Cleon,  Dionysa,  and  Jit' 
tendants, 

Cle.  My  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  us  here. 
And  by  relating  talcs  of  others'  grieft. 
See  if 'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  7 

Dio.  That  were  to   blow  at  fire,  in  hope  to 
(luench  it : 
For  who  oigs  hills  because  they  do  aspire, 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  up  a  higher. 
0  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  griefs : 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  mistful  eyes, 
But  like  to  proves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  nse. 

Cle.  O  Dionvzn, 
Who  wanteth  l^ood,  and  will  not  saj  he  wants  it. 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famish  ? 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our  woee 
Into  tlie  air :  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  mav  proclaim  them  louder ;  that. 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  want. 
They  mav  awake  then'  helps  to  comfort  them. 
I'll  Uien  (iiscoursc  our  woes,  felt  several  years. 
And  wantinc;  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears. 

Dio.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cle.  This  Tharsus,  o'er  which  I  have  gorernmeot 

iA  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand, ) 
'  or  riches,  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets : 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  the 

clouds. 
And  fltrar'jijers  ne'er  belwld,  but  wonder'd  at  j 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted'  and  adom'd. 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim^  them  bjr : 
Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  slad  the  sight, 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  and  pride  so  great, 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

Dio.  O,  'tis  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do!  By  this  our 
change. 
These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air. 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please, 
Although  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abundance, 
As  houses  are  defll'd  for  want  of  use. 
They  are  now  starv'd  for  want  of  exercise: 
Those  palates,  who,  not  yet  two  summers  younger. 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nousle*  up  tlicir  babes, 
Thou^'ht  nought  too  curioiis,  arc  ready  now. 
To  eat  those  Tittle  darlings  whom  they  lov'd. 
So  sliarp  are  hunirer's  teeth,  that  man  and  wife 
Draw  lots,  who  nrst  shall  die  to  lengthen  life  : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  wei«ping : 
Here  many  sink,  yet  thos<i  which  wie  them  fall, 
Have  srarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  7 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eres  do  witness  It 

Cle.  O,  let  those  cities,  that  of  Pknty's  cup 
And  her  prosperities  so  largely  taste. 
With  tiieur  su|)erfluous  riots^  bear  these  tears  I 
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Tht  miiery  of  Tharaus  may  be  theirs. 

Enter  a  Lord, 

Lord,  Where*8  the  lord  goreraor  7 

CU,  Here. 
Speak  out  th^  sorrows  which  thou  bring'st,  in  haste, 
For  comfort  is  too  far  for  us  to  expect. 

Lord,  We  have  descried,  upon  our  neighbouring 
shore, 
A  Portljr  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward. 

CZs.  1  thought  as  much. 
One  sorrow  nerer  comes,  but  brings  an  heir. 
That  maj  succeed  as  his  inheritor ; 
And  so  in  ours :  some  neighbouring  nation. 
Taking  adrantagc  of  our  misery, 
Hath  stuflf^d  these  hollow  ressek  with  their  power,' 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  me, 
Whereas  no  glorVs  got  to  overcome. 

Lord.  ThatTs  the  least  fear:  for,  by  the  semblance 
Of  their  white  flags  displayed,  they  bring  us  peace, 
And  come  to  us  as  (aTourers,  not  as  foes. 

CU.  Thou  speak'st  like  him's  untutor'd  to  repeat, 
Who  makes  the  fairest  show,  means  most  deceit. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we  fear? 
The  ground*8  the  low'st,  and  we  are  halfway  there. 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whraoe  he  comes. 
And  what  he  craTes. 

Lard.  1  go,  my  lord. 

CU.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  consist; 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist. 

Enter  Pericles,  with  JittendantM, 

Per.  Lord  zoTemor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are, 
Let  not  our  ships  and  number  of  our  men, 
Be,  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  Tour  eyes. 
We  haTc  heard  your  miseries  as  mr  as  Tyre, 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  your  streets : 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears, 
But  to  relicTe  them  of  their  heavy  load  : 
And  these  our  ships  you  happily'  may  tnink 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-stufrd  within. 
With  bloody  views,  expcctins^  overthrow, 
Are  storM  with  corn,  to  make  your  needy  bread, 
And  give  them  life,  who  are  hunger-starred,  half 
dead. 

^U.  The  tfodi*  of  Greece  protect  you ! 
And  we*ll  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Rise,  I  pray  you,  rise  ; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love^ 
And  harbo'iraue  for  ourscif,  our  ships,  ana  men. 

CU.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  you  with  unthankfulness  in  thought, 
Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  or  ourselves, 
The  curse  of  Hoaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils ! 
Till  whf.M  (I he  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne*er  be  seen,) 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Per.    Which  welcome  we*ll  accept ;  feast  here 
a  while, 
(Jntil  our  stars  that  frown,  lend  us  a  smile.      [Exe. 


\ExiL 

Mtmt  ft 


Prove  awful  botli  in  deed  and  word. 

Be  quiet  then,  as  men  shiMild  be. 

Till  he  hath  passM  nccestfilv. 

ni  show  you  those  in  troul>le*s  reign. 

Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 

The  good  in  conversation' 

(To  whom  I  give  my  benizon.*) 

Is  still  at  Thiuvus.  where  eacn  man 

Thinks  all  is  writ  ne  spoken  can : 

And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 

Gild  his  statue  slorious: 

But  tidings  to  the  contrary 

Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  1 7 

Dumb  show.  Enter  at  one  door  Pericles,  tdkmg 
with  Cleon ;  all  the  train  with  them.  Enter  ot 
another  door,  a  Getitteman  with  a  Utter  to  Peri- 
cles *,  Pericles  shows  the  Utter  to  Cleon ;  likes 
S'ves  the  Messenger  a  reward,  and  knighto  lam. 
teimt  Pericles,  Cleon,  ^.  oeveraUif. 

Gow.  Grood  Helicane  hath  staid  at  boae, 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone, 
From  others'  labours ;  forth  he  strive 
To  killen  bad.  keep  good  alive ; 
And.  to  Ailfil  nis  prince'  desire/ 
Senas  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tjrre ; 
How  Thaliard  came  full  Dent  wtth  aiii, 
And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him ; 
And  that  in  Tharsus  was  not  beat 
linger  for  him  to  make  his  real : 
He  mowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  seidoB  mmi 
For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow ; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 
Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  is  wreck'd  md  apil; 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lort. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  tostz 
All  perishen  of  man,  of  pel(^ 
Ne  aught  escapen  but  himself; 
Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  bad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  glad : 
And  here  he  comes :  what  shallbe  next. 
Pardon  old  Gower :  this  long's  the  text.   [Exe, 

SCE^J^  /.— Pentapolis.    .^n   open  piau  by  the 
sea-side.    Enter  Pericles,  wet. 

Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stars  of  heaven ! 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remcml>cr,  eartlily  man 
Is  but  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  you  ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you ; 
Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks. 
Washed  mc  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  roe  breath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  hut  ensuing  death : 
Let 'it  suffice  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes ; 
And  having  thrown  him  from  your  wafry  grave. 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he'll  crave. 


ACT  H. 

Enter  fiowcr. 

Gow.  H.ire  have  you  seen  a  mighty  king 
llis  child,  I  wis,*  lo  incest  brin< ; 
A  Ivrtler  prince,  and  benign  lord, 


[1)  F«ircc^. 
[S)  Perhaps. 


(l)  If  he  stands  on  peace. 
(4)  Know. 


Enter  three  Fishermen. 

1  Fish.  >Vhat,  ho,  Pilche  ! 

2  Fish.  Ho !  come,  and  bring  awav  the  nets. 
1  Fifh.  What,  Patch-brecch,  I  say! 

S  Fish.  What  say  you,  master? 
I  Fish.  Look  how  tliou  stirrcst  now  t  come  away, 
or  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion. 

3  Fish.  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
men  that  were  cast  away  before  us,  even  now. 

1  Fish.  Alas,  poor  souls,  it  griev'd  my  heart  to 
hear  what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us.  to  help 
them,  when,  well-a-day,  we  could  scarce  ficlp  our 
selves. 

(6)  i.  a.  Cooduet,  behaviour.       (6)  Bkasiag. 
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S  FUh^  Naj,  maiter,  laid  not  I  as  much,  when 
I  law  the  porpus,  how  he  bounced  and  tumbled  7 
^y  "ay,  toej  are  half  fish,  half  flesh  ;  a  plague  on 
than,  they  ne'er  come,  but  1  look  to  be  wash'd. 
Biaster,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  lire  in  the  sea. 

I  Fm.  Whjr,  as  men  do  u»land :  the  $;rcat  ones 
up  the  Utile  ones  :  I  can  compare  our  rich  mi- 
to  nothing  so  fitly  r  s  to  a  whale ;  'a  plays  and 
tamblea,  driving  Uie'poor  fry  before  him,  and  at 
last  derours  them  all  ni  a  mo'ulliful.  8ufh  whales 
have  1  heard  on  a*the  land,  who  ncvf.r  leave  j(apins^, 
Ifll  they've  swallowed  Uie  whole  parish,  churcli, 
■teeple,  bells  and  all. 

iv.  A  pretty  moral. 

S  Fuk,  But,  master,  if  I  had  been  the  seiton,  I 
wo«ld  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

f  fUk.  Why, man? 

9  fUk,  Because  he  should  have  swallowed  me 
too:  and  when  1  had  been  in  his  bellv,  I  would 
bote  kept  such  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  he 
ibould  never  have  left,  till  he  cast  bells,  steeple. 
church,  and  parish,  up  again.  But  if  the  good 
ktnf  Simonides  were  or  my  mind—' 

Per.  Simonides! 

S  PUh,  Wo  would  pur;;c  the  land  of  these  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  lioney. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny 'subject  of  the  sea 
These  fishers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men ; 
And  from  their  wat*ry  empire  recollect 
All  that  nay  men  approve.,  or  men  detect  I 
Peace  be  to'vour  labour,  honc»t  fishermen. 

tPUk,  Honest!  good  fellow,  what's  that?  if  it 
lie  a  dar  fits  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar, 
ond  nooody  will  look  after  it 

Per,  Nav,  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  upon  youi  coast — 

&f1iA.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea,  to 
coat  thee  In  our  way ! 

Per.  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind, 
In  that  vast  tennis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him ; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us*d  to  beg. 

I  Fith,  No,  friend,  cannot  you  beg  ?  here's  them 
in  our  country  of  Greece,  gets  more  with  begging, 
than  we  can  clo  with  working. 

f  Fiik,  Canst  t!.ou  catch  any  fishes  then? 

Per.  I  never  practised  it 

t  /If A.  Nay,  then  thou  wiU  starve  sure ;  for 
here's  nothing'  to  be  got  now  a-days,  unless  thou 
eanst  fish  for't. 

Per.  What  I  have  been,  I  have  for?ot  to  know ; 
But  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
A  man  shrunk  up  with  cold :  my  veins  urc  chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life,  than  mav  sufiice 
To  give  my  tontnic  t)iat  heat,  to  ask  your  help ; 
Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 
For  I  am  a  man,  pray  5ee  me  buried. 

I  FUk.  Die,  qiiotH-a  ?  Now  gods  forhitl  I  I  have 
a  gown  here;  come,  pMt  it  on;  keep  tlicc  warm. 
Now,  afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow!  Come,  thou 
shalt  go  home,  and  wcMI  have  flesh  for  holidays. 
fish  for  fastintr  dayi,  and  moreover  puddings  and 
flap-jack%'  and  thou  shalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  I  think  von,  sir. 

f  FiMh,  Hark  you,  my  IVicnd,  you  said  you  could 
not  beg. 

Per.  I  did  but  crave. 

t  Fish.  But  crave?  Then  Pll  turn  c'ravcr  too, 
and  so  I  shall  'flcape  whippinsr. 

Per.  Whv,  are  a»l 

«  Fish.  0,  not     '. 
yonr  beggars  were  whi[»pM,  1  would  wish  no  bet- 
ter office,  than  to  be  beadle.     But,  master,  Til  go 


;.t 


a'l  your  hcjpars  whipped  then  ? 
all,  my  friend,  not  all ;  for  if  all 


draw  up  the  net        [ExewU  two  of  the  Fishermen. 

Per.  How  well  this  honest  mirth  becomes  their 
labour  I 

1  Fish.  Hark  you,  sir ;  do  you  know  where  you 
are? 

Per.  Not  well. 

I  Fish.  Why,  I'll  tell  you:  this  is  called  PenUpo* 
lis,  and  our  king,  the  go'od  Simonides. 

Per,  The  go^  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  7 

1  Fish.  Ay,  sir;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  calPd, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government 

Per.  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  from  his  eulyecta 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  government 
Hotv  far  is  his  court  distant  from  this  shore? 

1  Fish,  Marrv,  sir,  half  a  day's  journey  ;  and  IMl 
tell  you,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to*morrow  is 
her  'birth-day ;  and  there  are  princes  and  knightl 
come  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  to  just  and  toar- 
ney*  for  her  love. 

Per.  Did  but  my  fortunes  equal  my  desiresi 
I'd  wish  to  make  one  there. 

1  Fish.  0,  sir,  things  must  be  as  they  may ;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for— 
his  wife's  soul. 

Re-enter  the  two  Fishermen,  drmoing  ttp  a  fuL 

2  Fish,  Help,  master,  help ;  here's  a  fish  hanoi 
in  the  net,  like  a  poor  man*s  right  in  the  hiw ;  twul 
hardly  come  out.  Ha !  hots  on't,  'tis  come  at  ]»Bt^ 
and  'tis  tum'd  to  a  rusty  armour. 

Per.  An  armour,  friends!  I  pray  you,  let  liid 
see  it. 
Thanksy  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosseSi 
Thou  giv'st  me  somewhat  to  repair  niysclf : 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine  ncritage, 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me. 
With  this  strict  charge  (even  as  he  left  his  life,) 
Keep  tl,  my  PericUSj  it  hath  been  a  shield 
*Twixt  me  and  death  (and  pointed  to  this  braee :') 
For  that  it  sav*d  tne,  keep  it ;  in  like  necessity, 
Which  goils  protect  threfrom !  it  .,iay  defend  thee. 
It  kept  where  1  kept,  I  so  dearly  lov'd  it ; 
Till  the  rou{ih  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man, 
Took  it  in  rage,  though,  ralm'd,  they  give't  again' 
I  thank  thee  for't ;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill, 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  by  will. 

1  Fish.  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

Per,  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  this  coat  ol 
worth. 
For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  king; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark.     He  lov'd  me  dearly, 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  jou'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  cotirt, 
Where  with't  I  may  app<ar  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better, 
I'll  pav  vour  bounties :  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 

1  FwA.  Why,  wilt  lliou  tourney  for  the  lady  ? 

Per.  ril  show  the  virtue  I  have  borne  in  arms. 

I  Fish.  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give 
thee  good  on't ! 

?  Fuih.  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  'twas  we 
th:it  made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seams 
of  the  waters :  there  are  certain  condolements,  eer- 
tain  vails.  I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remem- 
ber from  whence  vou  had  it. 

Per.  Belicve't,  I  will. 
Now,  by  your  Airtheronce,  I  am  cloth'd  in  steel ; 
And  spite  of  oil  the  niptiire  of  the  sea. 
This  jewel  holds  his  bidding*  on  my  arm  ; 
Unto  thy  value  nill  I  innnnt  myself 
Upon  a  courser,  ivliose  delip;htful  steps 
Shall  make  the  gnzcr  joy  to  see  him  tread. — 


(I)  Pancakes. 

▼OL.  II. 


(2)  To  tilt,  mock-fight  (3)  Armour  fur  the  arm. 
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(4)  Kecpiiig. 
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Ooljr,  aj  llim^  I  vet  •m  vuprvrided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases  J 

t  IkiA.  W^ll  sure  jirondft:  thou  shak  bate  my 
bast  gown  to  make  ihee  a  pair  i  and  I'll  bring  thee 
to  the  court  myseU^ 

Ftr.  Then  honour  be  but  a  gaol  to  my  will ; 
Tbk  day  rU  riae,  or  else  add  iU  to  ill.        \fiaMmL 

BCE^TB  U^^The  iame,  A  jmbUc  way,  or  fUA- 
firm,  Umdmg  to  the  Utt$.  A  pmiUonbgthM  iUe 
ofiLfirtSt  TMepiUm  ^  the  King,  PrhueMM, 
Lard$,  4<.  EnUr  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lords, 
tmd  jilUndanls, 

Sim,  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triomph? 

.  1  Lord,  They  are,  nqr  litge ; 
Mad  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselTes. 

Bin*   Ketum  them,*  we  are  ready ;   and  our 
daughter, 
In  honour  oT  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are, 
Sits  here,  Uke  beauty's  child,  whom  nature  gat 
For  me  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at 

[ExUaLotd. 

ThaL  It  pleaseth  yon,  my  fofher,  to  express 
My  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  less. 

aim,  Tis  fit  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 
A  model,  which  hea?en  makes  like  to' itself: 
Aa  jewels  lose  their  glory^  if  neglected, 
80  princes  their  renoirn.  if  not  respected. 
lis  now  your  honour,  uaughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  hit  device.* 

Thai,  Which,  to  preserve  miue  honour,  I'll  per- 
form. 

StUer  a  Knigki;  he  pwsea  over  the  stage,  and  Ms 
Squire  prtenUt  hie  shield  to  the  Frmeees, 

Shu,  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer*  himself  7 
3M.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father; 
And  the  device  lie  boars  upon  his  shield 
Is  a  black  iEthiop,  reachin*^  at  the  sun  ; 
The  word,'  Lux  tva  vita  mihi. 
Sim,  He  luves  you  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  you. 

[The  second  Km^hi  passes, 
Wbo  is  the  second,  that  prci-enttt  himself? 

ThaL  A  prince  of  Macedun,  niy  ro\  ul  father ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  «hiefd 
Is  an  arm*d  kiiighl,  that's  conijuerM  by  a  lady : 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanisli,  Ptaper  dul^ura  que  per 
Juer^a,^  [  The  third  Knight  passes. 

Sim,  And  what's  the  third  7 
Thai.  The  third,  of  Anlioch ; 

And  his  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry  : 
The  word,  Me  pompa  provexit  apex. 

[Tlie  fourth  Knight  passes, 
Sim.  What  is  the  fourth  7 
Tlud.  A  burning  torch,  that's  turned  upside  down : 
The  word,  Qjttod  me  alit.  me  extinguU, 
Sim,  Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  his  power 
and  will. 
Which  can  as  well  inflame,  as  it  can  kill. 

iThe  fifth  Knight  passes, 
TTud,  The  fiOh,  a  hand  environed  with  clouds ; 
Holding  out  gold,  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried ; 
The  m^do  thus.  Sic  speetanda  fides. 

[The' sixth  Knight  passes. 
Sim,  And  what's  the  sixth  and  last,  which  the 
knight  himself 
With  such  a  grsceful  courtesy  dcliver'd  7 

Thai.  He  seems  a  stranger ;  but  his  present  Is 
A  wither'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top ; 

n>  A  kind  of  loose  breeches. 
ff)  i.  e.  Return  tiiem  notice. 
is)  Emhkm  on  a  ahiekl.       (4)  Offer. 


The  motto.  Ill  AasjjM  aiaiL 

Sim,  A  pretty  moral ; 
Fk'om  the  c^jected  state  wbereu  be  ia,. 
He  hopes  b^  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  floornlk 

1  LsrdL  He  had  need  mean  better  than  bts  oai* 
ward  show 
Can  any  way  speak  in  his  just  commend: 
For,  by  bis  rusty  outside,  be  appears 
To  have  practls'd  more  the  whipatock,"  than  tfaa 
lance. 

tLord,  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  ha  cornea 
To  an  honour*d  triumph,  strangely  furnished. 

8  Lord,  And  on  set  pur]pose  wt  nis  armour  rast. 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust. 

Sim,  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  that  makea  us  aeu 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  aua. 
But  stay,  the  knighta  are  coming ;  we'll  withdiav 
Into  the  kallery.  [ExesmL 

[Great  ahmUSf  and  oB  cry,  The  mean  kaigbtl 


SCKN'E  IIl^The  nme.    JihMrfaiaU,' 
mtet  prepared.    Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Loid^ 
Knlgnts,  and  Mendmis. 

Skn,  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  soperfluoiM. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds, 
As  m  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  vou  expect,  or  more  tUan*!  fit» 
Since  every  worth  In  show  commenda  Itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomea  a  foart: 
You  are  my  guests. 

ThaL  But  yon,  my  knight  and  gaert; 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  gtvet 
And  crown  you  king  of  thk  day's  happiBeM. 

Per,  Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  mcrl. 

Sim,   Call   it  by  what  you   w{ll»  tbe  day  if 
yours ; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed  ; 
And  you're  her  labour'd  scholar.    Come,  queen 

o'the  feast 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  here  take  your  place: 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  descrvu  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  houour'd  much  by  good  Simo- 
nides. 

Sim,  Your  presence  glads  our  days ;  honour  we 
love, 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

Marsh,  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  is  more  fit 

1  Knight.  Contend  not,  sir ;  for  we  are  gentle> 
men, 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes. 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise* 

Per,  You  are  right  courteous  kmghto. 

Sim.  Sit,  sit,  dr;  sit 

Per,  By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  Is  king  of  thougbti, 
These  cates  resist  me,*  the  not  thought  upon. 

Thai.  By  Juno,  that  is  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  viands  that  I  eat 
Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat; 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 

Sim,  He-8  but 

A  country  gentleman ; 

He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knights  have  done. 
Broken  a  staff,  or  so ;  so  let  it  pass. 

ThaL  To  me  he  tfccms  like  diamond  to  glass. 

Per.  Yon  king's  to  me,  like  to  my  fatlicr's  pic- 
ture, 

(6)  i.  e.  More  by  sweetness  than  by  force. 


tr. 
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Whieh  tdb  aft,  m  that  ^orr  odcc  hr  wu : 
Had  princes  «it,  Gkr  iUrt»  mboiit  hh*  throoe. 
And  he  the  son,  tor  thna  to  rt  wrtnce. 
None  that  beheld  hen.  bat.  tik*  leuer  lizhts, 
DM  vafl*  ti»eir  cro«ii»  :o  his  sanr^-mey ; 
Where  BOW  his  aoa's  a  t^qw-wiittii  in  !he  nUht, 
The  which  hath  f:re  in  d&rkncits  none  in  luht ; 
Wberebr  I  tee  that  time'^  the  kmz  of  men. 
For  heV  their  parent,  ami  be  is  Itirir  in^ve, 
Awl  fives  them  what  he  will,  not  what  thej  crave. 

Sim.  IVhat,  are  joa  men*,  kui^hu  ? 

1  Km^kL  Wlw  can  be  other,  in  thb  roral  pre- 

8m.  Here,  with  a  cop  that* s  stor'd  nntothebrim 
(As  ron  do  love,  fill  to  tout  mistress*  Hpa,) 
We  drink  this  health  U>'jrou. 

KwigkU.  We  thank  jour  grace. 

Sim.  Yet  paoae  a  while ; 
Ton  kaigfal,  methinks,  doth  sit  too  mdancholv. 
As  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court 
find  not  a  show  mi^t  coantervnil  his  worth. 
Note  it  not  von,  Tlmisn  7 

TkmL  What  is  it 

Tome. my  father? 

O,  attend,  mv  daughter ; 
in  this,  shoald  lire  like  gods  aoove, 
Who  fireelv  give  to  evenr  one  that  comes 
To  honoaf  them :  and  princes,  not  doing  so. 
Are  like  to  snits,  which  make  a  sound,  but  kilPd 
Are  wondered  at 

Therefore  to  makers  entrance  more  sweet,  here  say, 
We  drink  (his  standini^  bowl  of  wine  to  him. 

naL  Alas,  rav  fatber,  it  befits  not  me. 
Unto  a  straojrer  icnisrht  to  be  so  bold ; 
He  maj  my  praflcr  tike  for  an  offence, 
Sjnce  men  take  women*s  gifts  fur  impudence. 

Son.  How! 

00  ais  I  bi*l  you,  or  yof:'l!  move  me  eNe, 

T%iL  Now,  by  Ihj  god*,  he  could  not  p!ea»o  me 
belter.  '  [.Imie. 

Sim.  And  furlhT  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know, 
Of  n'hence  he  is,  his  nnme  and  pan>ntaure. 

Tikoi.  The  kinjit  my  Tather,  sir,  has  drunk  to  you. 

Per.  I  thank  him. 

TJIoi.  Wishing  it  so  much  blood  unto  vour  life. 

Per,  I  thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him 
freely. 

TlkaL  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of  you, 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Per,  A  ^ntleman  of  Tyre— (my  name,  Pericles ; 
My  education  being  in  arts  and  arms  ;) — 
Wno,  lookin(7  for  adventures  in  the  world, 
Was  by  the  rouirh  ?eas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

Thai,    Me  thanks  your  grace;    names  himself 
Pericles, 
A  eenMcman  of  Tyro,  who  only  by 
Misfortune  of  the  sjms  has  hcK'n  Iwreft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  cast  tipun  this  shore. 

Sim,  Now  by  the  irods,  I  pity  his  misfortune, 
And  will  aw:ike  him  from  his  niel:inch:)lv. 
Come,  ^entlrmen,  wc  sit  too  lonz  o>i  triJlos, 
And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
Even  in  your  armours,  as  yo«i  are  addressed,' 
Will  very  well  bepornc  a  soldier's  dunce. 

1  will  not  have  excuse,  withsayinjr,  Uiis 
Loud  music  is  too  harsh  for  ladies*  heads; 
Since  they  love  men  in  arms,  as  well  as  beds. 

[ Th e  Kni-rhts  dance. 
So,  this  was  well  ask*d,  'twas  so  well  performed. 
Come,  sir ; 


I  Here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathmc  ton: 
t  And  I  have  oi'len  heard.  vo«  knii^u  of  Tvie 
-  \rr  excelleni  in  maku*  ImIi^s  tnp ; 
.  And  lOat  their  m«r«Mn.^'  are  as  rxcelleflL 

Ftr.  In  thjse  L^t  practaoe  thirm,  they  «re^  Wf 
I  Ijrd. 

5im.  O,  ttut*s  as  much,  as  too  would  be  ^eaivM 
I  ( fir  K'diku  okJ  Ui&MMr  ' 

,  Of  your  fair  courtoy. — LDcra^ip,  unclasp ; 
;  Thanks,  gentlenieu,'tt«  aM  ;  all  rA«e  done  wd||, 
I  But  you  the  best.    [  Tq  Pcrkks.)  Pages 
I  conduct 

These  kninhts  unto  their  serenl  lod^injcs:  Ti 

sir. 
We  hare  };iven  orders  to  be  nesct  our  oi 
Per,  1  am  at  your  crace's  pleasure. 
^*:n.  Princes,*  it  u  too  late  lo  talk  of  love. 
For  that*s  tlie  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  hcsL      [Em* 


(1)  Lower. 


ftepwred  tor  combat 


(S)  Dances. 


SCEXE  /r.— T>Te.    A  room  in  tkt 

kouse,    Enier  Helicanus  end  Escanen. 

HeL  No,  no,  my  Escones ;  know  thu  of  bWi— 
Antiochus  from  incest  liv*d  no\  free ; 
For  which,  the  mosit  h«zh  ;;o<ls  not  mindmg  longfr 
To  withhold  the  ^en^reincc  that  they  had  in  atoc«| 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  i>dWice,' 
Even  in  the  heii; hi  and  pride  of  alt  hb  gtory.  ^ 
When  he  was  scatiMt,  an<1  his  daughter  witli  lura, 
1  In  a  chariot  of  incs*.:mjb*s  vnUie, 
A  fire  from  heaven  cnmr,  and  shrivell'd  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loiihin^  ;  for  thoy  so  stonl^ 
That  aH  tho«e  ry*?s  adorM  theni,*  rre  their  fall," 
Scom  now  th*:ir  hand  slurild  give  them  burial. 
E.sca,  *Twas  very  >!n'.ni;c.  ~ 
IfeJ.  And  >rt  but  just ;  for  Ihouffn 

Tlus  kinjT  were  jreat,  h'«  ^n-atne^s  was  no  guard 
!  To  bar  hoavcnN  .<ha!>,  ImI  >in  had  his  reward. 
Esca„  *Tii  very  tru^'. 

Entfr  three  Lon?s. 

1  Tjtrd.  See,  not  a  m.»n  ia  private  conference, 
Or  council,  has  rcspeet  w*.:h  him  but  he. 
'2  f.orii.  It  shall  no  loni;'*r  grieve  without  reprooC 
S  Lord.  Follow  me  then :  Lord  Helicane,  a  word. 
Hd,  With  mc7  and  welcome:  Happy  day,  mj 

lords. 
1  Lord,  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the  top^ 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 
Hel,  Your  crriefs,  for  what  ?  wrong  not  the  prine^ 

you  love. 

1  iMrd,'  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helietne ; 
But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him, 
Or  know  what  eround^s  made  happv  by  his  breath. 
If  in  the  world  he  live,  weMl  seek  him  out; 
If  in  his  jirrave  he  n'st,  weMl  find  him  there; 
And  he  rcsolv'd,*  he  lives  to  jrovern  us. 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  nincral, 
And  leaves  u<  lo  our  free  election. 

2  Lord,  Who*:e  death's,  indeed,  the  strongest  hi 
our  censure  :^ 

And  knowin?  \h\^  kiuirdom,  if  without  a  head 
(TJke  sroodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  ruin  fall,  your  noble  self, 
That  best  know'at  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reigii, 
We  thus  submit  un'o, — our  sovereign. 

.i//.  Live,  iiohle  ILlieauc  ! 

Jlel.  Try  honour's  eau«..',  forbeitr  your  suffrafEOSi 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wisli,  I  leap  into  the  seas, 


in 


Which  adored  them. 


(5)  SatisiM. 
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Mutt  cast  theey.scareely  coffined,  hi  th^  ooze ; 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones. 
And  aye-remainiug'  lanips,  the  belching  whale, 
'  And  humnfkhig  water  must  o'erwhelm  thjr  corpse, 

Ljinjr  with  shnple  shells.    L^chorida, 
*  Bid  Nestor  bring  m«  spices,  nik,  and  paper ; 
My  casket,  and  my  Jewels ;  and  bid  Nicander 
Biing  me 'the  satin  coflrr :  lay  the  babe 
Upon  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[Exit  Lychorida. 
S  SMd  Sir,  we  have  a  chest  beneatli  the'  hatches, 
CMilkM  and  btlnmM  ready. 
Per,  I  thank  Uiee.    Mariner,  say,  what  coast  is 

this? 
t  StdL  We  are  near  Tharsus. 
Per,  Thither,  ffcntle  mariner. 
Alter  thv  course  for  Tyre.  VV  hen  canst  thou  reach  it? 
S  Sou.  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 
Per.  O  niake  for  Tharsus. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
'  Cannot  hold  out  toTyrus :  there  1*11  leave  it 
At  careful  nursing.    'Go  tliy  ways,  good  mariner ; 
I'll  bring  the  body  presently.  [ExeunL 

SCEJfE  IL — Ephesus.  Ji  room  in  Cerimon*s 
Aoufc  Enter  Cerimon,  a  Servant,  and  eome 
PermmM  who  have  been  el^pwreeked, 

Cer,  Philemon,  ho  1 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  7 
Cer,  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
It  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stornny  night. 

Sen.  I  have  been  in  many  ;   but  sucli  a  night  as 
this, 
Till  now  I  ne'er  cndiirM. 

Cer,  Your  n^asler  will  bo  dcid  ere  you  return  ; 
Thcrc^s  nolhinfi:  can  be  nunijslor'd  to  nature. 
That  can  recover  him.     Give  this  to  the  'pothccary, 
And  tell  me  huw  it  works.  [7o  Philemon. 

[Exeunt  Philemon,  Servant,  and  those  wito 
had  bcni  shipwrecked. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent,  Good-morrow,  sir. 

2  GenL  Good-morrow  to  your  lordship. 

Cer,  Gentlemen, 

Why  do  you  stir  so  early  7 

1  Gent.  Sir, 

Our  lodginss,  standing  bleak  upon  the  seay 
Shook,  as  the  f  arth  did  quake ; 
The  very  principals^  did  seem  to  rend, 
And  all  to  topple ;'  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 

2  Gent.  That  is  the  cause  we  trouble  you  so 

earlv ; 
*Tis  not  our  husbandry.* 

Cer.  O.  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  much  marvel  'that  your  lordship, 
having; 
Rich  tire^  about  you,  phould  at  lhei»e  early  hours 
Shake  off  the  (rol'dcn  slumber  of  repose. 
It  is  most  strange. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain. 
Being  thereto  not  compelled. 

Cer.  I  held  it  ever, 

Virtue  and  cunnrnjr*  were  endow tncnt!?  irrealcr 
Tlian  nobleness  and  riches :  can-less  heirs  i 

May  the  two  latt^.r  darken  and  expend  j 

/J)  Evcr-huming. 

(S)  The  principals  are  the  strongest  rafters  in  the 
loofota,  baUding. 


But  immortality  attends  the  fomier. 
Making  a  man  a  god.    'Tis  known,  I  erer 
Have  studied  physic,  through  which  aecrat  n^ 
Br  turning  o*er  authorities,!  have 
(Together  with  my  practice,)  made  fkmfliar 
To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  blest  iofusioiis 
That  dwell  in  vegetives,  in  metala,  stoaes; 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  wbith  pm 

me 
A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Tlian  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour^ 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  Sags,       «• 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 
2  Gent,  Your  honour  has  through  Ephenu  nmH 

forth  a       r  r— 

Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themaelTet 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  realort  • 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  pain,  fasti 
Your  purse,  still  open  hath  built  lorti  Cc 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  Derer- 

Enter  troo  Servants  wUka  dUiC 

Serv,  So;  lift  there. 

Cer,  What  is  that  7 

Serv,  Sir, 

Did  the  sea  toss  upon  our  shore  this  cheit; 
'Tis  of  some  wreck. 

Cer.  Set  H  down,  let>»  look  •■  L 

2  Gent.  'Tis  like  a  coffin,  sir. 

Cer.  Whatever  ft  be, 

Tis  wondrous  heavy.     Wrench  it  open  straisht; 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'ercharg'd  with  goA^ 
It  is  a  vuod  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  br.lclies  upon  us. 

2  Gent.  'Tin  so,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  closr:  'tis  caulk'd  and  bitumM!— 
Did  fhe  sea  ra»f.  i   u|»  ? 

Serr.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  sir. 
As  toss'd  it  upon  shore. 

Cer.  Come,  ^vrench  it  open ; 

SoO,  .«n(\ ! — it  smells  most  swei  l!y  in  my  sense. 

2  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 

Ctr.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril ;  so, — up  with  it. 
O  you  most  potent  god !  what's  here  7  a  cflrw? 

i  Gent.  Most  stranrrel 

Cer,  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state ;  balm'd  aad  CB> 
treasur'd 
With  bags  of  spices  full !  A  passport  too! 
Apollo,  perfect  me  ithe  characters ! 

lU^filUbattn^L 

Here  I  pre  to  ^tndersland,  [Reidfr 

(If  e'er  tbh  roffin  drive  a-landj) 

7,7,  J  MO"  Pfi'ide.Sf  hare  lost 

This  nveen,  xriyrlh  all  otir  mundane''  eosC 

Who  finds  her^  f/Ve  her  biinjing. 

She  tr as  the  daughter  of  a  king : 

Jif'sidts  this  treasure  for  n/ee. 

The  gods  req^dte  his  chanty  ! 

If  thou  liv'st,  Perieles,  thou  hast  a  heart 

That  even  cracks  for  wo ! — This  chanc'd  to-nigkL 

2  Gent.  Most  likely,  sir. 

Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to-nighl; 

For  look,  how  fresh  she  looks ! — They  were  too 

roii&h, 
That  thn'w  hf:r  in  the  sea.     Make  fire  within ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closeL 
Death  niny  usurp  on  nature  manv  hours, 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  again. 


'v 


(3)  Tumble. 

(4)  i.  e.  Economical  prudence,  eariy  rUng* 
VVj  KWvjt,     (6\  Knowledge.      (7)  Woridtf. 
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q;ire«ed  spiriU.   I  hare  heard 
gypUan,  had  nine  hours  lien  dead, 
I  appliance  was  recovered. 

m  Senrant,  wUh  boxes^  na|>Aati«,  and  fire. 

id.  well  said :  the  fire  and  the  cloths. — 

go  and  woful  music  that  we  have, 

.  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 

1  once  more: — How  (hou  sUrr'st,    thou 

block!— 

ik  there. — I  pray  you,  give  her  air  :*— 

leo, 

sen  wOl  live :  nature  awakes ;  a  warmth 

•  out  of  her :  slie  hath  not  been  entranc'd 

ve  hours,    bee,  how  she  'gins  to  blow 

'a  ilower  again ! 

L  The  heavens,  sir, 

I  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 

ne  for  ever. 

She  is  alive  ;  behold, 
ida^  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
^encles  hath  lost, 
» part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold ; 
BOods  of  a  most  nrai»ed  water 
to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    O  live, 
ke  us  weep  to  hoar  your  Ihte,  fair  creature, 
jfou  seem  to  be !  [She  moves. 

O  dear  Diana, 
im  1 7  Where's  my  lord  /  What  world  is  this? 
(L  Is  not  this  strange  7 
U  Most  rare. 

Hush,  gentle  neighbours ; 
I  your  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  near  her. 
B :  now  this  matter  must  be  Icok'd  to, 
rnapse  is  mortal.    Come,  come,  come ; 
leulapiua  guide  us ! 

[Exeunt,  carrying  Thaisa  away, 

B    III. — Tharsus.     .i    room    hi   Cleon's 
Enter  Pericles,  Clcon,  Dionyza,  Lycho- 
md  Marina. 

tfost  honoured  Cleon,  1  must  needs  be  gone ; 

Ira  months  are  ex))ird,  and  Tvrus  stands 

jpKMlt  peace.     You,  and  your  lady, 

ND  my  heart  all  thankfulness  !  The  gods 

p  the  rest  upon  you  ! 

lOur  shads  of  fortune,  though  they  hurt 

you  mcrtally, 
ice  full  wand'ringly  on  us. 

O  your  sweet  queen  ! 
e  strict  fates  had  pleased  you  hod  brought 

her  hither, 
i  blessM  mine  eyes ! 

We  cannot  but  ohey 
fan  above  us.    Could  I  rage  and  roar 
the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
i  as  'tis.    My  babe  Marina  (whom, 
was  bom  at  sca^  I  have  nam*d  so,)  here 
s  your  charity  withal,  and  leave  her 
int  of  your  care  ;  beseeching  you 
her  princely  training,  that  bhe  may  be 
'd  as  she  is  born. 

Fear  not^  my  lord  : 
ace,*  that  fed  my  rountrv  with  your  com 
lieh  the  people's  prayers  still  fall  upon  you,) 
I  vour  child  Ih>  thought  on.     Ifnej^lrction 
therein  make  me  vile,  the  common  body,* 
relieved,  would  force  mc  to  my  duty: 
0  that  my  nature  need  a  ^pur, 
i§  reycnce  it  upon  me  ana  mine, 
end  of  generation  I 

''aTour.  (2)  The  common  people. 

ippear  wilful,  pencrac  by  such  conauct 


Per.  I  bc1k!Te  yoa , 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  (each  me  credfty 
Without  your  vows.    Till  she  be  married,  madaniy 
By  bri{>ht  Diana,  whom  we  honour  ail, 
Lnscissar'd  shall  thin  hair  of  mine  remain. 
Though  I  show  wilP  in't    So  1  take  my  leaTe. 
Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  tare 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dion.  I  have  one  myseU^ 

Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respBct, 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayeia. 

Cle,  WcMl  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edga 
o'the  shore ; 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,*  and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

Per.  I  will  embrace 

Your  offer.    Come,  dear'st  madam. — 0,  do  leariy 
l.ychorida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mbtress,  on  whose  grace 
You  may  depend  hereafter. — Come,  my  lord. 

[£xeiail. 

SCEJ^E  /r.—Ephesus.    ^  room  in  Cerinoitts 
house.    Enter  Cerimon  and  Thaisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  somccertain  jewdi» 
Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer :  which  are  now 
At'vour  command.    Know  you  the  character  7 

Thai.  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  remember, 
Kven  on  my  jcarninz^  time ;  hut  whether  there 
Delivered  or  no,  by  Uie  ho\y  gods^ 
I  cannot  rightly  say :  But  since  kmg  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lord,  I  ne'er  shall  see  again, 
A  vestal  livery  will  I  take  me  to, 
And  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  ^'ou  purpose  as  you  speak^ 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompense  is  thanks,  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  though  the  gift  small. 

\ExeunL 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower. 

Gow.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre, 
Welcom'd  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woful  queen  leave  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 
Whom  our  fast  growing  scene  must  find 
At  Tharsus,  and  by  Cleon  train'd 
In  music,  letters;  who  hath  gain'd 
Of  education  all  the  grace. 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.     But  alack! 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  tvrack 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  bath  our  ('leon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  fi;:ht ;  uiis  maid 
Hight'  Philoten  :  and  it  is  .vaid 
For  rrrlain  in  our  story,  ?he 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be: 
Be't  when  she  wcav'd  tlie  sleided'  silk 
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Wi&  tSkg&n  lonf.  tmall,  white  m  mnk; 

Or  when  the  would  with  aharp  iieeid*  wound 

Tho  cambriCf  whldi  thb  made  more  sound 

By  hurting  it :  or  when  to  the  lute 

8ae  sans,  and  made  tJie  night-bird  mute, 

That atiuTeeorda*  with  moan;  or  when 

81ie  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 

Vail  to  her  nUstreM  Dian ;  still 

This  PfaQoten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolute' Marina;  so 

With  the  doTe  of  Paphote  might  the  crow 

Yia  fhathers  white.    Marina  gets 

All  praisi»i  which  are  paid  as  debts, 

Ana  not  as  given.    Tmssodariks 

In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks, 

lliat  Cleon*s  wife,  with  envjr  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Mignt  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 

The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead; 

Lyehorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 

And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 

The  pregnant*  instrument  of  wrath 

Presto  to  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 
.  Only  I  carry  winged  time 

Poet  on  the  lame  leet  of  my  ryhme ; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey, 

Unltts  your  thoughts  went  on  my  waj.— 

Dionyza  does  appear, 
^    With  Iioonlne,  a  murderer.  [BxIL 

8CfiA*£  /.— Tharsus.     ^  open  ftaee  near  the 
jco-sAore.    Enter  Dionyta  and  LcSonine. 

Dion,  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  sworn  to 
doit: 
*Tb  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'the  world  so  soon^ 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.    Let  not  conscience, 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  in  Uiy  bosom, 
Inflame  too  nicely  ;  nor  let  pitv,  ivhich 
Even  women  have  cast  ofl^  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Ltean,  I  Ml  d6*t ;  but  yet  she  is  a  froodiv  creature. 

Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  shouldf  have  her. 
Here 
Weeping  she  comes  for  lier  old  nursc^s  death. 
Thou  art  resolved  7 

Leon,  I  am  resolv'd. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a  basket  i^JUnoers, 

Mar,  No,  no,  I  will  rob  Telhis*  of  her  weed. 
To  strew  thy  j^reen  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  blues. 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
Shall,  as  a  chaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave, 
While  summer  days  do  last.    An  me!  poor  maid, 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm. 
Whirring  me  from  my  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,  Marina!  why  do  you  keep 
alone  7 
How  chance  mv  dauixhter  is  not  with  you  7  Do  not 
Consume  your  blood  ^vith  sorron  intir :  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.   Lord !  hoiv  your  favour's*  chang'd 
With  this  unprofitable  vrn\  Come,  come; 
Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowrrs.  Fre  the  9rn  mar  it. 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine ;'  the  air  is  quick  there, 
PiercinflT,  and  sharp^OH  well  the  stomach.  Come  j— 
Leonine,  take  her  uy  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

(1)  Needle.  (2)  Sings. 

iS)  Accomplished,  perfect.  (4)  Prepared. 

6)  Ready. 

6)  The  earth.         (7)  Countenance,  look. 


Jlfor.  No,  I  prt)  you ; 
I'll  not  bereave  ycu  ofyour  flerviiit4 

■    Diofl.  ClMD6,C«M{ 

I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself^ 
With  more  «Umn  foreign  hcarL    W«  evory  day 
Expert  him  here :  WMn  he  shall  come,  and  find 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted. 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  Yoyase; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  roOf  that  we  have  Iithi 
No  care  to  vour  best  courses.    Go,  I  pray  you, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  reserve 
Tint  excellent  complexion,  wnith  did  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  ohL    Care  not  for  me ; 
I  can  go  home  alone. 

Mar,  Well,  I  will  go ; 

But  yet  I  have  no  desire  to  it 

Dion.  Come,  come,  I  know  tk  good  fir  yov. 
Walk  half  an  hour.  Leonine,  at  the  leaat ; 
Remember  what  I  nave  said. 

Leon,  I  warrant  yoo,  madok 

Dion,  I'll leaveyou,  ray  sweet  lady,  for  a wUk; 
Pray  you  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  your  blood: 
What !  I  musC  have  a  eare  of  you. 

Jlfar.  Thanks,  tweet  madnL— 

[£jcir  Dio^yii. 
Is  this  vrind  westerly  that  blows  t 

Leon,  SovflMML 

Jlfar.  When  I  was  born,  the  wind  wwm  aiarifc, 

Leoik  Wpnmt 

Mar,  My  father,  as  Dime  said,  M  ngevvr  IMv^ 
But  cry'd,  good  seamen/  to  the  aaiion,  galHl^ 
His  kingly  hands  with  haulins  of  the  ropoi ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  enduHd  a  aea 
That  almost  bunt  the  deck,  and  from  the  lald»> 

tackle 
WashM  oflTa  canva»-c1hnber  :*  Ba  !  nya  «■% 
Witt  out  J  and,  with  a  droppb^  indostry^ 
They  skip  (h>m  sOem  to  stem :  the  boatawafci  wUh 

ties. 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  confiisioB. 

Leon,  And  when  was  thb  7 

Mar,  It  was  when  I  was  bon : 

Never  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent 

Leon,  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

.Afar.  What  mean  jmt 

Leon,  If  vou  reonhre  a  little  space  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it:  Pray  •,  out  be  not  tedious, 
For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  swani 
To  do  my  work  with  haste. 

Mar,  Why,wiIlyoakaiM7 

Leon.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 

Jlfor.  Why  would  she  have  me  kill*d ! 
Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life  :  r    . 

I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  torn 
To  any  Imnr  creatore :  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kill'a  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will. 
But  I  wept  for  it    How  have  I  oflrnded. 
Wherein  my  death  might  vield  her  profit,  or 
My  life  unply  her  danger/ 

Leon,  My  commission 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it 

Mar,  Yoo  will  not  do*t  for  all  the  worid,  I  bopei 
You  are  well-favoor'd,  and  vour  looks  foreshow 
You  have  a  gentle  heart,    f  saw  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  ibaght: 
Good  sooth,  it  8how*d  well  In  you;  do  so  now: 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life ;  come  you  between, 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

(8)  t.  e.  Ere  the  sea,  by  the  coming  in  of  thetidCf 
mar  your  walk. 

(9)  A  ihip-boy. 
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I  am  sworn. 

And  will  deipateh. 

filler  Pirates,  toftibi  Marina  it  $lrugglmg, 

1  Firate,  Hold,  villain !       [Ltomne  runt  away, 
f  FiraU.  A  prize  !  a  prize ! 
S  Pirate,  Uaif-parl,  mates,  half-part.       Come, 
lei^a  haTC  her  aboard  duddenly. 

[Exeunt  Pirates  with  Marina. 

<5C£^£  IL—The  tame.    Re-enter  Leonine. 

Leon,  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great  pi- 
late  Valdcs ; 
And  they  have  seiz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go : 
There's  no  hope  she'll  return.  V\\  swear  she*s  dead, 
Aod  thrown  into  the  sea. — But  I'll  see  further ; 
Ferhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  her. 
Not  carrr  her  aboard,    if  she  remain. 
Whom  tooT  have  ravisb'd,  must  by  me  be  slain. 

[ExU, 

aCE^E  i7J.— Mitvlene.    jJT  room  in  a  brothel 
Enter  Panaer,  Bawd,  and  Boult 

Fund.  Boult. 

Ba^lL  Sir. 

Pond,  Search  the  market  narrowly;  Mitylene 
ii  fall  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  mucn  money  this 
■mrt,  bv  being  too  wenehless. 

BmooL  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures. 
We  have  hot  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 
than  they  can  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are 
•Ten  ••  good  as  rotten. 

Pond,  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whate'er 
we  par  for  them.  If  there  be  not  a  conscience  to 
be  lira  fai  every  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Bawd,  Thou  sav'st  true:  'tis  not  the  bringing 
up  of  poor  bastards,  as  I  think  I  have  brought  up 
some  eleven— — 

BohII.  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down 
•gain.  *  But  shall  I  search  the  market? 

Bawd,  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have^  a 
strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  piti- 
fttllv  sodden. 

i^ojid.  Thou  say'st  true ;  they  are  too  unwhole- 
some o'conscience.  The  poor  Transit  van  ian  is  dead, 
that  lav  with  the  little  baggage. 

BauU,  Ay,  she  quickly  poop'd  him;  she  made 
him  roast  meat  for  worm's : — but  I'll  go  search  the 
market.  [Exit  Boult 

Pond,  Three  or  four  thousand  chequins  were  as 
pretty  a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you  ?  is  it  a 
•hame  to  get  when  we  are  old  ? 

Pand,  0,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  com- 
modity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the 
danger";  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we  could  pick 
op  some  preltv  e^tatCt  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our 
door  hatched.'  Besides,  the  sore  terms  we  stand 
opon  with  the  gods,  will  be  strong  with  us  for  giving 
over. 

Bated,  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Pand.  As  welt  as  we!  ay,  and  better  too;  we 
offend  worse.  Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade; 
lt*s  no  calling : — but  here  comes  Boult. 

J^nler  the  Pirates,  and  Boult,  dragging  in  Marina. 

BouU,    Come  your  wn^-s.    VTo  Marina.] — My 
nasters,  you  say  she's  n  vir«;in  r 
1   Pirate.  O,  sir,  we  doubt  it  not 
BcfuU.  Master,  I  have  gone  thorough'  for  this 

{»iece,  you  see :  if  you  like  her,  so ;  if  not,  I  have 
ost  my  earnest 

(I)  L  e.  Half-open.        (2)  Bid  a  high  price  for  her. 

VOL.   II. 


Bmod,  Boult,  has  she  any  qoahties? 

Boult,  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and 
has  excellent  ^ood  clothes ;  there's  no  furllier  ne- 
cessity of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 

Bawd,  What's  her  price,  Boult? 

Bmdt,  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thousand 
pieces. 

Pand,  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  you  shall 
have  your  muncy  prcj>ently.  Wift^  take  her  in; 
instruct  her  what  she  has  lo  do,  that  she  may  not 
be  raw  in  her  euiertainment 

[Exeunt  Pander  and  Pirates. 

Bawd,  Boult,  take  yuu  tlic  marks  of  her;  the 
colour  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with 
warrant  of  her  virginity ;  and  cry,  Ut  thai  will 
give  tnott  thall  have  her  first.  Such  a  maidenhead 
were  no  cheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they  have  been. 
Get  this  done  as  I  command  you. 

BouU,  Performance  shall  follow.       [Exit  BouH 

Mar,  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slaek,  so  slow ! 
(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke ;)  or  that  these 

pirates 
(Not  enough  barbarous,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me,  to  seek  my  mother ! 

Bawd,  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  7 

Jtfinr.  That 'I  am  pretty. 

Bawd,  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in 
you. 

Jlfor.  I  accuse  them  not 

Bawd,  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  you  are 
like  to  live. 

Mar,  The  more  my  fkult. 
To  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bawa,  Ay,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Jlfor.  No. 

Baiwd,  Yes.  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste  gentlo* 
men  of  all  fashions.  You  shall  fare  well ;  you  shall 
have  the  difference  of  all  complexions.  What!  do 
you  stop  your  ears  7 

JIfar.  Are  you  a  woman  ? 

Bawd,  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman  1 

Mar,  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd,  Marry,  whip  thee,  goslin :  I  think  I  shall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.  Come,  you  are  a 
voung  foolish  sapling,  and  mustbebowedas  I  would 
have  you. 

Mar,  The  j||;ods  defend  me ! 

Bawd,  If  It  please  the  gods  to  deAsnd  you  by 
nien,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must  feed 
you,  men  must  stir  you  up. — Boult's  returned. 

Enter  Boult 

Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  the  market? 

Bcndt,  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  number  of 
her  hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my  voice. 

Bawd.  And  I  pr'ythee  tell  me,  how  dost  thou 
find  the  Inclination  of  the  people,  especially  of  the 
younger  sort  ? 

Boult,  'Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  as  they  would 
have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testament  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went 
to  bed  to  her  verv  description. 

Bawd,  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow  with 
his  best  ruron. 

Boult.  To-nin:ht,  to-night  But,  mistress,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers' i'the  hams? 

Bawd,  Who  ?  monsieur  Veroles  ? 

Bmtlt.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cui  a  caper  at  the  pro- 
clamation  ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  swore 
he  would  see  her  to- morrow. 

Bawd*  Well,  well ;  as  for  him,  he  brought  hii  dis- 

(3)  Bends. 
SL 
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eaae  hither :  here  he  does  but  repair  it  I  know, 
be  will  come  iii  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  crowns 
in  the  sun. 

Boidt.  Well,  if  we  had  ofevery  nation  a  traveller, 
we  should  lodge  theni  wilii  tiiis  sij^n. 

Bawd.  Pray  you,  conoe  hither  a  tvhile.  You  have 
fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Murk  nie ;  you  must 
seem  to  do  that  fcurfully,  which  you  commit  wil- 
lingly ;  to  despise  profit,  where  you  have  most  gain. 
To  weep  that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your 
lovers:  Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good 
opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  mere'  profit. 

Mar.  I  understand  you  noL 

BauU.  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
home :  these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  quenched  with 
some  present  practice. 

Baiwd.  Thou  say'st  true,  iTaith,  so  they  must : 
for  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  whKh  is 
her  way  to  ^  with  warrant. 

BmdL  'Faith  some  do^  and  some  do  not.  But, 
Biistress,  if  1  have  bargained  for  the  joint. 

Baiod.  Thou  niay*st  cut  a  morsel  offtne  spit. 

BmUt,  I  may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  should  deny  it?  Come,  young  one, 
I  like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

Bmdl.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be  changed 
yet 

Bawd.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town :  re- 
port what  a  sojourner  we  have;  youMl  lose  nothing 
by  custom.  When  nature  fram'td  this  piece,  she 
meant  thee  a  ^oml  turn ;  therefore  say  what  a  para- 
gon she  is,  and  Ihou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine 
own  report 

Boidt.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  not 
to  atvake  the  bedH  of  eels,  as  my  ziving  out  her 
beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly  inclined,  rll  bring  home 
some  to-iii(rht. 

Bawd.  Come  your  ways ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters  deep. 
Untied  I  still  my  viririii  knot  will  keep. 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose ! 

Bawd.  WKat  iiiivc  we  to  do  with  Diana !  Pray 
you,  will  you  go  with  us  7  [Exemil. 

SCE^E   /r.— Tharsus.     jJ    room    in    Cleou's 
hmint.    Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 

Dion.  Why,  are  you  foolish  ?  Can  it  be  undone  ? 

Cle.  O  Dionvza,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  looU*d  upon ! 

Di^'  I  think 

YouMl  turn  a  child  a«:ain. 

Cle.  Were  I  chit.-f  lord  of  all  the  spacious  world, 
Vd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed.     O  lady, 
Much  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princess 
To  ec^ual  any  sin;);Ie  crown  oHhe  earth, 
I'the  justice  of  compare !  O  villain  Leonine, 
Whom  thou  hast  poisoned  too ! 
If  thou  had'st  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindness 
Beconiinir  well  Ihy  feet  :*  what  canst  thou  say, 
W'hen  noble  Pericles  j^hall  demand  his  child? 

Ditm.  That  she  is  dead.  Nurses  are  not  the  fates, 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  by  nitjrht ;  Til  say  »o.    Wlio  can  cross  it? 
Unless  you  play  the  impious  innocent,' 
Aitd  for  an  hones!  attribute,  cry  out. 
She  died  by/md  play. 

CU.  O,  go  to.    Well,  well. 

Of  all  the  faults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

(1 )  An  absolute,  a  certain  profit 

(2)  t.  e.  Of  a  piece  with  the  rest  of  thy  exploit 

(3)  An  innocent  was  formerly  a  common  appel- 
lation for  on  idiot 


Dion.  Be  one  of  those,  that 

The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  Av  heiice. 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.     I  do  sfuuue 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  you  are, 
And  of  how  cow*d  a  spirit 

Cle.  To  such  proccediin 

Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added, 
Though  not  his  pre-conseiit,  he  did  not  flow 
Prom  nonourable  courses. 

Dion.  Be  it  so  then  : 

Yet  none  does  know,  bat  ^rou,  how  she  came  dead; 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  ffolie. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  oetween 
Her  and  her  fortunes:  None  would  look  on  her, 
But  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  amalkin,* 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.  It  pierc'd  me  ihoroogh; 
And  though  you  call  mv  course  unnatural. 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  find. 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprise  of  kindness, 
Perform'd  to  your  sole*  aaughter. 

Cle.  Heavens  lorgive  il! 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  should  he  say  ?   We  wept  alter  her  hetiM, 
And  even  yet  we  mourn :  her  monument 
Is  almost  finishM,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  express 
A  general  praise  to  her.  cadetre  in'us 
At  whose  expense  'tis  oam* 

CU.  .    Tliai«^li»tbehaivr» 

Which,  to  betray,  40tli  ««ar  an  ttncm  ftce. 
Seize  with  an  esgM  talons. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one,  thai  soperalitiNlIf 
Doth  swear  to  tkBgodf»ttiift  winter  kilb  the  flia; 
But  yet  I  know  joM  do  w  I  fMse.         ^lExttmL 


I 


Enter  Gower,  hefin  the  mom 

Tharsus. 


ff  Itenatf 


Gow.  Thus  time  we  wasteland  longort  kagnes 

make  short : 
Sail  seas  in  cockles,  nave,  and  wish  but  fort; 
Making*  (to  take  your  imagination,) 
From  bourn  to  bourn,*  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crima 
To  use  one  language  in  each  several  clime. 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yoo^ 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  i'the  gap  to  teach  you 
The  stages  of  our  story.    Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas 
(Attend^  on  bv  many  a  lord  and  knivht,) 
To  see  his  daugliter,  all  his  life's  delight 
Old  Escanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 
Advanc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 
Is  left  to  govern.    Bear  you  it  in  mind. 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 
Well-sailing   ships,  ana  bounteous  winds,   havt 

brouzht 
This  king  to  Tharsus,  (think  his  nilot  thought ; 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  tnoughts  grow  OB,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  while ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  I'll  reconcile. 

Dumb  show.  Enter  at  one  door,  Pericles,  with 
his  train;  Cleon  and  Dionyza  at  the  other. 
Cleon  shwDS  Pericles  the  tomb  of  Marina ;  where 
at  Pericles  makes  lamentation,  puts  on  sackrloth, 
and  in  a  mi^ht^  passion  depmrts.  Then  Cleoo 
and  Dionvza  retire. 

Gow.  See  how  belief  may  snficr  by  foul  show ! 

(4)  A  coarse  wench,  not  worth  a  good-morrow* 

(6)  Only.  (6)  Travelling. 

(7)  Frum  one  boundaiy  to  another. 
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vw'd  pumofi  fUnds  for  true  old  wo ; 

elea,  in  sorrowr  all  devour*d, 

;ha  hhot  through,  and  biggest  lean  o^er- 

ihoirer'd, 

Iwrsus,  and  ajrain  embarks.    He  swears 

wash  his  fsce,  nor  cut  hu  hair* ; 

m  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.     He  bears 

t,  which  his  mortal  vtrasei'  tears, 

M  rides  it  our.     Now  please  you  wit* 

Ah  is  for  Marina  writ 

a  Dionyza. 

xdt  the  inscription  on  Marina*s  VMnwmnt, 

If,  tweet*stj  md  hut,  tut  here^ 

uer'd  m  her  »vrinr  of  year. 

f  TWnu,  the  king*M  dauzhter, 

Jkmdemth  hath  made  this  daughter, 

ioa  she  caWd ;  and  at  her  hirtK, 

being  proudj   swaltow^d  some  part  t^the 

mth: 

the  earth,  fearing  to  he  o'er/law^ 

tit*  hirth^hUd  on  the  heavens  hestom^d : 

e  ake  does,  (and  swears  she'll  never  stint*) 

ing  kaUery  upon  shores  offtinL 

do«s  become  black  villany, 

I  soft  and  tender  flattery. 

ies  bdiere  his  daughter's  dead, 

Ms  eoarses  to  be  ordered 

'ortuoe ;  white  mir  scenes  display 

il^^  «o  and  hevry  well-a-day, 

rJ^aemee.    PMteaeBthen, 

ufM  aow  are  dl  fai  MHyKen.  [Exit, 

F.— Mitylene.     ^    stred    before    the 
Enter,  from  tka  brothd,  two  Gen- 

Dld  JOQ  ever  hear  the  like  7 

tto,  nor  nerer  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as 
hHk  ^nM?ft  gone. 

%Si  to  hMB  dirinity  preached  there !  did 
Ireara  of  such  a  thing  7 

No,  no.  Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy- 
hall  we  go  hear  the  Tcstals  sing  T 

in  do  any  thing  sow  that  is  virtuous  ; 
Mit  of  the  road  of  ruitiog,  for  ever. 

[Exeunt, 

TL — The  same,    A  room  in  the  brothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult 

WelL  I  had  nther  than  twice  the  worth 
e  had  ne'er  come  here. 
Fie,  fie  upon  her;  she  is  able  to  freeze 
riapus,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.  We 
itr  get  her  ravished,  or  be  rid  of  her. 
i  should  do  for  clienis  her  fitment,  and  do 
idness  of  her  profession,  she  has  roe  her 
r  reasons,  her  master-reasons,  her  pray- 
atees ;  that  she  wouU  make  a  puritan  of 
if  be  should  cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 
Faith,  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she'll  dis- 
i  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our 
wiests. 
How,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness 

Taith,  thert^  no  way  to  be  rid  on't.  but 

y  to  the  pox.    Here  comes  the  lorn  Ly- 

disguiied. 

W^  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 

h  ba^^aj^  would  but  give  way  to  eus- 


Enter  Lv«innachus. 

?  How*  a  dozen  of  virginities  7 


lb  body. 
IMM. 


(?)  To  know 
(4)  Never 


Bawd,  Now,  the  gods  bless  your  honour! 

Butdt,  1  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good 
health. 

Lys.  You  may  mo;  'tis  the  better  for  you  that 
your  resortcr.4  stand  iinun  louiid  legs.  How  now, 
whtilcsome  ininnity?  ilave  yon  that  a  man  may 
deiil  withal,  and  dttfy  the  surtfcon  ? 

Bawd.  We  huve  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would 
but  there  never  came  her  like  in  MitvUne. 

lAfs.  If  sheM  do  the  deeds  of  darkness,  thou 
would'st  »av. 

Bawd,  Your  honour  knows  nhat  ^Lis  to  say,  well 
enough. 

Lys.  Well ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

Boult,  For  flesh  and  blood,  sir,  white  and  red, 
^ou  shall  see  a  rose ;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed, 
if  she  had  but 

Lys,  What^  pr'ythee  7 

BauU,  O,  sir,  1  can  be  modest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  tlie  renown  of  a  bawd,  no 
leM  than  it  gives  a  good  rei>ort  to  a  number  to  be 
chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 

Bawd,  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk: 
— never  plucked  yet,  1  can  assure  you.  Is  she  not 
a  fair  creatore? 

lAfs,  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long  voy- 
a<re  at  sea.     \Vell,  there's  for  you ; — leave  us. 

Bawd,  I  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave ;  a 
word,  and  I'll  have  ilone  presently. 

Lys,  I  beseech  you,  do. 

Bawd,  First,  1  'would  have  you  nate,  this  is  an 
honourable  man. 

[7*0  Marina,  whom  she  takes  aside, 

Alar.  I  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  1  may  worthily 
note  him. 

Bawd,  Next,  he  is  the  governor  of  this  country, 
and  a  man  whom  I  am  hound  to. 

.Afar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound 
to  him  indeed ;  but  how  honourable  he  is  in  that, 
I  know  noL 

Baied,  'Pray  you,  without  anv  more  virginal 
fencing,  will  you  use  him  kindly  7  lie  will  line  your 
apron  with  srold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  graciously,  1  will  thank- 
fully receive. 

Lys,  Have  you  done  7 

Sawd,  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  you  must 
take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  vour  manage. 
Come,  we  wul  leave  his  honour  and  ner  together. 
[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Boidt 

Lys,  Go  thy  wars — Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
have  yon  been  at  this  trade ! 

Mar.  What  trade,  sir  7 

Lus,  What  I  caimot  name  but  I  shall  oflTend. 

Mar.  I  cannot  be  oflended  with  my  trade.  Please 
you  to  nsme  it 

Fms.  How  lonsrhave  you  been  of  this  profession  7 

JIf or.  Ever  since  1  can  remember. 

Lys.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  voung7  Were  you  a 
gamester*  at  five,  or  at  seven  r 

Mar.  Rariier  too,  sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Ijys.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims 
you  to  be  a  crer^  ire  of  safe. 

Mar,  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of 
such  resort,  and  will  come  into  it  7  1  hear  say,  you 
are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of 
thin  place. 

Lys.  Wkv,  hath  your  principal  made  known 
unto  you,  wfio  1  am  7 

Mar.  Who  is  my  principal? 

(6)  How  wufthl  ^VaX  v^ut\  V!(k\  K  m%s&isnu 
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Ly$.  Whr,  your  herb- woman ;  she  that  sets  seeds 
and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity.  0,  you  have  heard 
something  of  my  power  and  sostanJ  aloof  for  more 
serious  wooinff.  But  1  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one, 
my  authority  snail  not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendly 
upon  thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place. 
C/Ome,  come. 

Mar.  If  ye  were  bom  to  honour*  show  it  now; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it 

Lys,  How's  this?  how*8  this? — Some 
be  sage. 

Mar.  For  me, 
That  am  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  placM  mc  here  within  this  loathsome  stv, 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  physic, — O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  Iree  from  this  unhallow'd  place, 
Thou^ih  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  flies  i'the  purer  air ! 

Lys,  I  did  not  think 

Thou  Gould'st  have  spoke  so  well ;  ne*er 

thou  could^stl 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  muid, 
Thy  speech  had  alter'd  it    Hohl,  here's  gold  for 

thee : 
Pers^ver  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest, 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee ! 

Mar.  The  gods  preserve  you ! 

Lys.  For  me,  be  you  thoughten 

That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble. — 
Hold  ;  Itere's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thiefl 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness !    If  thou  bear'st 

from  me. 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[As  Lysimachus  is  putting  itp  his  purse ^ 
Boull  enters. 

Botdt.  1  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lys.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper!    Your 
house, 
But  for  this  vir<nn  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.     Away ! 

[Exit  Lysimachus. 

Boult.  How's  thb?  We  must  take  another  course 
wHh  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  whkh  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under 
the  cope,'  shall  undo  a  whole  household,  let  me  be 
gelded  like  a  spaniel.    Come  your  ways. 

Jlfor.  Whither  would  you  have  me  / 

Boult.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off*, 
or  the  common  hangman  shall  execute  it  Come 
your  way.  WcMl  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven 
away.    Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Re'e^iler  Bawd. 

Batrd.  How  now  !  what's  the  matter? 

Bmtit.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ;  she  has  here 
spoken  holv  words  to  the  lord  Lysimachus. 

Jimcd.  0  abominable ! 

Boult.  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were  to 
stink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bait^ft.  Marry,  ban?  her  up  forever! 

Bvult.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  as 
a  snowball ;  sayincr  his  prayers  too. 

Bnitd.  Boult,  take  her  away ;  use  her  at  thy 
plea-^uro:  crack  the  ffluss  of  her  virgHiity,  and 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

(1)  Cope  or  cuiopy  cf  heavm.      (S)  Paltry  fellow. 


BmU,  An  if  she  were  a  thom-er  piece  of  grand 
than  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  hark,  yuu  g(:(iit ! 

Buicd.  SI.ecunjurcs:  away  with  her.  Would  the 
had  never  come  wi'Jiin  my  doors  1  Marry  kang 
you !  She's  born  tu  undo  us.  Will  )ou  not  p>  the 
way  of  woman-kind?  Mary  come  up,  my  d»h  of 
chastity  with  rosemary  and  bay«  !        (£iRf  Baad. 

BwtU.  Come,  rnistrcfts ;  come  your  way  i^ith  bk. 

Mar,  Whither  would  you  ha\c  mc  ? 

Boult.  To  take  from  yuu  U.e  jewel  you  bold  se 
dear. 

Mar.  Pr'vthce,  tell  me  ore  thing  first- 

Boult.  Come  now,  vour  one  thing. 

Mar.  What  canst  inou  wish  thtiie  enemy  to  be  7 

Boult.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  master, 
or  rather,  my' mistress. 

Mar.  Neither  of  these  are  vet  so  bad  as  tbM  ait. 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  holil'st  a  place,  for  which  the  painedst  ted 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change : 
Thou'rt  the  damu'd  door>keepcr  to  every  cojslicP 
That  hither  comes  inquiring  for  his  tib ; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  of  each  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  liable :  thy  very  food  is  such 
As  halh  oeen  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 

Boult.  What  would  you  have  me  ?  go  lo  Ibe 
wars,  would  you ;  where  a  man  may  serve  sevea 
years  for  the  loss  of  a  le{[,  and  have  not  moDey 
enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden  one  7 

Mar.  Do  any  thhig  but  diis  thou  doesL    Empty 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewers,  of  filth; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  haitraan ; 
Any  of  these  wavs  are  better  yet  than  Uiis: 
For  that  which  thou  profesiieat,  a  baboon, 
Could  he  but  speak,  would  own  a  mom  too  dear: 
()  that  the  gods  would  safely  fmm  this  place 
Deliver  mc !  Mere,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 
If  that  thy  roaster  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  danee, 
With  other  virtues,  whirn  I'll  keep  from  boast; 
And  I  will  undeitake  all  these  to  teach. 
I  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boult.  But  can  you  teach  all  tliis  you  speak  of? 

Mar.  Prove  that'I  cannot,  take  me' home  again, 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  freouent  vour  house. 

Bouit.  Well.  I  w'illsee  what  I  can  do  for  thee: 
if  I  can  place  tnec,  I  will. 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women? 

Boult.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  anMQgst 
them.  But  since  my  master  and  mistress  have 
bought  you,  there's  no  gohig  but  by  their  consent; 
therefore  I  will  make  them  acouainted  with  your 
purpose,  and  1  doubt  not  but  I  snail  find  them  tree- 
table  enough.  Come,  I'll  do  for  thee  what  I  caa ; 
come  your  ways.  [Extanl. 


ACT  V. 

Enter  Gower. 

Gow.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  'scapes,  and  cbanees 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lavs : 
Deep  clerks'  she  dumbs  ;  and  with  her  neeld*  com* 

poses 
Nature's  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or  berry; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses : 

(3)  Learned  men.  (4)  Needle. 
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le.  tilk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherrj : 

pOs  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race, 

nr  their  bounty  on  her :  and  her  gahi 

» the  cursed  bawd.     Here  we  her  place ; 

ler  father  turn  our  thoughts  again. 

ire  lefl  him,  on  the  sea.  VVe  there  niin  lost ; 

^  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arrived 

lere  his  daughter  dwells ;  and  on  this  coast 

t  him  now  at  anchor.    The  city  striv*d 

ptnne's  annual  feast  to  keep  ,*  from  whence 

:hu8  our  Tynan  ship  espies, 

aers  sable,  trininiM  with  rich  expense  ; 

tiim  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 

supposing  once  more  put  your  sight ; 

7  Pericles  think  this  the  bark : 

what  is  done  in  action,  moru,  if  might, 

discoverM  ;  please  you,  sit,  and  hark. 

[ExU. 

B  /. — On  hwird  Pericles'  thipj  off  Mity- 

■tf  elsM  pamHon  on^  dick^  wUh  a  curtwi 

U  ;  Pericles  loUhin  ti,  recUned  on  a  eoueh, 

St  ly^g  bende  the  Tyrian  ve$9eL    Enter 
lort,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrian  vested, 
^§9  the  b«rge  ;  to  them  Helicanus. 

SdL  Where's  the  lord  Helicanus  ?  He  can 
reaolve  you.     [Jo  the  Sailor  of  Miiylene. 

he  is. 

«*■  a  barge  put  off  from  Mitylene ; 

iis  Lysimachus  the  governor, 

IMS  to  come  aboard.    What  is  your  will  7 

Fhat  he  have  his.  Call  up  some  gentlemen. 

ScU.  Uo,  gentlemen  1  my  lord  calls. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

ii  Doth  your  lordship  call  7 

Gentlemen, 

isome  of  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  pray 

ymi, 

t  them  fairiy. 
*As  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors  deaeendj 

mnd  go  on  board  the  barge. 

from  thence^  Lysimachus  and  Lords;  the 
ian  Gentlemen,  a;id  the  two  Sailors. 

8atL  Sir, 

Ihe  man  that  can,  in  aught  you  would, 
vou. 

Hail,  reverend  sir !  The  gods  preserve  you ! 
And  you,  vir.  to  out-live  the  age  I  am, 
u  I 'would  ao. 

You  wish  me  well, 
n  shore,  honouring  of  Neptune's  triumphs. 
Jib  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 
to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  ore. 
First,  sir,  what  is  your  place  7 
I  am  governor  of  this  place  you  lie  before. 
Sir, 

lel  IS  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king : 
who  (br  this  three  months  nath  not  spoken 
one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 
prorogue  *  his  grief. 

Upon  what  ground  is  his  distemperature  ? 
Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
main  grief  of  all  ^princrs  from  the  losa 
ntrd  dau<rhter  and  a  wife. 
May  we  not  see  him,  then  7 

Yoti  may,  indeed,  sir, 
tless  is  your  sight ;  he  will  not  speak 

Tet,  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

1)  To  lengthen  or  prolong  his  grief. 


HeL  Behold  him,  sir:  [Pericles  iKfeoMredL]  thif 
was  a  goodly  person. 
Till  the  disaster,  that',  one  mortal'  night, 
Drove  him  to  this. 

Lys,  Sir,  king,  all  hail !  the  gods  preserve  yon ! 
Hail, 
Hail,  royal  sir ! 

Htl,  It  is  in  vain ;  he  will  not  speak  to  you. 

1  Lord,  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  1  durst 
wager. 
Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lye.  'Tis  well  bethought, 

She^  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
Ana  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
And  make  a  battery  through  hb  deafeu'd  porta,* 
Which  now  are  midwav  stopp'd  j 
She,  all  as  happy  as  of^all  the  fairest. 
Is.  with  her  fellow  maidens,  now  within 
Tee  leafy  shelter  that  abuts  against 
The  blend's  side. 

[He  whispere  one  of  the  attendant  Lerds,^' 
Exit  Lord,  in  the  barge  of  Lysimaehot. 

Hd.  Sure,  all's  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we'll  omit 
That  bear's  recovery's  name.  But,  since  your  kind- 
nest 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  fkr,  let  at  beteeeh  yon  fbr- 

ther, 
That  for  our  gold  we  ma^  provbion  have, 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want. 
But  weary  for  the  staleness. 

Lye.  O,  sir,  a  courtety. 

Which  if  we  should  deny,  the  most  iust  God 
For  every  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar. 
And  so  itimct  our  province. — Yet  once  more ' 
I^t  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 

Tlel.  Sit,  sir,  I  will  recount  it  ;— 

But  tee,  I  am  prevented. 

Enter,  from  the  barge,  Lortf,  Marina,  midafMaif 

Lady. 

Lye.  O,  here  it 

The  lady  that  I  tent  for.    Welcome,  fair  onet 
Is't  not  a  goodly  presence? 

HeL  A  gallant  lady. 

Lyt.  She's  such,  that  were  I  well  assur'd  the  eaa« 
Of  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I'd  with 
No  better  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consittt  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kinglv  patient : 
If  that  thy  prosperous  artificial  $ad 
Can  draw  him  nut  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  will  use 

My  utmost  skill  in  hb  recovery. 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  sufier'd  to  come  near  him. 

Lys.  Come,  let  us  leave  her. 

Ana  the  gods  make  her  prosperous !     [Mar.  tinge, 

Lys,  M  ark'd  be  your  music  7 

Jnar.  No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 

Lys.  See,  she  will  speak  to  bin. 

JVfor.  Han,  sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear  :— 

Per,  Hum!  ha! 

Mar,  I  am  a  maid. 

My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes. 
But  have  been  gaz'd  on.  coinet»like :  she  speaki^ 
Mv  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur'd  a  grief 
Might  equal  vours,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  state, 
My  derivation  was  (h>m  ancestors. 

(S)  Destructive.  (S)  i.  e.  Ban. 
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Who  stood  equivalent  with  mifjr^ty  kinj^s: 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  mj  parentage, 
And  to  the  ivurkl  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  seiviiude. — 1  will  desisi; 
But  there  i«  suiiio  Juiii<  glows  upon  my  cheek, 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear.  Go  not  liil  he  tpeaJc 

[.iside. 

Per,  My  fortunes — parentage — good  parenlojjre— 
To  equal  mine; — was  il  not  thus  ?  what  say  you  7 

Mar,  I  flaid,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  porent- 

You  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per,  I  do  think  so. 

I  pray  you,  turn  your  cy^  again  upon  me.— 
You  are  like  Ao.nethinff  that — VVhatcouotry  woman  7 
Here  of  these  shores  / 

J\ijr,  No,  nor  of  an?  shores : 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  ana  am 
No  olher  than  I  appear. 

Per,  I  am  great  with  wo,  and  shall  delifer  weep- 
ing. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  daughter  might  have  been :  my  queen^s  square 
brows ; 


Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry. 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech. — Where  do  you 
live? 

Mar,  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger ;  (rom  the  deck 
You  may  discern  the  place. 

Per,  Where  were  you  bred  ? 

And  how  achievM  you  these  endowments,  which 
You  make  more  ricn  to  one  7' 

Mar,  Should  I  tell  my  history, 

*Twould  seem  like  lies  disdainM  in  the  reporting. 

Per,  Pr'ylhee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  scem'st  a  palace 
For  the  croivu'd  truth  to  dwell  in  :  Pll  believe  thee. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation. 
To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
Like  one  i  lov'd  indeed.     What  were  thy  friends  7 
DJdst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I  perceiv'd  thee,)  that   thou 

cam'st 
From  good  descending  7 

Mar,  So  indeed  I  did. 

Per.  Report  thy  parentage.    1  think  thou  said'st 
Thou  hadst  been  toss'd  from  wron^  to  ii^ury. 
And  that  thou  thought*st  thy  griefs  might  equal 

mine, 
If  both  were  openM. 

Mar,  Some  such  thing  indeed 

I  said,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
Did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per,  Tell  thv  story  ; 

if  thine  considered  Drove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  tnou  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  sufier'd  like  a  girl  :  yet  thou  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  grsxing  on  kings'  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  oi  act.     What  were  thy  friends  7 
How  lost  thou  them  7  Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

virsrin  7 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee :  come,  sit  by  me. 

Mar,  My  name,  sir,  is  Marina. 

Per,  O,  I  am  mock'd, 

And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  laugh  at  me. 

Mar,  Patience,  good  sir, 

^.  (1^  Possess. 


Or  here  Til  cease. 

Per,  Nay,  rilbepatint. 

Thou  little  know'st  how  thou  ao»i  startie  me, 
To  call  thyseif  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  Marioai 

Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per,  How  i  a  king's  daiigbler  7 

And  call'd  Marina  7 

Mar,  You  said  you  would  beUeve  me ; 

But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per,  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood? 

Have  you  a  working  pulse  7  and  are  no  fairy  7 
No  motion  7^— WeB ;  speak  on.  Where  were  yM 

bom  7 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  7 

Mar,  CaU'd  Maiat, 

For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 
Per.  At  sea7  Thy  mothert 

Mar,  My  mother  was  the  daufffater  of  a  king; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  1  was  oorn. 
As  my  rood  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
Delivered  weeping. 

Per,  O,  stop  there  a Httb! 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  duli  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  b<L 
My  daughter's   buried.    [Jisidt,]    Well:— whrn 

were  you  bred  7 
ril  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  ctorj. 
And  never  interrupt  you. 
Mar,  You'll  scarce  believe  me ;  twere  best  I  did 

give  o'er. 
Per,  I  will  believe  you  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Yet.  give  roe  leave  :— 
How  came  you  in  these parts7  where  were  you  bred? 
Mar,  The  king,  my  lather,  did  in  Tharsut  feaiv 
me; 
Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  murder  me :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn, 
A  crew  of  pirat&t  came  and  rescu«l  me ; 
Brought  me  to  Mitylene.     But  now,  good  sir, 
Whither  will  you  have  me 7  Why  do  you  weep?  It 

may  DC, 
You  think  me  an  impostor ;  no,  good  faith ; 
I  am  the  daujrhter  to  king  Pericles, 
If  good  king  Pericles  be. 
Per,  Ho,  Helicanus ! 

HeL  Calls  my  gracious  lord? 

Per,  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counsellor. 
Most  wise  in  jreneral :  Tell  me«  if  thou  canst, 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be. 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  7 

Mel.  I  know  not;  but 

Here  is  the  regent,  sir,  of  Mitylene, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lys.  She  would  never  Idl 

Her  parentapre;  bein?  demanded  that, 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  0  Helicanus,  strike  me,  honour'd  sir ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain  ; 
Lest  this  (r|-eat  sea  of  ioys  mshin^  upon  me, 
O'erbear  the  shores  of  my  mortahty. 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.  O,  come  hither, 
Thou  that  beget'st  him  that  did  thee  bezet : 
Thou  that  wast  born  at  sea,  buri^  at  Tnarsus, 
And  found  at  sea  again!  0  Helicanus, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  tliank  the  holy  ^ods,  as  load 
A^  thunder  threatens  us.   This  is  Manna. — 
What  was  thy  mother's  name  7  tell  me  but  that, 
For  truth  can  never  be  confirm'd  enough, 

(S)  i.  e.  No  puppet  dress'd  up  to  deceive  ne. 


m. 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  miE. 


ottbu  did  ever  sleep 

Firrt,  sir,  I  pray, 
oarUtle? 

im  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
r  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect,) 
a'd  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  heir  of 
ingdonis, 

wr  life  to  Pericles  thy  father. 
I  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 
y  mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 
IS  rav  mother,  who  did  end, 
te  I  began. 

o«r,  bluing  on  thee,  rise ;  thou  art  my 
hild. 

resh jrarments.    Mine  own,  Helicanus, 
I  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been, 
I  Cleon,)  she  ihall  tell  thee  all ; 
u  shalt  kneel  and  iustify  in  knowledge, 
Jnrv  princess. — vVho  is  this  7 
r,  tls  the  governor  of  Mitylene, 
ring  of  your  melancholy  state, 
to  see  you. 

I  embrace  you,  sir. 
IT  robes ;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding:. 
I  bless  my  zirl !  But  hark,  what  music ! — 
itnos,  my  Marina,  tell  him 
tby  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt, 
you  are  my  daughter.— But  what  music  7 
!y  lord,  I  hear  none. 
oiie7 

:  of  the  spheres :  list,  my  Marina, 
is  not  good  to  cross  him ;  give  him  way. 
irest  sounds ! 
;liear7 

Music  7  my  lord,  I  hear— 
Oft  heavenly  music : 
onto  list'uing,  and  thick  slumber 
mhie  eye-lids ;  let  me  rest      [He  aUept. 
pHlow  for  his  head ; 
Tkt  airtain  before  the  pauUien  of  Pericles 

ii  doted, 
dn  all.— Well,  my  companion-fiiends, 
;  answer  to  ray  just  belief, 
smember  you. 

Exeunt  Lysimachus,  Helicanus,  Marina, 
and  atiendant  Lady, 

IT, — The  same,    Pericles  on  the  deck 
Diana  appearing  to  him  as  in  a  vision, 

!y  temple  stands  in  Ephesus ;   hie  thee 

hither,  ' 

xm  mine  altar  sacrifice. 

len  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together, 

)  people  all, 

w  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 

I  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call, 

them  repetition  to  the  life." 

ny  bidding,  or  thou  liv'st  in  wo : 

be  happy,  by  my  silver  how. 

dd  tell  thy  dream.         [Diana  disappears, 

slestial  Dian,  sroddess  argentine,* 

f  thee ! — Helicanus ! 

Lysimachus,  Helk:anus,  and  Marina. 

Sir. 
y    purpose   was   for  Tharsus,  there  to 
trike 

pitable  Cleon  ;  but  I  am 
serrice  first :  toward  Ephesus 

Kat  a  lively  narrative  of  your  adventures. 
•  Regent  of  the  silver  moon. 
oUen.  (4)  Soon. 


Turn  our  blown^  sails ;  eilsoons^  I'll  tell  thee  why.« 

[ToUeikanua. 
JShall  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon  your  t>hore. 
And  give  you  gold  for  surh  pruvixion 
As  our  intents  will  need  ? 

Lys,  With  all  my  heart,  sir ;  and  when  you  come 
ashore, 
1  have  anollier  suit 

Per,  You  shall  prevail. 

Were  it  to  woo  mv  dauf^hter ;  for  it  seems 
You  have  been  noble  towards  her. 

Lys,  Sir,  lend  your  arv. 

Per,  Come,  my  Marina.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Gower,   b^fbre    the  temple  of  Diana  il 

Ephesus. 

Goto.  Now  our  sands  arc  almost  run ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  done. 
This,  as  mv  last  boun,  give  me 
(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
That  you  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  feats,  what  showa, 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din, 
The  regent  made  in  Mitvlin, 
To  frreet  the  king.    So  he  was  thrtv'dy 
That  he  is  promb*d  to  be  wiv'd 
To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  no  wise. 
Till  1k»  had  done  his  sacrifice. 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  bound. 
The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound.* 
In  feather'd  brieftiess  sails  are  fiU'd, 
And  wishes  fall  out  as  they're  will'd. 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see. 
Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [ExO, 

SCE^TE  IIL—The  tempU  of  Diana  at  Ephesus: 
Thaisa  standing  near  the  altars  as  high  pritMt* 
ess;  a  mtmber  of  virgins  on  each  stds;  Ceri- 
mon  and  other  inhabitants  of  Ephesus  attending. 
Enter  Pcricica,  with  his  inSn;  Lyaimachus^ 
Helicanus,  Marina,  and  a  lady. 

Per,  Hail  Dian ;  to  perform  thv  just  eonmaiid, 
I  here  conlbss  myself  the  king  of  tyre ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  PenUpdlis. 
At  sea  in  childbed  died  she ;  but  broa^t  forth 
A  maid-child  call'd  Marina ;  who,  O  iroddess. 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.'    She  at  Tharsus 
Was  nurs'd  with  Cleon ;  whom  at  fourteen  years 
He  souofit  to  murder :  but  her  better  surs 
Brought  her  to  Mitylene ;  against  whose  shore 
Riding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  us. 
Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

ThaL  Voice  and  farour  I— 

You  are— vou  are— 0  royal  Pericles  f— [SAe  fainis. 

Per,  What  means  the  woman  7  she  dies !  belp^ 
gentlemen  I 

Cer,  Noble  sir. 
If  you  have  told  Diana's  altar  true. 
This  is  your  wife. 

Per,  Reverend  appearer,  no ; 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  arms. 

Cer,  Upon  this  coast,  1  warrant  you. 

-Per.  »Tis  most  eerfaiir, 

Cer,  Look  to  the  lady  ;— O,  she*s  but  o'eijoy'd. 
Early,  one  blust'ring  morn,  this  lady  was 

(5)  i.  e,  Pericles. 

(6)  Confound  here  signifies  to  consume. 

(7)  L  €.  Her  white  robe  of  imt«v^m^. 


PKRICLCS,  PRINCE  OP  TTRS. 


Mr. 


Thrown  on  this  shore.    I  op*d  tht  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  Jewels;  recoverM  her,  and  pUcM 
her  '   . 

Here  m  Ditna's  temple. 

Ptr.  May  we  set  them  7 

C4r.  Great  sir,  the/  shall  be  brought  70a  to  my 
house, 
Whither  I  infite  you.    Look  I  T^iaisa  is 
Recofcr'd. 

TkmL  O,  let  me  look  I 
If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  mf  sense'  bend  no  licentious  eai\ 
But  curb  it,  spite  of  seeing.    O,  my  lordt 
Are  you  not  Pericles  7  Like  him  you  speak, 
Like  him  you  are:  Did  you  not  name  a  tempest, 
A  birth,  and  death  7 

Per.  The  Toice  or  dead  Thaisa ! 

ThaL  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead, 
And  drqwn'd. 

Per,  Immortal  Dian  I 

TkaL  Now  I  know  you  better.— 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  my  (ather,  gare  you  such  a  ring. 

[Shemtmring, 

Per,  This,  this :  no  more,  you  gods !  your  pre- 
sent kindness 
Makes  mr  past  miseries  sport:  Tou  shall  do  well, 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,  and  no  more  be  seen.    O  come,  be  buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arnu. 

Mar.  My  heart 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom. 

[KneeU  to  Thaisa. 

Per,  Look,  who  kneels  here !  rlesh  of  thy  flesh, 
Thaisa ; 
Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  callM  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

ThaL  BlessM  and  mine  own ! 

Hel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen ! 

TkaL  I  know  TOU  not 

Per.  Tou  hare  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 
from  Tyre, 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  sub^itute. 
Can  you  remember  what  I  callM  the  man  7 
I  hafe  nam*d  him  otL 

TkaL  'Twas  UeUcanus  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
E.tibrace  him,  dear  Thaiia ;  this  is  he. 
Now  do  I  long  to  bear  how  you  were  found : 
How  possibly  presenr'd ;  and  whom  to  thank, 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

TkaL  Lora  Cerimon,  mv  lord ;  this  man 
Through  whom  the  gods  nare  shown  their  power; 

that  can 
From  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

Per,  Referend  sir. 

The  gods  can  hare  no  mortal  officer 
More  like  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
How  this  de^  queen  re-li?es  7 

Cer.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house, 

(1)  Sensual  passion.        (9)  L  e.  His  beard. 


Where  shall  be  shown  roa  all  waa  (buod  with  bsr ; 
How  she  came  placed  here  wiihin  the  temple ; 
No  needful  thing  omitted. 

Per.  Pure  Diana  f 

I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  ofler 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.    Thaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  daughter, 
Shall  marry  her  at  Pentapolis.    And  now, 
This  ornament*  that  makes  me  look  so  diaoial, 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  vears  no  razor  touched, 
Tograce  thy  marriage  day.  1*11  beautify. 

Taot.  Lord  Cerimoo  hath  letters  of  good  credit, 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per,  Heavens  make  a  star  of  hun  I  Tet  than, 
my  queen. 
Well  celebnle  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  daya; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyrus  reign. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  rest  untold.— Sir,  lead  m  way.    [EtL 

Enter  Gower. 


Goto.  In  Antioch,'  and  his  daughter,  you 
heard 

Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  aeen 
(Although  assaiPd  with  fortune  fierce  and  keen,). 
Virtue  presenr'd  (Vom  feU  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  joy  at  last. 
In  Helicanus  may  vou  well  descrv 
A  figure  of  truth,  ol*  faith,  of  lovalty : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears. 
The  worth  that  learned  chariu  aye*  wears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wile,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honour'd  mom 
Of  Perksles,  to  rage  the  cit^  turn  ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  trat  meaiiL 
So  on  your  patience  evermore  attending. 
New  joy  wait  on  you  !  Here  our  play  has  eodiif. 

IfinlGowar. 


That  this  tragedy  has  some  merit,  k  were  vain 
to  deny ;  but  that  it  is  the  entire  conspositioo  of 
Shakspeare,  is  more  than  can  be  hastfly  granted. 
I  shall  not  venture,  with  Dr.  Farmer,  to  determine 
that  the  hand  of  our  sreat  poet  is  only  visible  in 
the  last  act,  for  I  think  it  appeara  in  several  pas- 
sasres  dispersed  over  each  of  these  divisions.  I 
find  it  difficult,  however,  to  persuade  myself  that 
he  was  the  original  fabricator  of  the  plot,  or  the 
author  of  every  dialogue,  chorus,  &c 

STEEVENS. 

The  story  is  of  great  antiquity^  and  b  related 
by  various  ancient  authora  in  Latm,  French,  and 
English. 

(3)  t.  e.  The  king  of  Antioch.         (4)  Ever. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

tf  Britain* 
uice. 
rgundr. 
rawalL 

^  Officer,  employed  by  Edmund* 
Gentleman*  attendant  on  CordetUu 
A  Herald. 
Servants  to  ComwaU* 

lU 

•ter. 

lo  Glotler. 

slmrd  ton  to  Gfejier* 

Goneril,  ") 

Regan,     >  daughten  to  Lear* 

Cordelia,) 

wUer. 

nant  to  Glotter* 

Knightt  attending  on  the  King,  QffkerM^  Mtun^ 
gertfSotdiertj  and  Jiltendantt* 

0mrd  to  GoneriL 

^                           Scene,  Britain. 

ACT  I. 

room  in  state  in  King  Lear's  pal- 
inter  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmund, 

Kent* 

HT,   the  king  had  more  affected  the 

•any.  than  Cornwall. 

d  al ways  seem  so  to  us :  but  now,  in 

of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which 

I  he  values  most ;  for  equalities  are  so 

A  curiosity'  in  neither  can  make  choice 

iioietj.* 

lot  this  your  son,  my  lord  7 

breedinsr,  sir,  hath  Been  at  my  charse : 

len  blushed  to  acknowledge  him,  that 

-azed  to  iL 

umot  conceive  you. 

this  young   fellow^s   mother  could : 
ihe  jrrew  round-worobed  ;  and  had,  in- 
son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a  hus- 
hed.    Do  you  smell  a  fault  7 
innot  wish  Ihe  fault  undone,  the  issue 

0  proper. ' 

1  nave,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  some 
lan  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
tgh  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily 
•rid  before  he  was  sent  for,  vet  was  his 
;  there  was  ^ood  sport  at  his  makinj^, 
reson  must  be  acknowledged. — Do  you 
9ble  gentleman,  Edmund f 

•.  my  lord. 

lord  of  Kent :  remember  him  hereafter 

jrable  friend. 

'  services  to  your  lordship. 

oust  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you 

.  I  shall  study  deservino;. 

bath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he 

: — The  king  is  coming. 

[Trumpets  sound  ioitkin. 

lerapulous  nicety. 

vrdimioa*  (5)  Handaoim. 


Enter  Leari  Cornwall,  Albany,  Gonerfl,  RegUy 
Cordelia,  and  Jittendants, 

Lear,  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy, 
Gloster. 
Glo,  I  shall,  my  liege.         [Exe.  GIo.  and  Edm. 
Lear,  Mean-time  we  shall  express  our  darker^ 
purpose. 
Give  me  the  map  there. — Know,  that  we  have  di- 
vided. 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  'tis  our  fast  intent* 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younzer  strenglhs,  while  we 
Unburden'd  crawl  towaru  death.— Our  son  of  Corn- 
wall, 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters*  several  dowers,  that  future  strifii 
May  be  prevented  now<    The  princes,  France  and 

Burp^ndy, 
Great  rivals  m  our  youngest  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  U)eir  amorous  so* 

Journ, 
And  here  are  to  be  answer'd. — Tell  me,  my  daugh- 
ters, 
(Since  now  we  will  divest  us,  both  of  rule, 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  stale.) 
Which  of  you,  shsJl  we  say,  doth  love  us  most  7 
That  we  our  lar^rest  bounty  ma^  <;xtjnd 
Where  merit  doth  most  challei.ge  it. — Goneril, 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Gon.  Sir,  I  ^ 

Do  love  you  more  than  word^  can  wield  the  matter. 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty  ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour: 
As  much  as  child  e*er  lovM,  or  father  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 
Cor,  What  shall  Cordelia  do  7  Love,  and  be  si- 
lent [Jside, 
Ijewr,  Of  all  these  bounds,  eren  from  this  line 
to  this. 
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'  With  shadowj  forests  and  with  champains*  rich*d, 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirt eo  meads, 
We  make  thee  lady  :  To  thine  and  Albany*s  issue 
Be  this  perpetual — What  says  our  bfH:oi id  daughter, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  ('oniuuU  ?  Speak. 

Rtg,  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 
I  find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love : 
Only  she  comes  too  short, — That  I  prorcss 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  jovs, 
Wnich  the  most  precious  square^  of  sense  possesses ; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate' 
In  your  dear  highness'  love. 

Cor,  Then  poor  Cordelia !  \MAt, 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 
.    Ltwr,  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  cTer, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom ; 
No  less  in  space,  validity,*  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  confirm*d  on  Goneril.~Now,  our  jojry 
Although  the  last,  not  least ;.  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  interess'd :  what  can  you  say.  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  ?  apeak. 
Cor,  Nothing,  my  lord. 
htar.  Nothing  7 

Cor,  Nothing. 

htar.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing:  speak  again. 
Cor,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  niy  mouth :  I  love  your  mtgesty 
According  to  mv  bond ;  nor  more,  nor  less. 
htar.  How.  how,  Cordelia?  mend  your  sjieech 
a  little, 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor,  Good  my  lord, 

Tou  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit, 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbandit,  if  they  sav. 
They  love  you,  all  ?  Haply,'  when  I  shalf  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  hanH  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters. 
To  love  my  father  all. 
htar.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  7 
Cor,  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Lear,  So  young,  and  so  untrnder  7 
Cor,  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 
Lear,  Let  it  be  so.— Thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  oun  ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care* 
Propinquity*  and  property  of  blood. 
Ana  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
^Uold  thee,  from  this,'' for  ever.     The  barbarous 
■'^''  Scythian, 

"  Or  he  that  makes  his  generation*  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  rclicvM, 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 
Kent.  (Jood  my  liege, — 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  ? 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rcj»t 
On  her  kind  nursery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight  ? — 

[To  Cordelia. 
6o  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 


(I)  Open  piains, 
(3J  Made  happy, 
(S)  Fcrbap§, 


(2)  Comprehension. 
(4)  Value. 
(6)  KiDdnd. 


Her  father's  heart  from  her !— Call  France  ^— Wbt 

stirs  7 
Call  Burgundy.— Cornwall,  and  Albany, 
With  mv  two  daughters'  doners  digest  this  third: 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointiv  with  my  power, 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  eflecU 
That  troop  with   majesty.— Ounelf,  by  moathly 

course. 
With  reservation  of  a  hundred  knights, 
Bv  vou  to  be  sustained,  shall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.    Only  we  still  relaifl 
The  name,  and  all  the  addititms*  to  a  king ; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest,** 
Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  which  to  confirm. 
This  coronet  part' between  you.  [Giting  tke 

Kent,  Reyal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  as  my  king, 
Lov*d  as  my  father,  as  my  master  follow'd. 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— 

Lear,  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  ' 
the  shaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  iati 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad.    What  wouJd'at  tlioii  Hi,  aU 

man? 
Think'st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  ipetk, 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  7  To  plainness  boo- 

our's  bound, 
When  majesty  stoops  to  folly.    Reverse  thy  doon ; 
And,  In  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judg- 
ment, 
Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  loaBi 
Reverbs'*  no  hoHowness. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  morCi 

Kent.  My  life  T  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies;  nor  fear  to  lose  it. 
Thy  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear,  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remaii 
The  true  blank"  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now,  by  Apollo, — 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  king, 

Thou  swear*st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear.  O,  vassal !  miacrsant ! 

[Lauing  his  hand  on  hia  tword, 

Jilh.  Com,  Dear  sir,  forl^or. 

Kent.  Do ; 
Kill  Uiy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Lipoid  the  (oul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift ; 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clomour  from  my  throat, 
Pll  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evil. 

lAor.  Hear  me,  recreant! 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  me  ! — 
Since  thou  hast  soujrht  to  make  us  break  our  vow 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'! 

pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear ;) 
Our  potency  make  jrood,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  d^a.^es  of  the  world  ; 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  Turn  thv  hated  back 
I -pen  our  kiiiKd(»ni :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following, 
Thy  banishM  trunk  be  found  in  our  domniions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  !  By  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revoked. 


\ 


(7)  From  this  time.  (8)  His  children. 

\,^^  T\We*.  VN^\  KW  QVHer  subjecU. 
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.  Fare  thee  well,  king :  since  thus  thou  wilt 

appear, 
n  lirot  hence,  and  banishment  is  here. — 
is  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  Cordelia 
stlj  think*8t,  and  hast  most  rightly  said ! — 
ur  large  speeches  mav  your  deeds  approve, 

[  To  Regan  and  Cioneril. 
)od  eflfects  may  spring  from  words  of  love. — 
ent,  O  princes,  bids ^ou  all  adieu ; 
lape  his  old  course*  in  a  country  new.    [Ex. 

r  Gloster;   with  France,   Burgundy,  and 
Mtendants. 

Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 

lord. 

My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
t  address  towards  you,  who  with  this  king 
vallM  for  our  daughter ;  What,  in  the  least 
a  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 
e  your  quest  of  love  7' 

Most  royal  minesty, 
no  more  than  hath  your  highness  offerd, 
H  jon  tender  less. 

Rifht  noble  Burgundy, 
lie  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
r  her  price  is  falPn :  Sir^  there  she  stands ; 
I  within  that  little,  seeming^'  substance, 
•fit,  with  our  displeasure  piec'd, 
thing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
lere,  and  she  is  yours. 

I  know  no  answer. 

Sir, 

0,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes,* 
ded,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
d  with  our  curse,  and  strangerM  with  our 

oiith. 
ft, «  Ware  her  7 

Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 
1  nakes  not  up'  on  such  conditions. 

Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for  by  the  power  that 

made  me, 
)U  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  king, 

[  To  France. 

not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray, 
:1l  you  where  I  hate  ;  therefore  beseech  you 
t^  your  liking  a  more  worthier  wav. 
I  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  ashamM 
to  acknowledge  hers. 

se.  This  is  most  strange ! 

le,  that  eren  but  now  was  your  best  obj<^t, 
ument  of  your  praise,  balni  of  your  aoro, 
•t,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of  time 
.  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
f  folds  of  favour !  Sure,  her  offence 
i  of  such  unnatural  degree, 
meters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch*d*  affection 
)  taint:*  which  to  believe  of  her^ 
I  a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
ever  plant  in  mc. 

I  yet  beseech  your  majesty 
I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art, 
ik  and  purpose  not;  since  what  I  well 

intend, 

before  I  speak,)  that  you  make  known 
▼kious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
laste  action,  or  dishonour^  step, 
Ih  deprivM  me  of  your  grace  and  favour : 
%  for  want  of  that,' for  which  I  am  richer ; 

oilow  his  old  mode  of  life, 
morous  expedition.  (3)  Specious, 

wns,  is  possessed  of.      (5)  Concludes  not 
kvn.  f7j  Former  declaration  oC 


A  still-solkiting  ere,  and  such  a  tongue 

That  I  am  glad  I  nave  not,  thou^  not  to  bife  it. 

Hath  lost  ma  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 

Iladst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  pleas*d  mo 
belter. 

France.  Is  it  but  this  7  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke, 
That  it  intemls  to  do  ?— My  lurd  of  Burgundy, 
Whaf  sajK  you  to  the  lady  ?  Love  is  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  wilh  i-espects.  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  poiut.  **    Will  you  hare  her  7 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  '  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  nroposM, 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hana, 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Ijiar.  Nothing :  I  have  sworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then  you  have  so  lost  a  (athei^ 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Butpindjl 

Since  that  resnects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France,  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  most  rieh, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken;  and  most  lov*d,  despis'd! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon : 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods!  *tis  strange,  that  from  their  cold'st 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam*d  respect— 
Thy  doweriess  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance. 
Is  queen  of  us.  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 
Not  all  the  duiccs  of  n-atVish  Burgundy 
.Shall  buy  (his  unprized  precious  maid  of  me.— 
Bid  them  farewell,  Coraelia,  though  unkind : 
Thou  losesl  here,  a  better  where' '  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  France :  let  her  be  thine ; 
for  wc 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  face  of  hers  again  : — Therefore  be  gone, 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  bcnizon."— 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[FtottrUk.    Exeutii  Lear,  Burgundy,  Cornwall, 
Albany.  Gloster,  and  Menaanta. 

France.  Bio  farewell  to  your  sisters. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wash*d  eyee 
Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  you  what  you  are; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam*d.  Use  well  our  lather: 
To  your  professed  bo5oms  I  commit  him: 
But  yet,  alas !  stood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewell  to  vou  both. 

Gon,  Prescribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Reg.  Let  your  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord  :  who  hath  receivM  you 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  nave  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Cor.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited"  cunning ' 
hides; 
Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper! 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  emd  Cordelia. 

Gon.  Sbter,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  ear,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  tmnk, 
our  (kther  will  hence  to-night. 

/?€?.  That's  most  certain,  and  with  you;  next 
month  with  us. 

(8)  Reproach  or  censure.  (9)  Beeauae. 

(10^  «  Who  seeks  for  ow.?fh!t  \«.Vf6t  VsX  Vita  ^U»ft^ 
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Gon,  You  see  how  full  of  chanti^  his  age  is ; 
the  obserration  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been 
litUe :  he  always  loved  our  sister  most ;  and  with 
what  poor  judgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  oflT,  ap- 
pears too  ^ossly. 

Reg,  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  yet  he  hath 
ever  out  slenderly  known  himself. 

Gon,  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
been  but  rash ;  then  must  we  look  to  receive  from 
his  age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-engraft- 
ed  condition,'  but  therewithal,  the  unruly  way- 
wardness that  infirm  and  choleric  years  bring  with 
them. 

Rer.  Such  unconstant  starts  are  we  like  to  have 
fromiiim,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gon,   There   is  further  compliment  of  leave- 
taking  between  France  and  him.    Pray  you,  let  us 
Jj^  together:  If  our  father  carry  authority  with 
fluch  dispositions  as  he  bears,  this'lost  surrender  of 
his  will  but  offend  us. 

Reg.  We  shall  further  think  of  it 

Gon,  We  must  do  something,  and  i'the  heat.' 

[Extuni, 

BCEJ^E   U,^^  haU   in   the  EaH  of  GIoster>s 
casUe.    Enter  Edmund,  toUh  a  utter. 

Edm,  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  services  are  bound :  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plajrue'  of  custom;  and  permit 
The  curiosity^  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  rourteen  moon-shines 
Lag  of  a  brother  7  Why  bastard  ?  wherefore  base  7 
When  mv  dimensions  are  as  well  compact, 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true. 
As'  honest  madnm's  issue  7  Why  brand  they  ua 
With  base?  with  baseness  7  bastardy?  base,  base? 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake  7 — Well  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land : 
Our  father^s  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate:.  Fine  word,— legitimate ! 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
fShall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow ;  I  prosper : — 
Now,  gods,  stiuid  up  for  bastards ! 

Enter  Gloster. 

Olo,  Kentban!shM  thus'  And  France  in  choler 
parted  1 
And  the  King  gone  to-night !  subscribed*  his  power ! 
GonfinM  to  exhibition  1«  All  this  done 
Upon  the  gad  '.'—Edmund !  How  now  7  what  news  ? 

Edm,  So  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[Putting  up  the  letter. 

Glo.  Why  so  earnestly  seeic  vou  to  put  up  that 
letter? 

JEf/m.  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ?   " 

Edm.  Nothinff,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No  ?  What  needed  then  that  terrible  des- 
patch of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing 
nath  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.  Let's  see :  Come, 
if  it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me :  it  is  a  let- 
ter from  my  brother,  that  I  have  not  all  o'cr-read  ; 


(1)  Qualities  of  mind. 

(2)  Strike  whUe  the  iron  U  hot, 
/3)  The  injustice, 

J4)  The  nicety  of  civil  institution. 
"  yielded,  nirrendered^     (6)  AHowuiee. 


for  so  much  as  I  nave  peniaed,  I  find  it  not  ftt  fiir 

your  over-looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm,  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  gite  it 
The  contents,  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to 
blame. 

Glo.  Let's  sec,  let's  see. 

Edm,  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification.  In 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay'  or  taste  of  my  virtoe. 

Glo,  [Reads.  1  This  policy  and  reverence  ^Mge, 
makee  the  wortd  bitter  to  the  beH  of  our  Imici  ; 
keeps  our  fortunes  from  us,  till  our  oldness  tea- 
not  relish  them,  I  begin  to  find  on  idU  and  Jmd^ 
bondage  in  the  oppression  of  aged  turrany;  who 
sways,  not  as  it  nath  power,  but  as  u  it  steered. 
Come  to  me,  tfuU  of  this  I  may  speak  wure.  If 
our  father  vmdd  sUtp  till  I  waked  mm,  you  tkmd 
enjou  half  his  revenue  far  ever,  and  iwe  tfe  If- 
loved     '  -     -.        ~- 


racy 

half  his 

to  write  this  7  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  feT-« 

When  eame  this  to  you  7  Who  brought  it  7 

Edm,  It  was  not  broujght  me,  m:[  lord,  ihtnfs 
the  cunning  of  it ;  I  founa  it  thrown  in  at  tlie  cue- 
ment  of  my  eloseU 

Glo»  You  know  the  ehancter  to  be  jov  In 
theHs? 

Edm,  If  the  matter  were  good,  mv  lord,  I  dvit 
swear  it  were  hb ;  but,  in  respect  ot  that,  I  woaU 
fain  think  it  were  not. 

Glo,  It  is  his. 

Edm,  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  hii 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo,  Hath  he  never  heretofore  sounded  yoa  ia 
this  business  7 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  often  heard 
him  maintain  it  to' be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  age. 
and  fathers  declining,  the  father  shoulct  be  as  ward 
to  the  son,  and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain  ! — His  very  opinion  in  ths 
letter!— Abhorred  villain!  Unnatural,  detested, 
brutish  villain  !  worse  than  brutish !— -Go,  sirrah, 
seek  him  ;  I'll  apprehend  him  ;— Abominable  vflr 
lain !— Where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.    If  it  shall 

E lease  you  to  suspend  vour  indignation  against  nj 
rother,  till  ]^ou  can  derive  from  him  better  testk 
mony  of  his  intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  coone; 
where,'"  if  you  violently  proceed  against  him,  mis* 
taking  his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in 
vour  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  kiMrt  of 
his  obedience.  I  dare  pawn  dovm  my  life  for  tun, 
that  he  hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your 
honour, >'  and  to  no  other  pretence'*  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  so  7 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  wfll  place 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by 
an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction ;  and 
that  ^  without  any  further  delay  than  this  Tery 
evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster, 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderlv  and  entirelf 
loves  him.««-Heaven  and  earth! — Edmund,  ueek 
him  out ;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you :  frame  the 
business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstatt 
myself,  to  be  in  a  due  resolution." 

(7)  Suddenly.  (8)  Trial. 

(9)  Weak  and  fbolUh.  (10)  Whereas. 

(in  The  usual  address  to  a  lord.  (IS)  Design, 
\  \\^S  0\n«i  «\\\2miV  V  «!G^iiQ«MMed  oi^  to  be  oeiv 
Vvakk(A^3M\p]L>i!bu 
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I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently ;  convey' 
less  as  I  shall  find  meanii,  and  acquaint  you 

^hese  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon  por- 
Ifood  to  us :  Though  the  wisdom  of  nature 
>a  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself 
by  the  sequent^  eflects :  love  cools,  friend- 
off',  brothers  divide :  in  cities,  mutinies ;  in 
i,  discord ;  in  palaceit,  treason :  and  ihe 
eked  between  son  and  father.  This  villain 
comes  undiT  the  prediction ;  there^s  son 
ather :  the  kin?  falls  from  bias  of  nature ; 
ther  airainst  cnild.  We  have  seen  tlie  besi 
ne:  Machinations,  hollowness,  treachery, 
uinous  disorders,  follow  us  quietly  to  our 
-Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund,  it  shall 
nothinz ;  do  it  carefully  :-rAnd  the  noble 
hearted  Kent  banished!  hia  ofience,  hon- 
range!  strange!  [Blxii. 

This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world ! 
n  we  are  sick  in  fortune  (oilen  the  surfeit 
lafiour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disasters, 
he  moon,  and  the  sUrs :  as  if  we  were  viU 
leeeasity ;  fools,  bv  heavenly  compulsion  ; 
hieves,  and  trcacFiers,'  by  spherical  pre- 
« ;  drunkards,  liars,  and  aoulterers,  by 
ed  obedience  of  planetary  influence  ;  and 
re  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrusting  on ; 
able  evasion  of  n  horemaster  man,  to  lay 
h  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  My 
•<npounded  with  my  mother  under  the 
tail  ;  and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa 
o  that  it  follows,  I  am  rou^h  and  leche- 
iC,  I  should  hive  been  th:it  f  am,  had  the 
It  star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my 
og.    Edgar— 


Enter  F.dfrar. 

le  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
My  cut>  b  vilLinrjiis  melancholy,  with  a 
Tom  o^Bcdlain. — 0,  these  eclipses  do  por« 
divisions!  fa,  f«o!,  la,  mi.^ 
low  now,  brothLM-  Edmund  ?  Whatserious 
ition  are  vou  in  / 

am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I 
other  day,   what  should    follow  these 

o  you  busy  yourself  with  that  7 
promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of 
nhappily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between 
and  the  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 
icient  amities ;  divisions  in  state,  menaces 
lictions  against  Uinx  and  nobles;  need- 
mces,  baninhinent  of  friends,  dissipation 
,'  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what 
ow  long  hate  you  been  a  sectary  astro- 

ome,  come ;  when  saw  you  my  father 

^y,  the  night  ffone  by. 

pake  you  with  him  ? 

y,  two  hour^  tosc'^lhrr. 

arled  you  in  pood  terms !  Foimd  vou  no 

B  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  / 

one  at  all. 

ethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have 

i'n  :  and  at  my  entrca'y,  forbear  his  pre- 

some  little  time  hith  (inalified  the  heat 

•leasure  ;  which  at  this  in:»tant  so  rageth 

uwre.     (2)  Followina.     (3)  Traitors. 

at  Bear,  the  constellation  so  named. 

■e  founds  arc  unnitarsd  and  otifensive  in 


in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  yoor  penon  it 
would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm.  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  hav«  a  contH 
nent^  forbearance*,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  roca 
slower ;  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  meto  my  wdpng^ 
from  whence  T  will  filly  bring  you  to  hear  my  loi-d 
speak :  Pray  you,  go ;  there^  my  key  : — Ifyoa  do 
stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother  ? 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advbe  yoa  to  the  best:  go 
armed ;  I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  good 
meaning  towards  you :  I  have  told  you  what  I  have 
seen  and  heard  but  faintly  ;  nothing  like  the  ima|^ 
and  horror  of  it :  Prav  you,  away. 

EJg,  Shall  1  hear  trom  you  anon  7 

Edm,  1  do  serve  you  in  this  business.— 

r£xjf  Edgar. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  iv  so  far  from  doing  harms, 
That  he  suspects  none ;  on  whow  foolish  honeftjr 
My  practices  ride  easy ! — I  see  the  business.— 
Let  me.  if  not  by  biKh,  have  lands  by  wit: 
All  witn  m6*9  meet,  that  I  can  fashion  fit.       [ExU, 

SCE^E  III.^^  room  in  the  duke  qf  Albany's 
palace.    Enter  Goneril  and  Steward. 

Gon.  Did  my  fkther  strike  my  gentleman  for 
chiding  of  his  fool  7 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon,  By  day  and  night!  he  wrongs  me;  ererj 
hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds :  1*11  not  endure  it ; 
His  knights  vrow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraidf  ue 
On  every  trifle : — When  he  returns  from  huutiogy 
I  will  not  speak  with  him  ;  say,  I  am  sick :—» 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services. 
Vou  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  answer, 

Stexo,  He's  coming,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 

[Horns  within^ 

Gon.  Put  on  what  wearv  negligence  you  pleasOt 
Vou  and  your  fellows ;  I'd  nave  it  come  to  question  | 
If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-ruPd.     Idle  old  man. 
That  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 
Thai  he  hath  given  away ! — Now,  by  my  life, 
Old  fools  are  babes  again  ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  seeii 

abus'd. 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Slew.  Verv  well,  madamt 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colcler  looks  among 
you; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  advise  your  fellowsso ; 
I  would  breed  fVom  hence  occasions,  and  I  shall. 
That  I  may  speak :— I'll  write  straight  to  my  sisteri 
To  hold  my  very  course  : — Prepare  for  dinner. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCE^E  IV. ^A  haU  in  the  same.    Enter  Kent, 

dUgitised, 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,'  my  good  intent 
Mav  carry  throuirh  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For 


d*  my  likeness.     Now,  banish'd 


rM» 


which  I  raz" 
Kent, 

If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  condemned 
(So  may  it  come  !)  Uiy  master,  whom  thou  lov'st 

(6)  For  co.^orts  some  <^dvV,OT%  xt»iV  tooocU. 

(1)  TempetaXe. 

(8)  Disorder)  ^^u\a««  l^^^ 
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Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Horns  xoilhin.    Enter  Lear,  Knights,  and  Mtnid- 

ants. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  slay  a  jot  for  dinner;  go,  get 
it  ready.  [Exit  an  Mtiidant.]  How  now,  what 
art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  man,  sir 

Lear,  What  dost  thou  profeas?  What  wouldest 
thou  wiih  us  7 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  :  to 
aenre  him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ;  to  love 
him  that  b  honest :  to  converse'  with  him  that  is 
wise,  and  says  Utile ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight, 
when  I  cannot  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
ta  the  kinz. 

Lear,  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  subiecl,  as  he  b 
for  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  Vvhut  wouldest 
thou? 

Kent,  Service. 

lAar.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve  7 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No^  sir ;  but  vou  have  that  in  your  coun- 
tenance, which  1  would  fain  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that? 

Kent,  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  can«t  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I  can  keen  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  mar 
a  curious  tale  in  tcllinsr  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  mes- 
sage bluntly  :  that  ivhich  ordiiinry  men  nre  fit  for, 
I  am  qualified  in  ;  and  the  best  o(  me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  7 

Kent,  Not  so  young,  »ir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing ;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any  thing : 
I  have  years  on  my  back  fort y-ei^'ht. 

Lear.  Follow  me  :  Uiou  siiall  »vnc  me ;  if  I  like 
thee  no  worse  after  ainncr,  I  n  ill  not  part  from  thee 
ytL — Dinner,  ho,  dinner! — Where's  my  knave? 
my  fool  7  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither : — 

Enter  Steward. 

You,  you,  sirrah,  whcrc's  my  daughter  7 

Sterv,  So  please  you, —    '  [Exit. 

Lear.  W^hat  says' the  fellow  there  ?  Call  the  clot- 
poll  back. — Where's  my  fool,  ho  ? — I  think  the 
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But  where*s  my  fool?  I  hare  not  seen  him  tine 
two  days. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  France, 
sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that;  I  have  noted  itwdL— 
Go  you,  and  tell  m  v  daughter,  1  would  apeak  with 
her. — Go  you,  call  hither  my  fool. — 

Re-enter  Steward. 

O,  vou  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither :  Who  am  1, 
sir) 

Stew.  My  lady's  father. 

I^ar.  Mv  lady*s  father!  my  lord's  knafe:  too 
whoreson  dog !  you  slave !  you  cur ! 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord ;  I  beseech  jos, 
pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  oandy  looks  with  me.  yon  rascal? 

[Striking  km. 

Stew.  rU  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither ;  you  base  fpot^ 
plavpr.  [Tnppmg  ftp  kukkh. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  servest  me,iBi 
I'll  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away:  Ml  teach  yen  » 
ferences;  awav,  away:  If  you  will  measure  ysv 
lubber's  length  again,  tarn' :  but  away :  go  la. 
Have  vou  wisdom?  so.      [t^tshes  the  Steward  ML 

Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knare,  I  thank  tkee: 
there's  earnest  of  "thy  service. 

[Gtrin^Kent 


Enter  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too ;— Here's  mr  coicoi^ 

[Giring  Kent  Ms  etf, 
Lear,  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  doA 

thou  ? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  von  were  best  take  my  cozconb. 

Kent.  Whv,  fool  ? 

Fool.  Whv  ?  For  taking  one's  part  that  is  out  of 
favour  :  NaV,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind 
sits,  Ihou'lt' catch  cold  shortly:  There,  take  ng 
coxcomb:  Whv,  this  fellow  has  banished  two oi 
his  dauohters,  imd  did  the  third  a  blessing  again* 
his  will ;  if  thoti  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  mar 
my  coxcomb— How  now,  nuncle  7  'Would  I  lao 
two  coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 

Lear.  Whv,  mv  bov7 

Fod.  If  I'gave  them  all  my  living,*  I'd  keepig 


world's  asleep.— How  now  ?  whcrc's  thatmonpel  \  \  coxcombs  mvself :  There's  mine  ;  beg  another  « 

KntgM.  He  aeys,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not 
frell. 

Lear,  WTiy  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me,  when 
I  call'd  him  7 

Knight,  Sir,  he  answer'd  mc  in  the  roundest 
manner,  he  would  not 

lAor.  He  would  not ! 

Knij^ht.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter 
is;  but,  to  my  Judgment,  your  hig:hnrss  is  not  en- 
tertained with  that  ceremonious  afTeetion  as  you 
were  wont ;  there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness 
appears,  as  well  in  the  creneral  drp<'ndaiits,  as  in 
the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha !  say  est  thou  s'o  7 

Knip^ht.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  1 
be  mistaken  |  for  my  £luly  cannot  be  silent,  when  I 
Uiink  your  highness  is  wrontred. 

Lear.  Thou  but  rememberest  me  of  mine  own 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  Hiint  nejrleet 
of  late;  which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own 
jealous  curiosity  *  than  as  a  very  pretence'  and 
purpose  of  unkindness ;  I  will  look  further  inlo't. — 


thv  daughters. 

Lear.  Take  heed,  sirrah  ;  the  whip. 

Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kennd ;  m 
must  be  whipped  out,  when  Lady,  the  brach,'mi7 
stand  by  the  fire,*  and  stink. 

Lear.  A  pestilent  pall  to  me! 

Fool.  Sirrah,  I'll  leach  thee  a  speech. 

Lear.  Do. 

Fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle:— 

Have  more  than  thou  showest, 
Speak  less  than  thou  knowest. 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest,* 
Ride  more  than  thou  goesi. 
Learn  more  than  thou  trowest,' 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  druik  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in-a-door. 
And  thou  shall  have  more 
Than  two  lens  to  a  score. 

Lear.  This  is  nolhinir,  fool. 

Fool.  Then  'lis  like  the  breath  of  an 


mifee'd 


(1)  Keep  company. 
(2)  PuActiiious  jealousy. 


(a'J  DcMsn. 
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U^.  Why, 
noUunic. 
FetL  Pr 


m  be  nude  out 


■Ihee,  (ell  him,  «o  mueh  Ibe  ra 


FM,  D(»t  Ihou  know  the  diSerence,  my  boy, 
liraen  ■  Irilter  fooUnd  i  ■weeirool  I 
Lear.  No,  lid :  teueh  me. 
fW.  That  lord,  that  coudmIM  Ihee 
To  pre  »"■»)'  ihy  liuid. 

Come  place  him  here  by  me,— 
Or  dolhou  Tar  him  stand: 

The  iweet  and  hitler  rbol 
Will  preiently  appear ; 

The  one  in  motley  here. 
The  other  Tound  out  there. 
Lear.  Doat  thou  call  me  fool,  bor  7 
FM.  All  Ihy  other  title*  thou  hut  ptea  maj ; 
itlhon  KBit  born  wilh. 
KbiL  Thia  ia  not  altocclher  real,  my  lord. 
Fbrf.  No,  Tailh,  lords  nnd  pcm  men  will  not  let 
i;  if  I  had  amonapoly  out,  they  would  haiepart 
t:  ud  Isdiei  loo,  (hey  will  rot  let  me  hoTe  all 
Htomraeirj  thev'U  he  anatthing.— Gite  me  in 
g,  mntcle,  and  I'll  give  thee  two  cronna. 
LtMr.  What  two  crowns  thalllhey  be  7 
FbaL  Why,  aflf  r  I  hate  cut  the  egg  i'lhe  middle, 
de«lup  themeat,  the  two  cro»ns  of  Ibe  tgg. 
ben  Ihou  cloveat  thy  croitn   i'the  middle,   and 
TBatnway  bath  parts,  thou  borcst thine  auonthy 
ek  orer  the  dirt:    Thau  budsl  little  wit  in  kh< 
ideroirn.  when  thougnveil  thjgolden^^oneJ 


By  your 

Would  I 


Iipeak 
ilttntSi 


iilie  layieir  is 


Tktirmm 

er 

,-      [Sinuinit. 
or, 

Lmr.Whm 

we 

reyo 

unonttobei 

cfulloraonga, 

ire  for  ber  fhiwniiig ;  now  Utou  trt  ■■ 

figure :  I  un  better  than  Umu  ui  new  ; 
,  Jiuu  art  nothing. — Vet,  rxiocnh,  I  will 
hold  my  tongue  ;  toyouiface  [To  Uao.)  Udaial, 
"  "  igh  you  say  nolbiuK-    Mum,  mum. 


aheal'il  peascod.*  [Pointitig  to  Lear. 

Not  onlv,  air,  thia  your  all-liccna'd  SM, 
icroTyouHnsDlent  retinue 
_  -  .-  -jrly  carp  and  (juatrel ;  breaking  fcrlh 
In  rank  and  nal'lo-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
I  had  thought,  by  mikinit  this  well  known  unto  yo^ 
To  hate  found  aaife  redres*  ;  butnowgrowf^arfu^ 
~ly  what  youriclf  loo  late  have  ipoke  and  done, 
'hat  you  protect  thia  courae,  and  put  it  on 

litowancej' which  if  you  should,  the  fiutt 
jt'Kape  censure,  nortlie  redreueaaleepi 
in  Ibe  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,' 
._.„_.  .n  their  workins  do  you  that  o  He  nee, 
Wmeh  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
'ill  call  discreel  proceeding. 
I-'oaL  For  you  Irow,  nuncle. 
The  hcdjjc-eparrow  (ed  lite  cuckoo  ao  Ions, 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  olT  by  hia  young. 
So  oul  went  ihe  candle,  and  we  were  left  darklinK. 
Linr.  Are  you  our  daughter? 
G'dii.  Conic  sir,  1  would,  you  would  make  DM 
of  that  ^ODd   visdoni  whereof  I  know  you  aro 
froushl ;'  and  put  away  llicae  dttposiliana,  wblcb 
of  Kile  Iransrorni  rou  from  what  you  rightly  are. 

Fm!.  May  n<it  an  aaa  know  when  Ihe  cart  drew* 
the  liiTrsc  ?— VVbiion,  Jug '.  1  love  thee. 

liar.    Duo  anr  here  know  me  7— Why  this  I* 
nnt  Ltur:    docs 'Lear  walk  thua?   ipeah  tbuaT 

hi<  discern inzsai'Glethargipd — Sleeping  or  wakingT 
— Ha !  sure  'lis  not  ao.— Who  ii  it  Ibat  can  lell  ma 
wholam?— t.ear'BahudowJ  1  would  leom  that: 
for  by  the  marks  of  sotcrcignty,  knowledge,  and 
reason,  t  should  be  false  penuaded  I  had  daugl^ 


fW.  I  haie  used  it,   nunclc,  ercr  since  Ih 

t^at  thy  daughlerslhy  molher:  for  when  lb 

*e«  them  the  rod,  and  put'st  down  thine  o 

Mchea, 

Tktm  Ihtvfir  sudJm  joy  did  atcp,  [Singii 

.Aid  /»r  soit™  mnr, 
Tlut  SUA  a  kinic  ihaildplay  bo-petp, 

Atd  go  IhcJMa  nmrnig. 
■fthee,  nuncle,   keen  a  scbool-maater  that  can 
idi  Ihy  fool  to  lie  ;  1  would  fain  learn  to  " 


a:  they'll  h 


le  whipii'd  for  ape 
ip'd  for  lying  ;  and. 


This  admiration  is  much  o'lhe  favour* 

or  other  your  new  pranks.     I  doheaeech  jou 

To  undenland  my  purposes  aright: 

As  vnu  are  old  and  reierend.vou  should  be  wIm: 

Here  do  vou  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squbvs  ; 

Men  so  difordcr'd,  so  dcbaueh'd,  and  bold. 

That  this  our  court,  infected  with  Iheir  manners, 

ShowalikearlDiausinn:  epicurism  and  lost 

--   ■      ■    mnr^  likr  •  IrtTPrn  or  ■  hrnthel, 

itfelfdatbq)cak 

istant  remedy :  Be  then  desired 
that  else  will  lake  Ihe  thing  the  bi 


unwhipp'd  for  holding  mypcace.    I  had  ralhorj  ^-jjin^  ,„  fli^u,„y,.  jou,,r,in  . 
■ny  kind  of  thing,  than  a  fool ;  and  yet  I  would    ^„j  jlie  remaindor,  thai  shallstill  depend,* 

t  be  Ihce,  nuncle  :  Ihn.i  hast  pared  Ihv  »il  o'bolh  ■;.„  f^  ,^^h  men  as  may  besort  your  age, 

le^  and  left  nothing  I'the  middle:  Here  como  .^^j  ^^^^  themsel*es  andvon. 

a  of  the  panngg.  f  ,gr.  Darkness  and  deiilst— 

r„,„  rnn..^l  Saddle  mv  horses ;  call  my  Irain  loselber. — 

Enter  Gonenl.  ,  ^y^^^^^^if,  i,„tard !  I'll  riot  trouble  Ihee ; 

I,f«r.    How  now,  daOKhlcrl   what  makes  thai  I  Vef  have  I  led  a  daughter. 

mUet*  on  7  Melhinks,  you  arc  too  much  of  lati'       Can.  Vou  -trike  my  people  ;  and  your  disorder^ 

he  frown,  rabble, 

FoaL  Thou  wast  a  pretlv  fellow,  when  Ihou  hadsl  [  Mate  servants  of  their  belters. 


Hnparea  her  frownil 


Lo  which  Lear 


(.11  A  mtr.'  husk  wh 
(3)   Avi,r,.l,^liBn. 
m  StoTtd. 


-m 


KiMOLfiAK. 


Ml 


£iit«rAfreny. 
•  Imt.  Wo,  that  too  Uta  repooU,— 0,  dr,  art 

jooeome? 
IsH  your  will  7  [To  Alb.]  Speak,  sir.^Preptre  my 


Gton.  Pfoy  rod,  eontetit^WlMit,  OowoM,  h$\ 
You,  sir,  more  kiiave  thao  fboL  altor  your  mmHet* 

[TafAtFooL 

FooL  Nunele  Lear,  nunele  Lear,  tarry,  ami  iihi 
the  I'ooi  with  Uwe. 


lagratiUMts  I  thou  marbk-hearted  ficod^ 

More  hideout,  when  thou  ihow'at  tiiee  in  a  child. 

Than  the  aearmootterl 

jKlk  Pray,  sir,  be  patient 

Lear.  DeiMted  kite !  thou  liett:      [To  GoneriL 
My  train  are  ODeo  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
That  an  partleulars  of  duty  know ; 
(   And  in  the  most  exact  re^rd  support 
,1  The  worships  or  their  name.^0  most  small  fault, 
[   now  ugly  oidst  thou  in  Cordelia  sliow ! 
\  Which,  uke  an  engine',  wrenched  my  frame  of 
nature 
Wtflm  the  fii'd  place :  drew  from  my  heart  all  lofa, 
And  added  to  the  gafl.    0  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  I 
Beat  at  this  gate  l£at  let  Ihy  folly  in, 

{Siriklng  ku  hiod. 
And  thy  dear  Judgment  out !— Go,  go,  my  people. 

Jilh.  'My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  u  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mo?*d  you. 

iMtr,  It  may  be  so,  my  lord.— Hear,  nature,  bear ; 
Dear  goddess,  hear!  Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  intend  to  make  this  creature  fruitlull 
Into  her  womb  contey  sterility  I 
Pry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate*  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  her!  If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen  :  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  disnaturM  torment  to  her ! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
With  cadent'  tears  Tret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  motlier's  pains,  and  benefits, 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feci 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent*s  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  child ! — Away,  away !     [ExU, 

dSlb,  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes 
this? 

Gron.  Never  aflSict  yourself  to  know  the  cause ; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it 

Rt'enter  Lear. 

Lear.  What,  filly  of  my  followers,  at  a  clap ! 
Within  a  fortnight  ? 
JUb.  What's  the  matter,  sir! 

JUor.    I'll  tell  thee;--Li(e  and  death!    I  am 
asham'd 
Tliat  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus : 

[To  Goneril. 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them.**Blasts  and  fugs 

upon  thee ! 
The  untented*  woundings  of  a  father's  curs 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  !— Old  food  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  azain,  I'll  pluck  you  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay. — Ha !  is  it  come  to  this? 
Let  it  be  so  : — Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortsbje ; 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find, 
That  I'll  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dofct  think 
I  have  cast  off* for  ever ;  thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 
[Exeunt  L«*ar,  Kent,  mid  MUndanls. 
Ocn.  Do  you  mark  thot,  my  lord  ? 
Jilb,  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— 

/;)  The  rack.      (S)  Degraded.      ^&)  ¥a]l\ki^. 
(4)  Uadreaaedm 


A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  heTf 
And  such  a  daughter, 
Should  sure  to  tne  slaughter. 
If  mv  cap  would  buy  a  nalter ; 
So  the  fool  followif  alter. 


[EA 


Gon.  This  roan  hath  had  good  counsel :— A  haa- 

dred  knights  1 
Tis  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point,  ^  a  hundred  knighta.    Tea,  that  on  emy 

dream. 
Each  buzz,  each  fancT,  each  complaint,  diiKke, 
lie  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.— Oswald,  1  seyj<^ 
•4(6.  Well,  you  may  Cear  too  fiur. 
Gon,  Safer  than  k«lx 

Let  me  still  take  awav  the  harms  1  fear. 
Not  fear  still  to  be  Uken.    I  know  his  heart: 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister ; 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knights. 
When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitseas. — How  mv, 

Oswald? 

Enter  Steward. 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister  T 

Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

Gon,   Take  you  some  company  and  away  ts 
horse :' 
Inform  her  full  of  my  partirular  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  sucn  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone : 
And  hasten  \our  return.  [£xt(  Stew.]  No,  no,^f 

loicf, 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  jnrdon. 
You  are  much  more  attask'd*  for  want  of  wii 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildness. 

Jllb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  teU ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  well. 

Gon.  Nar,  then — 

Mb.  Wefi,  well;  the  event.  [ExmL 

SCEXE    r.^Court    before    the    tame,     E»l& 
Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Lear.  Go  you  before  to  Gloster  with  these  let- 
ters: acquaint  mv  daughter  no  further  with  say 
thing  you  know,  than  comes  from  ber  demaod  ost 
of  the'  letter:  If  your  diligence  be  not  speed;,  I 
shall  be  there  before  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  it- 
livered  your  letter.  [Exit. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brains  were  in  bis  heels,  were*! 
not  in  danger  of  kibes  ? 

I^ctr.  Ay,  bov. 

Fool.  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  merry ;  thy  wit  sksO 
not  go  slip-shod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fool.  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  will  nse  thef 
kindly  :  for  thoug:))  sKe's  as  like  this  as  a  crab  b  tti 
an  apple,  vet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  tell. 

I^ar.  tVhy,  what  cansl  thou  tell,  my  bov  7 

FooL  She  will  taste  as  like  this,  as  a  cra6  dorsts 
a  crab.  Thou  canst  tell,  why  one's  nose  stndi 
i'the  middle  of  his  face  ? 

I^ar.  No, 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  side  ■> 
nose ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  he  Bsf 
spy  into. 

\    V>^  hnsa^        (5\  UaUe  to 
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Lewt.  I  did  her  wrong  :-> 

iW.  Camt  tell  how  an  ojster  tnakei  his  shell  ? 

Lmt.  No. 

JW.  Nor  1  neilher ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail 
Iws  a  house. 

Lf^r.  Why? 

JW«  Why,  to  put  his  head  in;  not  to  ^yrt  it 
Away  to  his  (laughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without 


Lemr,  I  will  forget  my  nature.~So  kind  a  father  ! 
—Be  my  horses  ready  7 

/W.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.  The  rca- 
■M  why  thie  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven,  is 
A  pretty  reason. 

Lmt.  Because  they  are  not  eight? 

jFM.  Yes,  indeed :  Thou  would*st  make  a  good 
|bol. 

Lmr,  To  take  it  again  perforce! — Monster  in- 
gniitude ! 

Pool.  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nuncle,  IM  hare  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Ltmr.  How*athat7 

fW.  Thou  should'st  not  have  been  old,  before 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Loot.  O  let  roo  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven ! 
Keep  me  m  temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad!— 

EiUer  Gentleman. 

How  DOW !  Are  the  horses  ready  ? 
Ctnt,  Ready,  my  lord. 
homr.  Come,  boy. 

Fool,  She  that  u  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 
departure, 
Bbell  not  oe  a  maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [Extwil, 


ACT  II. 

BCEJCB  l-^  court  tcithin  the  castle  of  the 
Earl  of  Gloster.  Enter  Edmund  and  Curan, 
meeting, 

Rdnu  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Ctvr.  And  you,  sir.  I  have  bern  with  your  fa- 
ther;  and  ?iven  him  noficOf  Unit  the  duke  of  Corn- 
wallj  and  Regan  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  hiin 
U»-ni7ht 

£cbn.  How  comes  that? 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  nut:  Von  have  hoard  of  th(? 
news  abroad ;  I  mean,  tlic  wiiispcred  ones,  for  they 
ire  yet  but  cur-ki*"!!!;;  anj^iimcnts? 

Edm.  Not  I J  Pr.iv  \'>:i,  what  nro  they  7 

Cur.  Have  yo«i  h<*:iril  of  no  li!;p|y  wars  toward, 
twist  the  duke's  orOjrnH':ill  and  Albuiiy? 

Kim.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  You  may  then,  in  time.  Fare  you  well.  sir. 

[Exit. 

Edm,  The  duke  be  Iicre  to-iji;5ht  ?    The  belicr ! 
Bf*l ! 
Fhb  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business! 
My  (kther  hath  set  guard  to  lake  my  brother; 
find  I  have  one  thin;;,  of  a  queazy'  question, 
VlThich  I  must  art: — Briefness,  and  fortune,  work  !— 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend : — Brother,  I  say  ; 

Enter  Ed  era  r. 


My  father  watches :— O  sir,  fly  this  place ; 

(ntellii^ence  is  given  where  you  are  hid  ; 

ITou  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night: — 

(1)  Delicate.     (2)  Consider,  recollect  vourself. 
(3)  Frighted.      (4)  Chief.      (5)  Pitched,  fixed. 

VOL.  It, 


Have  you  not  spoken  *gaiiist  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ^ 
He's  coming  hither;  now,  i*the  night.  i*lhc  haste, 
And  Kegan  with  him  ;  Have  you  nothing  said 
U|>on  his  party  'p^ainst  the  d\ik»  of  Albany  7 
Advise*  yourscli. 

Edg.  I  nm  sure  on*t,  not  a  word. 

Edm.  I  hear  my  father  coming, — Pardon  me:— 
In  cunning,  1  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you  i-^ 
Draw :  Seem  to  dofend  yourself :  Now  quit  you  well. 
Vield  : — come  before  my  father ;— Light  hoi  here  !— 
Fly,  brother ; — Torches  I  torches  I— So,  farewell.— 

[ExU  TAgwr, 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  bczct  opinion 

[  Wounds  his  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour :  1  have  seen  drunk- 
ards 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport.— Father  t  father  < 
Stop,  stop !  No  help  7 

Enter  Closter,  oni/  Servants  with  torehet, 

Clo.  Now,  Edmund,  whcre*s  the  villain  ? 

Edm.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  fword 
out, 
Mumblin;;  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moon 
To  stand  his  auspicious  mistress :~ 

Glo.  But  where  b  he  7 

Edm,  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

Glo,  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  7 

Edm,  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means 
be  could — 

Gh.  Pursue  him,  ho !— Oo  after.— [£xtt.  Sertr.] 
By  no  means, — what  7 

Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
sWp ; 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend ; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  child  was  bound  to  the  father  ;--^ir,  in  fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  liiA  unnatural  purpose.  In  fell  motion, 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  lanc*d  mine  arm : 
Biit  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum'd  spirits. 
Bold  in  Uic  quarrel's  risfht,  rousM  to  the  encoUDteTi 
Or  whether  :ras«ted^  by  the  noise  I  made, 
Full  ?(uddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far : 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught ; 

And    found— ne.'patrh. The    noble    duke  my 

master, 
My  iv^rMiy  ircli'  and  patron,  comes  to  night i 
By  bin  auth')ri  y  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  uhieh  finils  him,  ^hall  deserve  oUr  than1cS| 
Briu;rinir  the  murdrrous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
lie,  tliat  concr.'ils  h«m,  death. 

Efiti.  >\  hen  I  dissuad'd  him  from  his  intent, 
\nd  found  him  pi;5hl*  to  do  it,  with  curst*  speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him  :  He  replied^ 
Tln.i'  tmnos*^.*sing  hasiartl  !  dost  thou  think. 
If  i  iroiild  statif  nrrainst  thee^  trould  the  rtposal 
Ufanif  irit^ty  virtue^  or  tcvrlh^  in  thee 
JiJaketha  vords  faxth'd  7  Ji'o  :  what  I  should  diltjf 
{Jis  this'  I  irndd'y  oy,  though  thou  didst  produeo 
My  rery  chnritrter,')  Pd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  sngge.ition,  p/of,  and  damned  practice  : 
And  thou  must  make  a  didlard  of  the  worlds 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  mnle  thee  seek  it. 

Gin.  Strong  and  fastened  viUaffl  I 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  7 — fnever  jjot  him. 

[Trumpets  witkbu 
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And,  bv  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Escaped  the  hunt    No  port  is  free ;  no  place. 
That  i^uard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance, 
Ptfes  not  attend  my  takinjif.     While  1  may  *sc«pe, 
I  will  preserve  myself:  and  am  bethou«^ht 
To  take  the  barest  and  mont  poorest  siiapc, 
That  ever  penurv,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Eroui^ht  near  to  Seaat :  my  face  PII  p:rime  with  filth  ; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elP  all  my  hair  in  knoi» ; 
And  wi  h  presented  nakedness  outface 
The  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roariii?  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb*d  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pint,  wooden  pricks,'  nails,  sprigfs  of  rosemary  ; 
And  with  this  norribie  object,  from  low  farms. 
Poor  pelting  villasres,  sheep-cotes  and  mills, 
Sometiiike  with  lunatic  bans,'  sometime  with  pray- 
ers, 
Enforce  thdr  charity.— Poor  Turly  good!  poorTom ! 
That's  something  yet ; — Edgar  I  nothing  am.  [£x. 

BCEKE  IV.-^Before    GIoster*s    easUe,     EnUr 
Lear,  Fool,  and  Gentleman. 

lAor,  ^Tis  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart 
from  home. 
And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 

Genu  As  I  leamM, 

The  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent,  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master ! 

I^ar.  How ! 
Mak*st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime  7 

Kent,  No,  my  lord. 

Fool.  Ha,  ha ;  look !  he  wears  cri:el*  gartprs ! 
Horses  are  tied  by  the  heads ;  dogs,  and  bears,  by 
the  neck ;  monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  the 
legs:  when  a  man  is' over-lusty  at  legs,  then  he 
wears  wooden  nether-stocks.' 

Lear.  What's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 
mi-^took 
To  set  thee  here  7 

Kent,  It  is  both  ho  and  she, 

Your  son  and  daughter, 

Lear,  No. 

Kent.  Ves. 

Lear,  No,  I  say. 

Kent.  I  say,  yea. 

I^ar.  No,  no;  they  would  not. 

Kent,  Yes,  thoy  have. 

Lear.  By  .lu niter,  I  swear  no. 

Kent.  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durst  not  do't ; 
They  couUl  not,  would  not  doU;  'tis  worse  than 

murder, 
To  do  upon  rcsprct  such  violent  out  race  : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  ivhich  way 
Thou  mieht'st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage, 
Cominnr  from  us. 

Kent,  Mv  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  rison  from  the  place  that  show'd 
My  duty  knerlin^;,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  hnste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 
Frona  (loneril  h}s  mistress,  salutations  ; 
DMivor'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
>Vhich  presently  they  read :  on  whose  contents, 
They  summoned  up'  their    meiny,'  straight   took 
horse  ; 


(1)  Hair  thus  knotted,  was  supposed  to  be  the 
i^oric  of  chcs  and  fairies  in  the  night 
fS)  Skewfrs.  {$)  Curses. 

{4J  A  auibble  on  crewel,  wcrated. 


Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cdd  kxib: 
And  meeting  here  the  other  mes.<ienffer, 
Whose  welcome,  I  perceiv*d,  had  poison'd  aune, 
(Being  the  very  Allow  that  of  late 
Display*d  so  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew ; 
He  raibM  the  house  • -iUi  loud  and  coward  cries: 
Your  son  and  daughter'  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  suffVrf. 

Fool.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  gaese 
fly  that  way. 

Fatliers,  that  wear  rszs. 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 

Shall  see  their  children  land. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  man/  dolosi* 
for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 
Lear.  O^  how  this  mother*  swells  up  toward  sf 
heart! 
Hysterica  passio !  down,  thou  elimbins  aorrov, 
Thy  element's  below  !— Wliere  is  this  aaugfatcr? 
Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 
Lear.  Follow  me  not; 

Stay  here.  [BtiL 

6enL  Made  you  no  more  offence  than  what  joa 

speak  of 7 
Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  kin?  comes  with  so  small  a  tniaT 
Fool.  An  thou  hndst  been  set  iUhe  stocks  fiir 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  iL 
Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

FoU.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  labouring  in  tlie  winter.  All  that 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind 
men ;  and  there's  not  a  nose  among  twenty,  but 
can  smell  him  that's  stinking.  Let  go  thy  hoU, 
when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  it  break 
thy  neck  with  following  it;  but  the  great  one  that 
goes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee  afler.  When 
a  wise  man  gives  thee  better  counsel,  gire  me  mias 
again:  1  would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  it, 
since  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain, 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry,  the  fool  will  stay. 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly  : 
Tlic  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away  ; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Kent.  W^here  learn'd  you  this,* fool  7 
Fod.  Not  i'liie  stocks*  fool. 

Re-enter  Lear,  with  Gloster. 

Lear.  Deny  to  speak  with  me 7  They  are  sick? 
they  are  weary  ? 
They  have  Ira  veiled  hard  to-night  ?  More  fetches; 
The  iina«^es  of  revolt  and  flying  ofl*! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Olo.  .  Mydearkfd, 

You  know  the  ficrv  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  unremoveabfe  and  tixM  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vensreance !  plague!  death !  confusaon !— 
Fiery  ?  what  quality  ?  Why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
IM  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  hii  wik, 


\ 


(5)  The  old  word  for  stockings. 

(6)  People,  train,  or  retinue. 
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elL  ray  rood  lord,  I  hare  infomiM  them  m. 

"     i»dl      

iao7 


nrorm'd  them !  Dost  thou  understand  me, 


,  rav  good  lord. 

'he  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall;  the 
ear  father 

ith  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her 
jrtice  ; 

ifonn'd  ofthis  ?— My  hreath  and  hlood ! — 
!  fiery  duke  ?— Tell  the  hut  duke,  that^- 
>t  ret : — may  be,  he  i^  not  well : 
loth  still  neglect  all  office, 
ur  health  is  bound :  we  are  not  oufsclves, 
ire,  beintf  oppress^a,  eommauds  the  mind 
vilh  the  body:  1*11  forbear; 
Hen  out  witii  mv  more  headier  will, 
e  mdi»pos*d  and  sickly  fit 
md  man. — Death  on  mv  state !  wherefore 

[iMiking  on  Kent 
sit  here  7  This  act  persuades  me, 
vuDOtion'  of  the  duke  and  her 
'  only.    Gi?e  me  my  servant  forth : 
e  duke  and  his  wife,lM  speak  with  them, 
eiitjy :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me, 
chamber  door  Til  beat  the  drum, 
^8Uep  to  death, 

have  all  well  betwixt  vou.  [ExH, 

ifie,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart  !~but, 
nrq. 

Llo  it,  nuncic,  as  the  cocknev  did  to 
n  she  put  them  i'lhe  paste'  afive;  »l»e 
.  o*the  eosconibs  with  a  stick,  and  cr)'*d, 
ifo»u,  down  :  *TwnK  hrr  brother,  that  in 
eat  to  his  horse,  butter'd  the  hay. 

miwall,  Regan,  Glosler,  and  Servants, 

ood  morrow  to  you  both. 

Hail  to  your  (rrace ! 

[Kent  IS  itt  <U  Uberly. 
iro  glad  to  seft  your  nighness. 
egan,  I  think  you  are;  I  know  what 
ason 

hink  M :  If  thou  should'st  not  be  glad, 
force  thee  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
V  ao  adultress.— d,  are  vou  frro  ? 
"  [A  Kent 

r  time  for  that.— Bclovod  Reean, 
i  naught:-  O  Re? an,  she  hath  tied 
h'd  unkindness,  like  a  vulture,  here,— 

[PoinU  to  hii  heart. 
6  apeak  to  thee ;  thouMt  not  believe, 

prav*d  a  quality O  Rejzan  ! 

»ray  you,  sir,  take  patience ;  I  have  hope, 
low  how  to  vahiR  her  desert, 
oacant*  her  duty. 

Say,  how  is  that  7 
rannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
her  obligation  :  If,  sir,  perchance, 
eatraincd  the  riots  of  vour  followers,* 
rh  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end, 
ler  from  all  hiame. 
ly  curses  on  her ! 

O,  sir,  you  are  old ; 
you  stands  on  the  vrry  vrrsc 
fine:  you  should  be  ruPd,  and  led 
iscretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
1  you  yourself:  Thercfoif,  1  pray  you, 
r  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
lave  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Ask  her  forgiveneta  ? 

emovfng  from  the'r  own  house. 
rtifiee,  ($)  Crust  of  a  pye. 

3  WMBtiog  in. 


Do  you  but  maik  how  this  beeomeithe  houae:* 
I^ar  daughter,  I  c(j9\fesi  that  I  am  old; 
Jlge  is  muiecessary  :  on  my  hues  1  heg, 

[Kneeling, 
That  youHl  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food, 

Reg,  Good  sir,  no  more:  the»e  are  unsightly 
tricks : 
Return  you  to  my  sister. 

Lear,  Nevcr^  Regan : 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  mv  tram ; 
LookM  black  upon  me;  struck  mc  with  her  tongue^ 
Most  serpen  t-liku,  upon  the  ^cry  heart: — 
All  the  stored  venueauccs  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingratoful  top !  Strike  her  young  bones. 
You  taking  airs,  wilh  lamcncifs! 

Com.  ^  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Lear,  .You  nimble  lightnin^rs,  dart  your  Uiuding 
flames 
Into  her  scornful  eyes !  Infect  her  beauty, 
Vou  fen-suck^  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  auiiy 
To  fall  and  blast  her  piide  1 

Reg.  O  the  blest  gods! 

So  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on. 

Lear,   No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my 
curse: 
Thy  tender-heAed  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  burn :  'Tis  not  in  thee 
To  gnidge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  ofi*niy  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  uiv  sizes,' 
And,  in  conclusion,  to  c>ppo^e  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in  ;  tiiou  better  know'st 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood. 
Effects  of  courtesy,  ducft  of  (:ratiti:de  ; 
Thy  half  o'the  kingdom  hast  Uiou  nut  forgot. 
Wherein  I  thee  endow'd. 

Reg.  Good  sir,  to  the  purpose,  . 

[  Trumpets  within, 

Lear.  Who  put  my  man  i'thc  stocks  ? 

Com.  '  What  trumpet's  that  7 

Enter  Steward. 

Reg.  I  know't,  my  sifter's:  this  approves  her 
letter. 
That  she  would  soon  be  here. — Is  yot:r  lady  come  7 
Lear,  This  is  a  slave,  whose  cosy-borrow'd  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  be  follows : — 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight ! 

Com,  What  means  your  rrace  7 

Lear,  ^Vho  stocked  my  servant  7  Regan,  I  have 
good  hope 
Thoudj^t  hot  know  oft. — Who  comes  here!  O 
heavens. 

Enter  Goneril. 

If  vou  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 

Allow'  obedience,  ifyourj-elvc?  are  old. 

Make  it  your  caute;  send  down,  and  take  my 

part! 
Art  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  this  bcrard  7 — 

[To  Goneril. 
0,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  bv  the  hand  ? 

Con,  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  ?  lloiv  have  I 
offended  ? 
All's  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds. 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear,  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tonjrh! 

Will  you  vet  hold? — How  cao'C  niy  man  i't  he  stocks? 

Com.  I  set  him  there,  sir:  but' his  own  disorderf 
Deserv'd  much  less  advancement 

Lear,  You !  did  you  7- 

(5)  THe  ordeT  o^  ^mcv^ua. 
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lUr.  I  pra^f  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
11^  till  the  expiration  ofyour  month, 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me ; 
I  am  now  from  hom<\  and  out  of  that  provision 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  anci  fifty  men  dismiaa'd  7 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage'  against  the  enmity  o*thc  air  ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  uolf  and  on  I, — 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch  I— Return  with  her? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless  took 
Our  youn^t  born,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  base  life  aioot : — Return  with  her? 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpter 
To  this  detested  groom.     [Looking  on  the  Steward. 

Gon,  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  mc  mad  ; 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another  :— 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or.  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh, 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine :  thotk  art  aboil, 
A  plague-sore,  an  embossed^  carbuncle. 
In  my  corrupted  blood.     But  I'll  not  chide  thee ; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  ^hoot, 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  tohiph-judi^ing  Jove  : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure : 
1  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan ; 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Reg.  Not  altogether  so,  sir ; 

1  looked  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome ;  Give  ear,  sir,  to  my  sister; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion, 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so — 
But  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  ? 

Reg.  I  dare  avonch it,  sir:  What,  fifty  folloivers  ? 
Is  it  not  well ;  What  should  you  need  of  more  7 
Yea,  of  so  many  7  sith'  that  both  charo:e  and  danger 
Speak  Against  so  great  a  number?  How,  in  one 

house, 
fihould  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  r  ♦Tis  hard ;  almost  impossible. 

Gen.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  at- 
tendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine  7 

Reg.  Why  not,  my  lord  7  If  then  they  chanc'd 
to  slack  you. 
We  could  control  them  :  If  you  will  come  to  me 
{Per  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  brin^  but  nve  and  twenty  ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear,  I  gave  you  all— 

Reg,  And  in  pood  time  you  pave  it. 

Lear,  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries ; 
Bnt  kept  a  reservation  to  he  foIlowM 
With  such  a  number:  What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ?  said  you  so  7 

Reg,  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 
with  me. 

Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  wcll- 
favourM, 
When  others  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the  worst, 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise : — V\\  go  with  thee ; 

[  To  Goneril. 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon.  Here  me,  my  lord ; 

"What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 


To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  7 

Reg.  UOiat  need  one? 

I^ar.  0,  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest  b^gan 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  tvere  gorgeous. 
Why,'  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear*st, 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — But,  for  true 

need, — 
You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patienee  I 

.  need ! 
You  see  me  here,  'you  gods,  a  poor  old  man, 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both ! 
If  it  be  you  thot  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger! 
O,  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks ! — No,  you  unnatural  ha|i^ 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 
That  all  the  world  shall— I  will  do  sucn  Unngij— 
What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not;  but  they  snaU  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  thing,  I'u  weep; 
No,  I'll  not  weep : — 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thousand  flkiws. 
Or  ere  I'll  weep : — O,  fiiol,  I  shall  go  mad ! 

[ExewU  Lear,  Gloster,  Kent,  end  Pool 

Com.  Let  us  withdraw, 'twill  be  a  storm. 

[storm  heard  of  m  HMmu, 

Re^.  Thishooie 

Is  little;  the  old  man  and^iis  people  cannot 
Be  well  bestow'd. 

Gon.  'Tis  his  own  blame  ;  he  hath  ptA 

Himself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his  Mr. 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  flaiuy, 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I  purpos'd. 

W'here  i»my  lord  of  Gloster  7 

Re-enter  Gloster. 

Com.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth:— he  is  re* 

turn'd. 
Glo.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Com.  Whither  is  he  _ 

Glo.  He  calls  to  horse;  but  will  I   know 

whither. 
Com.  'Tis  best  to  give  him  way;  he  leads  bin 

self. 
Gon.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
Glo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 
Do  sorely  rufllle ;  for  many  miles  about 
There's  scarce  a  bush. 

Reg.  0,  sir,  to  wilful  men. 

The  injuries  that  they  themselves  procure. 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters :  Shut  up  yoor  doori; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train  ; 
And  what  they  may  incense*  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
Conu  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  ;  'tis  a  wiM 
niffht ; 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  out  o'the  storm. 

[ExaaU, 


not 
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SCEJiTE   L—JI  heath.     A 
thunder   mid   lightning. 
Gentleman,  meeimg. 


»torm  is  heardf  vntk 
Enter  Kent   aid  • 
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.  One  minded  IQn  Uie  weather,  moet  un- 

riietly. 
know  you ;  where**  the  kins  7 
.  Contenoinf^  with  the  fretful  element : 
e  wind  blow  the  eaKh  into  the  aea, 
II  the  curled  waters  *bove  the  main, 
ings  might  change,  or  cease :  tears  his  white 

the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 

Q  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 

in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn 

and-firb-conflictlng  wind  and  rain. 

^t,  wherein  .the  cub-drawn  bear*  would 

couch, 
n  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
leir  far  drv,  unbonneted  he  runs, 
Is  what  will  take  all. 

But  who  is  with  him  7 

None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  outgest 
rti«trtiek  injuries. 

Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 
■e  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art,* 
od  a  dear  thing  to  vou.    There  is  division, 
;h  as  yet  the  H&ce  of'it  be  co?er*d 
utual  cunning,  *twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall ; 
.ve  (as  who  have  not,  that  tneir  great  stars 
1  and  set  high  7)  servants,  who  seem  no  less ; 
vm  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
»t  <^our  state ;  what  hath  been  seen, 
n  mulls  and  packings'  of  the  dukes ; 
lard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
t^  old  kind  king ;  or  sometl'ing  deeper, 
(^  perchance,  these  are  but  funiishings  \* — 
He  it  is,  from  France  there  eomes  a  power 
I  aeatterM  kingdom  ;  who  already, 
our  negligence,  have  secret  fect^ 
LOfour  1>e8t  ports,  and  are  at  point 
r  their  open  oanner.—Now  to  you : 
r  eredityou  dare  build  so  far 
e  TOur  speed  to  Dover,  ^ou  shall  find 
tat  will  tnank  vou,  malcing  just  report 
unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
g  hath  cause  to  plain. 
fentleman  of  blood  and  breeding  ; 
nn  tome  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
ice  to  you.J 

I  wiU  tallc  further  with  you. 

No,  do  not 
finnation  that  I  am  much  more 
y  out  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
contains:  If  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
'  not  but  you  shall,)  show  her  this  ring ; 
:  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow*  is 
t  you  do  not  know.    Fie  on  this  storm ! 
>  seek  the  king. 

Give  me  your  hand :  Have  you  no  more 

to  say? 

Few  words,  but,  to  eflcct^  more  than  all  yet ; 
hen  we  have  found  the  king  (in  which  your 

pain 

ly ;  ril  this  ;)  he  that  first  lights  on  him. 
le  other.  [£jreunl  teveraUy. 

E  IL— Another  part  of  the  heath.    Storm 
eontimus.    Enter  IL.ear  and  Fool. 

Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  cheeks !  rage  ! 
blow! 

Vhose  dugs  are  drawn  dry  bv  its  }roung. 

Vhich  teaches  us  *to  find  the  mind's  con- 

n  in  the  face.* 

bii(^  are  dislikes,  and  paekingSj  underhand 

mces. 

mmpkg.  (6)  Companion. 


You  cataraets,  and  hurrieanoe^  fpout 

Till  you  have  dreochM  our  steeples,  drownM  tiw 

coeks! 
You  sulphurous  and  thoufrht-exeeuting*  fires, 
Vaunt  couriers'*  to  oak-cleavins  thunder^bolte. 
Singe  my  white  head  1     Aim   thou,  all-«liBkiD|^ 

thunder. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*the  world  ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spiU  at  onee, 
That  make  ingmteful  man  ! 

jFW.  O  nuncle,  court  holy-wster*  in  a  dry  house 
is  better,  than  this  rahi-water  out  o'door. — Good 
nuncle,  in  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing :  here** 
a  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Lear,  Rumble  thy  bellyfull!  Spit,  fire!  spoilt^ 
•  rain! 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  ny  daughtcia  t 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindncss, 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  cali'd  you  children, 
Vou  owe  me  no  subscription ;'  why  then,  let  fall 
Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  stand,  your  slave, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  desoia'd  old  roan  :— 
But  yet  I  call  you  servile  minHtertf 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  JoiB*d 
Your  high-engender'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    0 1  O  !  *tii  finil ! 

Fool,  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  hia  head  in,  ha* 
a  good  head-piece. 

The  ced-ptVce  that  wVH  house. 

Before  the  head  has  my, 
The  head  afid  he  shall  loute  ;— 

So  heg%ara  nuerry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  moke, 
ShaU  of  a  earn  cry  100^ 

And  turn  his  steep  to  wake, 

— for  there  was  never  yet  fUr  woman,  but  she 
made  mouths  in  a  glass. 

£nier  Kent. 

Leor,  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 
I  will  say  nothing. 

Kent,  Who's  there  7 

Fool,  Marry,  here's  grace,  and  a  cod-piece; 
that's  a  wise  man,  and  a  fool. 

Kent,  Alas,  sir,  are  you  here  7  thinga  that  love 
night. 
Love  not  such  nights  as  these  ;  the  wrathful  skiea 
Gallow'*  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :  Since  1  was  man^ 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard:  man's  nature  cannot 

carry 
The  afiliction,  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  gods. 

That  keep  this  dreadfbl  pother* '  o'er  our  heads, 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch^ 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice  :  Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand  ; 
Thou  penur'd,  and  thou  aimular"  man  of  vutue. 
That  artmcejtuous :  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shake. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming" 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's  life »— Clo«epent-up  guflti^ 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  ana  cry 
These  dreadful  summoners  grace.  '^— I  am  a  maw, 

(6)  Quick  as  thought.    (7)  .^ranf  coitners,  Frenciu 

(8)  A  proverbial  phrase  for/otrtporrfs. 

(9)  Obedience.        (10)  Scare  or  friphten. 
II)  Bl\iftlcmvtT\owe.  VV^^  ^^>w^w^«^ 
13)  KvV«»i^«^*    V^A^^^^^^«• 
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Corn.  Wherebre  to  Dorer  7  Let  him  fint  imwer 

.     thaL 
Olo.  1  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  1  must  stand  the 

course. 
Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dorer? 
Glo.  Because  I  would  not  see  thf  cruel  nails    - 
Pluck  out  hi»  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  desh  stick  boarish  fangs. 
The  seat  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  nii^ht  eridur*d,  woukl  have  buo?*d  up, 
And  queneh'dthe  stelled*  fires ;  yet,  poor  old  heart, 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  htid  at  thy  ^ate  howPd  that  stern  time. 
Thou  8hoold*8t  have  said.  GoodparUr,  tom  iks  key; 
All  eruels  else  subscribe :— But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  cliildren. 
Cm-n.  Sec  it  shalt  thou  never :— Fellows,  hold 
thfi  chair  * 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thhie  I'll  set  my  foot 

{Gloster  is  held  down  in  the  cA«tr,  %ehUe  Corn- 
wall o/ucibv  out  one  of  his  eyes,  and  sets 
his  foot  on  U. 
Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old. 
Give  me  some  help :— O  cruel  1  O  ye  gods ! 
Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 
Corn,  If  you  see  vengeance, — 
Serv.  ilold  your  hand,  mj  lord. 

I  have  servM  you  ever  si  nee  I  was  a  child ; 
But  better  service  have  1  never  done  you. 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 
Reg,  How  now,  you  doff! 
Serv,  If  vou  did  wear  a  oeard  upon  your  chm. 
I»d  shake  it'on  this  quarrel :  What  do  you  mean? 
Com.  Mv  villain !         [Drmos,  undruns  ai  him, 
Serv,  Nai>',  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance 
of  an?cr. 
[Droios.     They  fight,    Cornwall  is  wounded, 
Reg,  Give  me  thy  s»Tord.—[  To  onotAer  Servant] 
A  peasant  stand  up  thus ! 
[SnnUhe.t  a  twordt  comes  behind^  and  stabs  him. 
Serv.  O,  I  am  slain!— My  lord,  you  have  one 
eye  left 
To  see  some  n»i»chief  on  him : — 0  !  [Dim. 

Corn.  Lrst  it  see  more,  prevent  it :— Out,  vile 
jt-IIv! 
Where  is  thv  lustre  now? 

[Tears  out  Gloster*s  other  eye,  and  tktews 
it  on  the  ground, 
Glo,    All  dark   and  comfortless.— Where*i  mj 
son  Edmund  ? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature, 
To  quit'  this  horrid  act. 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  villain  I 

Thoii  cairst  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  be 
That  made  the  overture*  of  thy  treasons  to  us; 
Who  is  loo  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo,  O  my  follies ! 

Thon  EdTar  was  abus'd.— 
Kind  •rods,  for<;ive  me  that,  and  prosper  him ! 

Res^.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  s^ate?,  and  let  him  smell 
His  way  to  Dover.— How  is't,  my  lord  7  How  look 
vou? 
Com,  '  I    have   rcceiv'd  a  hurt :— Follow   me, 
liiilv. — 
Turn  out  that  eveless  villain  ;— throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dunjjhill.— Repan,  I  bleed  apace  : 
llntimelv  romt's  this  hurt :  Give  me  your  arm. 

'[Exit  Cornwall,  led  by  R'*gan  ;— Servants 
unbind  Gloster,  and  lead  him  out, 

to  Starred. 

(2)  Yielded,  submitted  to  the  necessity  of  the 
ocrnsion. 


Jktir. 


1  Serv.  Ill  never  care  what 
If  this  man  eomes  to  good. 

t  Serv.  Ifshe  live  long. 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  deUh, 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 

1  Serv.  Let*s  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the 
Bedlam^ 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  midoas 
Allows  itself  to  any  thin^. 

S  Serv.  Go  thou ;  lUl  fetch  some  ilaz,  and  whites 

To  apply  to  nis  bleeding  face.    Now,  heaven  help 
him!  [E^emsU  seweraUy. 


4 


ACT  IV. 


SCEJ^E  I.-^The  heath.    Enter  Edgar. 

Edg,  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  eoo- 

temnM, 
Than  still  contemn*d,  and  flattered.*    To  be  worst, 
The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thin^  of  fortooe, 
Stands  still  in  esperance,*  lives  not  m  fear: 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 
The  worst  returns  to  laughter.    Welcome  thai, 
Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I  embrace ! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  onto  the 
Owes  nothinz   to   thy    blasts.— But  who 

here? 

Enter  Gloaier,  led  by  an  Old  Mao. 

My  father,  poorly  led?— World,  world,  OworU! 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations*  make  at  hale  thee, 
Life  would  not  yidd  to  age. 

Old  Man,  O  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your 
tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  forescore 
years, 

Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  gone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  mav  hurt. 

Old  Man.  Xiack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes ; 
f  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Full  ofl  His  seen. 
Our  mean  secures  us  ;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. — Ah,  dear  son  Edgar 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath ! 
Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
Vd  say,  I  had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Man.  How  now?  Who*s  there? 

Edg.  [Jside.]  O^ods!  Who  is*t  can  say./sm 
at  the  worst  ? 
I  am  worse  than  e*er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  [JlsiJe.]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet:  The 
worst  is  not. 
So  long  as  wp  can  say.  This  is  the  worst. 

Old  Man.  Fcllo w,' where  gocst? 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar-man? 

Old  Man,  Madman  and  beg(;ar  too. 

Glo.  lie  has  some  reason,  else  lie  could  not  beg. 
I'the  last  ni«!:ht*s  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  mo  think,  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind  ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  1  have  beaid 

more  since : 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  tlie  gods; 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

(6)  is.  It  is  better  to  be  thus  contemned  and 
know  it,  than  to  be  flattered  by  those  who  secittir 
coutemci  us. 


;(S)  Requite.     (4)  Laid  open,     {i)  Hadmin.    \    V?")  luVo^^  V^%^  ^\AX4!eA. 
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Edg,  flow  should  this  be?— 

BaU  t»  the  trade  must  nhy  the  foul  to  florrow, 
Aiij^Vin^^  itself  and  others.     [w9«ui«.]— Bless  thee, 
master ! 

Clo.  Is  that  Ihe  naked  fellow? 

OUi  Man,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo»  Then,  pr'ythee,  get  thee  gone :  ]l|  for  my 
sake, 
Thou  wilt  overtake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
I'lhe  way  in  Dorer,  do  it  for  ancient  love  ; 
Aiid  bring;  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 
W  hom  rll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Oid  ^fan.  Alack,  sir,  he's  mad. 

Olo,  *'ri.H  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
(he  blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Abore  Ihc  rest,  be  crone. 

Old  .yjon.  ril  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  I 
have, 
Come  on*t  what  will.  [ExU. 

Gte.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg,  Poor  Tom's  a-cold— I  cannot  daub'  it  fur- 
ther, [^tide, 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [JlsiJe.]  And  yet  I  must— Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  thcv  bleed. 

Gle.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg,  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way,  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good 
wita:  Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend! 
Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once;  of  lust, 
a»,  ObiHetd ;  ffo66tr/u/atice,  prince  of  dumbness ; 
JHahu,  of  stealing ;  Modo,  or  murder ;  and  fltfr- 
iertigibbet,  of  mopping  and  mowing;    who  since 

Kmsesscs  chamber-maids  and  waiting- women.  So, 
e."*  thee,  master ! 

Glo.  Here,    lake   this    purse,    thou    whom  the 
heaven's  plajrnes 
Have  humbUnS  to  all  strokes :  that  I  am  wretched, 
MAi*s  Uic  hanpirr : — Heaven^  deal  5^0  still ! 
Lei  the  superfluous,  and  luft-dieted  man. 
That  slaves  vour  ordinance,*  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  potvcr  quickly  ; 
So  distribution  fthould  undo  exces<«, 
And  each  man  have  enouj^h. — Dost    thou    know 
Dover  7 
Edg,  Ay,  master. 

GUL  Tliere  is  a  clifi*,  whose  high  and  bending 
head 
Looki  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep  : 
Brinjr  ne  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
Aim]  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear. 
With  somethinor  rich  about  me :  from  that  place 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 

£<fr.  Give  me  thy  arm  ; 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exnmi. 

SCEJ^R  ir.^Before  the  Duke  of  Albany's  pom- 
ace. Enter  Goneril  and  Edmund  ;  Steward  meet- 
ing them. 

Gen.  Welcome,  my  lord:    I  marvel,  our  mild 
husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way : — Now,    whcre's  your 
master  ? 
Stetr.  Madam,  within  :  but  never  man  so  chang'd: 
I  told  him  of  the  armv  that  was  lande<l ; 
He  smii'd  at  it :  I  told  him,  ymi  were  coming : 
His  answer  was.  The  worse  •  of  (ilosler's  treachery, 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son. 


When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  calPd  me  sot; 
And  told  me,  I  hud  turn'd  the  wrong  side  out:— 
\\  hat  most  he  should  dislike,  seems  pleasant  to  him ; 
What  like,  oflcusive. 

Gon.  Then  shall  you  go  no  further* 

\To  Edmund* 
It  is  tlie  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit, 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he'll  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Our  wishes,  on  the 

way. 
May  prove  effects.'  Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother. 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 
I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  gi\e  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own' behalf, 
A  mistress's  command.'    Wear  thit< ;  spare  sftcech ; 

[  GivtHg  a  juvour. 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss^  if  it  durst  speak, 
Would  stretch  tliy  spirits  up  mto  the  air  j— > 
Conceive,  and  fare  tliee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon,  My  most  dear  Gfoster ! 

[ExU  Edmund. 
O,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man !    To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  due  ;  my  ibol 
Usurps  my  bed. 

Stew,  Madam,  here  comes  mj  lord 

[ExU  Steward. 

Enter  Albanv. 

Gon,  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle.^ 

Mb.  O  Goneril! 

You  are  not  worth  tlie  dust  which  the  nide  wind 
Blows  in  your  face. — I  fear  your  disposition : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 
Cannot  be  bnrder'd  certain  in  itsf  If; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver'  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  fnp,  perforce  n.ust  wither 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

Gon.  No  more  ;  the  text  is  foolish. 

Mb.  \N  isdom  and  gondncf.^  to  the  vile  seem  vile. 
Filths  savour  but  Them»el\es.  What  have  you  done? 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  w  hat  have  you  pciform'd  ? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  a^^cd  man, 
Whoie  reverence  tl»e  head-lugg'd  bear  would  lick, 
Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate  1  have  you  mad-' 

ded. 
Could  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it  7 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  be'ntfited  ? 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  'Pirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  taoie  these  vile  offences, 
'Twill  come, 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself^ 
Like  monsters  ot  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-Iiver'd  man ! 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  (br  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering;  that  not  know'st. 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  arc  punish'd 
Ere  they  tiave  done  their  mischief.    Where's  thy 

drum  7 
France  spreads  his  banners  in  o!ir  noiwless  land : 
With  plumed  helm  thy  sla>er  bepins  threats ; 
iWhilxt  thou,  amoral  fool,  sit'st  still,  and  ori'st, 
v^lat^k !  Why  does  he  no? 

Mb.  Sec  thyself,  devil! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  m  tlic  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  O  vain  fool ! 


(I)  Disguise. 


L  e.  To  make  it  sul^jjpct  to  us,    instead  of 
mclwg  in  obedience  to  iL      s 


(S)  I.  e.  Our  wishes  on 
pleted. 
i    {\)  Worth  ciSi!^]^^. 


the  road  may  be  eoa& 
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Jilh,  Thou  changed  and  self-coTerM  thing,  for 
shame, 
Be-monster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitnesi 
To  let  lhe«e  hands  obey  my  blood,' 
They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones : — However  Ihou  art  a  fiend, 
▲  woman*s  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Gmu  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

•/926.  What  news? 

Jtfesf.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Comivall's 
dead ; 
Slain  by  his  serrant.  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Gioster. 

M,  Glo8ter*8  eyes ! 

Mum.  a  servant  that  be  bred,  thrill'd  with  re- 
morse, 
OpposM  against  the  act.  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master :  wno,  thereat  enra^*d. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  felPd  hidi  dead: 
But  not  without  (hat  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Hath  pluck*d  him  after. 

Jllb.  This  shows  you  are  above. 

You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge ! — But,  0  poor  Gioster! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  7 

Men.  Both,  both,  my  lord.— 

Thb  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer ; 
'Tis  from  your  sister. 

Gon.  [•iside,]  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
But  bcinz  widow,  and  my  Gioster  with  her, 
May  all  m  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  tny  hateful  life :  Another  way, 
Tne  news  is  not  so  tart — IMl  read,  and  answer. 

[ExU, 

Atb,  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  his 
eves? 

Men,  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Jllb.  He  is  not  here. 

Mesa,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Jtlb.  Knows  he  the  wickedness  ? 

Meat,  Ay,  my  good  lord;    'twas  he  informed 
against'him ; 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punish- 
ment 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Aib.  Gioster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show*dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes.— Come  hither,  friend  ; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowest  [Exeunt, 

^CEJfE  IIL—The   French   camp  near   Dover. 
Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentleman. 

'Kent,  Why  the  kinr  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
;gone  back  know  jou  the  reason  7 

Gent,  Something  he  led  imperfect  in  the  state, 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which 
f  mports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger. 
That. his  personal  return  was  most  required, 
And  necessary. 

Kent,  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  7 

Gent,  Themareschal  of  France,  Monsieur  LeFer. 

Kent,  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  lo  any 
demonstration  of  grief  7 

GenL  Ay,  sir ;  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my 
presence ; 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trillM  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd,  she  was  a  queen 
^ver  her  passion ;  who,  most  rebel-like. 


(I)  Inclination.     ^2)  Discourse,  conversation. 
(3)  i,  e.  Lei  not  pity  be  supposed  lo  exisl. 
(4)  DiapontioiiB,  (6)  Forces. 


Sought  to  be  king  o*er  her. 

Kent,  0,  then  it  mov*d  her. 

GerU,  Not  to  a  rage ;  patience  and  sorrow  strott 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest     You  have  seea 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  eiice ;  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :  Those  happy  smiles, 
I'hat  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seemM  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thenee, 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  droppM. — In  briel^  sorroir 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov*d,  if  ail 
Could  so  become  it 

Kent,  Made  she  no  verbal  ooestioo  7* 

Getit,  *Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  the  oaBS 
oC  father 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart; 
Cried,  Statera !  aiatera !— Shame  of  ladiea  !  tUlen! 
Kent!  father!  aiatera!  What?  €the  slorm?  ftka 

night? 
Let  pity  not  be  believed  !*^Then  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
And  clamour  moisten'd :  then  away  she  staited 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  the  start, 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  :* 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  Mr  since  7 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  retum'd? 

Gent,  No,  sisee. 

Kent,  Well,sir;  The  poor  distressed  Lear  is  inks 
town : 
Who  sometime,  in  his  better  tune,  rememben 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gent,  Why,  ^ood  akl 

Kent,  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  nim :  bisom 
unkindne«8, 
That  strippM  her  from  his  benediction,  tum*d  ber 
To  foreign  casualties,  prave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters, — tliese  things  stiif 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent,  Alack,  poor  gentleman! 

Kent,  Of  Albany's  and  Corn w airs  powers*  yoa 
heard  not  / 

Gent.  'Tis  so  ;  they  are  afoot 

Kent.  Well,  sir,  IMl  bring  you  to  our  master  Lesr, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him ;  some  dear  caused 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  nie  up  a  while ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquamtance.    I  pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  (&eimt, 

SCEJ^  IV.^Theaame.    Jl  tent.    Enter  Corde- 
lia, Physician,  and  Soldiera, 

Cor.  Alack,  *tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  vexM  sea :  singing  aloud  ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter,^  ana  furrow- weeds. 
With  harlocks.'  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowcn, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com.— A  century  send  forth ; 
Search  everv  acre  in  the  high  grown  field, 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     [Exit  an  Officer.]'^ 

What  can  man's  wisdom  do. 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  7 
He,  that  helps  nim,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Phy.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  ^ter-nurse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  hUn, 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whosfc  power 


\ 


(7)  Fumitory. 
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le  the  ejre  of  anguish. 

All  bless'd  secrets, 
inpoblishM  virtues  of  the  earth, 
itn  ny  tears  !    be  aidant,  and  remediate, 
•od  man's  distress ! — Seek,  seek  for  him  j 
ungoTem'd  rage  dissoWe  the  life 
nts  the  means  to  lead  it.' 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Madam,  news ; 
ish  powers  are  marching  hitherwara. 
ris  known  before :  our  preparation  stands 
;ation  of  tliem. — 0  dear  father, 
business  that  I  go  about, 
B  great  France 

■nuig,  and  important*  tears,  hath  pitied. 
B*  ambition  doth  our  arms  mcite, 
dear  love,  and  our  ag*d  father's  right : 
f  I  hear,  and  see  him.  ^ixeunL 

V, — Ji  room  m  Gloster's  easUe,    Enter 
Rkgan  and  Steward. 

lot  are  mj  brother's  powers  set  forth  7 

Ajr,  madam. 
Himself 
I  there? 

Madam,  with  much  ado : 
er  is  the  better  soldier. 
^ord  Edmund  spake  not  with  jour  lord  at 
liome? 
No,  madam. 

IHiat  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to  him  7 
I  know  not,  lady. 

Taith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter, 
eat  ignorance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  out, 
n  live ;  where  he  arrires,  he  moves 
I  Mainst  us :  Edmund.  I  think,  is  gone, 
^h»  misery,  to  despatch 
ted  life  j*  moreover,  to  descry 
igth  o'tne  enemv. 

1  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter. 

>ur  troops  set  forth  to-morrow;   stay 
with  us; 
I  are  dangerous. 

I  may  not,  madam ; 
ebarg'd  my  duty  in  this  business. 
Nhj  should  she  write  to  Edmund  7  Might 
not  you 

t  her  purposes  by  word  7  Belike, 
ig— I  Know  not  what:— I'll  love  tneemuch, 
nseal  the  letter. 

Madam,  I  had  rather— 
know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hus- 
band ; 

I  of  that :  and  at  her  late  being  here, 
strange  oeiliads,*  and  most  speaking  looks 
Edmund :  I  know,  you  are  of  her  bosom. 
I,  madam  7 

',  speak   in   understanding;   you   are,   I 
know  it : 

e,  I  do  advise  you,  take  this  note  :* 
b  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
e  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 
your  lady's : — You  may  gather  more.* 
I  Ibd  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
tn  jour  mutress  nears  thus  much  from  you, 
esve  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
you  well. 

e.  The  reason  which  should  guide  it. 
iportunate.         (3)  Inflated,  swelling, 
t.  His  life  made  dude  as  night 
eaMt,  orMtgDWoLotftLnce  at  the  eye. 


If  you  do  chance  to  bear  of  that  blind  trsltor. 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  tiim  off. 

Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,   madam!   f 
would  show 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

-R'g-  Fare  thee  well.    [£<«. 

SCE^TE  VL-'The  country  near  Dover.    Enttr 

Gloster,  and  Edgar,  dressed  Hks  a  peasant. 

Glo.  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  same 
hUl? 

Edg,  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look,  bow  we 
labour. 

Glo.  Methiuks,  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg,  Horrible  steep : 

Hark,  do  you  bear  the  sea  7 

GU.  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imper- 
fect 
By  your  eyes'  anguish. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thou  speak'sl 
In  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didsu 

Edg.  You  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am  I 
chang'd, 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo.  Methinks,  vou  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir ;  here's  the  place  .'—Stand  stilL 
—How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  I 
The  crows,  and  choughs,'  that  wing  the  midway  air. 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  Half  wav  down 
Hanjgs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;*  dreadnil  trade  t 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head : 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon*  tall  anchoring  bark, 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock ;'°  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sijzht:  The  murmuring  surge. 
That  on  the  number'd  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high : — I'll  look  no  more ; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple"  down  headlong. 

Glo.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  hand:  You  are  now  within 
a  foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  Let  £0  my  hand- 

Here,  friend,  is  another  purse ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking :  Fairies,  and  gods. 
Prosper  it  with  thee !  Go  thou  lurther  on  ; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg.  Now  fare  you  well,  good  sir.  [Seems  to  go. 

Glo.  With  all  mv  heart, 

Edg.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despau*, 
Is  done  to  cure  it. 

Gh.  O  you  mighty  gods  I 

This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  m  your  sights. 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off*: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills, 
My  snuff',  and  loathed  part  or  nature,  should 
Burn  itself  out    If  Edgar  live,  0,  bless  him  !— 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[He  leapSf  and  falls  dong, 

Edg.  Gone,  sir7  Fareweil.-i' 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  concejt  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  thed :  Had  he  been  where  he  thottcht^ 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past— Alive,  or  dead/ 

(6)  Observe  what  I  am  saying.    (7\  Infer  nave» 
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Ho,  you  sir!  friend !— Hear  ycu,  sir ?— speak ! 
Thus  niisrlii  he  ptuu  indeed :  >—  i  et  he  reviTet : 
What  uft  you,  sir  ? 

Glo,  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

EUg,  Hadst  thou  been  aujhl  but  gossamer,  fea- 
thers, air. 
So  rnanv  fathom  down  precipitating, 
Thott  hodst  6hi\er'd  liku  an  egg  :  but  thou  dost 

breathe ; 
Hast  heavy  substance ;  bleed*stnot;  speak'st;  art 

sound. 
Ten  masta  ai  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 

Gto,  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no  ? 

Edg,    From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 
bouni:' 
Look  up  a-lieight ;— the  shrill- vors'd'  lark  so  far 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  biit  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. — 
Is  wretchedness  dcpriv'd  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  ?  'Twas  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beffuile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  frustrate  his  proua  will. 

£(/«r*  Give  me  vour  arm : 

Up: — So; — How  isH?  Feel  you  your  legs?  You 
stand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg,  This  is  above  all  stranffeness. 

Upon  the  crown  oUhe  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
which  parted  from  you  7 

Glo,  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg,  As  1  stood  here  below,  methought,  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Horns  whelk'd,^  and  wav'd,  like  the  enridgcd  sea ; 
It  was  some  fiend  ;  Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think  that  the  clearest*    gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preservM  thee. 

Glo.  I  do  remember  now  :  no  nee  forth  I'll  bear 
AfRiction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itself, 
Enotigkt  enoiighy  and,  die.  Thai  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  often  'twould  suy, 
Thejiend^  Ihejiend :  he  led  me  to  thai  place. 

£dg.  Bear  fee  and  patient  thoughts. — But  who 
cuaics  here  ? 

Enter  }Ar.Q.r^  fanlastically  dressed  up  ioUhJlowert, 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  i hey  cannot  touch  me  for  coining;  1 
mm  the  king  himself. 

Edg.  <>  thou  side-piercinir  sight! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect— There's 
your  press-money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.* — 
Look,  look,  a  mouse  ;  Peace,  peace ; — this  piece  of 


—Give  the  word.* 

Kdg.  Sweet  marjoram. 

Lenr.  Pass. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voire. 

Lear.  Ha!  Goneril ! — with  a  white  beard! — 
They  fliiter'd  me  like  a  i]o<T;  ai:d  told  me,  I  had 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
tliere.     To  say  ay,  and  mo,  to  every  thing  I  said! — 

(1)  Thus  might  he  die  in  reality. 

(2)  i.  e.  This  chalkv  boundary  of  England. 

(3)  Shrill-lhronted.' 

(4)  Twisicdf  co/ivolved.  (5)  The  purest. 
{6J  An  arrow  of  a  cloth-yard  long. 


Ajr  and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity.   \Vhen  tto 
rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to 


me  cbattcr ;  when  thelhunder  would  not  petee  U 


my  bidding ;  tliere  V  found  them,  there  I 
them  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'tfaeir  wonts: 
they  told  me  I  was  uytery  thing ;  'Tia  m  Lie ;  I  aa 
not' ague- proof. 

Glo.  The  trick'^^of  thatToice  I  do  well  remember: 
Is't  not  the  king  7 

Lear,  Ay,  every  inch  a  kinr : 

When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  the  subject  qtiaces.— 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  what  was  thy  cauae  1 
^dkdtery. — 

Thou  Shalt  not  die :  Die  for  adultery !  No: 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gildied  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Glotter's  bastard  eoa 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To't,  luxury,  pell-mell,  for  I  lack  soldiers.— 
Behold  yon'  simpering  dame, 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  prL«affeth  snow; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  Qie  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name ; 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  tot 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  are  centaurs. 
Though  women  all  above : 
But"  to  the  ffirdle  do  the  gods  inherit, >* 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends* ;  there's  hell,  theie'ftdKk 

ness, 
There  is   the   sulphurous  pit,  bnraing,  sealdiif. 
stench,  consumption; — Fie,  file,  fie!    pah;   pah! 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to 
sweeten  my  imagination  :  there's  monej  for  tbcCr 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand ! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first:  it  smells  oTmofiafitT. 

Glo.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  !  This  great  worU 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought — Dost  thou  know  nef 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eves  well  enoueh.  Dost 
thou  squiny'^  at  mc7  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cu- 
pid ;  I'll  not  love.— Read  thou  this  challenge ;  nark 
but  the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 

Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  irom  report;— it  ii^ 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  iL 

Lear.  Read. 

Glo,  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 

Lear,  O,  ho,  are  you  Uiere  with  me  7  No  eyes 
in  your  head,  nor  no'money  in  your  purse  7  Y'our 
eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  w  a  light :  Yet 
you  see  how  this  world  goes. 

Glo,  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Lear,  What,  art  mad  7  A  man  may  see  how  this 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.    Look  with  thine  ears: 
fee  how  yon' justice  rails  upon  yon*  simple  thirC 
Hark,  in 'thine  ear:  Change  places;  and,  handy 
dandy,  which  is  the  justice,  which  is  the  thief?— 
Thoii  hast  seen  a  farmer's  dog  bark  at  u  beggar? 

GU).  Ay,  sir. 

Lear,   Arni  »he  creature  run  from  the  cur  ?  There 
thou  mighl'st  behold  the  great  image  of  authority ; 
a  do^'s  obeyed  in  office. 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore?    Strip  thine  owe 

back ; 
Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.    The  usurer  hangs  the 
cozener. 

(7)  Battle-axes. 

(8)  The  white  mark  for  archers  to  ahn  at. 

(9)  The  watch-word.     (10)  Likeness,  manner. 
^    V>^^  Ov\\3.    V^'J^  ^<>wfw*.    (,W\  Look  BsquiaL 
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Thrpugh  tetterM  clothes  small  vices  do  appear ; 
mobes,  and  furrM  gowns,  hide  all.    Plate  sin  with 

gold, 
And  the  strong  lance  ofiustice  hiirtlcss  breaks : 

^00  it  in  ra'Ts,  a  pigmy^s  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
one  does  oflend,  none,  I  say,  none ;  IMl  able  *ein : 
Tdkfi  that  of  me,  mv  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser^s  lips.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  fee  the  things  thou  dost  not.— Now,  now,  now, 

now: 
Pull  offrnv  boots: — harder,  harder;  so. 

Edg.  0\  matter  and  impertlnency  mix'd ! 
Reason  in  madness ! 
Ltar,  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my 
eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough  ;  thy  name  is  Gloster : 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st.  the  first  time  that  we  smell  tlie  air. 
We  wmwl,  and  cry :— I  wUl  preach  to  thee ;  mark 
me. 
62o.  Alack,  alack  the  day! 
Luar,  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are 
come 
To  this  great  !*tage  of  fools ; — >-This  a  good  block  7 ' 
It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt:  IMI  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  soDs-in-laW| 
Then,  kUI,  kill,  kill,  kUf,  kill,  kUl. 

Efdtr  a  Gentleman,  xoUh  MentUmU. 

Gent,  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him.— Siri 
Tour  most  dear  daughter— 

Lear.  No  rescue  7  What,  a  prisoner  7  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.— Use  me  well } 
You  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
I  an  eut  to  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds  7  All  myself  7 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt,* 
Td  um  I^  eves  for  garden  water-pots, 
Aj,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust 

Gent.  Good  sir,—* 

Lemr,  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom : 
What  7 
I  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  Idng, 
My  roasters,  know  you  that  7 

Gent.  You  are  a  roval  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there^s  life  in  it    Nay,  an  you  get  it, 
you  shall  get  it  bv  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[bxit,  running.    Mendanls  follow. 

Gent,  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wretch : 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king !— Thou  hast  one  daugh* 

ter, 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

£dg.  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Geiit.  Sir,  speed  you :  What's  vour  will? 

Edg,  Do  you  hear  aufrht',  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  7 

Gent,  Most  sure,  and  vulgar:  every  one  hears 
that. 
Which  ean  distinguish  sound. 

Edg.  But,  by  your  faroor. 

How  near's  the  other  army  7 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  desery 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thousrht' 

Edg,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  that's  alL 

(I)  Block  anciently  signified  the  head^part  of  a 
hat 


(£)  i  e.  A  man  of  tears. 
(S)  ~ 


The  main  body  is  expected  to  be  descried 
ereryhour. 


Gent,  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  is 
here, 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir.     [Ex.  Gent 

GU).  You  ever-genlle  gods,  take  my  breath  from 
me; 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit*  tempt  me  again 
To  die  beiore  you  please ! 

Edg,  Well  pray  you,  Hithen 

Glo,  Now,  pood  sir,  what  are  you  f 

Edg.  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  by  fortune's 
bloivs : 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows, 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
I'll  lead  you  to  some  biaing. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks  t 

The  bounty  and  the  benizon*  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot!* 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew,  A  proclaim'd  prize !  most  happy! 

That  eyeless  head  of^thine  was  nrst  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortunes. — Thou  old  unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly*  thyself  remember : — The  sword  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo,  Now  let  thr  (Kendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  it  f^dgar  oppoeei. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peasantj 

Dar'st  thou  supnort  a publish'd  traitor?  Hence ; 
Lest  that  the  injection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 

Edg,  Ch'ill  not  let  go,  zir,  without  vurther'casiont 

Stew.  Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  diest 

Eldg.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gait,'  and  let 
poor  volk  pass.  And  ch'ud  ha'  been  zwa^er'd  out 
of  my  life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  zo  lonff  as  'tis  by  a 
vortnight  Nay,  come  not  near  the  old  man  |  keep 
out,  che  vor'ye,*or  ise  try  whether  your  costard*  or 
my  baf  be  the  harder :'  Ch'ill  be  plain  with  you. 

Stew.  Out,  dunghUl ! 

Edg,  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth,  zir:  Come;  no 
matter  voryour  foins.^* 

[They fight:  and 'EdgBT knoekt  him  down. 

Stew,  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me :— Villain,  taka 
my  piirse ; 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  bodv ; 
And  frive  the  letters,  which  thou  fmd'st  about  me, 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster ;  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British  party  :•— O,  untimely  death ! 

lain  I 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 
Glo.  What,  is  he  dead  7 

Edg,  Sit  you  down,  father  ;  rest  you. — 
Let's  see  his  pockets :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  of^ 
May  be  my  (Hends.- He's  dead  ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no 'other  death's-man. — Let  us  see : 
I^ave,  gentle  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not ; 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts  | 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawful.'* 

[ReadsJ  Let  our  reciprocal  votes  he  remem* 
hered.  You  haoe  many  opportunitiei  to  att  him 
off;  if  your  will  want  not,  lime  and  place  wilt  he 
fndtfidhf  offered.  There  ii  nothing  dme^  if  he 
return  the  conqueror:  Then  am  I  the  prisoner, 
and  hit  bed  my  gaol;  from  the  loathed  warmdk 

ii)  Evil  senius.    (5)  Blessing.    (6)  Reward. 
7)  Quickly  recollect  the  ofiences  of  thy  life. 
8)  Go  your  way. 
(9)  Head.        (10)  Club.        (JL\\  Thniata. 
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mken^  iOkm  mi,  wni  tupph  ^^  ptaeefirffour 


Yaurte\fe  {§o  I  would  toy,)  andyeur 
affectionate  servant, 
^  GONERIL. 

O  undbtinguUhM  space  of  woman's  will  !^ 
A  plot  upon  her  virtaous  husband's  life  : 
Ami   the  eichange,  my  broihcr !— Here,  in  the 

sands; 
Thee  Til  rake  upJ  the  post  onsanctified 
Of  murderous  teeners :  and,  in  the  mature  time, 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  si^ht 
Of  the  death-practis*d  duke :  For  him  Mis  i 
That  of  thjr  death  and  business  I  can  tell 


rell. 


[Exit  Edgar,  dramng  out  the  bodif. 
Gto,  The  king  bmad:  Howsitnis  mrvileaeiise, 
That  I  stand  up,  and  hare  ingenious  feeling 
Of  mv  huge  sorrows !  Better  I  were  distraet: 
So  sHouki  my  thowghta  be  sever'd  from  my  grids ; 
And  woes,  br  wrong  imaffinations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  tbemselres. 

Ro-mUr  Edgar* 

Edr.  Give  me  your  band. 

Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  TU  bestow  you  with  a  friend.    [Exe, 

SCEJiTE  VlL-^-A  ttnt  in  the  French  camp,  Lear 
on  a  hed  asleep;  Physician,  Gentleman,  and 
others,  attending:  Enter  Cordelia  and  Kent 

Cor.  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  H?e,  and 
work. 
To  match  thy  goodness?  My  life  will  be  too  short, 
And  everv  measure  fail  me. 

Kent,  To  be  aeknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'( 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Nor  more,  nor  elipp'd,  but  so. 

Cor.  Be  better  suited :  * 

These  weeds  are  memories'  of  those  worser  hours ; 
I  pr'ythee,  put  them  off*. 

Kent,  Pardon  me,  dear  madam ; 

Tet  to  be  known,  shortens  mv  made  intent  :* 
Mr  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet 

Cor,  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord. — How  does 
the  king?  [To  the  Physician. 

Phys,  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods, 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature ! 
The  untun*d  and  jarrinsr  sensea,  O,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  father  ! 

Phys.  So  please  your  majesty, 

That  we  may  wake  the  king  ?  ne  halK  slept  long. ' 

Cor.  Be  governM  by  your  knowledge,  and  pro- 
ceeid 
rthe  sway  of  ywir  own  wilL    Is  he  array'd  ? 

Gent,  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  hea?iness  of  his  sleep. 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 

Pnys,  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake 
him : 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

Cor,  Very  well. 

Phya,  Please  you,  draw  near.— Louder  the  mu- 
sic there. 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father  t  Restoration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  thia  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harmn,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  madt? ! 

Kent,  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

(1)711  cover  thee  (the  dead  steward)  in  the  sands. 
ff}  Dnaned.  (3)  Afemoriali.  (4)  Intflnl  Conned. 
(S)  Freaeh,  ertjiou  perdus* 


Cor.  Had  yon  not  been  fbidr  ftther, 
flakes 
HadchallengMpit/ofthem.    Was  this 
To  be  expos^  against  the  warring  winds  7 
To  stanci  against  the  deep  dread^lted 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  qukk,  cross  lizhtninz?  toi<fetch  (poor 


n 


With  this  thin  helm  7*  Mine  enemy's  dog, 
Though  he  had  bit  me.  should  hate  stood  ttallnq(kl 
Aguinst  my  fire ;  Ana  wast  than  fkin,  poor  hfmff 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  roguet  fbrlon» 
In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  alack  f 
'Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  all.— He  wakes ;  apenfctvbmu 

Pkys.  Madam,  do  you ;  tis  fittest. 

Cor,  How  does  my  royal  lord  7  How  fives  yoar 
msjcBtrl 

Lear.  Tou  co  me  wrong  to  take  ne  ool  a^liv 
grave: — 
Tbon  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  f  am  boond 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  teara 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  too  know  me  7 

J>ar.  You  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  When  did  yon 
die? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide  f 

P%i.  He's  scarce  awake :  let  him  alone  awMi. 

Lear,  Where  have  I  been  t— Where  am  17— Psir 
day-light  7 
I  am  mightily  abus'd.— 1  should  even  die  with  pilj, 
To  see  anotlier  thus.— I  know  not  what  to  aaj.— 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands : — let's  fet^ 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.    'Wouki  I  were  aaanr'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  0,  look'upcm  me,  air. 

And  hold  yoor  hands  in  bcnedictioD  o^er  me : 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear,  Prayf  ^  Bot  mock  mt» 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly^ 
I  fear,  I  am  not  m  my  perfect  mind. 
Methinks,  I  should  know  yoo,  and  know  this  ■§■: 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainlv  ignorant 
What  place  this  is  ;  and  all  the  skill  Ihave 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  1  know  aot 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  leugh  at  ae; 
For.  as  I  am  a  man,  T  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor,  And  so  I  am.  I  am. 

Lear,  Be  your  tears  wet  7  Yes,  'Caitk    1  pnj^ 
weep  not : 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sister* 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not 

Cor,  No  cause,  no  came* 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  7 

Kent,  In  your  own  kii^om,  sir. 

Lear,  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phys.  Be  comforted,  good  madam:   the  gieal 
rage, 
YoQ  see,  is  cor'd  in  him  :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even'  oVr  the  time  he  has  losii 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more, 
Till  further  settling. 

Cor,  Will't  plcHse  your  hishness  walk  7 

Lear.  You  must  bear  with  me? 

Pray  now,  forsrct  and  forgive  :  I  am  old,  and  foolish. 
[Exewit  Lear,  Cordelia,  Physician,  oail 
JMendmda. 

Gent.  Hold  it  true,  sir, 
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Ihat  tke  dak*  of  Cornwall  waa  M  slain  7 

Mmii.  Most  certain,  lir. 

OtnL  Who  ia  conductor  ofhia  people  ? 

KnO.  Aa  'tis  said, 

The  baatard  aon  of  Gloster. 

Genf.  They  sav,  Edgar, 

ffis  haniihed  son,  is  with  the  eari  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

JTenf.  Report  is  changeable. 

Tis  time  to  look  about ;  the  powers'  o'the  kingdom 


Approach  apace. 
Ga 


iemL  The  arbitrcment*  is  like  to  be  a  bloodr. 
Fare  jott  well,  sir.  [Exit, 

KemL  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly 
wrought. 
Or  wdl,  or  Ul,  as  this  day's  battfe'a  fought    [ExU. 


ACT  V. 

BCEMB  L^The  camp  of  Ikt  British  foreu, 
wear  Dorer.  Enter,  wuh  drumt  and  eofourj, 
Kdwnd,  Regan,  O^eertj  ScldUrs,  and  othen. 


Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  boU ; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advised  by  aught 
To  change  tlie  course :   I  le's  full  of  alteration, 
And  srIAreproring : — brinz  his  constant  pleasure.' 

[To  an  officer f  who  goes  out, 

Reg.  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Emm.  ^Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Mig.  Now,  sweet  lord. 

Too  know  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  vou : 
Tell  me, — ^but  truly,— but  then  speak  tne  truth, 
J>o  Tou  not  lore  my  sister  T 

£dm.  In  honour'd  lore. 

Mig.  But  hare  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  t&  forefendcd*  place  7 

Edmu  That  thought  abuses*  you. 

Reg.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  hare  been  conjunct 
And  iMMom'd  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

EdnL  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Meg'  I  never  shall  endure  her  :  Dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.                              Fear  me  not : 
She,  and  the  duke  her  husband, 

Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  and  SoUiers. 

Gmu  I  had  rather  lose  the  batUe,  than  that  sister 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [Jiaidi. 

Alt,  Our  very  lovinr  sister,  well  be  met-~ 
Sir,  this  I  hear. — The  kins  is  come  to  hia  daughter, 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Fore'd  to  crjr  out.    Where  I  couk)  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valietit:  for  this  business. 
It  touches  us  as  France  invades  our  land, 
^ot  boMs*  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose.* 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  retton'd  7 

Gon.  Combine  together  'j^ainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Mb.  Let  us  then  determhie 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Edm.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent 

Reg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  7 

Gen.  No* 


I 


1)  Forces.        (2)  Decision. 

3)  His  seUled  resolution.         (4)  ForbUden. 


(5)  Impoaes  on  vou. 


i.  e.  Embolclcns  him.        (7)  Oppoaitknu 


Reg,  'TIS  moat  convenient :  prajryoiL  go  widi  oa. 
Gm.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  rliUle!  fjfsiib.]  1  wUlgow 

At  tkeif  are  going  omI;  enUr  Edgar,  dUgtdstd. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
'      so  poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb.  Ill  overtake  tou.— Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edmund,  Rejtan,  Monerii,  Offieen 
Sotdiert,  ondMendante. 
Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  tho  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it:  wretched  though  I  seeiB, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there  :  if  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  worid  hath  so  an  eno. 
And  machination  ceases.'    Fortune  love  yoa ! 
Alb.  8U7  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 
Edg.  I  waa  forbid  it 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  I'll  appear  again.  [JExit 

JBb.  Why,  fare  thee  weU;  I  wiU  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  yoar  powenu 
Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  foreei 
By  diligent  discovery ; — but  your  haste 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 
Alb,  We  will  met  the  Ume.*  [ExiL 

Edm.  To  both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my  love ; 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
\re  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  Uke7 
Both  7  one  7  or  neither  7  Neither  can  be  eigoy'd, 
If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the  widow, 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  lier  bibUt  Goneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,'^ 
Her  husband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  use 
His  countenance  for  the  bntlle  ;  which  being  dooOi 
Let  her,  who  ivoiild  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speedy  taking  oflf.     As  for  the  mercy 
Whicn  he'intcnds  to  I^esr,  and  to  Cordelia,— 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon  :  for  my  sUle 
Stands  on  roe  to  defend,  not  to  demifce.  [Exiim 


SCEyE  IL— A  field  between  tke  twa  ei 
Alarum  witfdn.  Enter,  with  drumt  and  eotoart^ 
Lear,  Cordelia,  md  tkeir  Jbrctt ;  and  extumt. 
Enter  Edgar  and  Gloster. 

Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  thia  tree 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  aiay  thrivo* 
If  ever  I  return  to  vou  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort 

Glo.  Grace  go  withyou,  sir ! 

[£xtt  Edgar. 

AUmmu  ;  ajterwardt  a  retreat.    Re-enter  Edgar. 

Edr.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  hand,  away ; 
KingLear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

Glo,  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg,  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again?  Men  mint 
endure 
Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Ripeness  ia  all:"  Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  true  too. 

[Exemnt. 

(8)  1 1.  All  designs  agabst  your  life  will  htvn 
an  end. 

i9)  Be  ready  to  meet  the  occasion. 
10)  i.  t.  Make  my  party  good. 
II)  i.  e.  To  be  readT  pre^ared^k  alt 
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Whflrt  I  waa  1i^  in  clunoary  Mine  there  a  man. 
Who  haTini;  aeen  me  hi  my  wont  eslale» 
8baeii*d  my  abborr'd  loeiety ;  but  then,  ilndfatf 
Who  twa*  that  so  endur'tl,  with  hit  stronf  anna 
He  iai tenM  on  mv  neek.  and  bellowed  out 
A«  lie'd  buret  heaven;  threw  him  on  my  father; 
Told  the  most  piieoui  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 
That  ever  ear  rtoehM:  which  in  recounting 
Uw  grief  grew  polMifit,  and  the  strings  of  uft 
Began  Ip  eraek :  Twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded, 
And  th«rif  1  left  him  trancU 
Mk*  But  who  was  this  7 

K^.  Kent,  air,  the  banishM  Kent ;  who  hi  dis- 
guise 
FoHow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  aerTice 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

J&rfirn  Gentleman  tol%,  ieft4  •  Uood|y  fai(/b. 

OiRl.  Help!  help!  Ohelpl 

Bdr.  What  Und  of  help  7 

Jni  SpeahtBMn. 

Big.  What  meant  that  Uoodrlodfe  7^ 

OmU.  'Tishot,ftamokei; 

It  caoM  even  ihm  the  heart  of— 

Jttk,  Who,man7mak. 

Gciit.  TmR'  lady,  nk,  yoor  lady :  and  her  ataler 
ByherkpobonM:  she  confesses  it 

£dei.  I  was  contracted  to  tliemboth;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instmnt 

Jtlh.  Produce  thdr  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead ! 
This  Judgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us 

tremble, 
Touches  us  not  with  pity.  [ExU  Gentleman. 

fnler  Kent 

Edr,  Here  comes  Kent,  air. 

JUh.Ol  itbhe. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment. 
Which  very  mannen  urges. 

Kent  I  am  come 

To  bid  mr  king  and  master  aye^  good  night ; 
b  he  not  here  7 

Jtlk.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 

Speak,  Edmund,  Where's  the  king  7  and  where*s 

Cordelia  7— 
8na*st  thou  this  ol^ect,  Kent  7 

[The  bwnet  of  Goneril  end  Re^an 
6rou^M  in. 

Kent  Aladr,  why  thus  7 

Edm,  Yet  Edmund  was  belorM ; 

The  one  the  other  polsonM  for  my  sake, 
And  after  slew  henelC 

»^lk.  Even  so. — Cover  their  faces. 

Edm,  1  pant  for  life :— Some  good  I  mean  to  ^o, 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  send,— 
Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia : 
If  av,  send  in  time. 

M.  Run.  run,  O,  nm — 

Edg,  To  who,  my  lord?— Who  has  the  oiBce7 
send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captain. 

Mb.  Haste  thee,  for  th^  life.  [Exit  Edgar. 

Edm.  He  hath  commission  Iromtiiy  wife  and 


To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 


^/ 


Jl)  For  ever.  («)  Destroyed  herself. 

(3)  The  end  of  the  world,  or  thb  horrible  cir- 
mmsfanccf  pirecading  it. 


To  lay  the  blame  npon  her  own 
That  she  forUd*  hemk 
jUk,  The  gods  defend  her!    Bear  Um 
awhUe.  [EdnHuidii 

£n(<r  Lear,  11^4  Cordelia  dead  in  kb  mrmmiU' 
gar.  Officer,  ipd  eiJben. 

Ltar,   Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  t— O,  yon  as 
men  of  stones : 
Had  I  your  tongues  ana  eyea,  1*d  iiae  tbea  eo 
That  heaven's  vaolt  sboold  crack  :--0,  ate  is  i 

fbreverl— 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  Bom  ; 
She's  dead  as  earth :— Lend  me  a  Inokinr  riaea: 
If  that  her  bieath  wiU  mist  or  stain  tlmi    ^ 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent  IsthfaHkepraumM 

Edg,  Or  hnage  of  thai  honor  f 

JUS.  Fall,  mrrlTrnml 

Utar.  This  feather  stira;  ahe  Uveal  ifliboa% 
It  is  a  chance  thai  doea  redeem  nil  aonowa 
That  ever  I  have  felt 

Kent,  Oflugoodmneterl 

ir 

Li&r,  Pi'ythee,  away. 

Edg.  nns  noble  Kent* 

Lear.  A  plague  npon  you, 

I  micht  have  sav'd  her;  now  aha"!  jmne  tbt  wml^ 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  slay  a  little.    Ha ! 
What  ist  ihou  say'st  7— Her  voice  wna  ever  sal^ 
Gentle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  wooaan  >- 
1  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

OfL  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  <Sd. 

Lmt.  Did  I  not  feile«7 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  nulddBa 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  oldnow, 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me.— Who  ore  yea  7 
Mine  eyes  are  none  othe  best : — I'll  tell  you  stfaigit 

Kent  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov*d  and  faats< 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

iAor,  This  is  a  dull  sight:  Are  yon  not  Kent7 

Kent.  Thesaaa: 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  eervant  Caiasf 

Lear,  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  lell  yon  thai; 
He'll   strike,   and   quickly   too :— He'a  dead  sol 
rotten. 

Kent  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  an  the  very  ana;— 

Lear,  ill  see  thai  straight 

Kant  That,  firom  your  first  of  diftreaee  ani 
decay. 
Have  foUow'd  yoor  aad  ateps. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  MUnr. 

Kent,  Nor  no  man  else;  alPs  cbeerlesa,  dad^ 
and  deadly.— 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  fore-doomM  themaalMi 
And  desperately  are  dead. 

J>ar.  Ay,  so  I  thUb 

*^lb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  fain  tik 
That  we  present  as  io  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootleaa.* 

JSnler  an  OCBcer. 
Edmund  is  dead,  mv  lord. 


b,  '  That's  but  a  trifle 

You  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent 
\Vhat  comfert  to  this  great  aecar*  may  cnoM^ 
Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  will  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty, 
To  him  our  absolute  power :— Yoil  to  yonr  righli; 

(4)  i.  e.  Die;  Albany  speaks  to  Laar. 
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thtti  bdot,!  ud  ineh  addMon*  af  jour  honoun 
Hm  more  than  merited.— All  IHends  ahall  taste 

awaiea  of  their  firtue,  and  all  foes 
cup  tff  their  deaervingf .— ^,  ace,  see  1 
Lmt,  And  my  poor  (bol*  is  hanged !  No,  no,  no 
life: 
Wbv  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  ha?e  life, 
Aod  thou  no  breath  at  all  /  0,  thou  wilt  come  no 

more, 
KvreTf  never,  never,  never,  never ! 
fnf  you,  undo  this  button :  Thank  you,  sir. — 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her,— look, — ^her  lips,— 
Look  there,  look  there !—  [He  dies. 

Bdg.  He  faints !— My  lord,  my  lord,— 

KenL  Break,  heart ;  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 
Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 

KenL  Vex  not  his  ghost : — 0,  let  him  pass  !*  he 
hates  him, 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg,  O,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Keni.  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  so  long  : 
He  but  usurp'd  hii>  life. 
•Itt.  Bear  them  from  hence.— Our  present  busi- 
ness 
la  general  wo.    Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

[To  Kent  and  Edgar. 
Bale  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  state  sustaiiu 

KeiU.  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls,  and  I  must  not  say,  no. 
Jtth,  The  weight   of  this   sad  time   we  must 
obey; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ou^ht  to  say. 
T\ie  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we,  that  are  young, 
8Im11  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  no  ion^. 

[Exeunt,  vfUh  a  dead  march. 


Hie  tragedy  of  Lear  Is  deservedly  celebrated 
nnong  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare.  There  is  perhaps 
no  play  which  keeps  the  attention  so  strongly  fixed ; 
whieh  so  much  asiUtes  our  passions,  and  interests 
our  euriosity.  The  artful  involutions  of  distinct  in- 
terests, the  striking  oppositions  of  contrary  charac- 
ter*, the  sudden  changes  of  fortune^  and  the  quick 
■uecession  of  events,  fill  the  mind  with  a  perpetual 
tumult  of  indignation,  pity,  and  hope.  There  is  no 
scene  which  does  not  contribute  to  the  aggravation 
of  the  distress  or  conduct  to  the  action,  and  scarce 
•  line  which  does  not  conduce  to  the  progress  of  the 
seene.  So  powerful  is  the  current  of  the  poet's 
imagination,  that  the  mind,  which  once  ventures 
within  it,  is  hurried  irresistibly  alontr. 

On  the  seeming  improbability  of  Lear's  conduct, 
it  may  be  observed,  tnat  he  b  represented  accord- 
ing to  histories  at  that  time  vulgarly  received  as 
true.  And,  perha|M,  if  we  turn  our  tnoughU  upon 
the  barbarity  and  ignorance  of  the  age  to  which 
this  story  is  referred,  it  will  appear  not  so  unlikely 
as  while  we  estimate  Lear*s  manners  by  our  own. 
Sueh  preference  of  one  daughter  te  another,  or  re- 
signation of  dominion  on  such  conditions,  would 
be  yet  credible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince  of  Guinea 
or  Madagascar.  Shakspeare,  indeed,  by  the  men- 
tion of  his  earls  and  dukes,  has  given  us  the  idea 
of  times  more  civilized,  and  of  life  regulated  by 
soRer  manners ;  and  the  truth  is,  that  though  he  so 

(1)  Benefit  (2)  TiUes. 

(S)  Poor  fed  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  was 
an  ex/vesifofl  ofeDdearment, 


nieely  discriminates,  and  so  mknitely  deaoib«  tlitf 
characters  of  men,  he  commonly  neglecte  and  eo»« 
founds  the  characters  of  axes,  by  mingling  cuatooM 
ancient  and  modem.  English  and  foreign. 

My  learned  friend  Mr.  Warton,*  who  has  in  Tkt 
,Adventia'er  ver^  minutely  criticised  tliis  play,  re- 
marks, that  the  instences'of  cruelty  are  too  savage 
and  shocking,  and  that  the  intervention  of  Edmund 
destroys  the  simplicity  of  the  story.  These  objec 
tions  ihav,  I  think,  be  answered  bv  repealing,  that 
the  cruefty  of  the  daughters  is  an  historical  fact,  to 
which  the  poet  has  added  little,  having  onlv  drawn 
it  into  a  series  by  dialogue  and  action.  But  I  am 
not  able  to  apolosrize  with  equal  plausibility  for  the 
extrusion  of  Uloster's  eyes,  which  seems  an  act  too 
horrid  to  be  endured  in  dramatic  exhibition,  and 
sHch  as  must  always  compel  the  mind  to  relieve  ite 
distress  by  incredulity.  let  let  it  be  remembered 
that  our  author  well  knew  what  would  please  the 
audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

The  injury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  simplicity  of 
the  action  is  abundantly  recompensed  by  the  addi- 
tion of  variety,  by  the  art  mXh  which  he  is  made  to 
co-operate  with  the  chief  design,  and  the  opportu- 
nity which  he  gives  the  poet  of  combining  perfidr 
with  perfidy,  and  connecting  the  wicked  son  with 
the  wicked  daughters,  to  impress  this  important 
moral,  that  villany  is  never  at  a  stop,  that  erimea 
lead  to  crimes,  anci  at  last  terminate  m  ruin. 

But  though  tliis  moral  be  incidentellv  enforeedy 
Snakspeare  has  suffered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to 
perish  in  a  just  cause,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideae 
of  justice,  to  the  hope  of  the  reader,  and  what  ie 
yet  more  strange^  to  the  faith  of  chronicles.  Yet 
this  conduct  is  justified  bv  The  SpeciaUr.  who 
blames  Tate  for  giving  Cordelia  success  and  nappi« 
ness  in  his  alteration,  and  declares,  that  in  his  opin- 
ion, the  tragedy  has  lost  hdf  its  beauiy.  Den- 
nis has  remarked,  whether  justly  or  not,  that,  to 
secure  the  favourable  reception  of  Coto,  the  town 
was  poisoned  with  much  false  and  abominabla 
eritietsmf  and  that  endeavours  had  been  used  to 
discredit  and  decry  poetical  justice.  ^  A  play  in 
which  the  wicked  prosper,  and  the  virtuous  mis^ 
carry,  may  doubtless  be  good,  because  it  is  a  just 
representetion  of  the  common  evente  of  human  lUh? 
but  since  all  reasonable  beings  naturally  love  jus- 
tice, I  cannot  easily  be  persuaded,  that  the  obser- 
vation of  justice  makes  a  nlay  worse ;  or  that,  if 
other  excellencies  are  equal,  the  audience  will  not 
always  rise  better  pleased  from  the  final  tiiumph  of 
persecuted  vi'^tue. 

In  the  present  case  the  public  has  decided.  Cor* 
delia,  from  the  time  of  Tate,  has  always  retired 
with  victory  and  felicity.  And,  if  my  sensationa 
could  add  any  tiling  to  tfaie  general  suffrage,  I  niight 
relate,  I  was  many  years  ago  so  sliocked  by  Uor« 
delia's  death,  that  I  know  not  whether  I  ever  en- 
dured to  read  again  the  last  scenes  of  the  play,  till 
I  undertook  to  revise  them  as  an  editor. 

There  is  another  controvers;)r  among  the  eritiet 
concerning  this  play,  ft  is  disputed  whether  the 
prominent  image  in  'Lear*s  disordered  mind  be  the 
loss  of  his  kin^om  or  the  cruelty  of  his  daughters. 
Mr.  Murphy,  a  rery  judicious  critic,  has  evmeed 
by  induction  of  particular  passages,  that  the  croeP 
ty  of  his  dauflfhters  is  the  primary  seurce  of  his  dis* 
tress,  and  that  the  loss  of  royalty  afiecte  him  onl^ 
as  a  secondary  and  subordinate  evil.  He  observes^ 
with  great  justness,  that  Lear  would  move  our  com- 
passion but  little,  did  we  not  rather  consider  tlie 
u\jured  father  than  the  degraded  king. 
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TIm  itorr  of  this  plar.  except  the  episode  or  Ed- 
tnuiid,  which  is  derivixl,  I  think,  rrom  Sidney,  is 
Ukeo  orijrin&lly  from  Cjeofiry  of  Monmouth,  whom 
Holinshcd  generally  copied :  but  perhaps  immedi- 
ately from  an  old  histoncal  oallad.  My  rea«on  for 
believins  that  the  play  was  posterior  to  the  ballad, 
rather  than  the  balUd  to  the  piay,  is,  that  the  bal- 
hd  has  nothing  of  Shakspeare^s  nocturnal  tempest, 
which  is  too  striking  to  liave  beea  omittedy  ana 


that  it  (bllowi  the  ehroniele;  H  li«a  flie  rddiMnlf 
of  the  play,  but  none  of  its  amplifications:  itM 
hinted  Lear's  madness,  but  did  not  array  it  in  dpi 
cumstances.  The  writer  of  the  balkd  sdded 
something  to  the  histofy,  which  is  m  proof  that  k 
would  have  added  more,  if  more  had  occurred  to 
his  mind :  and  more  must  haya  occurred  if  be  faai 
Sbakspeare« 
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ROMEO   AND  JULIET. 


>  an 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


fiacalufi  prince  of  Verotuu 

^aria,  «  youn;  nobUmmn^  kin§man  (o  the  prince* 

Monugue,  i  heatU  qf  two  Aoiaej,  «t  oartoncc  loilA 

I^pukt,     {  each  other, 

tarn,  Old  Mm,  mule  to  CapuUL 

Romeo,  toil  Co  Montague. 

hAercu^Otkbumm  to  the  prince^  and  friend  to 

Munuo* 
BeoToUo,  fu^iActo   to  Jdonlagui^  and  friend  to 

Komeo» 
TfValL  nepheto  to  lAtdy  Capidet* 
Jrriar  Laurence,  a  Franciscan, 
JFHbbt  John,  qf  the  tame  order, 
Halthazar,  tertant  to  Romeo, 

Abrmm,  tervant  to  J\Sontagne» 


An  Jipcihecary, 
Three  Musiciane, 
Chorui.    Btrtf, 
Page  to  Paris. 
Peter.    An  Officer, 

Lady  Montague,  itife  to  Montagyte, 
Lady  Capulet,  v>\fe  to  CapuleU 
Juliet,  daughter  to  Capulet, 
Mtrse  to  fuUet, 

Cilizentof  Verona;  several  Men  and  Wemen^  ft* 
lations  to  both  houses  ;  Maskers,  Ottards^  Watch^ 
men,  and  Attendants, 

Scene,  during  the  greater  pari  of  thejdaif,  isi  FirM 
na :  once,  in  the  fifth  act,  at  Mantua, 


i  -ji' 


PROLOGUE. 

.'wo  households,  both  ahlce  in  dignity, 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene, 
IVom  ancient  {rrudze  break  to  new  mutiny. 

Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fital  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross^  lovers  take  their  life ) 
Whose  misadventur^d,  piteous  overthrotvs 

Do,  with  thek  death,  bury  their  parents*  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  death-marked  love, 

And  the  continuanee  of  their  parents'  rage, 
Which,  but  their  children's  end,  nought  could  re- 
move. 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  %vith  patient  ears  attend. 
What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


ACT  L 

fiCRVE   L^A  public   vlaee.     Enter   Sampton 
and  Gregory,  armed  with  swords  and  bucklers, 

Sampson. 

GREGORY,  o'my  word,  we'll  not  carry  coals.' 

Gre.  No,  for  then  we  5hoiiM  be  colliers. 

Sam.  I  mean^  an  we  be  in  rholer,  we'll  draw. 

Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
the  collar. 

Sam.  1  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam,  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves 
me. 

Gre.  To  move,  i^^-to  stir ;  and  to  be  valiont,  is — 
to  stand  to  it :  tncrefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
runn'st  aivay. 

Sam,  A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 

(1)  A  phrase  formerly  in  use  to  signify  the  bear* 
hg  injunes, 
WOL,  u. 


stand :  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague's. 

Ore.  That  shows  thee  a  'Weak  slate  |  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam,  True;  and  therefore  w^omen,  heimr  ths 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall :— Uiere« 
fore  I  will  push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and 
thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre*  The  quarrel  is  between  our  mastevB,  and  of 
their  men. 

Sam.  *Tm  all  one,  I  will  show  mvself  a  tyrant: 
when  I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  b6  cruel 
with  the  maids ;  I  will  cut  off  their  headik 

Gfe.  The  heads  of  the  makls? 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their  mtid* 
enheads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel  it  • 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand  t 
and,  'tis  known.  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  Hesh. 

Ore.  'TIS  well,  thou  art  not  fish ;  if  thou  hadftt, 
thou  hadst  been  poor  John.*  Draw  Uiy  tool ;  iMrt 
comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Montagueii* 

EntAr  Abram  and  Balthaiar* 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out;  quarrel,  I  wiQ 
back  thee. 

Gre.  How  7  turn  thy  back,  and  run  7 

Satn.  Fear  me  not 

Gre.  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee  I 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  aidei ;  let  UmM 
begin. 

Ore.  I  will  frown,  af  I  pats  by  |  and  lei  Ihta 
take  it  as  they  Ibt 

Sam.  Nav,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  wif  thumb 
at  them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  themi  if  tkqr 
bear  it 

Abr,  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  ue,  dr7 

Sam.  1  tlo  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  ue,  sir  7 

Poor  John  is  hake,  dried  and  saHed. 
TV»diattiax4Q(  t«ki«m^V>Bk^dmaM^aBi« 


HOMEO  am  JULIET. 


San.  No,  lir,  I  do  not  bite 
dr;  but  I  bile  mj  Ihunk*. 
Grt,  Do  joo  quvnl,  Wtl  • 


AOcr  BenToUo, 
On;  Sir—baUsr :  Den  warn  MB  af  nr 
tirtkbMHn. 

Jlr.  Ts^W 

fcw.  Dnw,  ttna  Itt  MeiL— OrecorT,  Kmem- 

Jnk  Pen,aNib:pMlipnnrnrMdi:  niiVoow 


t,  ill  [he  reel 

^    ^1,  ihell  go  ilaiii  niUi 

Moolwrue,  Ci>dk  jc»  }iu  ■! 


Thti  AoT  tvbnli,  Willi 

— ,  ..jUiina  hurl  !•  I 
White  ».  »m  uilt^rL! 

Till  th«  rvinn  came,  I 


TMm  thee.  BeiKolio,  look  opea  Uv  death. 

Tik.  tth^  dram  ud  Ulk  of  peaeeT  I  late 
the  word. 
Mm  I  hale  hell,  all  Montacuea,  end  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  covanL  ITJHy  fighl. 


•fMhlii 


I  CU.  CluU'  b 

them  dow.. . 
Pswn  with  the  CapuLul  dawn  with  the  Moiila- 

gueel 
Snler  Cufuhl,  in  lot  geim  ;  and /.o^  Caputel. 
Oqh  What  nolle  u  thia?— tiive  me  my  long 

W-  dp.  A  eruich,  t  cratch !  \Vby  call  rou  tot 

aiwordT 
Cat.  My  ■irorf,  I  ny !— Old  MonUjuo  U  come, 
Jna  Bounahee  hii  blade  in  ipile  of  me. 

faler  Mantag;ue  aid  LoJy  Monlogtie. 
J^.  Tboa  lillalD  Capulel,— HoM  me  not,  fcl 

I*.  Mm.  Tliott  ibalt  nol  alir  one  foot  to  Kek 
kibe. 

JMer  Prince,  wU  ^nuhnf*. 
Ar{«M.  RBbdliouiwt(|Mt^  eneiniei  to  pence. 


Prabnen  of  tM>  nelghbour-ttained  ileel. 
Win  Ihq' aot  hear  I— what  ho  I  jou  nwn,  v< 
nat  qwoch  the  Ore  oTyour  peinieioiu  rag» 
WUh  nir|4e' Ibunlalna  lualng  Oon  yoar  Tdni, 
On  pato  oT  torture,  from  thoae  bloody  handa 
TllfOW  yobr  mistempertl"  nc^ioni  to  the  graund, 
jlnd  beer  the  lenletice  cf  your  moved  prinec. — 
Three  citH  lirawlii.  brc^i  of  an  airy  word, 

Klhee,  oM  Capuipl  ind  Mantasue, 
ite  thrice  dbturb'il  \ia  ifuiei  oTour  ibreeti ; 
Jlna  imiyTarona'*  undent  cilkeiu 
Cart  b^  Iheb'  fmn  bcMemIng  omaraenli. 
To  wield  old  |>arUi.ini,  in  bandi  aa  old, 
Cankcr'd  with  peacp,  to  part  yonr  cuiktrM  hate : 
■Tercr  Toa  diilurb  oar  atreeb  again, 
Toar  Krea  ibaU  pay  the  Ibrfeit  oTthe  peace. 

f'^Chda  I  wai  Iha  mnal  eitelaiMtion 


4'i' 


imBawMaV(ikdk\ 


Ritfhl  glnd 


to-ddf  7 


.1....  ■    ...dMl 

0  i-tmd  cilhtr  part.  ^™ 


before  the  woialiipplMt    \ 
window  of  tfae  toa^ 
-~t0  wBliidn>*d 


^r-d-fnrUtthSEoMBawii 

-  iroublEd  Btad  dcMa  aw 

Where,— uadeoNilli  the  gi,   _  ..  ^,  __. , 

That  wealwwtf  nolcih  thm  Oe  etty*a  Mfy^ 
"o  esrhr  wslking  did  I  eee  your  ■« ; 

'□Vana  him  I  made  ;  but  fie  waa  'ware  of 
And  atole  into  Ihe  rOFert  oT  the  wood  : 
I,  roeiuuriii>;  his  alliicliana  by  my  oirii, — 
Thai  mod  are  buiied  when  Ihcv  are  moat  al 

AndshcT 


1  clouds  more  cloudi  w 


%'%. 


ill  to  soon  as  lite  alj-ehecring  ai: 
ilil  in  the  rurlhetlcail  brgiii  to  draw 
ihndf  eurtohi)  from  AurorB*!  bed, 
7  rrom  light  atcali  home  myhnry  ton. 
And  fn'iTale  in  his  chamber  pena  binueir; 
Shuts  up  his  windowa,  locki  Ur  day-IJBlit  oaL 
And  malcci  himwiran  artifieial  nigJit: 
Blacli  and  porlentousi  mwt  thia  hu&iDur  prate, 
Unleat  pnod  counsel  may  the  cause  remote. 
Brn.  My  noble  ancie^'do  you  knoit  the  cauwl 
Jitoa.  1  neither  know  il,  nor  can  Iram  oT  )lia>. 
Ben.  Hate  vou  hiip4rtun'd  him  bt  any  mtaaiT 
.4fr]n.  Both  by  myselt;  and  many  othefpieada; 
.  ul  he,  his  own  aflecUona'  counsellor. 
Is  lo  himseir—I  will  not  aar,  how  true— 
But  la  hpnaelffoansretand  BO  close, 
So  iar  from  toan^ns  and  diacotcrv. 
As  is  Ihe  bud  bit  w\Ui  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  he  can  npnid  hi*  aweet  lestea  to  the  air. 
Or  di^dicate  his  bcautr  lo  Ihe  sun. 
Coiild  we  but  learn  Tram  whence  his  corrowa  now, 
would  aa  willingly  gite  cure,  aa  hnow. 

Eater  Romeo,  of  ■  dttltmet, 
en.  See,  whan  be  comet :  So  pleaee  jo^  alif 


II  hnow  lua 

JUOH.    I 

To  hi'iT  ti 


lirietance, 
-  ;)d.  thou 


fin.  Good  morrow, 


be  much  denied. 
n  so  happy  by  thy  il^t,  . 
e,  niBdaoi,  lel'sawar. 
[Eieunf  Monta;De  ^  Cadt, 


la  Ihe  day  B« 
h  me  '.  sad  houra  to 
<3\  iVpeared. 


//. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Wu  that  mj  fiither  that  went  hence  bo  fast? 

Ben.  It  was : — Wliat  sudiieM  leiigihcn.'i  Komco's 
hours  7 

Rom.  Not  having  that,  vfh'ncU  having,  luakcs  t)icm 
shorL 

Btn.  Ill  love  I 

Mttn.  Out— 

Ben.  Of  love? 

£•111.  Out  oT  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love. 

Ben-  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view. 
Should  bo  BO  tyrannous  and  roii^h  i:i  |)rour! 

jRom.  Alas, 'that  love,  whow  view  is  niulH.d  still, 
Should,  without  e)cs,  sec  pathways  to  his  wilt ! 
MThere  shall  we  dine?— O  me!— What  fray  was 

here? 
fet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
bi«re*t  much  to  do  with  hale,  but  more  with  love:— 
MThy  then,  O  brawling  love !  O  loving  hale ! 
3  may  thine,  of  nothing  first  create ! 
3  heavy  lightness !  serious  vanity ! 
Mio  ahapen  chaos  of  wcll-seeniiuff  forms  ! 
Pother  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  healtli ; 
Mil- waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is!— 
Thm  knre  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 
Dust  thou  not  laugh  7 

Ben.  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 

JSmw.  Good  heart,  at  what  7 

Bern,  At  thy  good  hearths  oppression. 

Rom.  Why,  such  is  love's  transgression.— 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With  more  of  thine :  this  love,  that  thou  hast  shown, 
I>Oth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoke  raisM  with  the  fume  of  sitjhs  ; 
Being  purs'd,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers*  eyes ; 
Being  veiM.  a  sea  nourished  witli  lovers*  tiears : 
What  is  it  else  7  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  ehoking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweeU 
Farewell,  my  cox.  [Going. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 

And  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Ronu  Tut.  I  have  lost'royself;  I  am  not  here; 
This  is  not  Roneo,  he's  some  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  me  in  sadness,'  who  she  is  you  love. 

JIma.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee  7 

Ben.  Uroan  7  why,  no ; 

Bui  sadlv  tell  me,  who. 

Mom.  toid  a  sick  man  in  sadness  make  his  will  :— 
Ah,  word  ill  urg*d  to  one  that  is  so  ill  !— 
lo  sadness,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 

JBrn.  I  aim*d  so  near,  when  I  suppos'd  you  lov'd. 

JRoia.  A  right  good  marksman!— And  she's  fair 
I  love. 

Ben.  A  riirht  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit 

Rom.  Weil,  in  that  hit,  you  miss:  she'll  not bu hit 
Wi;h  Cupid*s  arrow,  .she  I'lath  Dian's  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arni'd. 
From  love's  ireak  childUh  bow  she  lives  unharm'd. 
She  w'i'  not  stay  the  sie<;e  of  lovin<r  terms, 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  usHailin;/  eyes. 
Nor  ojie  her  lap  to  5aint-M.'(lu<*ing  :;old : 
O,  nbe  is  rich  in  beauty  ;  only  poor, 
.That,  when  bhe  dies,  wilh  beauty  dies  her  store. 
^  Bon.  Then  she  hath  bivoro,  that  she  will  still 
h'vc  chaste  ? 

Mom.  Site  hath,  and  in  that  sparin:;  makes  huge 
waste ; 
For  bnauly,  starv'd  with  her  srverily, 
Cuts  beauty  oil' from  all  posterity. 
Rbe  is  too  fiiir,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fair, 

(1)  In  seriousness. 
(3)  i.  e.  What  end  does  it  answer. 
.  19)  Account,  ealimaiion. 


To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair: 

She  halh  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  voWy 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now.  S 

Btn.  lie  riil'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her.  ^ 

Horn.  O,  teach  ine  how  I  shr.ild  forget  to  thnlc 
^  Hen,  By  giviuir  lil>erty  unto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  bttier  beauties. 

Horn.  'Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  r^nestion  more : 
These  happy  mask*,  that  kiss  fiir  ladies'  brows, 
Beiug  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair; 
lie,  Uiat  is  strucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasiurc  of  his  eye^iff ht  Tost : 
Show  mc  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  beauty  herve,'  but  as  a  note 
Wiiere  I  niav  read,  w'ho  pansi'd  that  passii^  (kir? 
Farewell ;  tfiou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget 

Ben.  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  ui  debt. 

'   [ExewkL 

SCEJ^E  IL-'Jl  street.    Enter  Capulet,  PariS| 

and  Servant. 

Cap.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'tis  not  hard,  I  think, 
For  men  ao  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  recknhing'  are  yoQ  both  f 
And  pity  'lis  you  livM  at  odds  so  long. 
But  now,  roy'lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit? 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what'  I  have  said  before : 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world, 
She  hath  not  seen  the  chaniie  of  fourteen  years ; 
r^t  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  made* 

Cav.  And  too  soon  niarr'd  arc  those  »o  early  made* 
The  earth  hath  swullow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she. 
She  is  the  hopcrul  iadv  of  my  earth: 
But  ivoo  her,  (.'en tie  I^arin,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part; 
And  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  chojee 
Lies  mv  coiiiiMit,  and  lair  according  voice. 
This  nrj:ht  I  hold  un  old  accustom*.!  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest. 
Such  as  I  love  ;  and  you,  among  the  store. 
One   more,   iwssi  welcome,   makes   my  nuaber 

more. 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  thb  night 
Earth»treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  ligfatt 
Such  comfort,  as  do  lusty  voung  men  feel 
When  well-appareli'd  April  on  the  heel^ 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  frebh  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit*  at  my  house  ;  hear  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  must,  whose  merit  most  shall  be : 
Such,  anionffst  victv  of  many,  mine,  being  one, 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning*  none* 
Come,  go  with  me  ;— Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Throu<:h  fair  Verona ;  find  those  persons  out. 
Whose  namf^s  are  written  there,  [Gtret  a  jMQMr.] 

and  to  them  say, 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasures  star. 

[Exeunt  Capulet  and  Paris* 

Serv.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here  f  It  is  wri'.ten— that  the  shoemaker  should 
meddle  with  his  vard,  and  th4>  tailor  with  his  last, 
the  fi>h<:r  with  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 
nets  ;  but  I  am  sent  to  find  those  persons,  whose 
namej  are  h*:re  writ,  and  can  never  And  what 
names  the  writing  person  hath  hero  writ.  I  must 
to  the  Icai'ncd  :— In  good  time. 

(4)  To  mArri/,  in  the  language  of  ShakspearBk  ii 
lo  p^iSseM. 

(5)  E«\liiva^Uo\\. 


aOMEO  AND  JUUET. 


Ml. 


Enftr  Bennilto  awl  Borneo. 

flm.  Tat,  mui !    Mw  Art  burn*  out  «i 

One  pain  u  lewu'dbjr  uiotber'a  inguuh 

Turn  gidd)',  and  be  holp  by'--' ■" "      " 

Unedespenlegritrc 


with  uiother'*  lauBuiib : 
of'theuld  Hill' 


And  Lhe  i —  _ . 

Am.  YoutplwitainlearuMctllenirorUlat. 
Ben.  For  whit,  1  priy  thee  J  .        , . 

Abui.  For  jour  brakeo  >nu 

BcA.  Why,  Bomeo,  ut  tbou  mid  T 
S,im.  Not  mad,  but  bound  mors  than  ■  nw 


.  S«ir.  Uod  gi'  good 

rViapi 
prtj,  can  vm 
lAy.ifjtni 

il  Sta"*rBllo" 

Sign^ar  Martino,  and  Mi  wi/e, 
Cami^  Anselme,  anil  Au  tcoiilcat 
laif  wiJow  o/Viltu*io;    St^iitor 


Vear  diJ,- 


rt'£JtrXi/f-^4nM>fa  CiputH'ilMtn.   Ealv 

Laifji  C*pulet  atA  Nunc 

la,Cap.  NurK,n)ieie'i  niTdauBfalerl  nllhn 

Torth  to  me. 
.Vurte.    Noiv,  by  my  maiden-beid,  at  twdn 

.— (Vhat,   lamb]    what,  Udy- 
;  lid  Ibrbid  t— wbera'i  Uiis  girl  1— what,  Juliet  | 
Enln-JulLeL 
JuL  HoKDOw,  whocdlaT 
.Vartu  Your  mother. 

Jid.  Madam,  I  u>  ben. 

Vlitt  u  your  will  1 
Lm.  Cm.  Thia  ia  the  Batter  i— Nunc,  gm  lean 
*  while,        .     „  „ 


mvm,  njf  mjne  uwii  luituiie  m  my  miaery, 
Strv.  Perhapi  you  haf  o  leim'd  it  loilhout  book : 
Bui  1  pray,  can  VDU  read  any  thing  jgujeeT 

D_._    e..  iriL "- leller«,anathBlanEn«ge. 

Rett  you  merry ! 
inrnad.  [Seab. 


;  TU 


r^"7\ 


hearoi 


me,  ihou  ■> 

daughter'a  of  ■  preUy  a| 
jraric.    (  aiui,  i  can  tell  her  age,  uoto  aa 
La.  Cm.  She'*  not  fourteen. 
Jf\lTtt.  .  I'll  '—  '- 

lid  yet,  to  m  J  teen' be  il 


._.   Flaeenlio,  oiuJ 

lul  Mt  tnXAn-Val- 

i/e,  anddaufff 


kit  tfvilf  ninri;  Meicul4D, 
entine;  Mme  unde  Cupulet,  ,  , 

lira;  JSg /mr  nitti  Kosoline;  Lioa;  ui:>ihii 
Valenlio,  and  Jiii  couija  T/balt;  Lueio,  ami  the 
IMvHeleiuu 

A  r»ir  atHDiblr  |  {Giva  hack  tht  noU.]  Whither 
■huuld  they  come] 
Sirw.  Up. 


Strv.  ToiUppf 
Asm.  WhoMhnuier 

ScTT.  Mv  matter's. 

Amn.  InHeed,  I  ahould  hlTC 


uked  you  that  be- 


Sm.  Nan  I'll  tell  <ou  without  atkinit: 
miller  i<  Uie  jirrat  rich  Capulet;  and  if  you  be 
of  the  houM  of  Montague!,  I  pray,  come  and  t 
aeupoTwiM.'    Reil  you  merry.  11 

Bm.  At  tliii  >ame  ancient  Teait  of  CapuleOa 
Siipi  the  fair  Roaaline,  whom  thou  M  lol'Mj 
Wilh  all  the  admired  beeuliei  of  Verona; 
(io  thither;  mil,  wilh  unuttainted  e< 


._, ofmytcel^ 

ipokeo,  I  hare  but  tamf- 
.    .  How  long  i>  it  now 

0  l.amma*>lide) 

La.  Cap.  A  fortniffht,  and  odd  day*. 

.V^TK.  Enn  or  odd,  of  aft  davi  in  the  jur, 
June  LaD)mB»4ve  at  night,  ahall  abe  be  louiteta. 
Suisn  and  ahb,— God  nil  all  Chriatiao  wulil— 
Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Soaan  ia  with  God ; 
She  wai  toojEOodforme:  But,  aa  I  aaid. 
On  Lammaa-ete  at  night  ahall  the  lie  fourtaca: 
Tliat  ahall  she,  marry ;  I  remember  it  well 

Hid  ahe  wat  nean'd,_  1  never  ahall  Forget  ily-> 

ir  all  the  daya  of  the  year,  opon  that  day : 
Vjr  1  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug, 
lilting  in  Ihe  aun  under  the  dn»ishouae  wal^ 
<ly  lunl  and  you  ivere  then  at  Mantua  :— . 
iiiy,  I  do  bear  a  brain:' — but,  a*  I  aaid, 
\  twn  it  did  LMte  the  wormwood  on  the  nlppl* 
)lmv  dug,  end  fell  it  bitter,  pretlTlbol! 
11  lae  it  lelehy,  and  fall  out  wilh  the  dug. 
iliike,  iiuoth  (heduvbhouae:  Iwai  no  need,  I  Im, 


ic  that  I  Ehall  show. 


Awn.  When  the  devout  reliiion 

Miintaini  luch  Talie hood,  i hen  t 

And  lhe»«,— who,  oflcn  drown'd,  c 


Btn.  Ti 

Hereeirpa. 
But  in  Ihoi 


,  none  elae  being  by, 

, ,  .  _ .  ilwie  be  weigh'd - 

Your  lady'a  love  azainEit  aome  other  moid 
That  I  wiU  ahow  you,  shining  at  thia  fcaat, 


And  ^  ahall  leant'  ahow 


(I)  We  still  *ay  in  eant  k 


or  then  it 

»r  even  11 
lid  tlien  n 


by  the  noi^ 


ire  nin  and  waddled  all'about 
:  day  befaie,  she  broke  her  brow ; 
y  huiband— kiod  be  with  hia  aoul 
n  ;— tnok  up   ' 


rm,  c;ui>lh  he.  Jail  thou/aU  upon  thy  fitif 
ThcH  wilt  fail  hackaard,  tchtn  tKat  hut  man  ivil ; 


ve  a  Ihoutand  veara, 
A  rurjotil;   tf  tJI  Uw  not,  Juli  7 


And,  pretty  fool,  it  alintedj'  and  aaid 
la.  Cap.  Enough  of  Ihia  j  I  pray 


:,hold  Uiy 
I ;  Yet  I  cannot  ebooM  bi4 
BDTyini.andaay— Jj; 
ing  CDckrel'a  almte ; 


(8)  The  cross. 
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•    H.rlout knock;  tnd It eried bitterly. 

1  u,  quoih  my  husbwid,  faU?$t  upon  thy  face  7 

Thou   wiU  /all   backward,   when   thou  com*tt  to 

Wilt  thou  not,  Jide  ?  it  stinted,  and  laid— «%. 

Jtd.  And  stint  tliou  too,  I  praj  thee,  nurse,  say  I. 

•Mir«e.  Peace,  I  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to 
his  zrace ! ' 
Thou  waflt  the  prettiest  babe  that  e*er  I  nursed : 
An  I  inijrhtlire  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

La,  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  verr  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of:— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
Hoiv  stands  your  disposition  to  m  married ! 

Jtd,  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

•Wirse.  An  honour !  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
I'd  say,  thou  hast  suck'd  wisdom  (Vom  thy  teat 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now;  yuuoger 
than  you. 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers :  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  these  years, 
lliat  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  brief;— 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

Averse.  A  man,  vounj^  lady  !  lady,  such  a  man, 
As  all  the  world— Why,  he's  a  man  of  wax.* 

La.  Cm.  Verona's   summer   hath   not  such  a 
flower. 

JAme.  Nay,  he's  a  flower;    in  fiuth,  a   rery 
flower. 

La,  Cap.  What  say  you  7  can  you  love  the  gen- 
tleman? 
This  nijrht  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast: 
Read  o^er  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face, 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty-s  pen; 
Examine  every  married  lineament. 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies, 
Find  written  In  the  marifin  of  his  eves.' 
This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lorery 
To  beautiry  him,  only  lacks  a  cover : 
The  fish  lives  in  the  sea  ;*  and  'tis  much  pridei 
For  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hkie : 
That  book  in  roany's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory, 
That  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story : 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  possess, 
By  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 

JAane.  No  less?  nay,  beggar;  women  grow  by 
men. 

Lm.  Ci^.  Speak  brkfly,  can  you  like  of  Paris' 
love? 

Jtd.  ril  look  te  like,  ir  looking  liking  move: 
But  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye 
Than  your  consent  give  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sen.  Madam,  the  guests  are  come,  supper  senred 

up,  you  called,  my  young  ladv  asked  for,  the  nurse 

cursed  hi  the  pantry,  and  every  thinar  in  extremity. 

I  must  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  vou,  follow  straight. 

La.  Cap.  We  follow  thee.^uUet,   the   county 

stays. 
AVirse.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
days.  [Exeunt. 

(1)  Favour. 

(2)  Well  made,  as  if  he  had  been  modelled  in  wax. 

(3)  The  comments  on  ancient  books  were  al- 
ways printed  In  the  margin. 

(4)  t.  e.  Is  not  yet  caught,  whose  skin  was  want- 
ed to  bind  him. 

(5)  t.  e.  Long  speeches  are  out  of  fashion. 

(6)  A  scara«crow,  a  figure  made  up  to  frighten 
croiTJd  * 


SCEJfE  ir.^^  Hrut.  Enter  Romeo,  Mereu- 
tio,  Benvolio,  wUh  five  or  six  Matkertf  Torek" 
bearers,  and  ethers, 

Rom,  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
excuse ! 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  7 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  such,  prolixity  :* 
We'll  have  no  cupid  hood-wiuk'dwith  a  scarf, 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lalh. 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-kt^ener  ;' 
Nor  no  withouUbook  prologue,  faintly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
Butj  let  tliem  measure  us  by  what  ihey  will, 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,*  and  be  gone. 

Rom,  Give  me  a  torch,"~l  am  not  for  this  am- 
bling ; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light 

Afer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  yon 
dance. 

Rem.  Not  I,  believe  me :  you  have  dancing  aboe^ 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  sole  of  lead. 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wtngi, 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Rom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  light  feathers ;  and  so  bound, 
1  cannot  bound  a  piteh  above  dull  wo : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  I  sink. 

Mer.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  harden  love ; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Rom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous  ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 

Mer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with 
love ; 
Prkk  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down.* 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in :— > 

l^^uUing  on  a  matlu 
A  visor  for  a  risor  I— what  care  I. 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote*  deformities  7 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows,  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben,  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in, 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rom,  A  torch  for  me:  let  wantons,  light  of  hcar^ 
Tkkle  the  senseless  rushes*®  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase,*— 
I'll  be  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on,—. 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done."  « 

Mer.  Tut!  dun's  Uie  mouse,  the  constable'a  owB 
word: 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
or  this  (save  reverence)  love,  wherein  thou  stick'at 
Up  to  the  cars. — Come,  we  burn  day-light,  ho. 

Rom,  Nay,  that's  not  so.         * 

Mer,  I  mean,  sir,  in  delaj 

We  waste  our  lighU  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning ;  for  our  judgment  site 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wite. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  this  mask; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

JVfrr.  W'hy,  may  one  ask  7 

Rom,  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night 

Mer.  And  so  did  I« 

Rom,  Well,  what  was  yours? 

Mer,  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

(7)  A  dance. 

(8)  A  torch-bearer  was  a  constant  appendage  to 
every  troop  of  maskers. 

(9)  Obserye. 

(10)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  rooma 
with  rushes. 

\  oae— I  em  done^  toil)  U  ii  Qftcr  >&\)Aw  tMu 
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lUm,  In  bed,  asleep,  while  thcj  do  dream  things  SCEJfE  V,-^  haU  in  Capulet**  hmue. 
true.  cians  waUing,    Enter  SenrmuU. 

J^er,  Of  ihen,  I  see,  queen  Mab  hath  been  with 
you. 
She  is  the  lairics'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bl;;i?er  Uian  an  agalc-stone 
On  the  fure-tiiiifcr  of  an  old  aidermaii, 
Drawn  with  a  tcum  of  little  atomics* 
Athwart  men's  noses*  as  tliey  lie  asleep :    • 
Her  Wiii^'j^ori-spokcs  madu  ol'lonff  spinners'  legs  j 


beams: 

Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone;  tlie  lash,  of  film: 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  fn^v-coated  gnat,         '' 
Not  half  so  biz  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  Ihe  lazy  fmpr  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  nazle-nut, 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  ni<'ht  by  night 
Through  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 

love: 
On  courtiers'   knees,   that  dream  on  court'sies 

straight : 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit:* 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep, 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spaninh  blades, 
Of  healths  five  fathom  d(tep ;  and  then  anun 
Drums  in  his  ear ;  at  which  ho  starts,  nnd  wakes ; 
And,  btiing  thus  frighted,  swears  a  pravcr  or  two, 
And  sleeps  aijain.     This  is  that  very  Mab, 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  ni<;ht ; 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks'  in  foul  sluttish  hairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  murh  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  haj^,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
Oi'his,  this  is  she— <• 

Ronu  Peace,  peace,  Mereutio,  peace ; 

•Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer,  True,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Besfot  of  nothing  bun  vain  fantasy  : 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as' the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  woos 
Cvcn  now  Uie  frozen  bo^'om  of  the  north, 
And,  being  anger'd,  puffs  awav  from  thence, 
'Turning  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  our- 
selves ; 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

Horn.  I  feur,  too  early:  for  my  mind  misgives, 
Rome  consequence,  yet  hanjriuff  in  the  stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
Wiih  this  ni;;ht's  revels  ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast, 
My  some  vile  forlcit  ofuntirnely  dealh  : 
But  .lie,  that  halh  the  stieragc  of  my  course. 
Direct  my  sail !— On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  SlriL«!,  drum.        '  [Elxcunt. 


1  Srrv.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helpt  not  to  take 
away '/  he  shitl  a  trencher  /  he  scrape  a  IreocberT 

2  Serv,  When  gocMl  manners  shall  lie  all  in  one 
or  two  men's  hands,  and  Ihey  unwashed  too,  tiia 
foul  thing. 

1  Sen.  Away  with  the  joint-stools,  remove  tht 
court-cupboard,*  look  to  the  plate : — good  thou, 
save  me  a  piece  of  marehpane;^  and,  as  Ihoa 
lovest  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Su«an  UriudstMiti, 
and  Nell. — Antony !  and  Potpan ! 

2  Serv.  Ay,  boy :  ready. 

I  Serv.  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for,  vksd 
for,  and  sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

3  Sero,  We  cannot  be  here  and  thrrs  too.— 
Cheerly,  boys;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  Ui^gtr 
liver  take  all.  [Tkey  r§tirt  hekmi. 


Enter  Capulct,    4*c.   toUh  the 

Maskers, 


Guetkf  mid  III 


fl)  Atomn, 


(S)  L  f.  Fairv-locky. 
ianstedin  the  nmbU 


(2)  A  place,  in  court. 
li>cks  of  \iair  (AoUcd  ^ivCl 


Cop.  Gentlemen,  welcome !  ladies,  that  baft  tiirir 

toes 
Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  have  a  bout  with  J0■^- 
Ah  ha,  my  miatresses  I  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance?  sliethatmakesdainty.dha 
I'll  sivcar,  hath  corns;  Am  I  come  near  yoa  nowf 
Vou  are  welcome,  gentlemen :  I  have  seen  the  day. 
That  F  have  worn  a  visor;  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear, 
Such  as  would  please ; — 'tis  gone,  'tis  gone^  'tis 

gone : 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. — Coioe,  mndriaM^ 

play. 
A  hall!  a  hall!"  give  room,  and  foot  it.  girls. 

[Music  playSf  and  they  dmtt. 
More  light,  ye  knaves  ;  and  turn  the  tables  up, 
And  (jucnch  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot— 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd-for  spori  comes  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days: 
How  long  is't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask  ? 
2  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  vears, 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  'tis  not  so  mucn,  His  not  so 

much : 
'Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 
Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
Some  five-and-tiventy  ^ears ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 

2  Cap.  'Tis  more,  'tis  more :  his  son  is  elder,  sir: 
H  is  son  is  thirty. 

I  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  thstf 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

Rom.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  the 
hatid 
Of  vonder  knisrht  ? 

S'err.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Rotn.  O,  she  doth  teach  the  torehes  to  bum  bright! 
Her  beauty  hancrs  upon  the  check  of  night 
T^ike  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear: 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
As  yonder  laily  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  mcsisure'  done,  I'll  walcli  her  place  of  stand, 
And,  touching  hers,  make  liaopy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  rny  heart  love  lill  now  ?  lorswear  it,  sight ! 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night 

Tyh.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague  :— 

(4)  A  cupboard  M>t  in  a  corner,  like  a  beaiilbt,oo 
wliif'h  the  plate  was  placed. 
\    V^>  \\\\\w\vVc-.i^it.  ^<i\  \,  €.  Make  room. 


f. 
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Fetch  me  my  rapier,  bo^ : — \Mial !  dares  the  ilaTe 
Come  hither,  cuvcrM  with  an  antic  face, 
.To  fleer  and  scorn  nt  our  solemnity  ? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 
To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sin. 

1  Cap.    Why,  how  iioiv,  kinsman?    wherefore 
storm  yoii  so  7 

T)fb.  Uncle, 'this  is  a  Montague^  our  foe ; 
A  Tilliun,  that  is  hither  come  in  spile, 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 

1  Cap,  Young  liomeo'isH? 

Tyb.  ' Tis  he,  that  fillain  R6meo. 

1  Cap,  Content  thee,  ffentlc  coz,  let  him  alone, 
He  bears  him  like  a  porUy  ji^entleman  ; 
Aod,  to  say  truth,  Verona  bragfs  of  him, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-governM^voulh : 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  thfs  town. 
Here  in  mv  house,  do  him  disparagement : 
Therefore  W  patient,  take  no  note  of  him. 
It  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  rospeet, 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  ihette  frowns, 
And  ill-bMeemins  seniblan'*,e  for  a  feasU 

Tyb,  It  fits,  when  siich  a  villain  is  a  guest; 
ra  not  endure  him. 

1  Cap,  He  shall  be  endur'd : 

What,  goodman  boy !— I  say,  he  shall ;— Uo  to ; — 
Am  1  the  master  here,  or  you  ?  go  to. 
YpuMl  not  endure  hitn ! — God  shall  mend  my  soul— 
Toil*II  make  a  mutiny  among  mv  guesU  1 
You  will  set  cock-a4ioop !  vouil  be  the  man ! 

Tyb.  Why,  uncle,  'lis  a  eliame. 

1  Cap.  Go  to,  go  to, 

You  are  a  saucy  boy : — IsH  so,  indeed  ? — 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scath'  you  ; — I  know  what. 
You  mustcontr&ry  me !  marry,  *tis  time — 
Well  said,  my  hearts : — You  are  a  princoi  ;■  go : — 
Be  quiet,  or-^More  li^ht,  more  li^ht,  for  sliaine ! — 
1*11  mt^e  you  quiet ;  What!— Chcerly,  my  hearts. 

7^.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  cho'ler  uicetr 
ing; 
Makes  mv  flesh  tremble  in  their  diflferent  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  shall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gnll.     [Exit. 

Rom,  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 

[To  Juliet 
This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this, — 
My  lipe,  two  blushing  pilffrims,  readv  stand 

To  smooth  that  rou<!h  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 

JuL  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too 
much. 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this  ; 
For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do  touch. 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  pnlmers*  kiss. 

Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too? 

Jul,    Ay,  pilgrim,  lips   that  they  must   use  in 
nraver. 

J2om.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands 
do; 
Th^y  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 

JuL    Saints    do    not   move,    though   grant  for 
prayers'  sake. 

Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  I 
take. 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purcr'd. 

f/iri.Miiinr  her. 

Jtd.  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  h.ive  took. 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  lips  ?  O  trespass  sweetly  urg'd ! 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 

J^d,  You  kiss  by  the  book. 

Mtrte.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with 
you. 

(1)  Do  you  an  ii\jurv.        (I)  A  coxcomb. 
(3)  A  coUatiou  of  truit,  wine,  &c. 


Rom,  What  is  her  mother? 

AVse.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  huuise, 
And  a  \rood  lady,  and  a  wist*.,  uiid  virtuous : 
I  iiur^M  her  dau^ liter,  that  you  lulk'd  withal ; 
I  tell  you, — he,  that  can  l^y  ludd  of  her, 
Shall  have  the  chinks. 

Iloin,  Is  she  a  Camilet  7 

0  dt:ar  account !  my  life  is  my  foe^s  debt. 
Ben.  Away,  besfono;  the  sport  is  at  Uie  best. 
Rom.  Ay,  so  I  Tear ;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap.  Nav,  gcnticitten.  prepare  not  to  be  gone; 
Wc  have  a  triflihsr  foolish  haiifpiet*  towanb.— > 
Is  it  e'en  so  /  Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen;  good  night:— 
More  torches  here! — Conic  on,  then  let^  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  [To  2  Cap.]  by  my  fav,*  it  waxes  late ; 
I'll  to  my  rest     [Exeunt  all  but  Juliet  mid  Nun«. 

JuL  Come  hither,  nurse :  What  is  yon  gentleman? 

JsTurte.  Tlie  son  and  heir  of-  old  'iTiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  now  is  proin:;;  out  of  door? 

JAirse.  Marry,  that,  I  thhik,  be  young  Petruchio., 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would  not 
-   dance  7 

•ATarfe.  I  know  not.— - 

Jul.  Go,  afk  his  name :— if  h^  be  married, 
My  ^rave  m  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

,\*arse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montftj{iie^ 
The  onlv  son  of  vour  great  enemy. 

Jul.  My  only  fovc  aprunj;  from' my  only  hale  I 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too' late  I 
Prodij'ious  birth  of  lore  it  is  to  me, 
That  I  must  love  a  lonthed  encniv. 

A'ltrae.  What's  this?  what's  this? 

Jul.  A  rhyme  I  learn 'd  even  now 

Of  ()n<\  I  danc'd  witlial. '  [One  calls  mlhin,  JuUcL 

A'fr.t?.  Anon,  anon: — 

Come,  let's  away ;  the  strangers  ail  arc  gone. 

[ExmnL 

Enter  Chorus. 

Now  old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie,  ^ 

And  younif  affection  (rapes  to  be  his  heir: 
That  fair,  which  love  groan'd  for,  and  would 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Komeo  is  belov'd,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  suppos'd  he  must  complain, 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bait  from  fearful  hookf  3 
Bein^j;  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  leM 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where: 
Rut  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet.    [£xilr 


ACT  II. 

SCE^E  L—Jin  open  itlare,  adjoining  CapuIetV 
garden.    Enter  Komeo. 

Rom.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here  7 
Turn  baek,  dull  earth, ^  and  find  thy  centre  out 

[He  climbs  the  tra//,  and  leaps  down  vriihin  U»- 

Enter  Benvolio,  and  Mercutio. 

7i^.  Romeo !  my  cousin  Romeo  I 
JSfer.  He  is  wise;* 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 
Ben.  He  ran  this  .way,  and  Icap'd  this  orchard 
wall: 


id  die. 


iS)  YiiM^ 


\^  \.  t.  ^^asdM^&. 
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Call,  ifood  Mercutio. 

JVfer,  Nay,  I'll  conjure  toOi— 

Romeo !  humours !  madam  !  passion  I  lover  1 
Appear  thou  in  t.hc  likuncits  of  a  sigh, 
Speak  but  one  rhvme,  and  I  am  satisfied ; 
Cry  but — Ah  mel  couple  bul~-love  and  doTe; 
Speak  to  my  gob!»ip  Venus  one  fair  word, 
One  nick-name  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Yoimg  Adam  Cupid,  he  Uiat  shot  so  trim, 
When  kintf  Cophetua  lov'd  the  bcg«ar-maid.»— 
He  heareth  nut,  stirreth  not,  he  mbveth  not ; 
The  ape*  is  deaiid,  and  I  must  coi\jurc  him.— 
1  conjure  thee  by  Ro!*aIine'i  bright  eyes, 
}iy  her  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  Up, 
By  Jier  Afie  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh. 
And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie, 
That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us. 
'    Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  tliou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mer,  This  cannot  anger  him  :  HiiroulcTanger  him 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle. 
Of  tome  stran^ft  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  it  down ; 
That  were  some  spiLc :  my  invocation 
Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben,  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those 
trees. 
To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous'  night : 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer,  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar-tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  tliey  laui^h  alone.— 
Rumeo,  good  night; — I'll  to  my  truckle-beld ; 
This  ficla>bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  %ve  go  7 

Ben.  Go  then ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  found. 

[Blxeunt. 

SCEJ^E  //.— Capulet's  5wd«i.    Enter  Romeo. 

Roin.  He  jests  at  scnrs,  that  never  felt  a  wound. — 

[Juliet  appears  aborty  at  a  wintUne. 

But,    sod!    what    light   through  yonder  window 

breaks  7 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun ! — 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  monn, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  ^rief, 
That  thou  licr  maid  art  far  more  fair  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid,*  since  she  is  envious ; 
Her  vestal  livery  is  hut  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it;  cast  itofif.— • 
It  is  my  lady  ;  O,  it  is  my  love: 
O,  that  she  knew  »h€  were  ! — 
She  spj-ak-*,  yet  she  says  nothin<r ;  VVhat  of  that  7 
Her  eye  disiTnirses,  I  will  answer  it. — 
I  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  of  ihe  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
llnviii'^  some  business,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twiuklo  in  the  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  7 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those 

stars, 
An  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,'  nnn  think  it  »vcre  not  night 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  plovc  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  thai  cheek ! 


ROMEO  AND  JUUET. 


Sdm 


(1)  Alluding  to  the  old  ballad  of  the  king  and 
the  begi^ar. 

(2)  This  phrase  in  Shakspcare's  time  waa  used 
MS  AD  exprcBsion  oC  tenderness. 


JuL  Ah  me  1 

Rom,  She 

0,  speak  again,  bHght  atieel !  for  thou  art 
As  jj^iorious  to  this  night,  oeiiig  o*er  mj  headf 
As  IS  a  wincrcd  messenger  of  Maveo 
Unto  the  white  upturned  Mrond'ring;  eret 
Of  mortals,  thatlall  back  to  gaae  on  him« 
When  he  beatridea  the  lazy«pacin^  cloudsi 
And  sails  upon  the  boeom  or  the  am 

JtU,  0  Romeo^  Romeo  1  wherefortt  art  thoafia 
meo7 
Denv  thy  ftither,  and  refuee  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not.  be  but  tworo  my  lotc^ 
And  I'll  no  lonxer  be  a  Capulet 

Rotn.  Shall  ibear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  ttti? 

Jul.  'Tis  but  thr  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ;— 

Thou  art  thyself  tnough,  not,^  Montague. 
What's  Montainie  7  it  is' nor  hand,  nor  fooly 
Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.    O,  be  some  other  name  I 
What's  in  a  name  7  that  which  we  call  a  roae^ 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  cali'd, 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes, 
Without  that  title: — Romeo,  doff*  thy  name ; 
.And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  tliee« 
Take  all  myselC 

Ronu  I  take  thee  at  thy  irmii 

Call  me  but  lore,  and  111  be  new  baptisM ; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

JuL  What  man  art  thou,  that,  thus 
in  night. 
So  stumblest  on  my  counsel  ? 

Rom.  By  a  ni 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself^ 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  tu  thee ; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Jtd.  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  woidi 
Of  that  tongue's  utterance,  yet  I  know  the  souni; 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a'Montague  7 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

Jul.    How  cam'st  thou  hither,    lell  me  7   aid 
wherefore  7 
The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  thoa  art. 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o*er-peftk 
these  walls ; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  lore  out : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt, 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  not  let*  to  me. 

Jul.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Rom.  Alack  !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eycy 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords  ;  look  thou  but  sweet. 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul.  I  would  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  thee  here. 

Rom.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  bide  me  from  tbeir 
siprht ; 
And,  but  tnou  lore  me,*  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorojrued,  wanting  of  thy  Iotc. 

Jul.  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out  this 
place? 

Rom.  By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  inquire; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot ;  yet,  wert  tnou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wasb'd  with  the  furthest  sea. 


\ 


(3)  Humid,  moist. 

(4)  A  votary  to  the  moon,  to  Diana. 
(&\  Qwt\«^  ^^osaesses.        (6)  Do  off. 


ROMEU  AND  JULIET. 


SUc  iTDuld  ■  miideii  bhiih  bepaint  mr  cheek, 
for  Uiai  whieh  ihou  hut  heurd  me  spciik  UMiighL 
ftio  ivould  I  doell  on  Ibrm,  fun,  Tain  dcnr, 
WbM  I  hiTfl  ipoliej  Bui  fuvwcll  cnnipJiment! 
Doflthoo  loT«  iM  1  I  know,  IIhm  will  nj—Aj ; 
And  I  will  like  Uiy  word:  jat,  irihou  innr'H, 
Tboa  miv'sl  proTe  falie  j  U  lanm'  peijunei, 
The»  11?;  ion  liufrhi.     O,  gi»ll«  KonwD, 

Or  irthou  Ihiiik'iii  I  >ni  loo  quicklr  won, 

I'll  Trawn,  ind  be  iierveree,  ind  uy  (hce  any, 

Sa  Ihou  wilt  woD  I  budetM,  nntPor  (Ik  wurM. 

k  tnith,  fair  ManUxue,  1  vn  too  fond  ; 

And  therarore  Ihau  maj'd  think  ai  haiiwr'  tlgfat 

Than  tho«  lh»l  have  mora  cunning  10  be  •tranjo, 
I  ahould  have  been  mora  alrange.  I  muat  canfeii, 
■Bat  Ihat  Uiou  orer-heard'at,  ere  I  wai  'ware, 
Mjr  Inie  loie's  paigipn ;  Iherufore  pardon  me : 
And  not  Irapi 
Which  Ihs  di 


JleiR.  Ladj,  br  •ondcr  bleiKd  moon  I 
The!  tip!  with  lilTer  ail  Ihew  fnii 
J»L  0,  iwcai-  nol  b;  the 


to  light  love, 
lit-tree  tops, — 


That  monlhli'  ehanjo  in  her  circled  orb, 


JaL 


■"V...,, 


Or,  IT  Ihou  will,  •wear  bj  thr  gracioui  kU^ 
Which  ii  the  iiad  of  m;  idolstr/, 
And  111  belkie  ihee. 
Ami.  If  m  J  heart'*  dear  lore— 

Jid.  Well,  donottwBir:  although  I  joy  in  tbec, 
IlwTeilDJOy  oflhiacontrict  (s-nithl: 
ft  b  too  nih,  too  unsdib'd,  too  ludden  ) 
Too  like  Ibe  IJEhlninii,  which  doih  eeaae  to  bs, 
Ere  one  nnuv— It  lighten*.    Sweet,  cood  night  I 
ThbbMJt^loTe,  bj  ■iimnier'iripeninglireath, 
Ma.T  prOfC  a  beaiileoui  flower  when  next  we  meet. 
Good  nij(ht,  good  night '.  ai  iwesl  repoM  and  rait 
Come  to  thvlieart,ai  that  within  mr  breult 
Jim.  0,'viill  thou  leaTc  nte  lo  uniatiafted? 
J<il.  What  Bati>fielion  camt  Ihoo  hare  to.night1 
Rum.  The  eichsnge  of  Ihy  tote'*  bithful  tow 

^foni  thou  didit  reqoeitit: 
0)[iTe«r'" 

WouId'U  thou  tvilhdraw 


Jtil.  I  ga< 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  tin  aga^ 
"  -    ■■'    '"--•'--- wilhdfT— '^ 


M.  But 

Andyetln 

Mjr  boonlj  ia  ga  bonndleci 
M»  lore  an  deep  s  the  n 
Tbe  more  1  have,  for  be 


helhhii;lh«Te: 


Stn>  twi  a 

Bm.  O  Uenpd.  hle»Hrd  niEbl  ■  I  am 

Beinjr  In  nh[ht,  all  thin  l>  but  ■  dream, 

Too  (lattering<aweet  Ui  be  aubitanlial. 

Sc-cnlir  Juliet,  abnt. 

JuL  Thm  word*,  dear  Romeo,  and 

If  that  Ihj  bent'  ofloTe  be  honourable, 

(11  Rchiiioiir.  (I)  ShT. 

(3)  Kn-P.  (4)  Inclination. 

ti)  ne  male  ef  the  goiluwk. 


Thy  purpoge  mairbge,  vnd  me  word  t»marniW| 

Bi  uiii^  ilini  I'll  prucure  to  come  to  tbes, 

UJitn-,  and  whit  lime,  thou  wilt  perform  the  rital 

Ami  uU  Ml'  fortunes  at  Ih^  loot  I'll  lar, 

AmiI  li.lluii  ihue,  rav  lord,  tlirougtaout  the  world. 

Hv!„:  |lfiUin.|  Madam. 

Jui,  I  cDoe,  anon:— Bui  if  thou  mean'it  Dot 
ivell, 
I  do  bcieei'li  Ihee,— 

Nur!t.  ItfilAm.]  Madam. 

J«l.  Btandbjr,  looMi— 

To  i;i;sae  thy  auit,  and  leaTe  tne  Is  bj  BricTt 
Tu-Tiigrroiv  will  1  tend. 

Jinm.  So  Uuire  Bf  kmU- 

J'd.  A  ihaoHDd  tine*  good  night  I  lEaO. 

Asm.  A  ihouaaod  time*  the  wone,  to  want  thp 
light.— 
Loie  go«  toward  lore,  a*  achool-boj*  from  tfaair 

But  love  from  lore,  toward  aebool  with  haavjr  looka. 

Xt-mlrr  Jabtt,  obw. 
Jul.  lli'll   Romeo,  hiati— O,  Tor  a.  IkiconeT'l 

To  lure  Uiistaiael-geolle'baii again! 
Hiinilii"u  l>  tuMne,  and  mar  not  Ipeakaload; 
-  ■era'Echol 


airy  Umgue  more  hoone  than  mioe, 
ID  of  mv  Romeo'a  name. 
mT  loul,  thateall*  upon  mr  naraei 
net  Mwnd  loiori'  tooguea  by  night, 


/til.  Komeol 

Rofit.  M»«weel! 

J«l.  At  what  o'< 

Shall  I  tend  to  thee? 

Rmn,  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

JuL  Iwillnotlkll:  til  twenty  jean  till  Uho, 

hare  forgot  why  1  did  call  th(-  '    ' 

Horn.  Utmealand  here  till 

Md.  I  .ImH  forget,  to  hare  thee  lUll  at , 

Remcmb'rliiB  how  I  lore  thy  company. 

Horn.   Ancri'llalillilay,  lo  bare  thee  lUllIbrgal, 
''  -     ItiiiLT  unt  other  home  but  thit. 

'I'ia  almoal  moming,  I  woukl  ban  tfaM 


Id  vet 


'a  bird; 


lilh  a  silk  thread  pluekt  it  bodi  again, 

inii-jvilauaorhii  liberty. 
>i.  I  would,  1  were  thy  bird. 

Swaet,  u  wtaM  I : 
should  kill  thee  with  Much  cheruhinir. 

nitfh^  i|b«d  night]   parting  ii  iucli  iwect 

That  1  ihall  lay— good  nigbt,  till  il  be  mocTow. 
Ram.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eye*,  peace  ia  thf 

Vnuld  I  were  deep  and  peace,  an  *weet  to  faati 
llrtiec  will  t  to  ay  gho*tly  falber'a  cell ; 
Hit  helplocrare,andmy  dearhap'lo  un.  [CiO. 
SCE.V£;  r/r.— fWorUuience'ieeU.    £nJtrJH- 
ar  1.aurenee,  uiU  <t  hailat. 
.  Thp  irey>ey'd  mom  amilea  on.  ti»  frowning 

.    .   rrIn;iheri*temclaud>wHhBtreakaorii^; 
And  fleckod'  darimeii  like  a  dninkatd  reel* 

(6)  TeUert.  m  Chwcm  6»tUMti. 


998 


ROBiEO  AND  jyLIET. 


Ma 


twent?  nich  Jacks  ;  and  if  I  tannot,  m  And  those 
that  shall.  Scurvy  knave !  1  am  none  of  his  flirt- 
gills;  I  am  none  of  his  skains-mates : ' — And  thou 
must  stand  by  too,  and  sufier  every  knave  to  use 
me  at  his  pleasure  / 

Pet.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  iff 
bad,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been  out,  I 
warrant  you ;  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  oo 
my  side. 

Mirae,  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  we^ed,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave !— Pray 
vou,  sir,  a  word:  and  as  I  told  you,  mv  young 
lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out ;  what  she  Dade  me 
fay,  1  will  keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  me  tell  ye, 
if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  tney 
•ay,  it  were  a  verv  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they 
•ay :  for  the  ffentfewoman  is  ^oung ;  and  therefore, 
if  you  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were 
vn  iirthing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewomaot  and 
verv  weak  dealing. 

Horn,  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mis- 
tr^s.    I  protest  unto  thee,-" 

J^rae.  Good  heart !  and.  i'faith,  I  will  tell  her 
as  much:  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyftil  woman. 

Rom,  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse?  thou  dost 
Dot  mark  me. 

JAirae.  I  will  tell  her,  sir,-..that  vou  do  protest ; 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  olfer. 

Hqih,  Bid  her  derise  some  means  to  come  to 
shrift* 
This  afternoon : 

And  there  she  shall  at  firiar  Laurence'  cell 
Be  shriv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains, 

/Atnt.  No,  truly,  sir;  not  a  penny. 

Rotn.  Go  to ;  I  say,  you  shall. 

«A/Vrse.  This  afternoon,  sir  7  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Ronif  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbey- 
wall  { 
Within  this  hour  mv  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  brinj;  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair; 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallanl»  of  mv  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell !— Be  trusty,  and  Til  quit*  thy  pains. 
Farewell ! -^Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

•A/^rts,  Now  God  in  lieaven  bless  thee !— Hark 
vou,  sir. 

Rom,  VVhat  say'st  thou,  mv  dear  nurse  7 

^urse.  Is  your  man  secret)  Did  you  ne*er  hear 
say — 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  7  • 

Rom,  I  warrant  thee ;  my  man's  as  true  as  steel. 

A*ur*e.  WpU,  sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  stveetcst 
lady— Lord,  lord ! — when  'twas  a  little  prating 
thing,.-<-(),-«there's  a  nobleman  in  to'wn,  one  Paris, 
that  would  fain  lay  knife  aboard;  but  she,  good 
soul,  had  as  leave  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see 
him.  I  anger  her  sometimes,  and  tell  her  that  Paris 
is  the  propcrer  man  ;  but,  I'll  warrant  ^ou,  when  I 
say  so,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both 
wifhalcltcr? 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse;  What  of  that?  both  with  anR. 

•N'^erse,  'Ah,  mocker !  that's  the  do^'s  name.  U 
is  Tor  the  dog.  No  ;  I  know  it  begins  with  some 
other  Ictlpr ;  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
orit,  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you 
good  to  hear  it 

(1)  A  mate  or  companion . of  one  wearing  a 

skain  ;  a  short  sword. 

(2)  Confession. 

(9)  The  iiighest  extremity  of  Uie  mail  of  a  ship. 


Rom,  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [AA 

•Wtrse.  Av,  a  thousand  times. — ^Peterl 

Pet.  Anon? 

•Mo'se.  Peter,  take  my  fan.  and  go  before. 

[Ejtaad, 

SCE^''E  F.— Capulct*s  garden.     Enter  JulieL 

Jul»  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  scad  tht 
nurse ; 
In  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return. 
Perchance,  slie  cannot  meet  him :  that's  not  so.-« 
O,  she  is  lame !  love's  heralds  should  be  thoughts, 
which  ten  times  Oister  glide  than  the  sun's  beaiM^ 
Driving  back  shadows  over  louring  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinion'd  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  hi^hmost  hill 
Of  this  day's  journey  ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  three  lorn^nours, — yet  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  ailections,  and  warm  youthful  blood, 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy ^  her  to  my  sweet  love, 
And  his  to  me : 

Bui  old  folks,  many  (bign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  md  Peter. 

O  God,  she  comes  |— 0  honey  nurse,  what  newt? 
Hast  thou  met  with  him  ?  Send  thy  man  away. 

JAurse.  Peter,  sUy  at  the  gate.  [ExUlMtf, 

Jvl,   Notv,    good  sweet  nurse, — 0  lord !   why 
look'st  thou  sad  7 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 
If  good,  thou  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  newa 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

MSiTte,  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  :«^ 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache  1  What  a  Jaunt  have  1  had! 

JuL  I  would,  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  1  thy 
news : 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak  j-^good,  good  nunc^ 
speak. 

^^irtt,  Jesu !  What  haste  ?  Can  you  not  sta^ 
awhile? 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath  7 

Jid,  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  hast 
breath 
To  say  to  me~that  thou  art  out  of  breath  7 
The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delayi 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good,  or  bad  ?  answer  to  that ; 
Say  either,  and  I'll  slay  the  circumstance i 
Let  me  be  satisfled,  is't  good  or  bad  7 

J<\tr»e,  Well,  you  have  made  a  simple  choice ; 
ycu  know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Komeo !  no, 
not  he ;  though  his  face  be  better  than  any  man's, 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's  ;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a 
foot,  and  a  body,^though  they  be  not  to  be  talked 
on,  yet  they  are  past  compare ;  He  is  not  the  flower 
of  courtesy, — but,  I'll  warrant  him,  as  gentle  ss  a 
lamb. — Go  thy  ways,  wench;  serve  God. — WhaU 
have  yoii  dined  at  home  7 

Jid.  No,  no :  But  all  this  did  1  know  before ; 
Whnt  says  he  of  our  marriage  7  what  of  that  7 

^''iixsi.  Lord,  how  my  head  aches !  what  a  bead 
have  I ! 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twentv  pieces. 
My  back  o't'oiher  side, — (),  my  back,  my  back  !-• 
Be'shrew'  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about, 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down ! 

{A\  Requite. 

(5)  Drive  her,  as  a  ball  struck  with  a  bandy} 
i.  s.  a  bat  or  battledore. 

(6)  111  betide. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


89^ 


[Yaith,  I  tm  lorry  that  thoo  vi  not  well : 
sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  says  my 

love? 
e.  Your  lore  says  like  an  honest  zcntleman, 
:ourteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome, 
rarrant,  a  virtuous:-— Where  is  TOur mother 7 
Vhere  is  my  mother  7-^why,  she  is  within  ; 
should  she  be  ?  How  oddly  thou  reply*st  I 
9€  «ay«  like  an  honeH  genUemanf^ 
is  yournwttier  7 

e.  O,  God's  lady  dear ! 

I  so  hot?  Marry,  come  up,  1  trow ; 
be  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  7 
>rward  do  vour  messa^s  yourselA 
rlere's  such  a  coil,'— come,  what  says  Ro- 
meo? 

^  HaTC  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrill  to-day  7 
have. 

t.  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence'  cell, 
lays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
mea  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news, 
to  church ;  I  must  another  way, 
I  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
imba  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
( drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night 
to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 
lie  to  high  fortune!— honest  noTBe.  fare- 
welL  [JBzeunl. 

5    VI. — Frutr    Laurence's    eeU,      EtUtr 
Friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 

lo  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act, 
er  hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  | 

Amen,  amen  !  but  come  what  sorrow  can, 
it  countervail  the  exchanj^e  of  jo^ 
e  short  minute  gives  me  m  her  sight  i 

but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words, 
re-devourinz  death  do  what  he  dare, 
iwh  I  may  but  call  her  mine, 
Phese  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 
heir  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder, 
as  they  kws,  consume :  The  sweetest  honey 
lome  In  his  own  deliciousness, 
he  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
"e,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  so; 
ft  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet 

mes  the  lady :— O,  so  li^rht  a  foot 
er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint t 
may  bestride  the  gossamers* 
e  in  the  wanton  summer  air, 
not  fall ;  so  light  is  vanity, 
rood  even  to  mv  ghostly  confessor, 
lomeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  us 
both. 

iB  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 
much. 

Ah.  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
[>n>  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
chbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
he  Imasin'd  happiness  that  both 
in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 
/onceit|*  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words, 
This  suD8tai)ce,  not  of  ornament: 
e  but  beggars  .that  can  count  theh*  worth: 
true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  sum  up  half  iqjr  sum  of  wealth. 

Folse,  bustle. 

he  long  white  filament  which  flies  in  the  air. 


iVt.  Come,  come  with  ne,  and  we  will  naka 
short  work ; 
For,  by  your  leavi;>,  you  shall  not  stay  alone. 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one.     [ExemU, 


ACT  in. 

SCEJ^E   /.<-^  public  place.     Enter  Mercutio, 
Benvolio,  Page,  and  Servants, 

Ben,  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio,  let's  retire : 
The  da^  is  hot,  the  Capulels  abroad. 
And,  ifwe  meet,  we  »hall  not  'scape  a  brawl  ^ 
For  now,  these  hot  days  is  the  mad  bluud  sturing. 

.A/er.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  thai, 
when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  n«e 
his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says,  God  send  ms 
M  need  of  thee !  and,  by  the  opieration  of  the 
second  cup,  draws  it  ou  the  drawer,  when,  indeed, 
there  is  no  need. 

Ben,  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow  7 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  thy 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  bo 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben,  And  what  to? 

JIfer.  Nay,  and  there  were  two  such,  we  should 
have  none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other. 
Thou  !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath 
a  hair  more,  or  a  hair  lens,  in  his  beard  than  thou 
hast  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  fur  cracking 
nuts,  having  no  other  reaiK}n  but  because  thou  hast 
hazel  eves ;  What  eye.  but  such  an  eye,  would  m 
out  such  a  Quarrel  7  Tny  head  is  as  full  of  quarrels, 
as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat ;  and  yet  thy  head  hath 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quarrelUn|f« 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  iq 
the  street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fall  out 
with  a  tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easter  7  with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with 
old  ribband  7  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quar« 
rellhig  1 

Ben,  An  I  were  so  apt  to  c|usrrel  as  thou  art, 
sn;r  man  shouM  buy  the  fee-simple  of  m^  lilb  for 
ao  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Jtfsr.  The  ieo-simple  7  0  sunple  I 

Enter  Tybalt,  and  others, 

Ben,  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 

Mer,  By  my  heel,  I  care  not 

Tyb,  Follow  me  close,  for  1  will  speak  to  them. 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Jtfer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us  7  Couplo 
it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Tyb.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir» 
if  you  will  give  me  occasion. 

Mer.  Could  you-  not  take  some  occasion  without 
givine  7 

Tj/o.  Mercutio,  thou  consortest  with  Romeo^<« 

Mtr.  Consort?  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
strels 7  an  thou  make  niinrtrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
nothing  but  discords :  he re'n  my  fiddlestick ;  here's 
that  shall  make  you  dance.    'Zounds,  consort ! 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men ; 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  cold!y  of  yon  r  grievances. 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eye»  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  |et 
them  gaze ; 
I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 

(S)  Paint,  dispUy.       (4)  Imaginatioii, 


BOIUO  AND  JULOr. 


t)fk  Wen,  peiee  be  with  jou,  ur ;  iiaro  comee 

JMcr.  But'l'irbe  tMng'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your 

UvttfY  * 
Merry,  go  befom  to  fleM,  hell  be  jour  follower ; 
Yeur  worahiji,  hi  thel  Mue,  may  call  him— men. 

Tjvk.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  beer  Ihee,  can  afford 
No  betler  term  then  thia— Thoa  ert  a  ▼illain. 

MtmtL  Tybalt,  the  reaaoo  that  I  ha?e  to  lore 
thee 
Doth  much  eaeuae  the  appeHainiaf  rafe 
To  each  a  j;reetlnff : — ViUain  am  Inone ; 
TheraAwe  larewelf:  I  aee,  thou  know'at  ne  not 

7M.  Boy,  this  aball  not  eieuae  the  ii^juriee 
Thai  thou  naatdone  me ;  therefiife  turn,  and  draw. 

MUm,  I  do  proteat,  I  never  iqjur'd  thee; 
B«t  lofe  thee  better  than  thou  canat  deviae^ 
TBI  thou  ahalt  know  the  reaaon  of  my  lore : 
And  ao,  good  Caimlet,— whieh  name  I  tender 
Am  dearly  aa  ndae  own,— be  aatiafied. 

JIfcr.  D  calm,  diahonoarable,  vile  aubmiaaiont 
di  U  alaeeeta*  earriea  it  awaT.  [Drawt. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  yo«  walk? 

M.  What  wouhTat  thou  have  with  me? 

•Mar.  GoodUBgofeata,jiothing,butoneofyoar 
nfaw  Uvea ;  that  i  mean  to  make  Dold  wHhal,  and, 
•a  you  ahall  uae  me  hereaHer,  dry-beat  the  reat  of 
the  eight.  Will  yo«  pluck  your  aword  out  of  hia 
pileher*by  the  eerat  make  haale^  Beat  mine  be  about 
your  eara  ere  it  be  out. 

7^.  I  am  for  you.  [Drawing. 

RmH,  Gentle  Mereutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer.  Come,  air,  your  painado.  [Tkeif fight. 

Rom.  Draw^  Benvolio ; 
Beat  down  theu*  weapona : — Gentlemen,  for  ahame 
Forbear  thia  outran ;— Tybalt— Mereutio*- 
The  prince  expreaaly  hath  (brbid  this  bandying 
In  Veronaatreeta :— HoM,  Tvbalt ;— good  Mereutio. 
[fizcMMl  Tybalt  mtdkU  Pmrtumu. 

Mtr,  I  am  hurt  :— 
A  plague  o*both  the  houaea !— I  am  aped :— 
b  ne  gone,  and  hath  nothing  7 

Jlen.  What,  art  thou  hurt? 

Jtfar.  Ay,  ay,  a  acralch,  a  acratch ;  marrr,  tia 
enougn.— 
When  la  my  page7--go,  fillaln,  fetdi  a  arngeon. 

Mtm,  Courage,  man;  the  hart  cannot  be  much. 

JIfar.  No,  'tia  not  ao  deep  aa  a  well,  nor  ao  wide 
■a  a  church-door ;  but  'tis  enough,  Hwdl  aerve :  aak 
Ibr  me  to-morrow,  and  you  ahall  find  me  a  grave 
man.  I  am  pepper'd,  I  warrant,  for  thb  wond  :— 
A  plague  (^botn  your  houaea  7— Zounda,  a  dog,  a 
rat,  a  mouae,  a  cat,  to  aeratch  a  man  to  death  I  a 
bragcart,  a  rogue^  villain,  that  fighta  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic !— why,  the  oevil,  came  you  between 
Iia7  I  waa  hurt  under  jrour  arm. 

Rmn,  I  tlMMight  all  fbr  the  beat 

Mer,  Help  me  into  aome  houae,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  ahall  faint— A  plague  o*both  your  houaea! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  nte : 
I  have  i^  and  aoundlv  too :— Your  houaea! 

[Jfixfunl  Mereutio  enil  BeovoUo. 

MmiL  This  sentieman,  the  prince'a  near  ally, 
My  very  fiiena  hath  got  hia  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stainM 
With  Tybalt'a  alander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  Idnaman :— O  aweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  eilemfaiate, 

(1)  The  Italian  term  Ibr  a  throat  or  atab  with  a 
/Mer. 
it)  pmm  or  acibbard. 


And  is  my 


BolteMfaloiD^ 


Ae-anfff  Benvolio. 

Acn.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mcmntiefli 
That  gallant  apirit  hath  aapirM  the  ckMida, 
Whkh  too  untiniely  hera  did  aeom  the  aai^ 

JBeai.  Thia  dayiii  Mack  frte  on 
depend ; 
Thia  biit  bai^  the  wO|  othan 


JU-anlar  Tybalt 

Ban.  Here eomea the fhriooe TybnR  Webi 

JBeai.  Alive!  la  triumph!  and 
Away  to  heaven,  leapective*  lenity. 
And  fire-eyHI  Airy  be  my  eondaet*  now  I— 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  eiBeiii  back  agafa, 
That  late  thou  gav^  me;  Ibr  Mcmmo% i 
la  but  a  littto  way  above  our  beada. 
Staring  for  thine  to  keep  him  company  ; 
Either  tboo,  or  I,  or  both,  nMit  go  with  klB* 

Tyi.  TtMNLwretebed  b^,  that  aUat 
hun  here, 
Shalt  with  hhnhann. 

JBeai.  Thia  ahall  detennh 

Ban.  Romeo^  &vray,  begone  I 
The  citinena  are  up,  and  Tybalt  alafai: 
Stand  not  amaa'd:— the  prinee  wiB  ioia  %m 

death. 
If  thou  art  taken :— hence !— be  gone  I    nn^yt 


Rom.  O I  I  am  fortuoe'a  fool ! 
Ben, 


Whydoetthoaahqrt 


Enter  Citisena,  4<- 

1  CU.  Which  way  ran  he.  that  kQPd 
Tvbalt,  that  murderer,  whicb  way  ran  he  7 

'Ben.  There  liea  that  Tybalt 

I  at.  Up,  air,  go  with  me; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince'a  name,  obey. 

£nler  Prince,  attended;  Montague,  Capoiel,  iMr 
toieea,  mtdotken. 

Prin.  Where  are  the  vile  bcffinnera  of  thia  ftiyl 
Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  uncover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  thia  fiUal  brawl ; 
There  liea  tne  man  aUhi  by  young  Rooaeo^ 
That  alew  thy  Idnaman,  brave  Mereutio. 
La,  Cod,  Tybalt,  my  couain !— O  ay  bnfta^ 
child! 
Unhappy  aight !  ah  me,  the  Mood  ia  apard 
Of  my  dear  kinaman !— Prince,  aa  thou  art  tnaf 
For  blood  of  oora,  abed  blood  of  Montague.— 
0  couain,  cousin ! 
Prin.  Benvolio,  who  began  thb  bloody  ftmy7 
Ben.  Tybalt,  here  ahda,  whom  Roued^ahwddU 
alay; 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  fidr,  bade  him  betUnk 
How  nice*  the  quarrel  waa,  and  urg'd  withal 
Tour  high  diapleaaure : — Alt  thia — uttered 
With   gentle   breath,  calm   look,  kneee 

bow'd, — 
CooM  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  epleen 
Of  Tybalt  deef  to  peace,  but  that  he  titta 
With  piercing  steel  at  boM  Mercutio'a  breaat; 
Who,  all  aa  hot,  toma  deadly  point  to  pofait 
And,  with  a  martial  acorn,  witn  one  hand  beali 
Cold  death  aaade,  and  with  the  other 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whoae  dezteritr 
Retorts  it:  Romeo,  he  criea  aloua. 


II 


CooL  conaiderate  gentlcneaa. 
Conouct  for  conductor.        (5) 
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friends  f  fiimdSf  parit  and|  iwUter  than 

his  tongue, 
ffile  arm  beat3  down  their  fatal  points, 
H.wixt  ihem  rushes  ;  underneath  whose  arm 
iTious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
mtMercutio,  and  tht^n  Tvbalt  fled; 
Y  and  by  comes  back  to  Romeo, 
had  but  newlv  entertained  revenge, 
o*t  they  go  like  li^titning ;  for,  ere  I 
I  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  alain ; 
as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly: 
it  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

Cap,  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
tion  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true : 

twenty  of  them  foueht  in  this  black  strife, 
ill  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life : 
for  Justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give ; 
(O  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  li?e. 
n.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  7 
n.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio's 

friend; 
tah  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end, 
ife  of  Tybalt. 

li.  And,  for  that  ofienoe, 

diately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
s  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding, 
lood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
'U  anterce'  vou  with  so  strong  a  fine, 
you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 
oe  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses ; 
ears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses, 
fore  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
when  hc*s  found,  that  hour  is  his  last, 
hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will ; 
f  but  murders,'  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[Exeunt, 

ffE  IL"^  room  in  Capulet's  koute.    Enter 
JulieL 

Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  steeds, 
rds  Phoebus'  mansion  ;  such  a  waggoner 
laeton  would  whip  you  to  tlie  wes^ 
(ring  in  cloudy  night  immediateljr.-. 
d  thy  close  curtain,  love-oerforming  night  1 
run-away's  eyea  may  winx ;  and  Romeo 
to  these  arms.  untalVd  of,  and  unseen ! — 
«  can  see  to  go  their  amorous  rites 
eir  own  beauties :  or,  if  lore  be  blind, 
t  agrees  with  night. — Come,  civil*  night) 
sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black, 
earn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
1  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods: 
my  unmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks,* 
thy  black  mantle ;  till  strange  love,  grown 

Dold, 
r  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 
!,  night !— Come,  Romeo ! — come,  thou  day  in 

night ! 
10U  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 
*r  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back.— 
!,  gentle  night;  come,  loving,  black-brow'd 

night, 
me  my  Romeo :  and,  when  he  shall  die, 
him^  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 
le  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  one, 
all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  nigh^ 
Bay  no  worship  to  the  garish*  sun. — 
lave  bought  the  mansion  of  a  love, 
lot  possess'd  it ;  and,  though  I  am  sold, 

Punish  by  fine.  '  (2)  Grafe,  sdemih 

These  are  terms  of  ialcomyt 
Gaudy,  showy. 


Not  yet  ei^oy'd :  So  tedioui  Is  this  day^ 

As  is  the  night  before  some  festival 

To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes^ 

And  may  not  wear  them*  0,  here  comes  my  nnney 

Enter  Nurse,  wUh  cotdM* 

And  she   brings  news;   and  etery  tongue   thai 

speaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence.— 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?    What  has!  thou  Ibere? 

the  eords. 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  7 

J'(\xrt€.  Ay,  ay,  the  corda, 

[T^raics  thtm  de/wn, 

M,  Ah  me!  what  news?  why  dost  thou  wring 
thv  hands? 

AWtm.  Ah  weli-a-day  !  he*i  dead^  he's  dead,  he'k 
dead  I 
We  are  undone,  ladv,  we  are  undone  1«- 
Alack  the  day  {--he's  gone,  he's  kilFd,  he*!  dead  I 

Jul,  Can  heaven  be  so  envious? 

Morse,  Romeo  casy 

Though  heaven  cannot :— O  Romeo  f  Romeo  1— • 
Who  ever  could  have  thought  K?— Romeo! 

JuL  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dott  torment  md 
thus? 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself  7  say  tliou  but  i,* 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  po»on  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatriee : 
I  am  not  1,  if  there  be  such  an  /; 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  tlie  answeri  i. 
If  he  be  slain,  say  /;  or  if  not^  no : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  mr  weal,  or  wo. 

AVirse.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  niiie 
eves,— 
God  save  the  mark !— here,  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  corse ; 
Pale,  pale,  as  ashes,  all  oedaub'd  in  blood. 
All  in  gore  blood ;  I  swooned  at  the  sight. 

JuL  O  break,  my  heart '—poor  bankrupt,  break 
at  once ! 
To  prison,  eyes !  ne*er  look  on  liberty ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign ;  end  motion  here  | 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  otms  one  heaTy  bier ! 

A^se.  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  I  liadt 
O  courteous  Tybalt !  honest  gentleman  1 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 

Jtd,  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  eonlngy  7 
Is  Romeo  slaughter'd ;  and  is  Tybalt  dead  7 
My  dear-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  7— 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom  f 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

JAtrse,  Tybalt  is  |^one,  and  Romeo  banisbed; 
Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished. 

JuL  0  God  I— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybdifto 
blood? 

Mtrse.  It  did,  it  did ;  alas  the  day !  it  did. 

Jul,  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  Ihcel 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  ? 
Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd  raven !  wolvish-ravening  lamb  I 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show ! 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain  I— 
O.  nature  f  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh? 
Was  ever  oook,  containing  such  Tile  matter. 
So  fairly  bound?  O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 

(5)  In  Shakspeare's  tune  the  affirmative  particle 
ay  was  usually  written  /,  and  here  it  is  mccmrj 
to  retain  the  old  spelling. 
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In  such  a  gorji^eous  paltce  I     ^ 

Aitrse.  Th«lY*t  no  trust, 

!No  fdith,  no  honesty  in  men ;  all  periurM 
.All  fursivurn,  all  naught,  all  duseinblers. — 
Ah,  whertt's  my  man  ?  give  me  some  (Ufua  vita : — 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  old. 
6baroe  eome  to  Romeo  1 

Jul.  Blistered  be  thy  tongue, 

^or  such  a  wish !  he  was  not  born  to  shame : 
fjpon  his  brow  shame  is  asham*d  to  sit; 
For  'tis  a  throne  where  honour  mar  be  crown*d 
Hole  monarch  o(  the  universal  earth. 
0,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him ! 

Jfurtt,  Will  you  speak  well  oT  him  that  killM 
your  cousin  7 

Jul.  Snail  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  tiusband? 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

name. 
When  1,  thy  three*hours*  wITe,  have  mangled  it?— 

^t  wherelore,  villain,  didsl  thou  kill  mv  coosio  7 
at  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  nosbaDd : 
BiAk,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring  t 
Tour  tributary  dro^  beloflg  to  wo. 
Which  yoU»  oiistakmjr,  offer  up  to  jor. 
My  husbiiid  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  hus- 
band : 
All  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  I  then  7 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death, 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  it  fain; 
But,  O !  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  guiltv  deeds  to  sinners*  minds : 
Tybalt  it  deady  and  Romeo-^aniskcd ; 
TnaLi-^anithedt  that  one  word-^anithed. 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tyhalta.'    Tybalt's  death 
Was  wo  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or,— if  eour  wo  delights  in  fellowship. 
And  needly  will  be  rankM  with  other  CTiefs, — 
Why  foilo'wM  not,  when  she  said^Tvbolt's  dead. 
Thy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay^  or  both. 
Which  mooera*  lamentation  might  have  movM  7 
But,  with  a  rear- ward  following  Tybalfs  death, 
Romeo  is  banished^ — to  speak  that  word, 
Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dead  : — Romeo  is  bmiishtdt — 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
In  that  word's    death;    no  words   can   that  wo 

sound. — 
Where  is  my  father,  and  mj  mother,  nurse  7 

JiTurse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  corse: 
Will  vou  ^o  to  them  7  I  will  brbg  you  thither. 

Jm.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears?  mine 
shall  be  spent. 
When  theirs  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment 
Take  up  those  cords : — Poor  ropes^  you  are  beguil'd. 
Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exii'd : 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden- widowed. 
Come,  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I'll  to  my  weddinff  bed ; 
And  df'.alh,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead! 

Jfnrse.  Hie  to  your  chamber:  I'll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you : — I  wot'  well  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
ril  to  him  ;  lie  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 

Jul.  ()  find  him  !  give  this  rini^  to  my  true  knight. 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  farewell.     [Bxe. 

SCE^VE    III.— Friar    Laurence's    cttt.      Enter 
Friar  I^urence  and  Romeo. 

FrL  Rimco,  come  fortli ;  come  forth,  thou  fear- 
ful man  ; 

(1)  i.  e.  Is  worse  tiian  the  loss  of  ten  tliousand 
Tybalts. 


Adbciioii  IS  eaamour*d  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rom.  Father,  what  news?  what  is  the  prinei^ 
doom  / 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  haodi 
That  I  yet  know  not  7 

FrL  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  eOmpany  I 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  princei's  doom. 

jRoffi.  What  leas  than  doomsday  is  tb«  ptkee^ 
doom? 

Fri.  A  gentler  judgment  Tanish'd  froa  his  lips  | 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banbhnienL 

Rom.  Ha!  banishment?  be  merciful,  say-<-dMlk: 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than  death :  do  not  say-4»aiiisiiieiit 

Fri,  Hence  from  Verona  art  thclu  banished : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

RooL  There  Is  no  worki  without  Verona  wA^ 
But  purgatoryt  torture,  hell  itseIC 
Hence-oanished  is  banish'd  from  the  wurM, 
And  world's  exile  b  death : — then  banis^aient 
Is  death  mis-terro'd:  eallmg  death— baiiiihWii 
Thou  cut'st  my  head  off  with  a  golden  aie^, 
And  smil'st  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

Fri.  0  deadly  sin !  O  rude  unthankfulness  t 
Thv  fault  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kind  priaM^ 
Takiiig  thv  part,  hath  rush'd  askle  the  law. 
And  tum'd  that  black  word  death  to  banisfaiBeali 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  noC 

JRom.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy :  heaven  i 
Where  Juliet  lives  ;  and  every  cat,  and  dogg 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  things 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  oo  her. 
But  Romeo  may  not.-»More  validitv,^ 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtsiiip  lives 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seise 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand, 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  (Vom  her  lips ; 
Who.  even  in  pure  and  vesUl  modesty. 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin  i 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  m  banished : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
A  nd  say 'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  7 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  do  sharp-ground  kniA^ 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  meant 
But — banished—^  kill  me ;  banished  7 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
How  lings  attend  it :  How  hast  thou  the  hearty 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  proien'd. 
To  mangle  me  with  that  word— banishmeBt  7 

FrL  Thou  fond  madman,  hear  me  but  speak  ■ 
word. 

Rom.  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  on  banishment 

Fri.  I'll  give  thee  armour  to  keep  oflT  that  worA; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  thouen  thou  art  banished. 

Rom.  Yet  banished  ? — Hang  up  phMoaophy  I 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  JulieL 
nisplant  a  toivn,  rererse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not ;  talk  no  more. 

Fri.  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  hai«  no  eariL 

Rom.  How  should  they,  when  thai  wise  mm 
have  no  eyes  ? 

Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thr  estate. 

Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  doll 
not  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 
An  hour  but  married,  Tybalt  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  baiushed, 

(2)  Common.    (3)  Know.    (4)  Woittay 
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Then  mighfst  thou  speak,  then  might'st  thou  teari 

Qiy  hair, 
And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  nofr, 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 

Fri,    Arise:    one  knocks;    good  Romeo,  hide 
thyself.  [KTiocking  witkui. 

Rom.  Not  I ;    unless  the  breath  of  heart-sick 
groans, 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[Knoeking. 
FrL  Hark,  how  they  knock!— Wbo^t  there 7— 
Romeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken  : — Stay  a  while :  stand  up ; 

[Knocking. 
Bod  to  my  study :— B^  and  by  :^God's  will  I 
MThat  idlAilness  is  this  7 — I  come,  I  come. 

[  Knocking. 
Who  knocks  so  hard  7  whence  come  you  7  whars 
your  will  7 
Nurse.  [  Within.]  Let  me  come  in,  aod  you  shall 
know  my  errand ; 
I  eome  from  lady  Juliet. 
IW.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Mrtt,  O  holv  friar,  0,  tell  me,  holy  fliari 
Where  is  my  Iaay*s  lord,  whereas  Romeo  7 

Fri,  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

JiTitrte.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress*  case, 
Just  in  her  case ! 

jFVi.  O  woful  sympathy ! 

Piteous  predicament ! 

.Vicrf  e.  Even  so  lies  she. 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubber> 

injri— 
Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  0  7 

Rom.  Nurse! 

.Wse.  Ah  sir!  ah  sir!— Well,  death's  the  end 
of  all. 

Rom,  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  7  how  is  it  with  her  7 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 
Now  I  have  stain'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remov'd  but  little  from  her  own  7 
Where  is  she?  and  how  doth  she 7  and  what  says 
My  conceaPd  lady  to  our  cancelPd  love  7 

'Jifiwse.  Of  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
weeps ; 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  falls  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name, 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name^s  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsman. — 0  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me, 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lod?e  ?  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  [  Drawing  hi$  sword, 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 

Art  thou  a  man  7  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish :  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  faieast: 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  roan ! 
Or  ill-beseemtng  beast,  in  seeminff  both ! 
Thou  hast  amaz'd  me :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thoua^t  thy  disposition  better  tempered. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  7  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doinz  damned  hate  upon  thyself  7 
Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and  earth  7 

(1)  Tom  to  pieces  with  thine  own  weapona* 

TOL.  II. 


Since  birth,  ^nd  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
(n  thee  at  once ;  which  Ihoii  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie !  thou  sham'st  thv  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit ; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound^at  in  all, 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  Uiy  wit 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax, 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  roan  : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  perjury, 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vowMto  clierish. 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  on  fire  by  thine  own  i^fnorance, 
And  thou  dismember'd  with  thine  own  defence.' 
What,  rouse  thee,  man !  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 
For  wtiose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  latel v  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy  :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thouslew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  thou  happj  toot 
The  law,  that  threaten'd  death,  becomes  thy  frieDii 
And  turns  it  to  exile ;  there  art  thou  hai>py  t 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array : 
But,  like  a  mis-behav'd  and  sullen  wench. 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  th^  love : 
Take  need,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 
Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
But,  look,  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friendi, 
Be^  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation. — 
Gro  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming. 

.Vicrss.  O  Lora,  I  could  have  staid  here  all  the 
night. 
To  hear  good  counsel :  0,  what  learning  is  !— 
My  lord,  1*11  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Kom.  Do  so,  ana  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

AVrss.  Here,  sir,  a  rinj^  she  bid  me  give  you,  sir . 
Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

[Exit  Nurse. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv'd  by  this ! 

FrL  do  hence :  Good  night;  and  here  stands  all 
your  state  ;* 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set. 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  distruis'd  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here .' 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  'tis  late :  farewell ;  good  night. 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  [ExemL 

SCE^fE  IV. ^-A  room  in  Capulet's  houst,    En- 
ter Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  and  Paris. 

Cop.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unluckily, 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter: 
Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly, 
And  so  did  f ; — Well,  we  were  bom  to  die. — 
'TIS  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night: 
I  promise  yoiL  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

For.  These  times  of  wo  aflbrd  no  time  to  woo : 
Madam,  good  night :  commend  me  to  your  daugb* 
ter. 


(t)  The  whole  of  yoirr  fortune 
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La.  Cap.  I  win,  and  know  her  mind  eariy  to-l 
morrow ; 
To-night  »hc*8  mewM  up'  to  her  heaviness. 

Caf>.  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  dcsperale'  tender 
Ofniv  child's  love :  I  think,  she  will  be  rulM 
In  all  lespccls  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  noL 
Wife,  po  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Actiuaiiit  her  here  of  my  son  Paris'  love ; 
Ana  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next — 
But,  soft ;  What  day  is  thb  ? 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha!  ha!  Well,  Wednesday  is 
too  soon, 
0»  Thursday  let  it  be  ;— O'  Thursday,  tell  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl : — 
Will  vou  be  ready  7  Do  you  like  this  haste? 
We'll  keep  no  jrreat  ado  ^ — a  friend,  or  too : — 
For  hark  you,  Tvbalt  beinsr  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  thouj^ht  we  held  him  carelessly, 
Beinif  our  Idnsraan,  if  we  rerel  much : 
Therefore  we'll  have  some  half  a  doxen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.    But  what  say  you  to  Thursday  7 

Par.  My  lord,  1  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
morrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone: — 0*  Thursday  be  it 
then: — 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  ihis  wedding-day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Li^ht  to  my  cliamber,  ho ! 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by  : — Good  night.     [£re. 

SCEJfE    r. —Juliet's  chamber.      Enter  Romeo 

atid  Juliet. 

JuL  Wilt  thou  be  gone  7  it  is  not  yet  near  day : 
It  was  the  niehlingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  piercM  the  fenrful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
Niirhlly  she  sinjis  on  yon  pomeirranale-tree : 
Believe  mo,  lovr,  it  »vas  the  niijhtinzalc. 

Rom.  It  wvLH  the  lark,  the  herald  of  (lie  mom. 
No  nightingale  :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severinfr  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  canJIes  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops  ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  ^tay  and  die. 

JuL  Yon  light  is  not  day-liu:ht,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  hecd'sl  not  to  be  gone. 

Rom.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I'll  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye 
Tii  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  ;* 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  who^  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care*  to  stay,  than  will  to  go  ;-^ 
Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wilh  it  so.— 
How  is't,  my  soul?  let's  talk,  it  i.«  not  day. 

Jul.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gono,  away  ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  singx  so  out  of  tunc, 
Straining  harsh  discords,  ami  Ilnpl^*a'^^n^  sharps. 
Some  sav,  the  lark  niaken  sweet  di\  i.^ion?* 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  dividclh  us  : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes; 
O,  now,  I  would  they  had  ehanir'd  voices  too ! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  himts-up*  lo  the  dav. 
O,  now  be  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

JO  Shut  up.  (2)  Bold. 

S)  Reflection  of  the  moon.       (1)  Inclination. 
5)  Division  was  the  technical  phrase  for  musi- 
composition. 


More  tight  and  ligfat 
dark  our  woes. 


JkUlL 
7— «Mire  4erii  and 


£n/er  Nurse. 

Jintne.  Madam! 

JuL  Nurse? 

J>htne.  Your   lady  mother'a   coming   to  year 
chamber: 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  abouL 

[Eorif  None. 

JaL  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  lift  eat. 

Rom.  Farewell,  farewell  I  one  kiss,  and  I'll  de- 
scend. (Romeo  deteeadi, 

JuL  Aft  thou  gone  so  7  my  love !  my  lord !  mj 
friend! 
I  most  hear  from  thee  every  day  iHfae  hear. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  da^s : 
O !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  m  yeara. 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom.  Farewell !  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  mv  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

JuL  O,  think'st  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  acaiaf 

Ram.  1  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shallserre 
For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jul.  O  God !  I  have  an  ill-divining  soul : 
Methinks,  I  see  thee  now  thou  art  below, 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb ; 
Either  my  evesight  fails,  or  thou  louk'st  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eyes  so  do  yoo : 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu !  adieu ! 

[£xi<RoaMa 

Jilt  O  fortune,  fortune!  all  men  call  thee  ikUe: 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'a  for  faith  ?  Be  fickle,  fortune ; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  loog, 
But  send  him  back. 

La.  Cap.  [If'iMm.}  Ho,  daughter!  are  yon  op? 

Jid.  Who  is't  that  calls?  is  it  my  lady  moChff? 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  ? 
What  unaccustom'd  cause  procures^  her  hither? 

Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La.  Cap,  Why,  bow  now,  Juliet? 

JuL  Madam,  I  am  not  wdL 

La.  Cap,  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin^ 

death? 

What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with  tean? 

An  if  thou  could'st,  thoo  could'st  not  make  him  live; 

Therdbre,  have  dune :  Some  grief  shows  much  oi 

love ; 
But  much  of  trrief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit 
Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
1,0,  Ccm.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  tbt 
rriend 
Which  you  weep  for. 

JuL  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 
La.  Cap.  Well,  giri,  thou  wecp'st  not  so  mock 
for  his  death, 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughter'd  him. 
Jid.  What  villain,  madam  7 
La.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

In!.  Villain  and  he  are  maiiv  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him !  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart 
La,  Cap,  That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 

fives, 
Jul,  Av,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  nj 
hands. 
'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin's  death! 

(6)  A  tune  playetl  to  wake  hunters,  also  a  morn- 
ing son?  to  a  Yvoinan  tlic  day  af\cr  mai'riagc. 

(7)  Brings. 


Senu  r. 
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.  La.  Con.    We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 

tnou  not : 
Then  weep  no  fnore.     1*11  send  to  one  in  Mantua, — 
AVhere  that  same  banished  runagate  duUi  live,— 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a  draiight. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tvbalt  company  : 
And  then,  1  hope,  thou  wift  be  8ali*>liL-d. 

JuL  Indeed,  1  never  shall  be  {«atis(ied 
With  Romeo,  till  I  behold  him — tU-ad — 
Is  ray  poor  heart  so  for  a  kinsman  vex'd  : 
Madam,  ifyou  could  find  out  but  t  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  tem|)er  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  U|)on  receipt  thereof, 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet. — O,  how  my  hetirt  abhors 
To  hear  him  nam*d, — and  cannot  come  to  him,— 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  bod^  that  hath  slaughterM  him  ! 

La,  Cap.  \  ind  thou  the  means,  and  Til  find  such 
a  man. 
But  now  I'll  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

Jul.  And  joy  comes  well  in  surh  a  needful  time : 
What  are  thev,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  7 

Lbl  Cap.  Well,  well,  tJiiou  hast  a  careful  father, 
child  : 
One.  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 
Uatti  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy. 
That  thou  ezpect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 

Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 
mom. 
The  gallant,  vouncr,  and  noble  gentleman, 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

JuL  ISiow,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too. 
He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  IhiM  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  prav  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  srilf  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear, 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  1  hate, 
Rather  than  Paris : — These  are  news  indeed !  ^ 

Lbu  Cap.   Here  comes  jour  father;  tell  him  so 
yourself. 
And  see  now  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

Enter  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzle  dew ; 
But  lor  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son. 
It  rains  doivnright.— 

How  now  ?  a  conduit,  girl?  what,  still  in  tears? 
Ever  more  showering  ?  In  one  little  body 
Thou  coiintcrfcit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thv  eves,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears  ;  the  bark  thy  body  is, 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs  ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them, — 
Without  a  sudden  cnlfn,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body. — How  now.  wife  ? 
Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree? 

La,  Cap.  Av,  sir;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you, 
wife. 
How  !  will  she  none  ?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks  ? 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  doth  she  not  count  her  bless'd, 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
8o  worthy  a  gen^eman  to  be  her  brideirroom  ? 

JuL  Not  proud,  you  have;  but  thankful,  that 
you  nave : 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

(1)  Base  woman. 


Cap,  How  now!  how  now,  chop-logic!   What 
is  this  7 
Proud, — and,  1  thank  you, — and,  I  thank  you  not;— 
And  yet  not  proud  ; — Mistress  ni.nion,  you, 
l*hank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds, 
But  settle  your  Ane  junits  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  to  witii  Paris  to  Saint  Frter's  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-sickness  carrion !  out,  you  baggage ! 
You  tallow-face ! 

La,  Cap.  Fie,  fie  !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

Jul,  Good  father,  1  bcNcech  you  on  my  knees, 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  8|)eak  a  word. 

Cop.  Hang  ihee,  young  baggage !    dittobedicn 
wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what, — get  thee  to  church  o'Thur«day, 
Or  never  aAer  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me : 
My  fingers    itch.— Wife,  we  scarce    thought   tti 

bless'd. 
That  God  had  st'nt  us  but  this  only  child  ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her: 
Out  on  her,  hilding ! ' 

^fktrse,  God  in  heaven  bless  her  !— 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.    And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?    hold  your 
tongue, 
Good  prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

t^^rse.  I  speak  no  treason. 

Cap,  O,  God  ye  good  den ! 

,yurie.  May  not  one  speak  7 

Cap,  Peace^  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

/xu  Cap,  You  are  ton  hot. 

Cap,  God's  bread !  it  makes  me  mad :  Day,  night, 
late,  early. 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company, 
Waking,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  hath  been 
To  have  her  match'd :  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  princely  parentage, 
or  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
Stuflfd  j|as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  heart  could  wi»h  a  man,— 
Ana  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool. 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
To  answer — PU  not  tre</, — /  cannot  tovCj 
J  am  too  yotmgj — Ipttiy  you,  pardirti  me  ;— 
But,  an  vou  will  not  wed,  IMi  pardon  you : 
Graze  where  you  will,  vou  shall  not  house  with  me ; 
Look  to't,  think  on*t,  t  do  not  use  to  jest.  ^ 
Thursday  is  near :  Iny  hand  on  heart,  sdvise ; 
An  you  be  mine,  I'll  give  you  to  my  friend; 
An  you  be  not,  hancr,  beg,  starve,  die  i'the  streets, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good  : 
Trust  to't,  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  ibrswom.  [Exii 

Jul.  Is  there  no  nity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
That  sees  into  the  not  torn  of  my  grief  7  • 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ! 
Dclav  this  marriage  for  a  month,  n  week  ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  I  ed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  T>baH  lies. 

La.  Cap.   Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  « 
word ; 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  Ihee.    [ExU* 

Jul,  0  God  !— O  nurse  I  how  shall  this  be  pro- 
vented  7 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven; 
How  shall  that  faith  re  turn  again  to  earth. 
Unless  thnt  hutiband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  ?— comfort  me,  counsel  me.— 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  ilratacent 
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Upon  «o  9oti  a  subject  ib  nyfeUI— 
What  say'st  thou  7  hast  thou  not  a  word 
Some  comfort,  nurse. 

A)ir«f .  'Faith,  here  *tis :  Romeo 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
That  he  dares  nc*er  come  back  to  challen^  j<m ; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  roust  be  by  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doChi 
I  ihinic  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 
O,  he's  a  lovely  gentleman  ! 
Rpmeo's  a  dishctout  to  him ;  an  eagle,  madam* 
Hath  not  so  cpreen,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 
As  Paris  hath.    Bcshrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match, 
For  it  excels  your  fint :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  first  is  dead ;  or  'twere  as  ffood  he  were, 
As  KTinz  here  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

JuL  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart? 

•Vkirsf .  From  my  lovl  too ; 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 

JvL  Amen! 

AUrs«.  To  what  T 

Jul   Well,  thou  bast  comforted  me  marveUous 
much. 
Go  in ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone. 
Having  displeas'd  my  father,  to  Laurence'  cell, 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absohr'd. 

•Vtirse.  Marry,  I  will :  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

[ExU, 

Jul.  Ancient  damnation!  O  most  wicked  fiend  I 
Is  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  praisM  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  times  7— Go,  coansellor ; 
7*hou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.— 
I'll  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy ; 
If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die.       \ExU, 


ACT  IV. 

SCfLATE  l—Friar  Laurence's  eeO.    EnUr  Friar 
Laurence  and  Paris. 

PrL  On  Thursday,  sir  7  the  time  is  very  short 

Par.  My  father  Capulct  will  have  it  so; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  ulack  his  haste. 

fVt.  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady^  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not 

Par.  Immoderatelv  she  weeps  forTybalt's  death. 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love ; 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous, 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  in  his  ivLsdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears : 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society  ; 
Now  do  yQu  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fri,  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 

*     I     .    .  hiside. 

Look,  su",  here  comes  the  lady  toward  my  cell. 

Enter  Juliet. 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife* 
Jul,  That  may  be,  sir^  when  I  may' be  a  wife. 
Par.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 

next. 
JuL  What  must  be  shall  be. 
Fru  Thafs  a  certain  text 

(1 )  Decide  the  struggle  betvoeo  me  and  my  dis- 
tressei. 


Par.  ComeyoatomakeeonfbMiontotlui&tlMrf 

jy.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

JuL  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  lore  him. 

Par,  So  will  you,  1  am  sure,  that  you  love  ■•. 

JuL  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  priee. 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  &ee. 

Par.   Poor  soul,  'thy  face  is  much  abus'd  willi 
tears. 

JuL  The  tears  haye  got  small  yictorj  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enoui^h,  before  their  spite. 

Par.  Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  than  tears,  Willi  tlMl 
report 

.hd.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  truth; 
And  what  1  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slander^  it 

JuL  It  may  tie  so.  for  it  is  not  mine  own.— 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  Ikther,  now ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  masa  7 

Fru  My  leisure'  serves  me,  pensife  danliiWi 
now:— 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  derotte!— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  ^on: 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[EtU?vk 

JuL  O,  shut  the  door  I  and  when  thou  hast  dons  so^ 
Come  weeo  with  me ;  Past  hope,  past  c«i^  fi^ 

FrL  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits: 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  must  prorogw  I, 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  cooii^. 

JtiZ.  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  tins 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  join'd  mv  heaK  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  haadi, 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd, 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  reyolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both: 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time 
Give  roe  some  present  counsel  j  or,  behold^ 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ;*  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission*  of  thy  yeara  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak'st  s[)eak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Hold,  dausrhter ;  1  do  spy  a  kind  of  bopt, 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevent 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength' of  will  to  slay  thyself: 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  frmn  it; 
And,  if  thou  dar'»t,  I'll  give  thee  remedy. 

Jitl.  O,  hid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Park, 
From  off  the  battlements  oC  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  wavs  ^  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  nre^  cham  me  with  roaring  betn; 
Or  shut  roe  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O^er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  bonei^ 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  cha pleas  scuUs ; 
Or  bid  mo  so  in^o  a  new-made  qraye. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shrood; 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have  made  ■• 

tremble ; 
And  I  inll  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 

■ 

(  {2)  Authority  or  power. 
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-oir-iiighl  look  that  Ihuu  lie  (lone, 
\hj  nuns  lie  wilhlhee  in  Ihy  chamber : 
lu  thii  phial,  being  Ihfii  in  bed, 
diitjllcd  liquor  drink  ihou  off: 
mentiy,  through  all  th^  Tcina  ihill  run 
nd  droHij  humuur,  nhich  ihall  Knu 
■1  tpliil  J  for  nD  pulw  shall  kppp 
in]  prumsi  but  lurcraM  to  beat : 
ilh,  no  breath,  ihall  le.lif»  thou  lit'iti 
9  in  Ihy  lipa  and  cheelu  thill  lade 
aahca ;  (hy  eves'  Hindnvra  (Ul, 
th,  nhen  he  ahula  up  the  day  oDife ; 
rt,  deprived  ofiuppli:  trovemmenL 
r,  anil  itarlL  and  ccild,  appear  like  dciUi 
lii  bmraw'd  likencia  of  ahrunk  dnalh 
lit  remain  full  two  anil  torty  houn, 
I  awake  ai  ttom  a  pleaiani  aleep. 
en  the  bridegrDDm  in  the  morning  eoniea 
:lhee  rrom  Ih;  bed,  there  art  Ihou  dcuil: 
I  the  "»"""■  orour  country  ,ia,) 

lithe  borne  lo  thai  aame ancient Tanlt, 
U  the  kindred  of  the  Capulet*  lie. 
ean  time,  sgainit  thou  ahajt  awake, 
4Deo  by  my  letten  know  our  drill } 
er  (hall  he  come  ;  and  he  and  1 

chthr  waking,  and  tl "-■-' 

meo  bear  Ihef  licnce  I 
ahall  fne  Ihee  IVom  U 


iich  nndful  omamvnt* 
.J  furiiiah  me  lo-morraw  T 
,  not  till  Thuradaji  Uiere  ia  lona 

rse,  go  with  her: — well  lochnrth 
row.  lExtimt  Juliet  nii  Nune. 
■  »hall  be  abort  iu  our  proiiiioD ; 


Go  uiou  lo  /uliel,  help  to  deck  up  her : 

I'll  not  lo  bed  lo-nipht;— let  me  alone: 

I'll  play  the  houwwiTe  for  thia  once.— What,  bo  !— 

Thej  an!  all  forth  :  Well,  I  will  walk  mjicir 

To  county  Paria,  to  prepare  him  np 

Againal  to-morrow:  nj  heart  ia  wondroui  light. 

Since  lhi»»Bmew»ywart  girl' i-'-.j  tr>— 


o  Mantua, 


y  yaiour  in  the  acting  it. 

in  me,  O  give  me :  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

loM ;  get  you  gone,  be  atrong  and  proa- 

•olye :  111  aend  a  friar  niUi  ipeed 

ina,  wilh  my  leUera  to  thy  lord. 

ore,  gire  mealrengthi  and  itrenglh  ahsll 


lomany  gueati  intile  aahere  are  writ. — 

[Exit  Se  riant. 
0  bfra  me  twenty  cnnniniconk*. 
.  Tonahall  hafc  none  ill,  air;  tor  I'll  try 
jt  lick  their  fingera. 
rlow  canal  Ihou  try  them  ao  T 
.  Marry,  ah-,  'tia  on  ill  cook  Ihat  canr 
iwn  lingera ;  therelbra  he,  that  cannot  li 
■a,  goea  not  with  me. 
3o,  begone.—  [EjU  Serrai 

be  much  unrumiah'd  Tor  thii  lime.— 
my  daughter  gone  to  rriar  Laonnee  7 
.  Ay,  fonoolh. 
ffeh,  he  may  chance  lo  do  lome  good 

tiaeif-will'dharloliy  ilia. 

EnJcr  Juliet. 
,  See,  where  abe  cornea  from  fbrifl'  with 
Barry  look. 

How  now,  my  headatrongT  where 
yon  been  gadd'ing^ 

Bdirat  oppoaition 

and  your  beh^ala;'  and  am  enjoin'd 


lo  repent  Die  s 


your  pardon 


— Fanlon,  1  beaeech  ynit 
(!)  Commonda. 


EnoTthiai 


Jul.  NuraK,  » 
To  help  me  wirt 
■  -  you  Uiink  Hi 


SCRYE   III.- 


reclairo'd.lEcr. 
Entrr  JuUrt 


Nutae. 
Jul.  Ay,    thoac  attirea  are  bcal:— But,  genDe 


Furf  ■— -'-" 


re.  m«  lo  myacirto-nlghl ; 

I  ormany  oriaona* 

niena  lo  amile  upon  my  atate, 


io>«  Ihc  ht , .,. , 

Which,  well  thou  know'at,  ia  crtxa  anil  fUll  ofiin. 

Enirr  Ladj  Capulet. 

La.  Cap.    What,  or*  you  buay}  do  you  need 

my  help  T 
Jul.  No,  madftin  ;  we  hare  cull'd  aucb  nceeaaarlea 
■  are  bchoieful  Tor  our  atale  to-morrow : 
D  pleaae  you.  Id  me  now  be  left  alone. 

For,  t  am  auie,  vou  have  your  handa  fuQ  al^ 

_-,.  Good  night  I 

Get  lliec  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  Ihou  haal  need. 

[Exflml  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurae. 
Jul.    Farewell !— God   know*,   when   we  riiall 


a  faint  <'nM  Tear  Ihrilts  throi 


sliiiuld  she  do  hcr«7 


C<in"phial!'-^ 
What  irihia  miiliire  do  notwork  at  all? 
Must  I  of  force  be  married  to  Ihe  county  T— 
No,  no  1— this  shall  fiirbkl  it :— lie  Ihou  there.— 

\ljiyinx  down  a  Jtggir, 
What  if  il  be  a  pniaon,  «hich  the  (i-iar 
SobO;' hiilh  in '  '     ■ 


in  lhi«  II 


he  ahould  be  di 

ne  before  In  Romeo  T 
,  melhinha,  it  shoald  ti<t. 
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Come  to  redeem  me  7  there*8  a  fearful  point! 

8han  1  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  Taiilt, 

To  whose  Ibiil  inuuthno  liealih!<:om('  air  breathes  in, 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Komcocouiea  ? 

Or,  if  I  live,  w  it  not  very  like,' 

The  horrible  conceit  of  df^nlli  and  ni{<:ht, 

Toj^etlyer  with  ihc  terror  of  the  place, — 

A^  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  rcccpiacle, 

^V||<•rn,  for  ll.cfc  many  hinidred  y<:ars,  the  bones 

Clfali  my  buried  ancestors  are  park'd  ; 

\Vh«ir  bloody  Tvbalt,  yet  hut  srrecn  in  earth, 

Lies  fv8rrin<!:  in  iiis  shroud  ;  uhcre,  as  they  say, 

At  Aimie  hour?  in  the  ni'jht  spirits  resort  ;— 

Aluok,  alack  *  is  it  not  like,  that  I, 

So  early  tvakin? — uhat  with  loathsome  smells; 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakc.H*  torn  out  of  the  earth, 

That  livintr  mortals,  hearino;  them,  run  mad;'— 

O!  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught,* 

Environed  with  all  these  hidcoun  fonrs  ? 

And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers*  jo-nts? 

And  pluck  tne  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  shroud? 

And,  in  this  rage,  with  some  creal  kinsman's  bone, 

As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brauis  7 

O,  look !  methinks,  I  see  my  cun>in's  phost 

Seeking:  out  Romeo,  that  did  suit  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point: — Stav,  Tybalt,  stay!— 

Romeo,  I  come  I  this  do  I  ({rink  to  thee. 

[She  throws  herself  on  the  led, 

SCE^E  ir.— Captilet's  hrtU.     Enter  Lady  Cap- 
uiet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spiees,  nurse. 
JAarse.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 

pastry.' 

Enter  Capulct 

C^.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !  the  second  cock  hath 
crow'd, 
The  curfeu  bell  hath  rnng,  'tis  three  o'clock  : — 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost 

•Vkrs«.  Go,  go,  vou  cot-quean,  fro, 

Get  you  to  bod  ;  'faith,  you'll  be  sick  to>morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Cmp'  No,  not  a  whit;  Wliat!  I  hare  watch'd 
ere  now 
All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne*er  been  sick. 
La,  Cap,  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt^  in 
^  your  time ; 
But  I  will  watch  vou  A'om  such  watching  now. 

lExifmt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Cap,  A  jealous-hood,  a  jealous-hood  I — Now,  fel- 
low, 
What's  there  ? 

EfUer  Servants,  loith  spits^  hgSy  and  baskets, 

1  Serv,  Things  for  the  cook,  sir ;  but  I  know  not 

what 
Cap,  Make  haste,  make  haste.  [ExU  Senr:]— 
Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs  ; 
Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are^ 

t  Serv.  1  have  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  loss. 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [Exit. 

Cap,  'Mass,  and  well  said ;  A  merry  whore- 
son !  ha, 
Thon  shalt  be  lojrger-head.— Good  faith,  'tis  day : 
ThecouQty  will  be  here  with  music  straight, 

[J\Iusic  wUhin. 

(1)  The  fabulous  accounts  of  the  plant  called 
tnandrake  jrive  it  a  dceree  of  animal  life,  and  sav 
that  when  it  is  torn  from  the  L^round  it  groans,  which 
is  fatal  to  him  that  pulls  it  up. 


For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  htar  him  near  :— 
Nurse !— Wife !— what,  ho !— what,  nurae,  I  say ! 

Enter  Nurse. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up ; 
I'll  go  and  chat  with  Paris : — Hie,  make  haste. 
Maae  haste !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already. 
Make  haste,  I  say!  [ExamL 

SCEJ^E    F.— Juliet's    chamber;    Juliet   m  tkt 
bed.    Enter  Nurse. 

J^te,    Mictiess !— what,    mistress ! — Juliet  l-- 

fast,  I  warrant  her,  she : — 
Why,  lamb! — why,  lady! — ^fie,  you  slug-a-bed!— 
Why,  love,  I  say!— madam !   sweetrheart ! — ^why, 

bride! 
What,  not  a  word  7— you  take  your  pennyworths 

now; 
Sleep  for  a  week :  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  restl 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little. — God  rorgive  me, 
(Marry  and  amen!)  how  sound  is  she  asleep! 
I  needs  must  wake  her : — Madam,  madam,  madam ! 
Ay,  let  the  county  take  vou  in  vour  bed  ; 
He'll  fright  you  up,  i'faith.— W*ill  it  not  be 7 
What,  drest!  and  in  your  clothes!  and  down  agaia! 
I  must  needs  wake  yon :  Lady!  ladv!  lady  ! 
Alas !  alas  !~Help !  help !  my  lady's  dead  !— 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  1  wa<  born ! — 
Some  aqua-vitap,  ho !— my  lord !  my  lady! 

Enter  Lady  Capulet 

La,  Cap,  What  noise  ii  here  7 

JVhnie.  0  lamentable  day  I 

La.  Cap,  WHiat  is  the  matter? 

,yitrse.  Look,  look !  O  hearr  day ! 

ha.  Cap.  O  me,  O  me  ! — my  child,  my  only  lilc^ 
Reflve,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  !— 
Help,  help ! — call  help. 

Enter  Capulet 

Cap,  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord  k 

come, 
^l\trse.  She's  dead,  dcceas'd,  she's  dead ;  alack 

the  day  ! 
La,  Cap.  Alack  the  day  !  she's  dead,  she's  dead, 

she's  dead.         - 
Cap.  Ha !  let  me  see  her : — Out,  alas,  she's  cold ; 
Her  blood  is  settled  ;  and  her  joints  are  stiff; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated: 
Death  lies  on  Iver,  like  on  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time  I  unfortunate  old  man ! 
J^urse.  0  lamentable  day  ! 
La.  Can.  O  woful  time ! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  her  hence  to  make 
me  wail, 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  tcUh  JtfMsicisni. 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  7 
Cap.  Ready  to  po,  but  never  to  return:  -■* 

O  son,  the  niirht  before  thy  wedding-dav 
Hath  death  lain  with  thv  bride : — See,  there  she  lies, 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded  I  I  will  die, 
Aiid  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 

(2)  Distracted. 

(S)  The  room  where  pies  were  made. 
(4)  Mouse   was   a   term  of  endearment  to  t 
woman. 
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Par,  Ha?e  I  thought  long  to  see  thii  morning's 
face, 
And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  tight  as  this  7 

La.  Cap.  AccursM,  unhappy,  uretchcd,  hateftil 
clay  I 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  e*er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child| 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  hulh  catchM  it  from  my  sight 

^yirse.  O  wo !  O  woful,  woful,  woful  duy  I 
Most  lamentable  dav  I  most  woful  day. 
That  ever,  ever,  I  dfd  yet  behold ! 
O  day  !  O  day  !  0  day !  O  hateful  day ! 
Novcr  was  aeen  so  black  a  day  as  this  : 
O  woful  day,  O  woful  dav  ! 

Par.  BeguiPd  divorced,  wronzed,  spited,  slain! 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  Mguird, 
By  cruel,  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown ! 
O  love !  O  life !— not  life,  but  love  in  death  I 

Cap.  Despised,  distressed,  hated,  martyred,  killM ! 
Uncomfortable  time,  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity?— 
O  child !  O  child  I — my  soul,  and  not  m^  chfld ! — 
Dead  art  thou,  dead ! — alack!  my  child  is  dead ; 
And,  with  my  child,  my  joys  are  buried. 

Fru  Peace,  ho,  for  shame !  confusion's  cure  lives 
not 
In  these  conAisions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid  ;  now  heaven  hath  ally 
And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  maid : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death; 
But  Heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was — her  promotion ; 
For  'twas  your  heaven  she  should  be  advanc'd : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeinfr  she  is  advanc'd. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself  7 
O.  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
She's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long ; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  lair  corse ;  and,  as  the  custom  is, 
In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Oqk  All  things,  that  wt  ordained  festival, 
Tttm  from  their  office  to  Mack  funeral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  wedding  ebccry  to  a  sad  burial  feast ; 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  suUen  dirges  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  lor  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

Fri,    Sir,  go   you   in, — and,  madam,  go  with 
him  ; — 
And  go,  sir  Paris ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corwe  unto  her  grave: 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossinjr  their  hijzh  will. 
\Rze.  Capulet,  lAidy  Capulet,  Paris  and  Friar. 

]  Mut,  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
gone. 

M'urae.  Honest  crood  fellows,  nh,  nut  up ;  put  up  ; 
For,  well  you  knoiv,  this  is  a  pitiful  ca^e. 

[Exit  Nurse. 

1  Jtftts.    Ay,   by  my  troth,   the   case   may  be 
amended. 

Enter  Peter. 
Pet,    Musicians,    0    musicians,   JJearVt   eatCf 

(I)  Dumnt  were  heavv  mournftil  tunes, 
(f )  To  gleek  is  to  scofl*,  and  a  gleekman  signiikd 
a  minstrcL 


hearVs  ea»t;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play-« 

hearVa  ease. 

1  Mus.  Why  hearVa  ease  ? 

Pd.  O,  niuhicians,  liccause  my  heart  itself  plaje 
— J^iS^  heart  is  full  of  wo :  O,  play  me  some  meriy 
dump,'  to  comfort  me. 

2  M\u.  Not  a  dump  we :  tis  no  time  to  play  now* 
Pet.  Vou  Hill  not  then  7 

ZMua.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  pivc  it  you  soundly. 

1  JSIua:  What  uill  you  give  us  7 

Pet.  No  money,  on  my  faith  ;  but  the  gleek  :*  I 
will  zive  you  tlic  min»trel. 

1  Mua.  Then  will  1  give  you  the  serving-creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lav  the  serving-creature's  dag- 
ger on  your  pate.  I  wfU  carry  no  crotchets:  111  re 
you,  I'll  fa  you  ;  Do  you  note  me  7 

1  Mua,  An  you  re  us,  ai.d/a  us,  you  note  Ui. 

2  Mua.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 
your  wiu 

Pet,  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit;  I  will  dry- 
beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron  deg« 
ger : — Answer  me  like  men : 

When  frriping  grief  the  heart  doth  woundf 
JJnd  dolefiil  ditmpa  the  mind  oppreaSf 
Then  music y  with  her  silver  sound; 

Why.  silver  sound?   why,  music  with  her  iihgr 

soitnd? 

What  say  vou,  Simon  Catling  7 

1  Mus.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
sound. 

Pet.  Pretty  !  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck  7» 

2  Mus.  I  isiy— silver  sounds  because  musiciane 
sound  for  silver. 

Pet.  Pretty  too !— Wliat  say  you,  James  Sound* 
post? 

S  Mus.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Pet.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy !  you  are  the  singer :  I 
will  say  for  vou.  It  is  music  with  her  silver  swnd, 
because  sucn  fellows  as  you  have  seldom  gold  for 
sounding  :^ 

Then  music  with  her  silver  smmd^ 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  redress, 

[ExU,  thiging. 

1  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same? 

2  Mus.  Han^  him.  Jack !  Come,  we'll  in  here  ; 
tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner.     [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCE^E  /.—Mantua,    .tf  street.    Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of  sleepy 
My  dreams  presntrc  some  joyful  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord*  sits  lifjhtly  in  his  throne  j 
AimI,  all  this  day,  an  nniiri*ii«-tomM  spirit 
Lifts  me  abotr  the  ^ncund  with  cheerful  thoughts^ 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead  ; 
(Stranffc  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  t9 

think,) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips, 
That  !  reviv'd  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me  !  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possessed, 
Ulien  but  love's  shadows  arc  so  rich  in  joy  I 

Enter  Balthasar. 
News  from  Verona !— How  now,  Balthasar 7 

(3)  '  And  the  jocund  re6eciks  sound.'    Miltosi* 
i     (4)  i.  e.  Love. 
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I>oit  thou  not  bring  me  lettcri  from  the  friar  7 
How  doth  my  lady  7  U  my  father  well  / 
How  fare«  my  Juliet  7  Thai  I  ask  azaiu , 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  siie  b«  well. 

BtJL  Then  she  is  well,  and  noiliing  can  be  ill ; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  CapeU*  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred'b  vault, 
And  presently  took  post  to  leli  it  yon  : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 
8ince  you  did  leave  it  for  my  oIUcc,  sir. 

Rotiu  Is  it  even  so?  then' I  defy  you,  stars! 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  get  me'ink  and  paper, 
And  hire  post-horses  \  I  williieiice  to-night. 

BaL  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  will  not  leave  you  thus : 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misad venture. 

Jtom.  Tush,  thou  art  deceivM ; 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do : 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  friar  7 

BtL  No,  my  good  lord. 

Jtom.  No  matter :  get  thee  gone, 

And  hire  those  horses ;  I'll  be  with  tme  straight 

\E3al  Balthasar. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night 
Let^s  see  for  means :— O,  mischief,  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men ! 

1  do  remember  an  apothecary,— 

And  hereabouts  he  dwelb, — whom  late  I  noted 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows. 
Culling  of  simples ; '  meagre  were  his  looks. 
Sharp  misery  bad  worn  him  to  the  bones ; 
And  m  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung, 
An  alligator  stu'flPd,  and  other  skins 
Of  HI-snapM  fishes;  and  about  his  shelve) 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  bo-res. 
Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses, 
Were  thinly  scattered,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this'  penury,  to  myself  I  said — 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 
Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  lives  a  caitifT  wrctrh  would  sell  it  him. 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need ; 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
hr.  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beg«;ar*s  slK)p  is  shut^ 
What,  ho !  apothecary  ! 

E^rder  Apothecary. 

JiP'  Who  calls  so  loud  7 

Horn.  Come  hither,  man.— I  see,  that  thou  art 
poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats :  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison  ;  such  .soon-sneeding  geer* 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins. 
That  the  life -weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  trun&  may  be  discharged  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

Ap,  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have  ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Rom,  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  uretchedness. 
And  fear'st  to  die  7  famine  is  in  thy  checks. 
Need  and  oppression  starvcth  in  thy  eyes, 
I'non  thy  back  hangs  ragged  miscn*. 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law ; 
rhe  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

»fp.  Mv  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 

Rom.  I  pajr  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 
•Sp.  Put  tiuB  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will, 


And  drink  it  off',  and,  if  joo  had  the  ttren^ 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  despatch  you  straight 
Rom.  There  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poison  to 
souls. 

Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'it  not 

sell: 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food,  and  ^et  thyself  in  flesh.— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  1  use  thee.    [£x«. 

SCEJTE  IL—Friar  Laurence's  ceiL     EnUr  Frm 

John. 

John,  Holy  Franciscan  friar!  hrother,  ho! 

JBnXcr  fVior  Laurence. 

Lou.   This  same  ihould   h$  the  Toice  of  fiiir 
John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  layi  Romeo  1 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  kia  letter. 

John.  Goifir  to  find  a  bsrefimt  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  or  the  tOTrOy 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  houae 
Where  the  infectious  pettiloaee  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  na  ftrlh; 
80  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lau,  Who  bare  my  lettar  then  to  Romeo? 

John.  I  could  not  send  It,— here  it  ia  tfih^— 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee. 
So  fearAil  were  they  of  infection. 

Lau.  Unhappy  fortune  I  by  mr  brotherliooi^ 
The  letter  was  not  nice,'  but  Aill  of  chnrgo» 
Of  dear  import:  and  the  negleetingit 
May  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  henee } 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John,  Brother,  I'll  go  and  bringt  thee.       [£iiL 

Lau.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone : 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake ; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come : 
Poor  living  cone,  clos'd  in  a  dead  man'k  tomb ! 

SCE^fE  IlL-A 


.iJerV^ 


p  MSv 


belonging  to  the  Capuk^  . 
Page,  bearing  Jlowen  am  m  torch. 

Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  Hence,  and  stand 
aloof; — 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  l|y  thee  all  along. 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread 
(Being  loose,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  graves,) 
But  thou  shalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me, 
As  signal  that  thou  hcar'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.     Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Pa^e.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  m  the  church-yard ;  yet  1  will  adventure. 

[Retirts. 

Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy  bri- 
dal bed : 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  doat  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain, 
Accept  this  latest  (avour  at  my  hands ; 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  ana,  being  dead. 


(1)  Herbs.        (3)  Stuff. 


\ 


VV|  ^  t.  Qui.\xic<'viS.QK  idle  niloDCt. 
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With  funeral  pnlses  do  adorn  thj  tomb ! 

[The  boy  whistUa, 


What,  with  a  torch !  muffle  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retire9, 

Enter  Romeo  fmd  Balthazar,  with  a  torch^  maU 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  morning 
See  tnou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :  Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee. 
Whatever  thou  bear'st  or  seest,  stand  alfaloof. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death, 
Is,  partly,  to  behoU  my  lady's  face : 
But,  chiefly,  to  tak«  himce  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 
In  dear  employment  :*  therefore  hence,  be  gone : — 
But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 
In  what  I  furiher  shall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 
And  strew  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy  limbs: 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
More  fierce,  ana  more  inexorable  far. 
Than  empt^  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea.    • 
Btd.  I  wiU  be  gone,  sii^  and  not  trouble  you. 
Mom.  So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship. — ^Take 
thou  that : 
Live,  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewell,  good  (eUow. 

BaL  For  all  this  same,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout ; 
Hb  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intants  I  doubL    [Retires. 
Rom,  Thou  detestable  ma«i  thou  womb  of  death, 
Gorg'd  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 
Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  open  the  door  ^  the  wumument. 
And,  in  despite,  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food. 

Par,  This  is  that  banish'd  haughtjjr  Montague^ 
That  murderM  my  love's  cousin ;— with  which  gnef. 
It  ia  supposed  the  fair  creature  died  ;— 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanous  shane 
Tb  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. — 

[MnmeeM, 
Stop,  thy  unhallow'd  toil,  vile  Montagoe ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'a  ftirther  than  death  7 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me;  Ibr  thou  must  die. 
Jtom.    I  must,  indeefp   and  therefore  came  I 
hither. — 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  feave  me ;— think  upon  these  gone ; 
Let  them  affright  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  youth, 
Heap  not  anoAher  sHi  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury  :---0,  be  gone ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  tKee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  myself: 
Stay  not,  begone ;— live,  and  hereaher  say— 
A  madman's  nierey  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par,  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations,* 
And  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 
J2om.  Wilt  thou  provoke  me  ?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  [They  fight. 

Page,  O  lord!   they  fight:   I  will  sro  cull  the 
watch.  [Exit  Page. 

Par.  O,  I  am  slain!  [FoUs.l—If  thou  be  mer- 
ciful. 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet  [  Dies, 

(1)  u  e.  Action  of  importance, 
(f )  I  do  refuse  to  do  as  thou  cenjurest  me  to  do, 
i.  f .  depart. 

WOL.  3L 


Rom, 


In   faith,  I   will:— Let  me  peruse  this 
face; — 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris  :— 
What  said  my  man,  when  mv  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  7  1  think, 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
Said  he  not  so  7  or  did  I  dream  it  so  7 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  7--0,  give  me  thy  hand, 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misrortune's  book ! 
I'll  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave, — 
A  grave  7  O,  no ;  a  lantern,'  slaughter'd  youth. 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beautv  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence^  fall  of  light 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

[i^Mying  Paris  tn  tlte  monumenU 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been  merry  7  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death :  O,  how  may  1 
Callthis  a  lightning  7—0,  my  love !  my  wife  I 
Death  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breatliy 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  rrat  conouer'd  ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  liest  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? 
O,  what  more  favour  can  1  do  to  thee. 
Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 
To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  7 
Forgive  me,  cousin ! — Ah !  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair  7  Shall  I  believe 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous  ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  still  stay  with  thee ; 
And  never  IVom  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again  :  here,  here  will  I  remain 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids ;  O,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  everlas'ting  rest ; 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wearied  flesh.— Eyes,  look  your 

last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  !  and  lips,  O  Ton 
The  doors  o'f  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  losa 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  !— 
Come,  bitter  conduct,'  come,  unsavoury  guide ! 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashmg  rocks  thy  sea-sKk  weary  barirt 
Here's  to  my  love  I— [Drinks,]  O,  true  apothecary  I 
Thy  drugs  are  quick. — ^Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die. 

[Dies, 

Enter  at  the  other  end  of  the  ehureh-wtrd,  Friof 
Laurence,  with  a  lantern^  crowy  ana  spade, 

Fri,  Saint Francisbemv speed!  how ofL to-night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled   at  graves  7— Who's 

there? 
Who  is  it  that  consorts,  so  late,  the  dead  7 

BaL  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knowa 
you  well, 

FrL  mvBB  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  sood  mj  friendy 
What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  lends  his  hght 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls  7  as  I  discern, 
It  bumeth  in  tKie  Capels'  monument 

Bat,  It  doth  so,  holy  sur ;  and  there's  my  master. 
One  that  you  love. 

Fri,  ^Vhoisit! 

fiat,  Romeo. 

Fri,  How  long  hath  he  been  there  7 

(S)  The  allusion  is  to  a  louvre  or  turret  Aill  of 
windows,  by  means  of  which  ancient  halb,  &c.  are 
illuminated. 
I    {A)  ¥nM!net<\AnK)«c.  \^ 
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Bd.  FuO  balfn  hour. 

Fru  OowlUnnetotbeTatilL 

BaL  I  cUra  DoC,  iir: 

My  master  know»  not,  but  I  am  gono  hence  { 
And  fcuHully  did  menaet  i»e  wiUi  death* 
ir  I  did  SUV  to  look  oo  his  intents. 

FrL  Stiv  then,  V\\  %o  alone :— Fear  comes  upon 
me: 
O,  much  I  fear  some  ill  unlock/  thing. 

Bel.  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-iree  here» 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  master  ahtw  him. 

Fru  Romeo  1  [Msmun, 

Alack,  alack,  what  Mood  b  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  7— 
What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 
To  lie  discoloured  by  this  place  of  peace  7 

[EtUerMtkt 


[KiMesMm. 


Romeo!  O,  oate !— Who  else 7  what,  Paris  too 7 
And  steep'd  in  blood?— Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  !— 
The  lady  stiiB.  (Juliet  wdbst  «ul  fttrt. 

Jill.  0,  eomlbrtable  (Kar  t  where  is  niy  lord  7 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  1  am:'— Where  is  my  Romeo  T 

1  JVbise  tvttMi. 

JH.  I  hear  sona  noise.— Lad|y,  coma  from  that 
ntst 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep ; 
A  greater  power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hatli  thwarted  our  intents ;  come^  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
And  Paris  too.    Cume^  Til  dUp»ie  uf  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  ol  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  qiie^lioii,  for  the  watch  is  coming ; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet, — [t^Tuitt  again.]    1  dare 
stay  no  loneer.  [ExiL 

■JaL  Go,  get  ihee  nence,  for  I  will  not  awav. 
AVhal^s  here  /  a  c.ip,  closed  in  niy  true-love's  band  7 
Poison.  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end  ; — 
O  churl  I  drink  all  7  and  leave  no  friendly  drop 
To  help  me  aOer? — 1  will  kiss  thy  lips: 
Haply,  some  poison  vet  doth  hang  on  tnem. 
To  make  me  die  wiin  a  restorative.      [Kiti 
Thy  lips  are  warm ! 

1  VVateh.  [WUhin.1  Lead,  boy  .-.-Which  way? 

JuL  Yea,  noise?— ihen  I'll  be  brief.— O  happy 
dagger !  [SHolcAinjr  Romeo's  dagger. 

This  is  thy  slieath ;  [Slabs  hers^f.]  there  rasi,  and 
let  me  die. 

[Falls  on  Romeo's  body,  and  dies. 

Enter  Watch,  uiilh  the  Page  of  Paris. 

Page,  This  is  the  place ;  there,  wliere  the  torch 

doth  bum. 
1  Watch,  The  ground  u  bloody ;  Search  about 
the  church-vard : 
Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

I  cMwil  eetne. 
Pitiful  sight !  here  lies  the  countv  slain  ;— 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newl3r  dead, 
Who  here  ha*h  lain  these  twodsys  buried.— 
Oo,  tell  the  prince,— run  to  the  Capulets,— 
Raise  up  the  Montagues,— some  others  search  ;— 

[Exmmt  the  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes, 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

Enter  some  qf  the  Watch,  with  Balthasar. 

f  IFiole^  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in 
the  ehurrb-yard. 

(i/ f.  tf.  The  acabbwd.        W  a«i. 


1  YreCeA.HoMUBilDnfetr,liDtl» 
hilhBr. 

£nler  aeutker  Watchman,  with  Mar 

8  Waich,  Here  is  a  friar,  thai  tnaMm,  iV"^ 
and  weeps: 
We  took  this  mattock  and  this  apade  firons  Mmf 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  ebarcb-jard  sid^ 

1  WaUh,  A  great  suspicion;  SUy  the  IHar  iMi 

Enter  tha  Prince  and  Jittmdtmia. 

Prtnet,  What  misadventure  is  so  emiT  of^ 
That  calls  our  person  from  our  BMrning^  rest? 

Enter  Capulet,  Lad|f  Capolet,  mnd  atkan. 


Cap.   What  should  it  be,  tlwl  tbey  •» 

abroad? 
La,  Cap,  ThepeopleintlMolfMtery— I 
Some— JuUat,  and  some — Paria;  and  all  ran, 
With  open  outery  toward  our  nsoDunaeBt. 
iVJiies.  What  fear  k  this,  which  startleskikr 

ears? 
1  Waieh,  SovereigB,  here  lias  Hm  coobIj  Plaii 
slain; 
And  Romeo  dead;  and  JnUel,  dead  befiM% 
Warm  and  new  kiU'd. 
Prince,  Seareh,  seek,  and  know  Imr  this  M 

murder  cnnea. 
I  Wdck.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  alanghUiM  la* 
meo's  man ; 
With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 
Cap,  O,  heavens !— O,  wife !  look  how  our  dH^ 
ter  bleeds ! 
This  dagger  hath  misla'en.— for  lo !  hb  hoosa* 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, — 
And  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daoghier'a  boaoast 

La.  Cap.  Omel  thb  sight  of  denlh  b  as  a U^ 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepakhre. 

Enter  Montague  and  eUbcra. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  fbr  thou  art  eai^  ifb 
To  see  thv  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Man,  Alas,  my  Uese.  my  wife  is  cfead  to-sMit; 
Grief  of  mr  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  braalb: 
What  furtner  wo  conspires  against  niiaa  afa  7 

Prince,  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

Man.  O  thou  untaught  1  what  maimers  is  li  tti^ 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  crave  7 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  oroutrage  ibr  a  whk^ 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambi^itiea. 
And  know  their  spring,  thev  head,  their  trai  da> 

scent; 
And'then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woca, 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  Mean  time  fiatart 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patienee. — 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fn.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  thia direful  murder; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemn -d  and  myself  aceua'd. 

JPrinee.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost  katv 
in  this. 

fH.  I  wUI  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  brestk 
Is  not  so  long  as  b  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet; 
And  she,'there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife: 
I  married  them  ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tvbnlt's  doomsday,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  thb  dty; 
y  QC  xiVm)v&^  atid  no^  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
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b*d,  and  would  haye  married  her  perforce, 
inly  Paris : — Then  comes  she  to  me ; 
fith  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
ber  from  Uiis  second  marriaget 
mjcell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
;are  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 
>in^potion :  which  so  took  effect 
itemled,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
rm  of  death :  meantime  I  writ  to  RomeOj 
e  should  hither  come  at  this  dire  night, 
p  to  take  her  from  her  borrowed  crave, 
the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 

which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
aid  by  accident :  and  yesternight 
'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone, 
prefixed  hour  of  her  waking, 
I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  Tault ; 
ig  to  keep  her  closely  at  mv  cell, 
onveaienily  could  send  to  Romeo : 
lien  I  came  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
awakeninji;,)  here  untimely  lay 
ble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
Jcea ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth, 
ar  thU  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
m  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb  ; 
e,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
( it  seems,)  did  violence  on  tusrselC 

I  know  ;  and  to  the  marriage 
rae  is  privy :  And,  if  aught  in  this 
ried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
ific*d,  some  hour  before  his  time, 
le  risour  of  severest  law. 
:»,  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man. 
s  Romeo*s  man  7  what  can  he  say  in  this  7 
I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's  death ; 
m  in  poAt  he  came  from  Mantua, 
aaroe  place,  to  this  same  monument 
:ter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
'eaien*d  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault, 
arted  not,  and  left  him  there. 
«.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it — 
is  the  eouiity's  page,  thatrais'd  the  watch  7~ 
what  made  your  master  in  thn  place  7 
.  He  eama  with  flowen  to  atfew  hit  lady's 

grave; 

I  me  stand  alooC  and  ao  I  did : 
)Omea  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
'  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 
» I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch, 
t.   Thb  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's 

words, 

>urse  of  love,  the  tidlnrs  of  her  death : 
e  he  wrifea--that  he  did  buy  a  poisoa 
w  'pothecarv,  and  therewithal 
>  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet— 
be  these  enemies 7  Capulet!  Montague!— 
at  a  scourge  is  laid  npoa  your  hate, 
saven  finds  meant  to  kill  your  joys  with  love ! 
br  winking  at  your  diaconla  too, 
•t  a  brace  of  Icinsmen :  *— all  are  punish'd. 
Of  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand : 

(1)  Mereutio  and  Park, 


This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

•/Ifon.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  1  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  ^Id ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  fi^'ure  at  such  rate  be  s«t. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  Mhail  Koiiieo  by  his  lady  lie! 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  eumily  ! 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings ; 

The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  show  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 

Some  shall  be  parJon'd,  and  some  punished : 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  wo. 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [Exeunt, 


This  play  is  one  of  the  most  pleasin^  of  our 
author's  performances.  The  scenes  are  busy  and 
various,  mcidents  numerous  and  important,  the  ca« 
taslrophe  irresistibly  affecting,  and  the  process  of 
the  action  carried  oh  with  such  probability,  at  leart 
with  such  congruity  to  popular  opinions,  as  tragedy 
reouires. 

Here  i«  one  of  the  tew  attempts  of  Shakspeareto 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  ofentlernen,  to  repre 
sent  the  airy  sprightliness  of  juvenile  elegance. 
Mr.  Drydcn  mentions  a  tradition,  which  might 
easily  reach  his  time,  of  a  dcclurutioii  made  by 
Shakspeare,  that  he  wag  oblized  to  kill  Mnculio  in 
ihe  third  Act,  lest  he  should  have  been  killed  hy 
him.  Yet  he  thinks  him  no  such  formidable  person, 
but  that  he  might  hme  lived  through  the  play,  and 
died  in  his  bed,  without  dan^rer  to  tlie  poet  Dry- 
den  well  knew,  had  he  been  in  quest  or  truth,  in  a 
G'lted  sentence,  thjit  more  regard  is  commonly 
to  the  words  than  the  thouuht^  and  tlial  it  is 
venr  seldom  to  be  rigorously  understood.  Mercu- 
tio's  wit,  gaiety,  and  cotiraire,  will  alwavs  procure 
him  friends  tfiat  wish  him  a  lon«/er  lifii ;  but  his 
death  is  not  precipitited,  he  has  lived  out  the  time 
allotted  him  in  the  construction  of  tlie  play  ;  nor 
do  I  doubt  the  ability  of  Shakspeare  to  have  con- 
tinued his  existence,  though  some  of  his  sallies  are 
perhaps  out  of  the  reach  of  Drjden ;  whose  genius 
was  not  very  fertile  of  merriment,  nor  ductile  to 
humour,  but  acute,  argumentative,  compreh^sive, 
and  sublime. 

The  Nurse  is  one  of  the  chanicten  in  which 
the  author  delighted :  he  has,  with  great  subtiltv 
of  distinction,  drawn  her  at  once  loquacious  an^ 
secret,  obsequious  and  insolent,  trusty  and  disho- 
nest 

His  comic  scenes  are  happily  wroug[ht,  but  his 
pathetic  strains  are  always  polluted  wiUi  some  un- 
expected depravations.  His  persons,  however  dis- 
tressed, have  a  eoneek  left  tlum  in  tkeir  misery,  a 
miserable  conceit, 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ckodtoi^  kimg  of  Denmark, 

fiUmkty  ton  to  the  firmer  kSng^  tmd  mepkuf  io  ike 


pruent  kmr. 
Pokmiut,  lord  ehttmoeridn^ 


Horatio, /mnif  to  HamUL 
Laertes,  son  to  PvUmmt. 
Tollimand,         \ 

ComeliiM,  I    ^s^jyrtMffc 

Rosenerantz,       j    «wwii«y»» 

Guildenatem,      / 
Otric.  a  courtier, 
Anoiker  Courtier. 
APrietL 


FraneiKO,  tLMoU&gr. 
Reynaldo,  eorxmni  to  PeUmmt. 
A  Coptmn.    Jin  Jhnhatiadmr, 


Gkott  ^  HmmUtt  fdiktr. 
Fortinbra^  prmce  ^  Jforwmg. 

Gertrude,    qiuen  of  Denmorip 

HamUL 
Ophelia,  daagkter  qf  PabniHff. 

Lordt,  Ladiet^  Officers^  SoUSera, 
diggers^   Saiiors,  Messenger*, 
tenaanit. 

Scene,  JEuvMfe. 


mi  mMn^ 
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ACT  I. 

SCEXE  /.— Elsinore.  A  platform  before  the 
etuAle,  Francisco  on  his  posL  Enter  to  him 
Bernardo. 

Eemardo* 

WhO'S  there  7 

Fran.  Nav,  answer  me :  stand,  and  iinfold 

Yourself. 

Ber,        Long  live  Uie  king ! 

Fran,  Bernardo  7 

Ber.  He. 

Fran.  You  come  most  carefully  upon  your  hour. 

Ber.  'Tis  now  struck  twelve;  get  thee  to  bed, 
Francisco 

Fran.  For  this  relief;  ouch  thanks:   'tis  bitter 
cold. 
And  I.am  siek  at  heart 

Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  guard  7 

Fran.  Not  a  mouse  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  ni;^U 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  MarceHus, 
The  rivals'  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 

Enter  Horatio  and  MarceHus. 

JFVon.  1  think,  I  hear  them. — Stand,  ho!  Who 
is  there  7 

Har,  Friends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  relieved  you  7 

Fran.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 
Give  you  good  ughL  i^^'  Francisco. 

Mar.  Holla!  Bernardo! 

Ber,  Say, 

Whfil,  is  Horatio  there  7 

Hor.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio;  welcoibe^  good  Mar- 
4seUua. 


Hor,  Wh&t,  has  thia  thing  appear'd 
night  7 

Ber.  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar,  Horatio  says,  'tis  out  oar  fantasiy ; 
And  will  not  let  beOef  Uke  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  oTui ; 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him,  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  thia  night; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  conoe. 
He  may  approve*  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it 

Hor.  Tush !  tush !  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sii  down  a  wkie ; 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  agauist  our  story. 
What  we  two  nights  l^ve  seen. 

Hor.  Well,  sit  wa  dovi^ 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber,  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,   that's  weatwarJ  fitaa  tti 

Had  made  his  course  to  illume  that  pait  oTheiTCi 
Where  now  it  bums,  MarceHus,  aiM  oiyaeU^ 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 
Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off*;  look,  wheia  it  taats 
again! 

Enter  Ghost 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure  like  the  king  that's  deai 
Jtfar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horttio. 
Ber,  Looks  it  not  like  the  king  7  mark  it,  Horatiti 
Hor.  Most  like :— it  harrows'  me  with  ttai^  uA 

wonder. 
Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 
Mar,  Speak  to  it,  Hortliii 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  iuur|i>st  this  time  flf 
night. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  m^sty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march  7  by  heaven  1  chaifs  th0% 
speak. 
Mar,  It  is  ofiended. 


(1)  Paitnera. 


\    V^\'Nl«^^B»^w«s>ab]iah.      (S) 
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Ber.  ,  See!  it  st&Iks  away. 

Ilvr,  Stay,  speak :  speak  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

[ExU  Ghost 

Mar.  'Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble,  and  look 
pale: 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy  7 
What  think  you  of  it? 

Hot.  Before  mv  Grod,  I  might  not  this  believe, 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar,  Is  it  not  like  the  king  7 

Her.  As  thou  art  to  thyself: 
Such  was  the  very  armour  be  had  on. 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  comoated ; 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  antrry  parte,' 
He  smote  the  sledded'  Polack'  on  the  ice. 
Tis  stranze. 

Mer.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  Jump*  at  this  dead 
hour. 
With  martial  stalk  hath  he  gone  by  our  watch. 

Hot,  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  1  know 
not; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 

Jlfor.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that 
knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  fiightJy  toils  the  sul^t  of  the  land  ; 
And  why  such  dailv  cast  of  brazen  cannon. 
And  foreign  mart  (br  implements  of  war ; 
W*hy  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divioe  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Poth  make  the  night  ioint-labourer  witn  the  day ; 
Who  is*t,  that  can  inform  me  7 

Hot,  That  can  I; 

At  leastj  the  whisper  goes  so.    Our  last  king, 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
Tliereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
Dar*d  to  tho  combat ;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 
(For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteemM  him,) 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seaPd  comp&ct. 
Well  ratified  by  law  and  heraldrv, 
Did  forieit,  with  his  tife,  all  those  his  lands 
Which  he  stood  seizM  oC  to  the  conqueror : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king ;  which  had  retumM 
To  tte  mheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  bj  the  same  co>mart,* 
And  carriage  of  the  article  designed,* 
Hn  fell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  sir.  young  Fontinbras, 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  ana  full,* 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
Sharked*  up  a  list  of  landless  resolutes. 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a  stomaeh  in*t :  which  is  no  other 
(  As  K  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 
Bat  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  compulsatorv,  those  'foresaid  lands 
So  by  his  father  lost :  And  this,  I  take  it. 
Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 
The  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  bead 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage^**  in  the  land. 

[Ber.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Well  may  it  sort,"  that  this  portenlious  figure 
Conies  armed  through  our  watch  ;  so  like  the  king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  tliese  wars. 

ri)  Dispute.  ft)  Sledged. 

S)  Polander,  an  ioUbitant  of  Poland. 
[4)  Jast«        (5)  Joint  bargain^ 
[6)  The  coveaaot  to  eoofinn  that  bargain. 


Hor.  A  mote  it  is,  to  trouble  the  mind's  cyt. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy"  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  n^ightiest  Julius  fell, 
The  craves  stood  tonantles.*,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets. 

As,  gtars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood* 

Disasters  in  the  sun  ;  and  the  moist  Mar," 

Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stands. 

Was  sick  almost  to  doomsdav  with  eclipse. 

And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events,— 

As  harbingers  prect^ding  still  the  fates. 

And  prologue  to  the  omen'^  coming  on. 

Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 

Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen. — ]  ./ 

Re-enter  Ghost 

But,  soil ;  behold !  lo,  where  it  comes  win  1 
ril  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me.-^tay,  iliusiou ! 
If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice, 
Speak  to  me : 

Ir  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done, 
That  may  to  \het  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me^ 
Speak  to  roe : 

I r  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
O,  speak ! 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Coc&crowju 
Speak  of  it:— stay,  and  speak. — Stop  it,  Marcellus. 

Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partisan  ? 

Har.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber.  *  Tu  here ! 

Hor.  Si,  nrishere" 

Mar.  Tis  gone !         /-^  *  [ExU  Ghost. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being MiM^stical, 
To  oflcr  it  the  show  of  violence ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable. 
And  our  vain  blows  malksious  moekenr. 

Ber.  It  wa«  about  to  speak^  when  tne  cock  crew. 

Hor.  And  then  it  started,  like  a  guillr  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.    1  have  heara. 
The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  mom. 
Doth  with  his  lo(\y  and  shrill-sounding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air. 
The  extravagant  and  erring**  spirit  hiea 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation.'* 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  cornea 
NVherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated. 
This  bird  of  dawning  sin^eth  all  night  long: 
And  then  they  say  no  spirit  dares  stir  abnwd : 
The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike. 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  cham^ 
So  hailow'd  ami  so  Gracious  is  the  time. 

Hor.  So  I  have  heard,  and  do  in  part  beliere  it 
Rut,  look,  the  mom,  in  rusttet  mantle  clad, 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  hiirh  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up ;  ana,  by  mv  advice. 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to  night 
Unto  young  Hamlet :  for,  upon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him  : 
Do  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it, 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  7 

Mar.  Let's  do't,  I  pray  ;  and  I  this  morning  know 

i7)  Full  of  spirit  without  experience. 
8)  Picked.        (9)  Resolution.        (10)  Seareh. 
Jl)  Suit.        (12)  Victorious.      C\V^  TwtxNwiv 
(14^  EvtnV.        VVb^  NSasABTSMt.       V>S\^^x«A- 
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Where  wt  ahUI  tad  bin  mott  eonvenient     [Exe, 


aCEJ^E  il—The  fomc.  J  room  rf  »tatt  in  the 
SMm»»  Lml*r  thi  Kiiigi  Queen,  lUnilet,  Poloniua, 
Laertoit  VolLioiiud,  Conusliui,  Lards,  mid  JitUt^ 


Kimg,  Though  yet  oT  Hamlet  oar  deir  brothel's 
death 
The  meniorj  be  green ;  and  that  H  us  befitted     * 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grier,  and  our  whole  Idngdon 
To  be  eofltracted  in  one  brow  of  wo  ; 
Tet  so  far  hath  discretion  fousrht  with  naturei 
That  we  with  wftsesc  sorrow  think  on  him, 
Together  with  remembraiiee  of  ourselves. 
ThM«fore  our  somethne  sister,  now  oar  qoaea, 
The  imperial  jointeess  of  this  warlike  stale, 
Hsve  we,  as  awere,  with  a  defeated  joy,~ 
With  doe  auspieious,  and  one  dropping  eye ; 
With  nirth  ia  rvmral,  and  with  dirge  in  marriage, 
la  equal  seate  wolgUng  ddight  and  dole,' 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  lierein  barr'd 
Tour  better  wisdons,  Which  have  A-eeIr  gone 
With  this  affair  along :— For  all,  our  thanks. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  i^ortinbne,— 
Hokling  a  weal  sapposal  of  our  worth : 
Or  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death, 
Oar  stale  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
CoUeOgued  with  this  dream  of  his  adrantage, 
He  haUi  not  faii'd  to  pester  us  with  message, 
livporlinff  the  surrender  of  those  lands, 
Loet  by  Us  father,  with  all  bands*  of  law^ 
To  our  Host  valiant  brother.-»So  much  (or  him. 
Now  lor  oaieelf.  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  ancle  of  young  Forliiibras, — 
Who,  faapotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears        * 
Of  this  his  nephew's  (Mirpose,— to  suppress 
His  further  gait*  herein ;  in  that  the  levies, 
The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject:— and  we  here  despatch 
You.  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimond, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  ttiese  dilated  articles  allow. 
Farewell :  «nd  let  your  haste  commend  voar  duty. 

Cor.  VtL  In  that,  and  all  things,  wiU  we  show 
our  duty. 

King,  We  doubt  it  nothinz ;  heartily  farewell. 
[Exmmi  Vouimand  and  Cornelius. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you  7 
You  told  as  of  some  suit ;  What  is't,  Laertes  7 
Tou  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice :    What  would'st  thou  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  ofier,  not  thy  asking  7 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 
The  band  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  tu  thy  father. 
What  would'st  thou  have,  Laertes  7 

tesr.  My  dread  lord, 

Your  leave  and  Ibvour  to  return  to  France ; 
From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  eoniess,  that  dutv  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

King,  Have  you  your  father's  leave  7  what  says 
Polonius  7 

Pol.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrung  from  me  my  slow 
leave, 
Bj  Jaboursome  petition ;  and,  at  last. 


Upon  his  will  I  seal'd  my  hard  consent :] 
1  uo  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

King,  Take  thy  fair  hour.  Laertes ;  tiniebe  tfaiDfl^ 
And  thy  best  graces :  spend  it  at  thy  will.— 
But  now,  ray  cousin  Hamlet^  and  mv  aon,— 

Horn.  A  little  more  ttian  km,  and  (eso  than  land.* 

King.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  han^  on  yoa  T 
Ham.  Not  so.  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  ithe  mm, 

Sueen,  Good  Hamlet^  cast  thy  nighted  colour  ol( 
let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Deomark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  veiled  lids* 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know'st,  tis  common ;  all^  that  Uve^  moitdii^ 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham,  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

(lutm,  Ifitta^ 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  7 

Ham,  Seems,  madam !  nay,  it  io ;  I  knoir  wl 
seems. 
'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,^  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  suHs  of  solemn  Maek, 
Nor  windv  suspiration  of  forced  breath, 
No,  nor  tne  fruitAil  river  in  the  eye, 
N  or  the  dqeeted  havioor  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  griaC 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  m 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  snoir; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  wa 

King,  'Tis  sweet  and  commendable  in 
ture,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  voar  Ibtfaer: 
But,  you  must  know,  your  Aither  lost  a  ftllier ; 
That 'father  lost  his ;  and  the  survivor  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  pers^For 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course  . 
Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmanly  grief: 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unfortified,  or  mind  impatient : 
An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd : 
For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  coounon 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thin^  to  senses 
Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition. 
Take  it  to  heart  7  Fie !  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  (bult  to  natore. 
To  reason  most  absurd ;  whose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fkthers,  and  who  still  hath  eried, 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
Thia  wmH  he  to.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unprevailing  wo ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  work!  take  note, 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love. 
Than  that  which  dearest  (bther  heart  Mi  eon. 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.    For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde*  to  our  desire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remohi 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye, 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 

Q,ueen.    Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her 
Hamlet; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us,  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham,  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you  modi 

King.  Why,  'tis  a  loving  snd  a  fair  reply ; 
Be  as  ourself  m  Denmark. — Madam,  eooM ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof 


prayci^ 


(4)  Nature ;  a  little  more  than  a  Mmuimi,  and 
\\esv  than  a  natural  Mie, 
(O  OHeC       (t)  Bonds.       (9)  Way,  paXYu     \    Vl^^  \^^mn!^ci«u  <<t\  Gontiwr. 
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1  health,  thtt  Denmark  drinks  to-day, 
reat  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
ing's  rouse'  the  heaven  shall  bruit'  again, 
ng  earthly  thunder.     Come  away. 
loMuni  Kiri^,  Queen,  LordSf  ^c,  Polonius, 

and  Laertes. 
0,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would 
nelt, 

d  resulve'  itself  into  a  dew ! 
he  Everlastinf?  had  not  flx'd 
i«'gain»l*el<'*si&ui(hter!  OGod!  OGod! 
ry,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable, 
He  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Ofie'  *tis  an  un  weeded  garden, 
ITS  to  seed;  things  rank,  and  gross  in 
lature. 

merely.'  That  it  should  come  to  this ! 
months  dead! — nay,  not  so  much,  not 
wo: 

!nt  a  king ;  that  was,  to  this, 
'  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
light  not'beteem^  the  winds  of  heaven 
face  too  roughly.     Heaven  and  earth ! 
member  7  why,  she  would  hang  on 
ease  of  appetite  had  ^rown 
t  fed  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month 
lot   think   on't ;— Frailty,    thy   name 
roman!^ 

onth ;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old, 
:h  she  followed  my  poor  father's  body, 
)e,  all  tears ; — why  she,  even  she, — 
!  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason, 
ive  roourn'd  longer, — married  ^with  my 
ncle, 

*s  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  father, 
Hercules:  Within  a  month ; 
e  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
he  flushinff  in  her  galled  eyeSf 
ed : — 0  most  wicked  spee^,  to  post 
I  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets  I 
lor  it  cannot  come  to,  good  ; 
,  my  heart :  for  1  must  hold  my  tonge ! 

r  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  Marcellus. 

ail  to  your  lordship. 

I  am  fflad  to  see  you  well : 
-or  I  do  forfret  mvself. 
he  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant 
ver. 

''''f  my  ffood  friend ;  IMI  change  that  name 
'ith  vou. 
make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio  ? — 

[y  good  lord. 

am  yrery  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even, 
r.— 

In  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  ? 
truant  disposition,  good  my  lord, 
would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  : 
you  do  mine  ear  that  violence, 
t  truster  of  your  own  report 
>urself :  I  know,  vou  arc  no  truant. 
Is  your  afTdir  in  F^lsinore  ? 
h  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart. 
r  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father's  funeral. 

pray  thee,  do    not  mock   me,  fellow- 
udent ; 

was  to  see  mv  mother's  weddinif. 
deed,  my  lord,  it  foUow'd  hard  upon. 

ight        (2)  Report.        (3)  Dissolve. 
.   (6)  Entirely.    (6)  Apollo.    (7)  Suffer. 
It  anciently  the  custom  to  give  a  cold 
eoi  at  a  AineraL 


Where, 


Ham.  Thrift,  thriO,  Horrtio:  the  ftineral-bak'd 
meats' 
Did  coldly  furnish  fortn  the  marriage  tdbles. 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearest*  foe  in  heavea 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! 
My  father, — Melhinks,  I  see  my  father. 

//or. 
Mr  lord  7 
Ham.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio, 
//or.  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  king. 
Ham.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  aU, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  atrain. 
Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  liim  yestemight 
Ham.  Saw!  who? 
Hor,  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 
Ham,  The  king  my  (ktber! 

Hor,  Season  vbur  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent'^  ear ;  till  I  may  deliver, 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentiemen, 
This  marvel  to  you. 
Ham,  For  God's  love,  let  me  hear* 

Hor.  Two  nizhts  tocether  had  these  gentlemeiiy 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watcnl 
In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  nignt. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.  A  fisj^ure  like  your  (kthar* 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-ilpp^, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  bv  them :  thrice  be  waUi'dy 
By  their  oppress'd  and  (ear-surprised  eyes, 
Within  hu  truncheon's  lenflrth ;  while  they,  distili'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  me, 
In  dreadful  secrecy,  impart  they  did; 
And  I  tvith  them,  tht^  third  night,  kept  the  watch : 
VVhere,  as  the v  had  deliver'd,  both  in  time, 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  goody 
The  apparition  cuincs:  I  knew  your  father ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 
Ham.  But  where  was  this  7 

Hor,  My  lord,  upon  the  platform   where   we 

watch'd. 
Ham.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it  7 
Hor.  My  lord,  I  did  ^ 

But  answer  made  it  none :  vet  once,  methodght, 
It  liOed  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  woyild speak: 
BuL  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away. 
And  vanish'd  from  our  sights 
Ham,  »Tis  very  strange. 

Hor,  As  I  do  live,  mv  honour'd  lord,  'tis  true ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty. 
To  let  you  know  of  it 

Ham,  Indeed,  Indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  7 
JIU.  We  do,  my  lonL 

Ham.  Arm'd,  say  you  7 
•^U.  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe  7 

wf  tf .  My  lord,  iVom  head  to  foot. 
Ham.  Then  saw  you  doC 

His  face?  ' 

Hor.  O,  vcs,  my  lord  ;  he  wore  his  beaver*'  up. 
Ham,  What,  lobk'd  he  frowningly  ? 
Hor,  A  countenance  mor» 

In  sorrow  than  in  anger. 
Ham.  Pale,  or  red  7 

Hor.  Nay,  very  p^lp. 

Ham.  And  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  you  f 

Hor.  Most  constantly. 

(9)  Chiefest  (ID)  Attentive. 

(11)  That  part  of  the  hclioet  mlicK  tsKiVs^Hfiw^ 
edup. 
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ffam,  I  wouM,  I  had  been  there. 

Hot,  It  would  have  much  ainazM  you. 

Ham,  Very  like, 

Very  like :  SUy'd  it  long  7 

/for.  While  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell 
a  hundred. 

Mar,  Ber,  Longer,  longer. 

Her.  Not  when  I  saw  iu 

Ham,  His  beard  was  grizzled?  no? 

Her,  It  was.  as  I  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  sable  silver'd. 

Ham,  I  will  watch  to-night! 

Perchance,  *twill  walk  again. 

Har,  I  warrant,  it  will. 

Ham,  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  person, 
Pll  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape. 
And  Did  me  hold  my  peace.    1  pray  you  all, 
If  you  have  hitherto  concealM  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night. 
Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  your  loves :  So,  fare  you  well : 
Upon  the  platibrm,  Hwixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
ru  viaityou. 

jiU,  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Tour  loves,  as  mine  to  vou  :  Farewell. 
[£xeim<  Horatio,  Marcellus,  and  Bernardo. 
My  father's  spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 
1  doubt  some  foul  play :  'would,  the  night  were 

come! 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul ;  Foul  deeds  will  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  overwhelm  them,  to  men's 
eyes.  [Exit, 

SCEJfE  UL—^  room  m  Polonius's  house.    En- 
ter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer,  My  necessaries  are  embark'd ;  farewell : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep,  * 

But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Oph.  Do  you  doubt  that? 

Laer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his  favour. 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in'blood  ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature, 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting,  ' 

The  perfume  and  suppliance  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Oph,  No  more  but  so  ? 

Laer.  Think  it  no  more :     . 

For  nature,  crescent,*  does  not  crow  alone  I 

In  thews,*  and  bulk ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withaL    Perhaps,  he  loves 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel,'  doth  besmirch 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but,  you  must  fear 
His  greatness  weighed,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  personR  do, 
Carve  for  himself;  for  on  nis  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  Mtate ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib-d 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
Whereof  he  is   the  head:    Then    if  ne  says  he 

loves  you, 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  place 
May  give  his  saying  deed  ;  which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  voire  of  Denmaric  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 

(1)  Increasing.  (2)  Sinews. 

(3)  Subtlety,  deceit  (4)  Discolour. 

(5)  Believing.     (6)  Listen  to.     (7)  Licentious. 

(8)  Most  cautious.  (9)  Careless  j 


s^ou  nowd 
nirch*  7 
ear,  / 

iia  nivn  •    l 


If  with  too  credent*  ear  jou  list*  his  songs ; 
Or  loose  your  heart ;  or  your  cluuite  treasure 
To  his  unmaster'd*  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  m  v  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  or  your  aflectio% 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest*  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes : 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  springy 
Too  oil  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd  ; 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 
Be  wary  then  :  best  safety  lies  in  (ear ; 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Oph.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep, 
As  watchman  to  my  heart:   Bu^  good  my  brouoi 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do^ 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven; 
Whilst,  like  a  pufi''d  and  reckless*  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  tieaoi^ 
And  recks  not  his  own  read.*^ 

Laer.  O  fear  me  not 

I  stay  too  long ; — But  here  my  father  eomes. 

Enter  Polonius. 

A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 

PoL    Yet   here,   Laertes!    aboard,  aboard,  fir 
shame ; 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail, 
And  you  are  staid  for :  There, — my  blessing  with 
you  ;     [  Laying  his  hand  on  Laertes'  keai* 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  character. ' '  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue^ 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  act. 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hooks  of  steel ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy'  palm^'  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-hatch'o,  unfledg'd  comrade.     Bewait 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  being  in, 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censure,"  but  reserve  thy  judg- 
ment 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 
But  not  express^  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gaudy 
For  the  apparel  of\  proclaims  the  man  ; 
And  they  in  France,  of  the  best  rank  and  station. 
Are  most  select  and  generous/^  chief'*  in  that 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be  : 
For  loan  ofl  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry." 
This  above  all, — To  thine  ownself  l)c  true; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  an3r  man. 
Farewell :  my  blessing  season'*  this  in  thee! 

Laer.  Most  humbly  do  1  take  my  leave,  my  lordw 

Pd,  The  time  invites  you;  go,  your  servaoU 
tend.'' 

Laer.  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Oph.  'Tis  in  my  memory  lock'd, 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it 

Laer.  Farewell.  [£xt<  Laertes. 

Pol.  What  is't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you. 

Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  M 
Hamlet. 

(10)  Regards  not  his  own  lessons. 

(11)  Write.  (12)  Palm  of  the  hand. 
(13)  Opinion.        (14)  Noble.     (16)  Chiefly. 
(16>  Economy.     (17)  IniU.       (18)  fVait 
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M.  Mtrry,  well  bethought : 
nis  totd  me,  he  bath  Tery  oH  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you :  and  you  yoorsetr 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  (ree  and  boun- 
teous: 
If  it  be  so  (as  so  'Us  put  on  me, 
And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you, 
Ton  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  my  daufrh'ler,  and  your  honour : 
What  is  between  you  ?  ztve  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph,    He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many 
tenders 
Of  his  aflfection  to  me. 

PoL  Affection  ?  puh !  you  speak  like  a  green  girl, 
Unsided*  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  ? 

Oph,  I  do  not  know,  mv  lord,  what  I  should 
think. 

PoL  Marry,  Til  teach  you :  think  yourself  a  baby ; 
That  you  have  ta*en  th«e  tenders  for  true  par, 
Whkh  are  not  sterling.     Tender  yourself  more 

dearly ; 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase, 
Wronging  it  thus,)  youMl  tender  me  a  fool. 

Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  irop()rtun'd  me  with  love, 
In  honourable  fashion." 

Pol,  A  V,  fashion  ^ou  may  call  it ;  go  to,  go  (6. 

Oph,  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  speech, 
my  lord. 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

PoL  Ay,  sprinzes  to  catch  woodcocks.  I  do  know, 
Wlien  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul     V 
I^ends  the  tongue  vows:  these  blazes,  daughter,  1 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,— extinct  in  both,      I 
Even  m  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making,^  I 

You  must  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time, 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maklen  presence ; 
Set  your  entreatmenta'  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  That  he  is  young  ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether^  may  he  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  ibw,  Ophelia. 
Do  not  believe  his  vows :  for  they  are  brokers,* 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show, 
But  mere  implorators*  of  unholy  suits, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all,— 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to%  I  chartre  you ;  come  your  ways. 

Oph,  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Exnmt, 

SCEJ^E   IV.^The  platform.      Enter    Hamlet, 
Horatio,  omTMarcellus. 

Ham,  The  air  bites  shrewdly  ;  it  is  very  cold. 
Hor,  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager*  air. 
Ham,  What  hour  now  7 

Hot.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hot,  Indeed  ?  I  heard  it  not ;  it  then  draws  near 
the  season. 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[w9  fitnvrUh  oftntmpetSf  and  ordnance 
^  •      thai  qfff  within. 
What  doth  this  mean,  my  lord  7 
Ham,  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes 
his  rouse.* 
Keeps  wassel,*  ana  the  swaggering  up-spring  >*  reels ; 

(I)  Untempted.     (2)  Manner.    (S>  Company. 
(4)  Longer  IUm  ;  a  horse  fkstened  by  a  string  to 
asUkeiUlstAirsA 
(6)  PiiDpe.       (e)  Inplonn,        (7)  Sharp. 
VOL.  n. 


And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhenish  doi^, 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Har.  Is  it  a  custom  7 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  is't : 
But  to  my  mind,— though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  bom, — it  is  a  custom 
More  honour'd  in  the  breach,  than  the  observanee. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  lax'd  of  other  nations : 
They  clepe"  us,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 
Soil  our  addition  ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  achievements,  though  pcHbrm'd  at  height. 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 
That,  for  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  tbem, 
As,  in  their  birth  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty. 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  or^in,) 
By  the  o*ergrowth  of  some  complexion,'* 
oh  breaking  down  the  pates  and  forts  of  reason ; 
Or  by  some  nabit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
The  form  of  plausive  mannen  ;'-that  these  men,— > 
Carrying,  I  say.  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  star,^ 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  graee^ 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo.) 
Shall,  in  the  general  censure,  tan  commtion 
From  that  particular  fault:  The  dram  or  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout,** 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes ! 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us  !— 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  tnee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts  from  hell. 
Be  thy  intents  wkked  or  charitaole. 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable'*  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee ;  I'll  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  O,  answer  me : 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance !  but  tell, 
Why  thy  canoniz'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  cerements !  why  the  sepuiehra, 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-umM^ 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws. 
To  cast  thee  up  again !  What  may  this  mean,    ' 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  comptele  steely 
Revisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  we  fools  of  natore. 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition,** 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  m  our  souls  T 
Sav,  why  w  this 7  wherefore 7  what  should  we  do? 

/for.  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  impaiiment  did  desire 
To  vou  alone. 

Jl^or.  Look,  with  what  eourteoos  action 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  removed'*  ground : 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor.  No,  by  no  meant. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak ;  then  1  will  follow  it 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  ? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee  ;'* 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Being  a  thin^r  immortal  as  itself  > 
It  waves  me Tbrth  again  ; — I'll  follow  it. 

Hor.  What  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood,  mj 
lord. 
Or  to  the  dreailful  summit  of  the  clif^ 

[8)  Jovial  draught.  (9)  Jollity.    (10)  A  dance. 

11)  Call.  (IS)  Humour. 

15)  Do  out    (14)  Conversable.    (16)  FhoM. 

16)  Renole.  (m  Vthie. 
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Tlwt  kiolkt*  9^  fab  Inpe  iato  ffai  iM  7 
And  Uwie  a«inM  MNM  otinr  horrible  &»» 
Whkh  might  deprive  your  Mfeventj 
And  draw  yon  faito  ■■dnfun  ?  think  ofiti 
The  verj  piaoe  pats  to^*  of  desperalioa, 
Withoui  more  motinit  ioto  every  breiiiy 
Thet  looks  eo  meoj  (ethome  to  the  eeay 
And  heere  it  roar  Deoeeth. 

Am.  It  wmvei  me  alia  :— 

Go  On*  ni  loUow  thee. 

JVer.  Yoa  shell  not  go,  my  lord. 

HmiL  Hold  off  your  haadiL 

Jbr.  Berul^yovibaUaotgo. 

Ham.  My  firte  cifea  out, 

Ami  makes  each  net^  artaiy  io  this  body 
Aa  hardy  aa  the  N^maao  liea'a  nirve.— 

(Ghost  kribMu. 
8tiD  am  I  eaU^i--Mulmnd  lae,  flnUMBciiji^ 

By  haafen,  Vn  make  a  ghoet  of  him  that  lela> 


Jaafy  away:— Gooa|t*lllbnoirtfaea. 

.    [fiMMa  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 
Bar.  He  wages  despwate  with  imagination* 
Mmr,  Lsesfolbw;  tie  not  ftt  thus  to  obtqr  him. 
Bar,  Have  afler:— To  what  issue  will  tkbeoma  7 
Jlfar.  SoBi^thbg  b  roUen  m  the  state  of  Des- 

mark. 
Hot.  Heaven  win  direst  it. 
juror.  Nay,  let's  follow  him. 

[£xcimt 

ICEJCE    V,-^1  mart  renuie  part  of  the  pUt^ 
form.    Re-enter  Gho$t  an<  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  me?  speak;   PU 
go  no  further. 

Gkoit.  Mark  me. 

Ham,  I  will. 

GkoH.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

IVhen  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flaoMs 
Must  render  u(>  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 

Qka^  PitT  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hearing 
To  what  I  sfaiall  unfold. 

JEfom.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

GAosl.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shalt 
hear. 

Ham.  What? 

64es*.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit  : 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night; 
And,  for  the  day,  confinM  to  fast  in  fires, 
Till  the  foul  crunes,  done  in  mv  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  purgM  away,    but  'that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  mr  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfokl,  wnote  lightest  wwd 
WouU  harrrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  thy  young  blood ; 
Blake  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  tiieir 

spheres; 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 
Anii  each  particular  hair  to  stand  annsndL 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  Porcupine: 
But  this  elemai  blaxoo*  must  not  oe 
To  ears  of  flei^h  and  blood  :^UsL  list,  O  list  !— 
If  ihuit  didst  erer  thy  dear  father  l0Te,~— 

Ham.  O  heaven!' 

GAoff.   Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural 
murder. 

Ham.  Murder? 

GkotL  Murder  moat  fool^aaio  the  best  Hwi 
Bat  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unoaturaL 
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HasliB  metotaMirit;  Hut  1^ 
aaawift 

Aa  medilalims  or  the  thmiglite  of  lov% 
May  swaip  to  uy  vavenga. 

GhotL  ^^      liadthMa^; 

And  duller  shooMlst  IhoB  ha  Ifaas  the  ftfit 
That  rola  itself  In  ease  am  Lethe  w1 
Would'sttbounotstirhitya,  ]«ow. 
nis  giren  out,  that,  sleepiag  in  miae 
A  serpent  stung  ma;  so  the  whole  aar  fif 
Is,  by  a  forged  proeesa  of  my  death^ 
Rankly  abus*d :  but  know,  thou  Dofale  y— tl^ 

The  serpent  that  did  sling  thy  fothtr^  KAb 
Now  wears  Ua  crown. 
Haai.  O,mjprophelieaoiilf  ay  ■nclet 
GkML  Ay,tbatbcestMomLthatadMlt«mla>sM^ 
With  witcfaeraft  of  Ids  wit,  wkh  tnitoniw  I  '^ 
( O  wfeked  Wit,  and  giOs,  that  have  the 
So  to  sedaoe  1)  woo  to  hmshaascAil  hmi 
The  win  of  my  most  seeminf-TiitBoaa  fpm 
O,  Hamlet,  what  a  foUing^waa  tkere ! 
From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  digMt^s 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  eveo  with  the 
I  made  Io  her  in  marriage ;  aad  to 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  Batwal  gjlla 
To  those  of  mine! 

Bat  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd^ 
Thoogh  lewdness  eourt  it  in  a  shape  oflmiiw; 
So  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link^ 
Will  sate*  itself  in  a  cekastial  bed. 
And  prer  on  garbage. 

But,  so(l !  mcthinks,  I  scent  the  morning  air; 
Brief  let  me  be : — Sleeping  within  m 
My  custom  alwavs  of  the  aflemoon. 
Upon  my  secure  nour  thy  uncle  stole. 
With  juice  of  cursed  hebenon*  in  a  vial. 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  leperous  distilment :  whoie  efiect 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  ntan, 
That,  swid  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through^ 
The  natural  gatee  and  alley*  of  the  body  ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  poeset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  ioto  milk. 
The  thin  and  whoTesorae  blood  :  ao  did  it 
And  a  most  instant  tetter*  bark'd  ahoat. 
Most  lazer>like,*  with  vile  and  loathsoma 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleepimr,  by  a  brother^  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  ofqueen,  at  ooee  deipatra^:^ 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sia* 
UnhouselM,'*  disappointed,**  onsA^d ;" 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  aceoaat 
With  all  my  impfirfcclions  on  mr  liesd  : 
O,  horrible!  O,  horrible T  most  horrible' 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  inccat. 
But,  howsoever  tliou  pursu*st  this  act. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaai% 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  hoaom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  oam! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  unefiectual  fore : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu !  remember  me. 
Ham.  O  all  you  host  of  heaven!  O 
else? 

And  shall  I  couple  hell 7—0  fie !— HoM,  hM,m 
heart; 


\ 
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And  yoa,  my  sinew*,  mw  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiffly  upT— Remember  tliee  7 
Ay,  thou  ponr  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seatX 
In  this  distracted  slobe.*    Remember  thee  ?  ] 

Yea*  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records, 
All  saws'  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
UnmixM  with  baser  matter :  yta,  by  heaven. 
O  most  pernicious  woman ! 

0  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain ! 
My  tables,' — meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down, 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain  ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

[  Writing. 
So,  uncle,  there  you  are.  Now  to  my  word  ; 
It  is,  Adieu^  adieu  !  remember  me. 

1  have  sworn'L 

Bar.  [WUhtn.]  My  lord,  my  lord, — p- 

Mar.  j  Wilkin.)  Lord  Hamlet, 

Hor.  [Within. I  Heaven  secure  him ! 

Vam.  So  be  It. 

Mar.  [WUfun.]  lUo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 
Ham.    Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  I  come,  bird,  come. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Mar.  How  is*t,  my  noble  lord  7 

Hor.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  0,  wonderful ! 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it 

Ham.  No; 

You  will  reveal  it. 

Hor,  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heayen. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  say  jrou  .then ;  would  heart  of  man 
once  think  it  ? — 
But  ypuMl  be  secret,— 

Hor.  Mar.  Ay.  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham,  There's  ne'er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all 
Denmark, 
But  he's  an  arrant  knave. 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
the  grave, 
To  tell  us  this. 

Hmn.  W'hy,  right ;  you  arc  in  the  right ; 

Alid  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit,  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part : 
You,  as  your  business,  and  de^iire,  shall   point 

you ; —  ' 

For  every  man  hath  business,  and  desire, 
Sueh  as  it  is,— and,  for  my  own  poor  part, 
Look  you.  I  will  go  pray.  ^ 

Hor.  Tnese  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words, 
my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  sorry  they  ofiend  you,  heartily  ;  yes, 
'Faith,  beartUy. 

Hor,  There's  no  oflfence,  my  lord. 

Hmn.  Yesj/by  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  is,  Horatio, 
And  much  otfenoetoo.  Touching  this  vision  here,— 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you  ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  i*  between  us,  ^ 
0'er-ma8t«r  it  as  you  may.  And  now,  good  nienda. 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  What  is't,  my  lord? 

We  will. 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen 
to-nizjit. 

Hor.  Mar.  my  lord,  we  will  not. 

(n  Head.    •    it)  Sayings,  sentences. 
(S)  Bfeffloranduiii-book. 


Nay,  but  sweatt 
In  faith, 


Ham. 

Hor. 
My  lord,  not  I. 

Mar,  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar,  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha,  buy!  suv'st  thou  so?  art  thou 
there,  true-penny  / 
Come  on, — ^t'ou  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage, — 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen. 
Swear  by  niy  sword. 

Ghost.  r^enca/Zi.]  Swear. 

Ham.   Hie   et  ttbique  ^  then   we'll   thill  our 

S round: — 
er,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  nands  upon  my  sword : 
Swear  oy  my  sword. 

Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  beard. 
Ghost.  [Beneath,]  Swear  by  his  sword. 
Ham,  VVell  said,  oki  mole?  canst  work  itho 
earth  so  fast  7 
A   worthy  pioneer! — Once   more   remove,   good 
friends. 
i7or.  0  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous 

strange ! 
Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  wel 
come. 
There  ai^  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Than  ai^e  dreamt  of  In  your  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mcrcv ! 

Uow  strange  or  odd  soc'er  I  bear  mvsell^ 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  thinL  meet 

To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 

That  you,  at  such  times,  seeing  me,  never  shall, 

With  arms  encumber'd  thus,  or  this  head-sliakei 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase. 

As,  iVeily  tuell,  we  know ; — or.  We  eould^  an  if  we 

would  / — or.  If  we  list  to  speak  ;— or.  There  be,  an 


if  they  might  f-^ 
Or  such  ainbii 


guous  giving  out,  to  note 
That  you  know  aught  of  me : — This  do  you  swear, 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you ! 

Ghost.  [Beneaifi.]  Swear. 

Ham.  Rest.  rest,  perturbed  spirit !  So,  gentlemen, 
With  all  my  love  1  do  commend  me  to  you : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to  you, 
God  willing,  shall  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  together ; 
And  still  your  fingers  on  your  lips,  1  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint ; — O  cursed  spite. 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right ! 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  {Exeunt. 


ACT  XL 

SCEJ^E  /.— Jf  room  in  Polonius's  houa.    Enter 
Polonius  and  Reynaldo. 

Pol.  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Rey- 
naldo. 

Rev.  I  will,  mv  lord. 

Pot.  You  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Bey* 
naldo, 
Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry. 

(4)  Here  and  every  wlMie. 
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F^L  GoadmaikB»tUyawhik:  IwUIbe&ith- 

Doubi  thou,  Ut€  itan  are  fire  ;■  [Reads. 

D^ubtf  Itud  the  sun  doth  move  ; 
Davkt  truth  to  be  a  liar  ; 

But  never  doubly  J  love. 


— .    Ophelia,  I  am  ill  at  these   numbers:  1 
not  art  to  reckon  mv  groans;  but  that  I  love 
ikee  best,  O  9nost  best,  believe  il.  JitUeu, 

Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst 
this  machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet 

ThU,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daushter  shown  me: 

And  more  abovc^  hath  his  soliciUngs, 

As  they  fell  out  by  Ume,  by  means,  and  place, 

Alliriven  to  mine  ear. 

^  Ain^.  jBut  how  hath  she 

Beceiv'd  ius  tote? 
PaL  Vn^Li  do  von  think  of  me  7 

King,  As  of  a  mato  faithful  and  honourablsu 
PoL  I  would  fain  prove  so.    But  what  might 
▼ou  think, 

When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing 

(As  I  pereeiv'd  it,  I  must  tell  you  that, 

Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  you, 

Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think. 

If  I  had  play»d  the  desk,  or  table  book ; 

Or  sfiven  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb ; 

Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight  ; 

What  might  you  think?  no,  I  went  round'  to  work, 

And  mr  young  mistress  thus  did  I  bespeak ; 

lard  Heaniet  is  a  prince  owl  of  thy  sphere; 

This  must  not  be  :  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her. 

That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort, 

Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 

Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 

And  he,  repulsed  (a  short  tale  to  make,) 

Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  fast ; 

Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  into  a  weakness  ; 

Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension. 

Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves, 

And  all  we  mourn  for. 
King.  Do  you  think,  *tis  this  7 

Stuun,  It  may  be,  very  fikely. 
PoL  Hath  there  been  such  c  time  (Pd  fain  know 
that,) 

That  I  have  positively  said,  Tb  so. 

When  it  proved  otherwise  7 

f  *?^:«  ._    .,  -  Not  that  I  know. 

Pol,  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise  : 
„  ,  [Painting  to  his  head  and  shoulder. 

Irdreumstances  lead  roc,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

i^f'^r     ,  ^°^  ™*J  ^«  ^y »'  further  7 

PoL  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours 
together, 
Here  in  the  lobby. 
Qusen.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

PoL  At  such  a  time  IMl  loose  my  daughter  to 
him: 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras*  then  ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not, 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  keep  a  farm,  and  carters. 
^^g-  We  win  try  it. 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading. 


PoL  Away,  I  do  beseech  yon,  both  away  ; 
rll  board'  him  presently :— O,  give  me  leave.— 
„       .         I£jr«m/  King,  Queen,  and  Jittendmts. 
How  does  my  good  Lord  Hamlet/ 
Ham.  Well,  zod-*a-mercy. 
Pol.  Do  you  Know  roe,  my  lord  7 
Ham.  Excellent  well :  you  are  a  fishmcHica'. 
PoL  Not  I,  my  lord.  ^ 

Ham.  I'hen  I  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 
PoL  Honest,  roy  lord  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  worM  gooL 
is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thousand. 
PoL  That's  very  true,  my  lord. 
Ham.  For  if  the  sun  bre«I  maggots  in  a  ^fsd 

dog,  being  a  god,  kissing  carrion, Have  joa  a 

daughter  7 
Pol.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Hanu  Let  her  not  walk  i*the  sun :  conception*  k 
a  blessing :  but  as  your  daughter  may  conceive^*— 
friend,  look  to*t 

Pol.  How  say  you  by  that  7  [^side.]  Still  harpiog 
on  my  daughter  :— yet  he  knew  me  not  at  first;  hs 
said,  I  was  a  fishmonger :  He  is  far  gone,  far  goes: 
and.  truly,  in  my  youth  I  suflTered  much  extieailj 
for  love ;  very  near  this.   I'll  speak  to  >»»■»  acaiik— 
What  do  you  read,  mv  lord  7 
Ham.  Words,  woras,  words ! 
Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Between  who  7 

PoL  I  mean,  the  matter  that  you  read,  ray  lord. 
Ham.  Slanders,  sir :  for  the  satirical  rogue  sajs 
here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards ;  that  tbdr 
faces  are  wrinkled ;  Uieir  eyes  purging  thick  anber, 
and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that  they  have  a  plentifsl 
lack  of  wit,  together  with  most  weak  hams:  AH  of 
which,  sir,  thouch  I  most  powerfully  and  potently 
believe,  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set 
down  ;  for  yourself,  sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  1^ 
like  a  crab,  you  could  go  backward. 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  vet  there's  method 
in  it.  l^dside.]  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air.  mr 
lord7  '     ' 

Ham,  Into  my  grave  7 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'the  air. — How  pr^ 
nant'  sometimes  his  replies  are !  a  happiness  that 
often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity* 
could  not  so  prosperously  be  delivered  of.  I  will 
leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the  means  of 
meeting  between  him  and  my  dau^rhter. — i\fy  hon- 
ourable lord,  I  will  most  humbly  take  my  leave  of 
you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  my 
life,  except  my  life,  except  roy  life. 
Pd.  Fare  you  well,  roy  lord. 
Hmn.  These  tedious  old  fools ! 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there  he  ie. 
Ros.  God  save  you,  sir!  [To  Polonhis. 

lExU 


(Iwen.  But  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
comes  reading. 

0)  Roundly,  without  reserve.    (3)  Tapestry. 
(3)  Accost.       (4)  Understanding. 


[Exit  Polonius. 

Guil.  My  honoured  lord ! — 

Ros.  My  most  dear  lord  !— 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends !  How  dost 
thou,  Guildenstern  ?  Ah,  Rosencrantz  I  Good  lads, 
how  do  ye  both  7 

Ros.  As  the  indilTerent  children  of  the  earth. 

GuU.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  overhappy ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe  7 

Ros,  Neither,  my  lord. 


\ 


5)  Be  pregnant. 

7)  Soundness  of  mind. 


(6)  Ready,  apt 
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Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  In  the 
middle  of  her  favours  7 

GuU,  'Faith,  her  prirates  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune?  0,  most 
true ;  she  is  a  strumpet.     What  news ! 

Ros.  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  world  is  grown 
honest. 

Hatn,  Then  is  doomsday  near :  Rut  your  news 
is  not  true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular : 
What  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at  the 
hands  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither. 

GuU,  Prison,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Bos.  Then  is  the  world  one.  ^ 

Ham.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons; 
one  of  the  worsL 

Ros.  We  think  not  so^  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  you  :  for  there  is 
nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it 
io :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

Ros.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one; 
His  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O  God !  1  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut^ 
sliell,  and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  apaoe, 
were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

GuU,  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition ; 
the  very  subsUnce  of  tne.  ambitious  ' 
shadow  of  a  drearr:. 

Ham.  A  dream  itself  is  but  a 

Ros,  Truly,  and  I  hold  ainbition  oi  so  airy 
light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies;  and  our^ 
nonarchs,  and  outstretch'a  heroes,  the  beggars' 
•hadows :  Shall  we  to  the  court?  for,  by  my  fay,  I 
cannot  reason. 

Ros.  GuU.  We'll  wait  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make 
you  at  Elsinore  ? 

Ros.  To  visit  you,  my  lord ;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham,  Begzar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in 
thanks ;  but  I  thank  you  ;  and  sure,  dear  friends, 
Diy  thanks  arc  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  you 
not  sent  for  ?  Is  it  your  own  inclining  7  Is  it  a  free 
Tisitation  7  Come,  come  ;  deal  Justly  with  me : 
come,  come  ;  nay,  speak. 

GuU.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Any  thing— but  to  the  purpose.  You  were 
sent  for;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession  in  your 
looks,  which  vour  modesties  have  not  craft  enough 
to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  have 
sent  for  vou. 

Ros.  To  what  end,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  That  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me 
conjure  you  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by  the 
consonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  oblij;alion  of  our 
ever-preserved  love,  and  by'what  morft  dear  a  bet- 
ter proposer  could  charge  you  with&l,  be  even  and 
direct  with  mc,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no? 

Ros,  W'hat  say  you  ?  [To  Guildenstern. 

Ham.  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you  ;  [.^side.] 
—if  you  love  mo,  hold  not  otT. 

GuU.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why ;  so  shall  my  anUripa> 
tion  prevent  your  discovery,  and  vour  secrecy  to 
the  king  and  queen  moult  no  eather.  I  have  of 
late  (but,  wherefore,  I  Imownot,)  lost  all  my  mirth, 

(IJ  Spare.  (2)  Overtook. 

(S)  Become  strollers.    (4)  Young  nestlings. 

(5)  Dislogue.     .  , .     rS)  Paid. 


forgone  all  custom  of  exerefies:  tnd,  indeed,  k 
goes  so  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodly  * 
frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril  Dromontonr ; 
this  most  excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  ]rou,  this 
brave  o'erhanging  firmament,  this  migestical  roof 
fretted  with  golden  fire,  whv,  it  appears  no  other 
thing  to  me,  than  a  foul  ana  pestilent  congregation 
of  vapours.    W  hat  a  piece  of  work  is  man  1    Uonr 
noble  in  reason!  how  infinite  in  faculties!  in>forpn|>\y 
and  moving,  how  express  and  admirable !  ^ia  ectioo.  \ 
how  like  an  angel!  in  apprehension,  bow  like  a  god  I  \ 
the  beauty  of  the  world !  the  paragon  of  animalsl 
And  yet,  'to  me,  what  is  this  quintessenee  of  dust  7 
man  delights  not  me,  nor  woman  neither ;  though, 
by  your  smiling,  vou  seem  to  say  so* 

icos.  My  lord,  there  is  no  such  staff  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham,  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Man  delights  not  me  ? 

Ros,  To  think,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  net  fai 
man,,  what  lenten'  entertainment  the  puyers  shtH 
receive  from  you :  we  coted*  them  on  the  way ; 
hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you  service. 

Ham,  He  that  plays  the  king,  shall  be  welct 
his  m^jestv  shall  have  tribute  of  me:  the  advtn^ 
turous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and  target  i  the 
'over  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  humorous  meftshell 
^nd  his  part  in  peace :  the  clown  shall  make  those 
laugh,  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o'the  sere;  and  the 
ladv  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verM» 
shall  halt  for't— What  players  are  they  7  ' 

Ros,  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such  de* 
light  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it,  they  travel  7>  their  resi- 
dence, both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better 
both  ways. 

l^of .  1  Uiink,  their  inhibition  comes  by  the  meuDi 
of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimatioa  thev 
did  when  1  was  in  the  city  7  Are  they  so  followed  f 

Ros,  No,  indeed,  they  are  not 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  nisty  7 

Ros.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little 
eyases,*  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,*  and 
are  most  tyrannically  clapped  ror't :  these  are  now 
the  fiishion ;  and  so  berattle  the  common  stages  {%o 
they  call  them,)  that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are 
afraid  of  sroose-quills,  and  dfare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  7  who  maintaine 
them  7  how  are  they  escoted?*  Will  they  pursue 
the  quality^  no  longer  than  they  can  sin  7  will  they 
not  say  afterwards,  if  they  ilMMildgrow  themselves 
to  common  players  (as  it  is  most  like,  if  their  meane 
are  no  better,)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make 
them  exclaim  airainst  their  own  succession  7 

Ros.  'Fait  h,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 
.sides ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  tarre'  then 
on  to  controversy :  thrre  was,  for  a  while,  no  wonef 
bid  for  argument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player 
went  to  cufls  in  the  micstion. 

Ham.  Is  it  possible  7 

GuU.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  abooC 
of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  bovs  carry  it  away  ? 

Ros.  Ay,  that  tlicy  do,  my  lora ;  Hereules  and 
his  load  too.' 

Ham.  It  is  not  very  strange ;  for  my  uncle  is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would  make 
mouths  at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty, 

(7)  Profession.  (8)  Provoke. 

(9)  i.  e.  The  globe,  the  sign  of  Shakspeweli 
Tbeetie. 
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hamlet;  princb  oi^  Denmark. 


jtffr. 


Ibrtn  ifty,A  hundred  duetts  a-piece,  for  his  pktare 
to  UUle.1  'Sblood,  there  is  something  in  this  more 
thtii  nttural,  ifphilosophr  coiild  find  it  ouL 

[JFtourisk  oj'truinpeh  xuithin. 

GtiSL  There  are  the  players. 

IfaiM.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
YMr  hands.  Come'  tlien :  the  anpurlenance  of 
irekoine  is fai^hion  and  ceremony:  let  ine  comply' 
■with'yoii  in  this  zarb;  lest  my  extent  to  the  play- 
ers, which,  I  tell  you,  must  show  fairly  outwant, 
■Koald  riioWa[^pear  like  entertainment  than  yonrs. 
Voa  are  ireleome ;  but  my  unclc-fkther,  and  auni- 
taoihet*,  are  deceired. 
'    GniL  In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

iUfn,  I  am  but  mad  north-north-west ;  when  the 
Wfaid  is  southerly,  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  hand-saw. 

Enter  Polonius. 

ft 

PoL  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen ! 

iiiiii.  Hark  you,  Guildeustem ; — and  you  too  ;— 
tt  each  ear  a'  hearer:  that  great  baby,  you  see 
there,  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swaddling-clouu. 

Roi,  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  eome  to 
them;  for,  Uiey'say.  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

//(wn.  1  will  propnesy,  he  comes  to  lell  me  of  the 
pliyers;  mark  it — You  say  right,  sir:  o*Monday 
Uiomiag :  *twas  then,  indeed. 

FvL  Mf  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Hmm,  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you ;  When 
Roseius  was  an  actor  in  Rome, 

Pol.  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  lord. 

HanL  Butz,  buzz! 

PuL  Upon  mine  honour,—— 

Ham.  Then  eiune  eoek  actor  en  hie  aen. 

PM,  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tra- 
gedy, comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical, 
Riftbrical-pastoral  (tragicaKhistorical,  trnfrical-co- 
mical-historical-pantoral,]  scene  individablc,  or 
Mem  unlimited  :  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor 
Plautus  too  light  For  the  law  of  writ,'  and  the 
liberty,  these  arc  the  only  men. 

Ham.  0  Jephthah,  jtid'ge  ofleraelf — what  a  trea- 
•ure  hadst  thou ! 

Pol.  Whtit  a  treasure  had  he,  mv  lord  7 

Ham,  Why— 0»i«  /»r  dan^hitsr  and  no  mare^ 
The  \ohick  he  lovfd  passing  well, 

PoL  Still  on  my  dnu?hter.  [Aside. 

Ham.  Am  i  not  i*the  right,  old  Jcphthah  ? 

PoL  If  you  call  me  Jephthah.  my  lord,  I  have  a 
laughter,  that  I  love  passmg  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not 

PoL  What  fallows  then,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Why,  As  by  lot,  God  tool,  and  then,  vou 
know,  /I  eame  to  pass.  As  most  like  it  toa.t,-»The 
first  row  of  the  pious  chanson*  will  show  you  more ; 
for  look,  my  abridgment  comes. 

Enter  four  or  five  Players. 

You  are  welcome,  masters ;  Welcome,  all : — I  am 
glad  tx)  see  thee  well : — welcome,  good  friends. — 
O,  old  friend  !  Why,  thy  face  is  vnlcnced*  since  I 
saw  thee  last;  Com*st  thou  to  beard*  me  in  Drn- 
mark7 — What!  my^oungladv  and  mistress!  By*r- 
lady,  your  ladyship  is  nearer  to  hcavf-n,  ihiii  when 
I  siw  you  last,  by  the  altitude  of  a  rhoplnc'  Pr.iy 
Ood,  your  voice,  like  a  piece  of  unctirrent  gold,  bo 
not  cracked  with  the  ring. — Masters,  yon  are  all 
welcome.  We'll  e'en  to't  like  French  falconers, 
fiy  at  any  thing  we  see:    We'll    havo   a   speech 

;i)  Miniature.    (2)  Compliment     (3)  Writing. 
i4)  Christmas  carols.        (5)  Frinircd. 
(«)  Defy.        (7)  Clog,        (S)  Profession. 
(9)  An  Italian  dtsh,  made  of  the  roes  of  fishw. 


straight :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  yov  qnH^  ;* 
come,  a  passi>mate  speech. 

1  Play.  What  speech,  my  lord  7 

Harn.  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  apercb  ontt,— 
but  it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above 
once :  for  the  pla)r,  I  remember,  pleased  not  the 
million ;  'twas  caviare*  to  the  general  :■*  but  it  was 
(as  I  received  it,  and  others,  whose  judgments,  ia 
such  matters,  cried  in  the  iop>*  of  mine,)  an  eied- 
lent  play ;  well  digested  in  the  scene*,  set  down 
with  as  much  mo<iesty  as  cunning.  1  remember, 
003  said,  there  were  no  sallads  in  the  line%  to 
make  the  matter  savoury ;  nor  no  mailer  in  the 
phrase,  that  might  indite'"  the  author  oraflertloa:*' 
but  called  It,  an  honest  method,  as  wholesoiM  v 
sweet,  and  b^  verv  much  more  Imiidaoine  than  iae. 
One  speech  m  it  (  chiefly  loved :  'twas  Eneas'  tale 
to  Dido ;  and  thereabout  of  it  especiallr,  where  he 
speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  if  it  live  in  your  m^ 
mory,  begin  at  this  line ;  let  me  see,  let  ma  see;— 


The  rugged  Pyrrkui^  like  the 

'tis  not  so ;  it  begins  With  Pyrrbus. 

The  rugged  Pyrrhus, — he,  tohose  table 
Black  aa  hi3  purpose,  did  Ihe  nirht  reeenMe' 
When  he  lay  couched  Ui  the  omvtoua  Aorscf 
Hath  now  IhU  dread  and  black  eomplexion  i 
With  heraldry  more  dismal ;  head  to  /belt 
Xmo  is  he  total pUes;**  horridly  tricked** 
With  blood  nffithers,  motherSf  daughterg^ 
Bak'd  and  impasted  with  the  parching  atrtett^ 
That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  a  damnedlight 
To  their  lord's  lAurder:   Roasted  in  wndk,  mi 

fire, 
Jind  thus  oVr-sfrrJ  with  eoopdate  gore. 
With  eyes  like  carbuncles,  the  hellish  PyrrkuM 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks ; — So  proceed  you. 

Pol.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ;  wiChgosd 
accent,  and  good  discretion. 

I  Play.  Anon  he  finds  him 
Striking  too  short  at  Greeks ;  his  antique  swerij 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  lies  where  it  faUt, 
Repugnant  to  command :  Uneqtttd  matched, 
Pyrrkus  (A  Priam  drives  /  in  ra^e,  striket  wide; 
Bnt  with  the  whiff"  and  trind  of  his  felt  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls,     "then  senseless  llvemf 
Seeming  to  fr.el  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Sloops  to  his  base ;  and  with  a  hidemts  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhvs*  ear:  for^  lof  his  swordp 
Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  srem^d  Vthe  air  to  stick : 
So,  as  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood  ; 
And,  like  a  netitral  to  his  will  and  matter^ 
Hid  nothing. 

Bnt,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 
Jl  silence  in  the  heavens^  the  rack**  stand  sfflf, 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hnsh  as  death ;  anon  the  dread fkd  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  re^on  :  Sn,  after  Pyrrhut^  pause^ 
A  roused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-work  ; 
And  never  did  the  Cyclops*  hammers  ftdl 
On  .Mars\i  armour,  for g\l  for  proof  eteme,*' 
With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus*  bleeding  stoord 
.Yow  fidls  on  Pn'nm. — 

Out,  out,  than  strumpet.  Fortune !  ^1U  ymi  godSf 
In  general  synod,  take  awaii  her  power  ; 
Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 
And  bowl  the  rttuud  nave  dotvn  the  hill  of  heaveny 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends  ! 

(10)  Multitude.    (11)  Above.      (19)  Convict 

(15)  AffecUtion.     (14)  Red.     (15)  Blatoiwd. 

(16)  Light  clouds.       (17)  EteniaL 


Bum  I. 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


4S1 


PU,  Thb  is  too  lonff. 

//cm.  It  shall  to  the  barber's,  with  your  beard. — 
Pr*ythee,  say  on : — He's  for  a  jig,  or  a  tale  of  baw- 
dry, or  he  sleeps : — say  on :  cooie  to  Hecuba. 

i  Play.  BtU  whOf  ok  %po!  had  teen  the  moUed* 
queen— ^ 

Ham.  The  mobled  queen  7 

Pol.  That's  good ;  mobled  queen  is  good. 

1  Play.  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threatening 

the  flames 
With  hisson^  rheum;  a  dmtt  upon  that  head. 
Where  late  the  diadem  stood;  and,  for  a  robe^ 
Jibout  her  lank  and  all  o^er-teemed  uina, 
•4  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  caught  up; 
Who  this  hed  seen,  with  Umpu  in  venom  steeped, 
^Gainst  Fortune's  state  would  treason  hone  pro* 

nounc''d : 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then, 
When  she  saw  Pwrhus  make  maUeious  sport 
in  mincing  wUh  his  sword  her  husband^s  Umbs  ; 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  CAol  she  made 
(Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all,) 
Would  have  made  mileh*  the    burning  sye  of 

heaven, 
And  passion  in  the  gods. 


PoL  Look,  whether  he  has  not  tum'd  his  colour, 
and  has  tears  in's  eyes.— Pr'y thee,  no  more. 

Ham.  'Tis  well ;  I'll  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest 
of  this  soon.»6ood  my  lord,  will  you  see  the 
plavers  well  bestowed  7  Do  vou  hear,  let  them  be^ 
wefl  used;  for  they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief 
chronicles,  of  the  time ;  After  your  death  you  were 
better  have  a  bad  epitaph,  than  their  ill  report  whUe 
you  live* 

PoL  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their 
desert 

Ham.  Odd's  bodikin,  man,  much  better:  Use 
every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall  'scape 
whipping?  Use  tl^m  aAer  your  own  honour  and 
dignity :  The  less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is  in 
your  bounty.    Take  thenn  in. 

Pol.  Come,  sirs. 

[Exit  Pobnius,  with  some  of  the  Players. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  hear  a  play  to- 
morrow.— Dost  thou  hear  me.  old  friend ;  can  you 
play  the  murder  of  Gonzago  r 

1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  have  it  to-morrow  nizht  Youcould, 
for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen 
lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  and  insert  in't? 
could  vou  not  7 

1  P(ay.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  V'ery  well. — Follow  that  lord ;  and  look 
¥ou  mock  him  not.  [fiart/ Player.]  My  good  friends, 
{To  Ros.  and  Guil.J  I'll  leave  you  uli  night :  you 
are  welcome  to  Elsmore. 

Ros.  Good  my  lord !        [Exeuni  Rot.  and  GuiL 

Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  you : — Now  I  am  alone. 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  here, 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  or  passion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own  conceit. 
That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann'd ; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  asp^t, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  form^  to  his  conceit?  And  all  for  nothing ! 
For  Hecuba ! 

WInt's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
Th-it  he  should  weep  for  her?  What  would  he  do, 


Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion, 
That  I  have  7  He  would  drown  the  stage  withteara 
And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free, 
Confound  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,  indeed, 
The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 
Yet  I. 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak, 
Like  Johii-a-dreams,  un pregnant  uf  my  cause, 
And  can  say  nothing  ;  no,  nut  for  a  kin^. 
Upon  whose  prooerty,  and  most  dear  lile, 
A  damn'd  defeat^  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  7 
Who  calls  me  villain  7  breaks  my  pate  across  7 
Plucks  off* my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face? 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  /  gives  me  the  lie  i'the  throaty 
As  deep  as  to  the  lungs 7  Who  does  me  this? 
Ha! 

Why.  I  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be, 
But  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression  bitter ;  or,  ere  this,       a 
I  should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites         ^ 
With  this  slave's  oflal :  Bloody,  bawdv  villain ! 
Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  landless,*  vil- 
lain! 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I !  This  is  most  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd. 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  bv  heaven  and  nell. 
Must,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  wofdi, 
And  foil  a  cursing,  like  «  very  drab, 
A  scullion ! 
Fie  uponH!  foh!  About  my  brains!  Hanpfa!  I  hive 

heard. 
That  guiltv  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play, 
Have  oy  the  very  cunninff  if  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soui^  that  presently 
They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions ; 
For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  wul  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.  Ill  Mve  these  pUyeiB 
Pla^  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father, 
BeuMre  mine  uncle :  I'll  observe  his  looks ; 
I'll  tent  him*  to  the  quick ;  if  he  do  blench,* 
I  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  that  I  have  aeeuy 
May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  nath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  wad,  perhaps,] 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy 
f  As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  I'll  have  grounds 
More  relative  than  this :  The  play's  the  thing. 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  long. 

[ExU. 


ACT  IIL 

SCEJfE  I.^Ji  room  in  the  castle.  Enter  Kmg. 
Queen,  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rosencrantx,  and 
Guildenstem. 


(0  Muffled.        (2)  Blind. 
(4)  Destruction.  (5) 

VOL.  IL 


(S)  Milky. 
Unnatural. 


King.  And  ean  you  by  no  drift  of 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  thisconlbsion; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  nis  days  of  quiet 
With  turbuleot  and  dangerous  lunacy  1 

Ros.  He  does  confess,  he  Ibdshhnselfdiitrieted; 
But  from  what  cause,  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Guil.  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  souDded ; 
But,  with  a  craHv  madness,  keeps  alool^ 
When  we  would  "bring  him  on  to  someconfeseion 
Of  his  true  state. 

<lueen.  Did  he  receive  you  well  7 

Ros.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

GuiL  But  with  much  forcing  of  hb  disposition. 

Bos.  Niggard  of  question ;  nut,  of  our  demands. 


IB)  Search  his  wounds. 

SX 


(7)  Shrink  or  itiit. 
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Did  you  auay  him 


Most  free  in  his  reply. 

(lueen. 
To  wiv  pastime  7 

Ros.  Madain,  it  so  fell  out,  that  certain  players 
We  o'er-rau'^hl'  ou  ihe  h  ay :  oftheiie  we  told  liim ; 
And  there  did  sccin  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
T  t  hear  of  il :  They  are  about  the  court ; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
'i'his  night  to  play  before  him. 


That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 
For  who  would  tiear  the  whips  and  scorns  of 
The  oppressor's  wronsCt  the  proud  man's  conhnodT/ 
I'he  panffs  of  despia'd  love,  the  law**  delay. 
The  insolence  oT  office,  and  tlie  spunia 
That  patient  merit  oT  the  unworthy  takes. 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  '"  muHe 
With  a  bare  bodkin  /*'  who  would  fardiJs'* 
To  grunt  atid  sweat  under  a  wcarv  life  ; 


PoL  ^  'Tb  most  true :    /But  that  the  dread  of  something  aher  deoth, — 

r  mi\jcstics,       f  The  undiscovered  country,  fruni  whose  boom" 


And  tic  beseechM  me  to  cnlreat  your 
Tu  hear  and  see  the  matter. 


f 


KLis- 


No  traveller  returns,— pozxles  the  will ; 
With  all  my  heart ;    and  it  doth  macl  And  makes  us  rather  bear  Uiosc  ills  we  have, 
content  me  S  Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of  1 


To  hear  him  so  uiclin*d. 

Good  gentlemen,  tpve  him  a  further  edee, 

And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delizbts. 

Roi.  We  sliall,  my  lord.      [Exe.  Kos.  and  Goil. 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  us  too : 

For  we  havt  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 
Thai  be,  as  *twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affront'  Oplielia : 
Her  father,  and  myself  (lawHil  espials,') 

'       "   "  ?i  unseen, 

judge; 


If 'i  be  the  afnictlon  of  his  love,  or  no, 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Qtuen.  ^  I  shall  obey  you : 

And,  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  1  do  wish» 
That  your  srood  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
<>r  liamU'tS  ivildness :  »o  shall  I  hope,  your  virtues 
Will  brin-j;  liim  to  his  wonted  way  again, 
To  bith  your  honours. 

Oph,  Madam,  1  wi.>«h  it  may. 

( Exit  Queen. 

Pol.    Ophelia,  walk   you    here ;— Gracious,  so 
please  you, 
We  win  Dc^tow*  ourselves : — Rea«I  on  this  book ; 

[To  Ophelia. 
That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour  ^ 
Yoiir  loneliness. — We  are  oft  to  blame  in  thisp— 
Tis  tiK)  much  pn>v'd,' — that  with  devotion's  visage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o*er 
The  di'vil  himself. 

A'l/ijf.  O,  'lis  too  true  I  ho%v  smart 

A  lash  that  speech  doth  sive  mv  conscience ! 
The.  hiirlot's  clicek.  beautied  with  plastering  art, 
I*  not  more  U2;lv  to  the  thins?  that  helps  it, 
Tlian  is  my  d<:^ed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  lieavv  burden !         '  [^ixide. 

PijL  1  liear  him  coming;  let's  withdraw,  mv  lord. 

[ExeutU  Kin;;  and  Poloniiis. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Hnm,  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  t hit  is  the  question  :— 
Whether  'lis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  aulTcr 
The  slin;^  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
Or  to  lake  arms  ap;ainst  a  sea  of  troubles. 
And,  by  opposin<^,' end  them  7 — ^To  die, — to  sleep, — 
No  more ;— and,  bv  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  he:irt-ach,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to, — ^*tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.     To  die ; — to  sleep  ;-— 
To  sleep!  perchanee  to  dream;— ay,  there's  the 

rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  dea*h  what  dreams  mav  come, 
When  we  hive  shuffled  ofTthis  mortal  coil,* 
Must  give  us  pause:  There's  the  respect,* 

(I)  Overtook.        (5)  Meet.        (3)  Spies. 
(4)  KrcHy.        (5)  Place.        (6)  Too  frequent. 
t7)  Stir,  bustle.        I«)  CoivsVi\i!r.v\'\ou. 
W  RudraeM-       (10\  Aciyiiuaucc. 


Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  as  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  of  frreat  pith  and  monieut» 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you,  oowl 
The  fair  Ophelia ;— Nymph,  in  thy  oiisoDs** 
Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

Oph.  Good  my  lord. 

How  does  vour  honour  for  thb  many  a  day  ? 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you ;  well. 

Opk,  My  lord,'  I  have  remembrances  of  J0V» 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver  ; 
I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  nol  I ; 

I  never  gave  yon  anght 

Oph,  My  honourM  lord,  you  know  right  we1l,yaa 
did; 
And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  brrath  conpos'd 
As  mode  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  ksC, 
Take  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind. 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  wlien  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  mv  lord. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha !  are  you  honest  7 

Ouh.  My  lord  ? 

Hanu  .\'rc  you  fair? 

Oph.  What  means  your  lordship  7 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  you  sboaU 
admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph,  Could  l)eauty,  my  lord,  have  better  coo- 
merce  than  with  honesty  / 

Ham,  Ay,  trulv ;  for  the  power  oC  beauty  win 
Mooner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a  bawd, 
than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  isto 
his  likeness ;  this  was  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now 
the  time  (rives  it  proof.     I  did  love  you  once. 

Ch>h,  Indeed,  my  li»rd,  you  mndo'me  believe  so. 
_  Ham.    You  should  not  have  believed  me :   for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  otir  old  stock,  IkA  we 
shall  relish  of  it :  I  loved  you  not. 

Ooh.  I  was  the  more  di.-ceived. 

Ham.  Get  thee  to  a  nunnerv  ;  Whv  wouM'stthoa 
be  a  breeder  of  sinners  /  I  am  my»eli*indiirerent  ho* 
nest ;  but  yet  I  could  arciifeme'oTsuch  thinpi,tlisl 
it  were  better,  my  mother  had  not  borne  me  :  I  am 
very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious;  with  morr  oF* 
fences  at  my  beck,'Mhan  I  have  thous^hts  to  pst 
them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  shape,  or  time  to 
act  them  in:  What  should  such  fellows  as  I  do 
crawling  between  earth  and  heaven  7  We  are  arrsnl 
knaves,  all :  belio-c  none  of  us  :  Go  thy  ways  to  a 
nimnerv.     Where's  vour  father  ? 


Oph,  At  home,  m%  lord. 
Ham.  Ijt 


I.  I^t  th*'  doors  hv  shut  upon 
may  plav  lite  fool  no  where  but 
FarewtlL 


ni's 


him ;  thit  bs 
own  bouse. 


(11)  The  ancient  term  for  a  small  dancer. 
\    (I?)  Packs,  burdens.        (13)  Boun<UrT. linil. 
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Ojah,  O,  help  him,  you  tweet  heavens! 

Ham.  If  thou  dost  marrv,  V\\  give  thee  this 
plaf^ue  for  thv  dowry  ;  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as 
pure  as  snoiv,  thou  shall  nol  escMii>e  calumny,  (if.-l 
thi^e  to  a  nunnery  ;  faretvell :  Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs 
marry,  marry  a  fool;  for  wise  men  know  well 
enouirh,  what  monsters  vou  make  of  them.  To  a 
nunnery,  ^o ;  and  quickfy  too.    Farewell. 

Oah^  lleavenlv  powers,  restore  him ! 

Hanu  I  have  heard  of  your  paintinsrs  too,  well 
enough;  God  hath  given  you  one  face,  and  you 
make  yourselves  another:  you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
you  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures,  and  make 
your  wantonness  your  ignorance :  Go  to ;  IMl  n<» 
more  oPt;  it  hath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages:  those  that  are  married 
already,  all  but  one,  shall  live  ;  the  rest  shall  keep 
«•  they  are.    To  a  nunner)r,  go.         [Exit  Hamlet. 

Oph.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrown ! 
The  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,   eye,  tongue, 

sword : 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould'  of  form. 
The  observ'd  of  all  obserrers !  quite,  auile  down ! 
And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  andf  wretctied, 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  vows. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  unmatched  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth, 
Biasled  with  ecstasy  :*  O,  wo  is  me ! 
To  have  seen  what)  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  I 

Ri^enler  King  and  Polonius. 

Kin',  Love !  his  affections  do  not  that  wav  tend ! 
Nor  wnat  he  spakr^  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madness.    There's  something  ifi  his 

soul. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood  ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose, 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  for  to  prevent, 
1  have,  in  quick  (letermination^ 
llius  set  it  down ;  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  wad  countries  different. 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  m  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.    What  think  vou  ont  7 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well :  But  yet  I  do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia? 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said; 
We  heard  it  all — My  lord,  do  as  you  please; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit^  afW  the  play, 
T^t  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief;  let  her  be  round'  with  him : 
And  I'll  be  plac'd,  so  please  vou,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  And  him  not. 
To  England  vend  him  ;  or  conAne  him,  where 
four  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

Kinf^.  It  shall  be  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^TE  11.^^  hall  in  the  same.    EnUr  Hamlet, 
and  certain  Players. 

Ham.  Speak  the  speech.  I  pray  yon,  S4  I  pro- 
nounced it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tongue:  but  if 
you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  players  do,  I  had  as 

(I )  The  model  by  whom  all  endeavoured  to  form 
themselves. 

[S)  Alienation  of  mind. 

[S)  Raprimond  him  Wilb  froedon* 


{i 


lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw 
the  air  too  much  wiih  your  hand,  thu:i ;  but  use  all 
gently  ;  for  in  the  very  torrent,  iem))est,  and  (as  I 
iii:i\  miy)  whirlwind  of  your  pas.siou,  you  musi  ac- 
quire iiiid  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  give  it 
smoothness.  O,  it  otiemls  me  to  the  soul,  to  hear 
a  robustious  periwig-paled  fellow  tear  a  passion  to 
tatters,  to  very  raz»,  to  split  the  cars  of  the  ground- 
liiigs  \*  who,  for  inc  most  part,  are  capable  of  no- 
thinir  but  inexplicable  dumb  show,  and  noise :  I 
would  have  such  a  fellow  whipped  for  o'er-doing  Ter- 
magant; itout-herods  Herod  :^  IVay  you,  avoid  iL 

1  Play.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Hatn.  Be  not  too  tame  neitiier,  but  let  your  ot^n 
discretion  be  your  tutor:  suit  tlie  action  to  Uik 
word,  the  word  to  the  action  ;  with  this  special  ob- 
servance, that  vou  overstep  nut  the  modesty  of  na- 
ture :  for  any  thing  so  overdone  is  from  the  purpose 
of  plajring,  whose  end,  both  at  first,  and  now,  was, 
ana  is,  to  hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature  ; 
to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  !>corn  her  own  image, 
and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  and 
pressure.'  '  Now  tliis,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off, 
thou«;h  it  ma^  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make 
the  judicious  grieve :  the  censure  of  whirb  one, 
must,  in  vour  allowance/  o*er- weigh  a  whole  thr-a- 
tre  or  others.  O,  there  be  players,  that  I  have  »vvn 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  iJiat  hivhly, — 
not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  having  (he 
accent  of  christians,  nor  the  srait  of  chri.«tiaii,  pn- 

fan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutteu,  and  bellowed,  that 
have  thought  some  of  nature's  juutneymen  had 
made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they  imitated 
humanity  so  abominably. 

I  Play.  I  hope  we  Lave  reformed  that  indiffe- 
rently with  us. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is  not 
down  for  them  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  them- 
selves laucrh,  to  set  on  some  quantiiy  of  barren  spec- 
tators to  laugh  too  ;  though,  in  the  mean  time,  sou;c 
necessary  question'  of  the  play  l»e  then  to  be  con- 
sidered:' that's  villanous  ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful 
ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  it.  (to,  make  you 
ready. —  [Exetml  Players. 

Enter  Polonius,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 

How  now,  my  lord?  will  the  king  bear  this  piece  of 
work? 

PoL  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Ham,  Bid  the  players  make  haste.~-[£j:.  Pol. 
Will  vou  two  help  to  hasteothem  7 

Both.  Av,  my  lord.  [£xeiin^  Roo.  and  GuiL 

Ham»  What,' ho;  Horatio! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hot,  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop*d  wiihaL 

//or.  O,  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  1  Aatter : 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee. 
That  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 
To  feed,  and  clothe  thee  ?  Why  should  the  poor  be 

Aatter'd  ? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp  ; 
And  crook  th«>  pregnant*  hinges  of  the  knee, 
Wltere  thrifi  r.ay  follow  fawning.  Dost  thou  hear? 

(4)  The  meaner  people  then  seem  to  have  mX  in 
the  pit. 
(6)  Herod's  character  was  always  violent 
(6)  Impression^  resembUtvcA,    W  Kv^^^w^^R^ 
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Since  bit  dear  loal  wai  miftreM  of  her  choice, 

And  could  of  men  dtstineuish  her  elecUoo, 

She  hath  seaTd  thee  for  hencir:  for  thou  hut  been 

At  one,  in  ruffTin*  all,  that  tuf^-rt  nothing ; 

A  man,  that  furtuiie's  buireta  and  rewardt 

Hast  taVn  with  equal  Ihatiki :  and  bie«s*d  are  those, 

U'hoie  blixxl  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-nivigled, 

That  ther  are  not  a  pipe  Tor  fortune's  fin;;er 

To  sound  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  that  man 

That  is  not  passion's  sla«e,  and  I  will  wear  him 

In  rav  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 

As  I  do  thee. — Someihin^  too  much  of  this.— 

There  is  a  play  to-ni^ihl  before  the  kinir ; 

One  seem;  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance. 

Which  I  have  told  thee  of  my  fdther*s  deaUi. 

I  pr'ythee,  when  thou  reest  that  act  afoot, 

Eren  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 

Observe  my  uncle':  if  his  occulied'  guilt 

Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speecl^ 

It  is  a  dawned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 

And  mv  imaginations  are  as  foal 

As  Vatean's  sUthy.*    Give  him  heedful  note : 

For  1  mine  eyes  wUI  rivet  to  his  faee ; 

And,  aller,  we  will  both  our  judgmenli  joia 

la  censure'  of  his  seeaiing. 

Hot.  WelUmvlord: 

If  he  steal  aog^ht,  the  whibt  this  play  Is  playias, 
And  scape  detecting,  1  will  pay  tne  theA. 

Ham.  They  are  cooun;  to  the  pUy ;  I  must  be 
idle: 
Get  you  a  place. 

Danish  niareh.    Jl  flourish.    EnifT  Kin?,  Queen, 
Pulonius,  OphcUa,  Hosencranti,    Guildeostem, 

end  others. 

Kini:.  liiw  fires  our  cousin  Hamlet  ? 

IlA>n.  Excellent,  iYaith;  of  the  chaffleleon*s 
dish :  I  eat  the  air,  promise-crammed :  You  cannot 
ftfcti  rapons  so.  i 

Kin*.  I  hare  nothin:*  with  this  answer,  Hamlet ; 
the^e  won1.«  are  not  mine. 

l/sm.  No,  nor  mine  now.  My  lord. — you  played 
once  in  the  university,  you  say  .''        (To  Polonius. 

P9L  That  did  1,  my  lord ;  and  was  accounted 
a  rood  actor.  i 

H^in.  And  what  did  voti  onact  J  I 

Po<.  I  did  enact  Julius  C«sar:  I  was  killed  Tlhe 
Capitol;  Bmtus  kUled  me. 

nmoi.  it  was  a  brute  part  of  him.  to  kill  so  capi- 
tal a  calf  ihere.— Be  the  players  ready  ? 

ffas.  Ay,  my  lord,  they  stay^  apon  your  patience. 

QtMen.  Come  hither,  iay  diiear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. ' 

Ham.  No,  «ood  mother,  bere*s  metal  more  at- 
tractive. 

PU.  O  ho !  Jo  you  mark  that  ?       [Ts  Ou  Kin^. 

H-J/n.  Lady,  slioll  file  in  your  lap  ? 

[LifiHg'dowm  at  Ophelia*s  feet. 

Opk,  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  1  mean,  mv  head  upon  your  lap  1 

Oph.  Av,  my  lord.  ' 

Horn.  Do  you  think,  I  meant  country  matters  ? 

fh^  I  think  uothin?,  mv  lord. 

Htun.  That's  a  fair  thought  to  lie  between  nuids' 
legs. 

ihth.  \\  hat  is,  my  lord  7 

l/anu  Nuthing.  *  I 

Opk.  Y'jii  are^nierrv,  mv  lord. 

Ham.  Wh«s  1  .»        '       '  1 

Ouh.  Av.  mv  lonL 

l/oai.  O !  your  only  jig-maker.    WlMt  should  a' 

in  Seerrt  (i)  Shop :  *tithv  is  a  smith's  sIkw. 
(3)  Opiaioo.  («)  Wail. 


man  do,  bat  be  merrr?  for,  look  too,  bosr 
fully  my  mother  loou,  and  my  laiher  died 
these  two  hours. 
(Pnh,  Nav,  *iis  twice  two  montha,  mv  lordL 
Hzm.  So  Ion;  :'  Na«,  then  let  the'  devU 
black,  for  I'U  have  a  suit  of  amble*.-  O 
die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgoctca  yet  ? 
there's  hope,  a  great  man's  OMmbry  bmlV  oat__  _  ^ 
life  hah'  a  year:  But,  byV-lady,  he  'most  boid 
churches  then :  or  else  shall  he  sufler  Dot  ihioking 
00,  with  the  hobbv-horse :  whose  epitaph  ■,  fm^ 
O^Jvr^  O,  lis  iuAAiy-Atfrsc  is/or^al. 

Tnin^f  ff  JBondL     Tkt  domA 


Cafer  a  Kni%  and  a  Queen,  rrry  loiaifa;  llf 
Queen  einftracinjf  Mm,  omJ  ht  htr.  Skt  sarali, 
and  niakts  shme  of  ftroUstatien  loito  kirn.  Bi 
taktM  her  up,  mud  deeluus  kia  kemd  iipesi  ktr  osbI: 
lofs  him  dffirn  Vfom  m  AenJe  qf  llotrcn;  tkt, 
seeing  him  adttv,  Uates  hiwu.  mimvm  coma  is 
mfeUmc,  takes  oj^  ku  crsim,  kiaaea  it,  mtdmmt 
peimm  in  Uu  king's  ears,  mnd  cxif .  Tik  Qmb 
relmms;  flnds  the  Kin^  ^a<  mtd 

tiasule  oclioa.    Tfce "" 

lArre  .Volei,  comes 

leith  her.  7%e  dead  kd^  is  carried  mtmm  Tie 
Douaner  weos  Me  Queen  irilA  g\fU  ;  £  wttm 
loaih  mnd  unwilling  mehiUj  bmiy  sm  tka  ewd,  m^ 
€epU  his  (arc  [Em^ 

ChiA.  What  means  thia,  my  lord  T 

Hmm.  Marry,  this  is  michin'^  malledio  ;*  it  memi 

mischief. 

Oph.  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  argmaeBt  of 
the  play. 

£n<er  Prolonue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  pby 
ers  cannot  k^p  cuun»el  ;  the>  *ll  tell  all. 

374.  VVkll  he  tell  us  what  thi^  shovr  meant  * 
«m.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  ha: 
Be  not  you  a.«hamed  to  show,  fcie^ll  oot  shame  ta 
leil  you  what  il  mean.*. 

f)p4.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught ;  PQ  Hifk 
the  play. 
Pro. '  F'lr  us,  and  for  aetr  tnrtdn, 

Il^e  itoopinf  to  your  clevneary, 
K*<  hf*  ifour  keorinx p^iemify. 
Horn.  If  this  a  prologue,  or  the  poor  of  a  rml 
Oph,  Tb  brief.'  my  lord. 
ffoai.  As  woman's  love. 


Enter  a  Kin;  and  a  Qoeen. 

P.  Kin:.  Full  thirty  limes  hath  Pboebm*  ciiiP 
cone  round 
Neptune's  «aU  wash,  and  Telhis**  orbed  zroond: 
\nd  thirty  doz**n  moim«,  with  borrow *d  sheen." 
\bout  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirtks  bcca; 
Since  love  our  heart*,  and  H>  men  did  our  baniii 
L'nite  irommutuai  in  mo^t  sacnrd  bands. 

P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sub  aol 
moon 
Make  us  ii^ain  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done! 
Bur,  wi>  is  me,  vou  are  so  sick  of  late. 
So  lUr  I'nm  cht>er,  and  from  5  our  fomner  state. 
That  I  li intrust  yoij.     Yet.  thouirh  I  distrust, 
niseomibrt  you,  mv  lord,  it  rothin«j  must : 
Kor  womt-n  ffar  too  much,  i^vpii  as  th«*T  luve: 
And  « omen's  fear  s'ld  love  hold  •quantity 
In  neilhirr  aught,  nr  in  eirremity. 
Now.  what  mv  love  i!<.  proof  liafh  made  too 
And  as  my  love  is  si2'tl,''  my  i«ar  is  so.  * 

(7)  Short.     {^)  Car,  charioU     (9)  Tteorth'h 
(,10\  Shininc.  lustre. 


|j#  vpmuM.  {V  wvlL  \    KS<i\  Shininir.  lustre. 

i^i  The  ncfaeat  drcM.    tti)  SoBisi  wirkrAiarta.  \    ^^\^  Via^>\>Ar >^ra^artiaa. 
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Where  love  u  great  the  littlett  doubU  are  fear ; 
Where  little  fear*  grow  great,  great  lo»c  grows 
there.  j 

P.  Kin^.  Tailh,  I  must  leave  thee,  loT^  and, 
shortly  too ; 
My  operant'  powers  their  functions  leave  to  do : 
And  thuu  shall  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
IlonourM,  bt'lovM ;  and,  haplj,  one  as  kind 
For  huiiband  shalt  thou 

P.  (lutm.  O,  confound  the  rest! 

Such  lovf-'must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast: 
In  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst! 
None  wed  the  second,  but  who  kiil'd  the  GrsL 

Ilrnn.  That'*  wormwood. 

P.  Qweit.  The  insUiices,*  that  second  marriage 
move, 
Are  base  renpectx  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love ; 
A  second  time  I  kill  mv  husband  dead, 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  m  bed. 

P.  King.  I  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  you 
apeak : 
But,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  menory ; 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validitv : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  stickp  on  the  tree; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  tlwv  mnow  be. 
Most  necessary  *tis,  that  we  forget 
Ta  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  b  dd>t : 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
''»ie  pansion  ending:,  aoth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  either  prief  or  joy 
Their  own  enactures'  with  themselves  destroy : 
Where  joy  mosljevels,  frrief  doth  most  lament; 
Grief  joy  A,  joy  grieven,  on  slender  accident. 
ThJK  world  is  not  for  aye  ;*  nor  *tia  not  strange. 
That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes  change ; 
}*or  *tis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove. 
Whether  lore  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  vou  mark  his  favourite  flies ; 
The  poor  adrniicM  malces  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hithrrlo  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  :^ 
For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  fViend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  Aiend  doth  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  his  eneaiy. 
But,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun,— 
Our  wills,  and  fates,  do  so  eontriry  run. 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  food,  nor  heaven 
light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  ne,  dav  and  night ! 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope ! 
An  nnrhor*s^  chnrr  in  prison  be  my  scope ! 
F.arh  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy, 
Mf  ot  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy ! 
B'»ih  here,  and  hence,  pursue  me  InUng  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife ! 

Ham.  If  she  should  break  it  now, [To  Oph. 

P.  Kimr.  *Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me 
lu^re  a  while  ; 
My  spirits  grow  didl,  and  fain  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Sleept, 

p.  Queen.  Sleep  rock  thy  hrain  ; 

And  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain  ! 

[Exit. 

JiMm.  Madam,  how  like  you  this  plav  7 
Quten,  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  methinks. 

(O  Active.    (S)  Motives.    (S)  Determinations. 
(4)  Ever.        (5)  Anchoret^s. 

(6)  the  thing 

lo  which  he*U  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 


ITam,  O,  but  shcMI  keert  her  word. 

A'inj^.  Have  you  heard  the  argument?  Is  there 
no  oflence  in't  7 ' 

Ilnm.  Nn,  no,  they  do  but  jest,  poison  in  jest ; 
no  nlleiirf  iMho  world. 

A'in,!^.  What  do  you  call  the  play  7 

Ham,  The  Mouse-trap.*  Mur'rv,  how?  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  the  ima^c  of^a  murder  done 
m  Vienna :  Gonzazo  is  the  dnkeN  name  ;  his  wife, 
Baptista :  you  shall  see  anon ;  tis  a  knavish  piece. 
of  work :  But  what  of  that?  vour  majesty,  and  ha 
that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  us  not:  Let  the 
gaUcd  jade  wince,*  our  withers  are  unwrung.- 

Enter  Lucianus. 

This  is  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 

3 ah.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chonis,  my  lord. 
am,  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your 
love,  iff  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 
(hth.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Ham,  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning,  to  take  off 
my  edge. 
Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse, 
^om.  So  you  mistaire  your  husbands.— Begin, 
murderer; — leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin. 
Come;— ^ 

—The  croaking  raven 
Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 
Luc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  dfugs  fit,  and 
time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban'  thrice  blsisted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  fife  usurp  immediately. 

[Pours  the  paiaon  inio  the  sleeper**  ears. 
Ham.  He  poisons  him  i*the  garden  for  nis  estate. 
His  name's  Gonzago :  the  story  is  extant,  and  writ- 
ten in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  how 
the  murderer  gets  the  love  of  Gonzago's  wife. 
Oph.  The  king  rises. 
Ham.  What!  frighted  with  false  fire  7 
QHeen.  How  fares  my  lord  7 
PsL  Ghre  o*er  the  plav. 
King,  Give  me  some  light : — away ! 
PiA.  Lights,  lights,  lights  ! 

[£reim(  aH  6iil  Hamlet  mil  Horatio 
Hatn.  Why,  let  the  stmcken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  ungalled  play: 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep: 
Thus  runs  the  world  away.— 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers'  (if  the 
rest  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk'**  with  me,)  with  two 
Provencial  roses  on  mv  razed"  shoes,  get  me  a  fel- 
lowship in  a  cry'*  of  players,  sir  7 
HcT.  Haifa  share. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  L 
For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  vrrv— peacock. 
Hot.  You  niiffht  fiave  rhymed. 
Ham.  0  good  Horatio,  Til  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    Didst  perceive  7 
/for.  Very  well,  mv  lord. 
Ham.  Tp'on  the  talk  of  poisoning,— 
//or.  I  did  verv  nrjl  note  him. 
Ham,  Ah,  ha f— Come,  some  music;  come,  the 
'recorders." — 

(7)  This  is  a  proverbial  saying.  (8)  Curse. 
(9)  For  his  head.  (10)  Chnni^e  conditiotn*. 
(in  Slashed.  (,11^  ^wlV^wb^tmc^* 
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J  or  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy, 

Why  then,  beuke,— he  likes  it  not,  perdyJ— 

Enter  Rc^encrantz  and  Guildenstem. 

Come,  some  music. 

GuU,  Ciood  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with 
you. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GitU.  The  king,  sir, 

Hain,  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  7 

Gial.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  manrelloufl  dietem- 
pcrt'fi. 

Hairu  With  drink,  sir  7 

Uaii.  No,  my  iora,  withcholer. 

Ham,  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  si;(iiify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  me  to 

Cut  him  to  his  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  plunge 
im  into  more  choler. 

GuU.  Good  my  lord,  put  ]^our  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  afiair. 

Hatn.  I  am  tame,  sir :— pronounce. 

Gml.  The  (^ueen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  af- 
fliction of  spirit,  halh  sent  me  to  you. 

Hum.  You  are  welcome. 

GuU.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of 
the  right  brceuT  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me 
a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  ao  your  mother's  com- 
mnndment:  if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  return, 
shall  be  the  end  of  my  business. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 

GuU.  What,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit's 
diseased :  But.  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make,  you 
shall  commana ;  or,  rather,  as  you  say,  niv  mother : 
therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter :  My  mother, 
you  say, 

Ros.  Then  thus  she  says ;  Your  behar iour  hath 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a 
mother ! — But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration  7  impart. 

Ros,  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.\Ve  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mo- 
ther.    Have  you  any  further  trade*  with  us? 

Rox.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers.' 

Ros.  Good  mv  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temper? you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
Your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your 
friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  adrancement 

Ros,  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  roice 
«of  the  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmark  7 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  but,  IVhUe  the  grass  growSf—the 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  tke  Players,  loUh  recorders. 

Oj  the  recorders  : — let  me  see  one. — To  withdraw 
with  you:— V«'hy  do  you  ao  about  to  recover  the 
wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ? 

Gml.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
'lo^re  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that.  Will  you 
ptav  upon  this  pipe  7 

Gnil.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham^  I  pray  you. 

Gi(fl.  Believe  me,  I  cannot 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

GttU.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham,  *Tis  as  easy  as  lying ;  govern  these  ven- 


tages,* with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  h  breath 
with  your  moutli,  and  it  will  discourse  most  eio- 
queiit  music.    Look  you,  these  arc  the  stops. 

GuU.  H  Jt  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  oUe- 
raiice  of  harmoir  ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham,  Why,  look  you  now,  how  un  worthy  a  thiag 
you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  me;  yoa 
would  seem  to  know  my  stops :  you  woukl  plucfc 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery  ;  you  wouki  sound  ow 
from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compass :  and 
there  is  much  music,  excellent  voice,  iif  this  liule 
organ ;  yet  cannot  yoa  make  it  speak.  "Sbkwd,  d# 
you  think,  I  am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe? 
Call  me  what  instrument  you  will,  though  yoa  caa 
fret  me,  you  cannot  pl^  upon  me. 

Enter  Polonius. 

God  bless  you,  sir ! 

PoL  My  lord,  the  queen  would  apeak  wlthytib 
and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  that's  almost  is 
shape  of  a  camel  7 

P(i.  By  the  mass,  and 'tis  like  a  camel,  iodegi 

Ham.  Melhinks.  it  is  like  a  weasel. 

PoL  It  is  baclmd  like  a  weasel. 

Ham.  Or,  likA  whale  7 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  ud  tf. 
— Thev  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  benL  *— I  wiHi 
by  and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  so.  [Eatil 

Ham.    By  and  by  is  easilv  said. — ^Leafe  me, 
ft-iends.         [  Exeunt  ^Lom  Guil.  Hor.  4<. 
'Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night : 
When  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itselr  breathes 

out 
Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  could  I  drii&  hot 

blood, 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  daj 
W^ould  quake  to  look  on.  Sofl ;  now  to  my  mother. 
O.  heartl  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
Tne  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural: 
I  will  speak  daggers  t9hcr,  but  use  none ; 
My  tongue  anusoul  in  this  be  hypocrites : 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent,* 
To  give  them  seals*  never,  my  soul,  consent !  [£f> 

SCEJ^E  HL-^  room  in  the  iame.    EnUr  KiB|» 
Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstem. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  «, 
To  let  his  madness  ran^e.  Therefore,  prepare  you ; 
I  your  commission  willforthwlth  deapach, 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  vou: 
The  terms  of  our  estate  mav  not  endure 
Hazard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  luncs." 

GuU.  *  We  will  ourselves  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is, 
'I'o  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe, 
That  live  and  feed,  upon  your  majesty. 

Ros.  The  single  and  peculiar  Ufe  is  bound. 
With  all  tlic  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind, 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyancc :  but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  man  v.    The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  out,  like  a  ^ulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount. 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoiu'd ;  which  when  it  falls, 


(1)  Par  Dim,      (2)  Business.      (S'j  Hands.    \    V^N  ^^ithority  to  put  them  in  execution. 
(4)  Holes.    (5)  Utmost  stretch.    {^)  13leptoved.\    V?^  \*\m««». 
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Emch  small  annexmentf  peiXj  consequence, 
Attends  the  boistVous  ruin.    NeTer  alone 
Did  the  kini^  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 
King,  Ann  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  Toy- 
affe; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 
Ros.  GitU,  We  will  haste  us. 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantx  and  Guildenstern. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.  My  lord,  hc*s  going  to  his  mother's  closet : 
Behind  the  arras'  Til  convey  mysel(^ 
To  hear  the  process ;  IMl  warrant,  she'll  tax  him 

home : 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said. 


V\\  c»ll  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
And  tell  you  what  I  know. 
King,  Thanks,  dear  mr  lord. 

(Exit  Polonius. 
^^X),  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  hearen ; 
^Bt  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upott't, 
'^fX  brother's  murder! — Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  wiU ; 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  i)Ound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  both  neglect.    What  if  this  cursed  nand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  7 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heaTens, 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  7  Whereto  serves  mercy, 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence  7 
And  what*s  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  falL 
Or  pnrdonM,  being  down  7  Then  I'll  look  up ; 
My  fault  is  past.    But,  0^  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  aerre  my  turn  7  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder! — 
That  cannot  be  ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  efl^ccts  for  which  I  did  tte  murder, 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition^  and  my  queen. 
Mav  one  be  pardoned,  and  retam  the  onence  7 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world,  ^ 
Ofl'encR'A  gilded  hand  may  shove  b^  justice; 
And  oft  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prise  itself 
Buys  out  the  la«v :  But  'tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shuffling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd, 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
To  give  in  evidence.    What  then  7  what  rests  7 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  not  7 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  can  not  repent  7 
O  wretched  state !  O  bosom,  black  as  death  I 
O  limed'  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free,  , 

Art  more  engag'd !  Help,  angels,  make  assay ! 
Bow,  stubborn  knees!  and,  neart  with  strings  of 

steel, 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe ; 
All  may  be  well.  [Retiree  and  knielt. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Tlam.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  he  is  praying; 
And  now  PI!  do'l :  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  (  revensr*d  7  That  wouM  be  scann'd  :* 
A  villain  kills  mv  father;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  sole*  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  is  hire  and  salary.*  not  revenue. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,' full  of  bread; 

(1)  Tapestry.      (2)  Caught  as  with  bird-lime. 
(3)  Should  be  considered.  U)  Only. 


With  an  his  crimes  hroad-Mown,  m  flush  as  May : 
And,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  heaven  t 
But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thouzht, 
*  fis  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  revengM, 
To  take  liim  in  the  purging  of  hb  soul. 
When  he  is  fit  and  seasoned  for  his  passage  7 
No.  ^^        , 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  heot:* 
when  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage ; 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 
At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't : 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kiek  at  heaven 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  damn'd,  and  black, 
As  hell,  whereto  it  soes.    My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  daya*       [ExU* 

The  King  riees  and  admmea. 

King.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain  b6- 
low: 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  beaten  go. 

[Exit* 

SCEJfE  IVn^^MUktr  roem  in  th€  hum.    EnUr 
Queen  oml.Polonias. 

PcL  He  win  come  strtigfat.  Look,  yon  Uy  bomn 
to  him ; 
Ten  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 

with; 
And  that  your  graee  hath  sereen'd  and  itood  be- 
tween 
Much  heat  and  him.    m  silenee  me  e'en  here. 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Ciueen.  PH  warrant  yon ; 

Fear  me  not :— withdraw,  I  hear  him  eoming. 

[Poloniua  kid€$  Bm$tif. 

Enter  Hamlet 

Ham.  Now,  mother;  what's  the  matter? 
Q,ueen.  Uamkst,  thou  hast  thj  lather  mneh  of- 

fended. 
Ham,  Mother,  you  have  my  Ikther  mneh  ot' 

fended. 
Q,%teen,  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle 

tongue. 
Ham.  Go,  go,  vou  question  with  a  wicked  tongue. 
Q,ueen.  Why, "how  now,  Hamlet? 
Ham.  What's  the  matter  now  7 

Qiteen.  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 
Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,*  not  so : 

You  are  the  oueen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife ; 
And,— 'would  it  were  not  soI~-you  are  my  mother. 
Q,ueen.  Nay,  then  TU  set  those  to  you  that  can 

speak. 
Horn.  Come,  come,  and  sit  yon  down ;  yon  shall 
not  bud«^ ; 
You  go  not,  till  f  set  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  von. 
Q,ueen.  What  wilt  thou  do  7  thou  wilt  not  mm^ 
der  me  7 
Help,  help,  ho ! 
Pol.  [Behind,]  What,  ho!  help! 
Ham.  How  now!  a  rat?    [Dramu 

Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

(Hamlet  makee  a  pose  through  the  errcfw. 
PoL  [Behind.]  0, 1  am  slafai. 

[FaUe^  and  iKtt.. 
Qjuen.  0  me,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Ham,  Nay,  I  know  not ;. 

Is  it  the  kmg  7 

[Ufts  up  the  arrat,  anddrmoefifih  Polonhw^ 

(5)  Reward. 

(6)  %eizaY^i!La.iAnc^\Mcf^>5gBDit.  ^^^ 
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Queen*  0,  wh«t  a  reih  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 

Hofik  A  bloody  deed ;— almost  as  bad,   good 
mother,    . 
As  kill  a  kiog,  and  many  with  his  brother. 

Qiceeii.  As  kill  a  king! 

Hans,  Jiy,  lady,  'twas  my  word.— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[7*0  Polouius. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  thy  fortune : 
Thou  fiiid^st,  to  be  too  busy,  is  some  danger.— 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands :  Peace ;  sit  you 

down, 
And  let  me  wHng  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 
I  f  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stufl  ; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  brazM  it  so, 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  What  have  I  done,  that  thou  dai'st  wag 
thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  against  me  7 

Ham.  Such  an  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Galls  virtue,  hvpocrite ;  take^  oflTthe  rose 
From  the  fair  Ibrehead  of  an  innocent  lore. 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage-vowi 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths :  O,  such  a  de»ed 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  >  plucbi 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  relizion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow : 
Yea.  thu  soliditv  and  compound  mass, 
With  tristful'-visage,  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thought-skk  at  the  act 

(lueen.  Ah  me^  what  act, 

That  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  m  the  index  7'  ^ 

Ham,  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow : 
Hyperion's*  curls  ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command  j 
A  station*  like  the  herald  Mercurv, 
New-lii^htcd  on  a  heaven-kissini?  1)111 ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband. — Look  you  now,  what  fol- 
lows: 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear, 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.    Have  you  eyes 7 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  this  moor  7  Ha !  have  you  eyes  7 
You  cannot  call  it,  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  humble, 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment ;  and  what  judg- 
ment 
Would  step  from  this  to  this  7  Sense,^  sure  you  have, 
Else,  could  you  not  have  motion:  But,  sure,  that 

sense 
Is  apoplex*d :  for  madness  would  not  err ; 
Nor  sente  to  ecstasy'  was  ne^er  so  thrall'd. 
But  it  reserv'd  some  Quantity  of  choice. 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.  What  devil  was't. 
That  thus  hath  cozen'd  you  at  hoodman-blind  7' 
Eves  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight. 
Ears  without  hands  or  tyes^  smelling  sans>*  all, 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope." 

O  shame!  where  is  thy  blush?  Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax, 

(1)  Mjirriasre-contract  (2)  Sorrowful. 

(S)  Index  of  contents  prefixed  to  a  book. 
14)  Apollo's.  (6)  The  act  of  standing. 

(S)  To  grow  Cat.     (7)  Sensation.     (S)  Fveniy. 
(Pi  Bliadmia'9  buSi  (10)  Wi\houl. 


And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  ahame, 
VVlien  the!  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  cliaige } 
Since  frost  itself  a^  actively  doth  bum, 
And  reason  panders  well. 

QMeen.  0,  Hamlet,  speak  no  bor/ 

Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  mj  ver^  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spoti^ 
As  will  not  leave  their  tiocL'* 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamra"  bed  ; 
Stew'd  in  corruption ;  honeying  and  making  kwe 
Over  the  nasty  sty ; 

Q,ueerL  0,  speak  to  me  no  nore ; 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  ean: 
No  more,  sweet  Hamfet. 

Ham.  A  murderer,  and  a  viUaiDS 

A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precfMlent  lord : — a  vice**  of  kings: 
A  cotpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole^ 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Q,uem.  No  more. 


Enter  Ghost. 


Aking 


Ham* 
Of  shreds  and  palbhes  :— 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your  wing% 
You  heavenly  guards  i^What  would  your 
f^re? 

Q,}uen.  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ham.  Do  ^ou  not  come  your  tardy  ion  to  duie, 
That|  laps'd  m  time  and  passion,  let's  go  by 
The  imiNortant  acting  of  your  dread  commud? 
0, say ! 

Otmt.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitatioa 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look !  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  nghting  soul : 
Conceit'*  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  worici; 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  yoo,  lady  7 

Q,ueen.  Alas,  how  is't  with  you, 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  to  hold  discoarss  7 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hau*,  like  life  in  excrements,'* 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  son. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look  f 

Ham.  On  him!  on  him! — Look  you,  bow  psk 
he  glares ! 
His  form  and  cause  conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stones. 
Would  make  them  capable.  '* — Do  not  lotHcupon  me; 
[..est,  with  this  piteous  action,  you  convert 
My  stern  effects : "  then  what  1  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,**  for  blood. 

Q,ueen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  7 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  7 

Q^ueen,  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all  that  is,  I  see. 

Ham,  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear  7 

Queen.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham,  Why,  look  you  there !  look,  bow  it  steals 
away! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv'd? 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

[Exit  Ghost 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain: 

(U)  Be  so  stupid.    (12)  Colour.     (IS)  Greasy. 
(Ui  Mimic.  (15)  Imagination. 

(16)  The  hair  of  animals  is  excrementitious,  that 
is^  without  life  or  sensation. 

Wl^  V\i\£d^\.    (^V^\  AcUoos.     (19)  Perhaps 
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Thii  bodiless  creation  ecstasj* 
Is  very  cuDDing  in. 

Ham,  Ecstacy  I 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  tetnt)ertltely  keep  time, 
And  makes  as  healthful  music  t  It  is  not  madness, 
That  I  have  utterM :  bring  me  to  the  test» 
And  I  the  matter  will  re^word ;  which  madness 
Woukl  gambol  fVom.    Mother,  for  love  of  graoe» 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul» 
That  not  your  trespass,  but  mr  madness,  speaks  t 
It  will  but  skin  and  Aim  the  ulcerous  place ; 
IVhiles  rank  corruption)  mining  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Repent  what*s  past :  avoid  ivhat  is  to  come : 
And  do  not  spread  tne  compost*  on  the  weeos^ 
To  make  them  ranker*  Forgive  me  this  my  vurtlie : 
For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  times, 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  beg  j 
Yea,  curb'  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
/  Q,tueH,  O  Hamlet  I  thou  hast  deft  my  heart  in 
<  twain* 

Hanu  O,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night  x  but  |^o  not  to  m^r  uncle's  bed  | 
Assume  a  virtuci  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eti 
Of  habit's  devil,  is  an^el  yet  in  this ; 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock)  or  livery, 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night ; 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence ;  the  next  more  easy : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.    Once  more,  good  night! 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bless'£ 
ril  blessing  beg  of  you. — ^For  this  same  lord| 

[Potnlm|r  to  Polonius. 
t  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so,— - 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 
That  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
t  will  bestow  him.  and  wilianswer  well 
The  death  I  gave  nim.    So,  again,  good  flight  I-« 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
Thus  bad  be^rins,  and  worse  remains  behind. — 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Queen.  .     What  shall  I  do  7 

nam.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do : 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  jj^ou,  his  mouse  ;* 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechv^  kisses. 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  nis  damned  fingers, 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  sm  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.  'Twere  good,  you  let  him  know : 
For  who,  that*s  but  a  aueen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a  paddock,*  from  a  bat,  a  gib,* 
Such  dear  concemings  hide  7  who  would  do  so  7 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy, 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top. 
Let  the  birds  flv ;  and,  like  the  famous  ape, 
To  trv  conclusions,'  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  Break  your  own  neck  down. 

Quern,  ne  thou  assur'd,  if  words  bo  made  of 
breathy 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  I  must  to  England ;  you  know  that? 

Queen.  Alack, 


\ 


1)  Frenzy. 
S)  Bend. 


^S)  Manure. 


1)  A  term  of  endearment 


I  had  forsdt )  'tis  so  eoneluded  #b. 
Hmn*  There's  letters  sealed :  and  my  tWO  MhOOl 
fellows, — 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  (kng'd,*-^ 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my  #•/« 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  ViMk ; 
For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  enciheer 
Hoist  with  his  own  peiar  t'*  tod  It  shall  go  htr^ 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  0,  'Us  most  sweiC| 
When  in  one  line  two  cra(\s  direcUy  tneet^* 
l*his  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room  i*^ 
Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grav^ 
Who  was  in  life  a  Ibolish  prating  knave* 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  towara  an  end  with  you  :-^ 
Good  night,  mother. 

[Exeunt  severdUy  ;  Hamlet  dn^gfmf  IH 
Polonius* 


ACT  IV. 

SCE.VE  /.—The  tame.     EnUr  King,  QliM|» 
Rosencrantz,  and  Gufldensteni. 

King*  There's  matter  in  theee  aigfas  j  theae  pr^ 
(bund  heaves ; 
You  must  translate  t  *Ua  fit  treunderataiid  them  > 
Where  is  your  son  7 

Qjueen.  Bestow  this  place  on  us  a  little  while*«« 
[To  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem,  t^ho  go  mU 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night  I 

King.  What,  Gertrude?  how  does  Hamlet? 

Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  IwCll 
contend 
Whkh  is  Uie  mightier :  In  hU  lawleps  flt| 
Behind  the  arras  heanng  somethins  stir, 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cnes.  Aratiaredt 
And,  in  this  brainish  apprenension,  killf 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed  1 

It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there  t 
His  Uberty  is  ftiU  of  titfeats  to  all  | 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one* 
Alas !  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  inawerMt 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrain'd,  and  outofhaunt)' 
This  mad  young  man :  but,  so  much  was  our  lovi^ 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit  t 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  he  gone  7 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill'df 
O'er  whom  his  v^rv  madness,  like  some  ore. 
Among  a  mineral"  of  metals  base. 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is^Unie* 

King.  0,  Gertrude,  come  away  I 
The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  tooeh. 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  our  mijesty  and  skill. 
Both  Countenance  andezcuse.'^Ho !  GuHdeMtML  \ 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem* 

Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  ftirther  aid  i 
Hamlet  In  madness  hath  Polonius  slain. 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  draggM  hSmt 
Go,  seek  him  out;  speak  fkir,  and  bring  tfibo^r 


(5)  Steaaoing  with  heat 

(8)  Toad.       (7)  Cat       (8)  Ezperimcnta. 
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II 


9)  Having  their  teeth. 


10)  Blown  up  with  his  own  bomb* 
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Inlo  the  diapeL    I  prsy  ydo,  baste  in  this. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  mid  Gail. 


Come,  Gertrude,  we'll  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
And  what's  untimely  done :  so,  haply,  slander,— 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  wprld^s  diameter. 
As  level  as  tne  cannon  to  his  blank,' 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot,--«nay  miss  our  name. 
And  hit  the  woundless  air. — O  come  away ; 


King,  Bring  him  befbre  us. 

Ros.  Ho,  GuUdenstern  !  bring  in  mj  lord. 


My  soul  is  full  of  diseord,  and  dismay.      [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE   11,-— Another  room  in  Ike  $ame.     ~ 

ter  Hamlet. 

JIftHu Safely  stowed, [Ros.   ^.  vsiihin}^ 

Hamlet!  lord  Hamlet !1  But  soft!— what  noise? 
who  calb  on  Hamlet?  0,  here  they  come. 

EnUr  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem. 

Rot,  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 


Enter  Hamlet  and  Guildenstem. 

King  Now,  Hamlet,  whcre's  Polonius? 
Ham.  At  supper. 
King,  At  supper?  Where? 
Ham,  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  be  is  ealeo; 
a  certain  convocation  of  politic  w<»nns  are  e'en  it 
him.  Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet:  wt 
fat  all  creatures  ebe,  to  fat  us  ;  and  we  fatourarlvei 
EnA  for  maggots  :  Your  fatkini?,  and  your  lean  begnr, 
I  is  but  variable  service  \  two'dtiibe^  but  to  ouetufe ; 
,  I  that's  the  end. 
'^Vl     King,  Alas,  alas ! 

Ham,  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  katk 
eat  of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  of 
that  worm. 
King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this  7 
Ham,  Nothing,  but  to  show  you  how  a  kingaty 


dead  body  ?  go  a  progress  through  the  guts  of  a  b^gar. 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto 'tis  kin.      King,  Where  is  Polonius  ? 
Rom.  Tell  us  where  'tis;  that  we  may  take  ill    Ham.  In  heaven;  send  thither  to  see:  i 


/ 


thence. 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Horn.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Ros,  Believe  what  7 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge  V 
^-what  replication  should  be  made  by  the  son  of  a 
kinjjT? 

Ros.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  counte- 
nance, Ms  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such  officers 
do  the  king  best  servk:e  in  the  end :  He  keeps  them 
Hke  an  ape,  in  the  corner  of  his  jaw ;  first  mouthed, 
to  be  last  swallowed :  When  he  needs  what  you 
have  fflcaned,  it  is  but  squeezing  you,  and,  sponge, 
you  snail  be  dry  again. 

Ros,  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knavish  speech  sleeps 
Sd  a  fooolish  ear. 

Ros,  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  hut  the  king 
ii  not  with  the  body.    The  king  is  a  thing 

GuiL    A  thinfr,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Ofnothing :  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox, 
and  all  after.*  [Exeunt, 

SCE^TE  HI,— Another  roam  in  the  same.    En- 
ter King,  attended. 

King,  I  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
body. 
How  dangerous  is  it,  that  this  man  goes  loose  ! 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  o»  him : 
He's  lov'd  of  the  di«rtracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,  where  'ti9so,  the  offender's  scourge  is  weigh'd. 
But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and  even. 
This  sudden  sending  him  awav  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  :  Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd. 


Enter  Rosencrantz. 


Or  not  at  all.— How  now  7  what  hath  befallen  7 
JBwb  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord, 

Ife  cannot  get  from  him. 
Kksg^  But  where  is  he? 

JBlMb  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know  your 

fi) 


if  jw 

^messenger  find  him  hot  there,  seek  him  i'lhe  otfer 

place  yourself.    But,  indeed,  if  you  find  hiii  doC 

within  this  month,  you  shall  nose'him  as  you  go  s^ 

/    the  stairs  into  the  lobbv. 

King,  Go  seek  him  there.    [  To  sonu  Atienimlh 

Ham.  He  will  stay  till  you  come. 

[Elxeunt  Mendmdx 

King.    Hamlet,  this  deed,    for    thine  especial 
safety, 
Which  we  do' tender,  as  we  dearly  ^ere 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done,— must  send  Ibee 

hence 
With  fiery  quickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thyself ; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help/ 
The  associates  tend,*  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England  7 

Kin_<r.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  kncw'st  our  purposes. 

Ham.  I  itee  a  cherub,  that  sees  Ihem. — But,  cone , 
for  England  !— Farcwrll,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  lovinir  Hither,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother:  Father  and  mother  b  msr 

j^nd  wife  ;  man  and  wife  is  one  flesh  ;  and  »o,  m* 

mother.     Come,  for  England.  ffjit. 

.^  King.  Follow  him  al  foot ;  tempt  him  with  apcei, 

aboard ; 
Delay  it  not,  I'll  have  him  henfe  to-ni-zht : 
Away  :  for  every  Ihiiisr  is  sealM  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  tlic  ufliiir  :  Pray  yon,  make  hvte. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  andiioB. 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  holdSt  at  aught, 
(As  my  prreat  power  thereof  may  jri»*e  thee  sense; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
Arter  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homa<?e  to  us,)  thou  may'sst  not  coldly  set* 
Our  sovereign  process  ;  which  imports  at  full, 
Bv  letters  conjuring  to  t'.at  effect. 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.     Do  it,  England; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages. 
And  thou  must  cure  me :  Till  I  know  'tis  done, 
Howc'er  my  haps,^  my  joys  will  ne'er  begin.    [Ex. 


SCEXE  IV.— .i  plain  in  Denmark.     Enter  Tat- 
tinbras,  and  Forces^  marching. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish  kir^; 
Tell  him,  that,  by  his  license,  Fortinbras 


\    V^>^\^\-,wvA^.  U\  Attend. 
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Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  prombM  march 
Over  his  kingdom.     You  know  the  rendecvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us. 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye/ 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Cap,  I  will  do*t,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  sofUy  on.  [Exe,  For',  aiid  Fmrett. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildcnstcm,  4^. 

Hanu  Good  sir,  whose  powers'  are  these  ? 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norw^,  sir. 

Ham,  How  purposed,  sir, 

I  pray  you ! 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Haiti,  Who 

Commands  them,  sir  7 

Cap,  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 

Ham,  Gucs  il  asrainst  the  main  of  Poland,  sir, 
Or  for  some  frontier  ? 

Cap,  Truly  to  speak,  sir,  and  with  no  addition, 
We  fio  to  (fain  a  lilUe  jpatch  of  ground. 
That  hath  in  it  no  protit  hut  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
^or  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole^ 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  lie  sold  in  fee. 

Ham,  Why,  then  tlic  Polack'  never  will  defend  it 

Cap.  Y6s,**tis  already  {rarrison'd. 

Ham,  Two  thousana  souU,  and  twenty  thousand 
ducats. 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and  prace: 
That  inward  breaks,  and  show&  no  cause  without 
Why  the  mnn  di(>« — I  humbly  thank  vou,  sir. 

Cap.  God  be  \vi'  you,  sir.  [lExU  Captain. 

Hos.  WilPt  please  you  go,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  T  will  be  with  you  straijcht.        Go  a  little 
before.  [Exnmt  Ros.  and  GuiL 

How  all  occasions  do  in(brm  a?ainst  me. 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge !  What  is  a  man^ 
If  hii«  chief  irood,  and  market*  of  his  time,  v 
Be  but  to  sleep,  and  feed  ?  a  beast,  no  mor«. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  large  discoune,* 
I<ooking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  i^odlikc  reason. 
To  fust*  in  us  unusM.     Now,  whether  it  be 
BestinI  oblivion,  ur  some  craven^  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event, — 
A  thoup:ht,  which,  quartered,  hath  but  one  part 

wiAdom, 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward, — !  do  not  knoir 
Why  yet  1  live  to  say,  This  thing''s  to  do ; 
Sith'  I  have  cause,'  and  will,  and  strength,  and 

means. 
To  do*t.    Examples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
Witness,  thin  army  of  such  mass,  and  charge, 
Led  by  a  drlicate  and  tender  prince ; 
\Vhose-iipirit,  with  divine  ambition  puff*d, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare. 
Even  for  an  eg<r-!«he11.     Riirhlly  to  be  great. 
Is,  not  to  stir  without  preat  argument; 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw. 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.     How  stand  I  then. 
That  have  a  father  kilPd,  a  mother  stain'd. 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep  7'  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men, 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fame, 
,  Go  to  their  graves  like  beds ;  fight  for  a  plot 


Whereon  the  munbers  cannot  iry  tbit  cauflCf 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  t— O,  irom  this  time  fortlu 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  wortn.  [Ex, 

SCEXE    P.— Elsinore.     Ji  room  w  tka  tutU. 
Enter  Queen  md  Horatio« 

Qiuen,  1  will  not  speak  with  her. 

Hot.  She  is  importunate :  indeed,  distract; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Queen,  What  would  the  hvrt  1 

Hot,  She  rpcaks  much  of  her  father ;  aays,  she 
hears, 
There's  tricks  iMhe  world;  and  hems,  and  beats 

her  heart ; 
Spurns  enviouslv  at  straws ;  tpttin  thingi  in  doubt, 
Tnat  carry  but  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing, 
Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 


(2)  Forces.       (S)  Polander. 

(5)  Power  of  comprehension. 

(6)  Grow  mouldy.    (7)  Cowaidly    (8)  Since. 


(1)  Presence. 
(4)  Profit. 


them. 
Indeed  woula  make  one  tliink,  there  night  be 

tliouglit, 
T|iough  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappHy. 
Quun,  'Twere  good  she  were  spoken  with;  for 

she  may  strew 
Dangerous  conjectures  in  iU-breeding  minds : 
Let  her  come  in.  [  £xft  Horatio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is, 
Each  toy*°  seems  prolc^ue  to  some  great  anii«: 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt. 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-tnier  Honftio,  VfUk  Ophelia. 

Oph,  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Daa- 
•  •    mark? 
Quem.  How  now,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  How  ikmdd  (your  truoUave  kmow 
From  anotktr  one  f 
By  hit  cockle  hat  andsUJ*^ 
^9nd  his  tandal  shoonS*  (Slngfaig. 

QMcen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  whatlsiportsthitaoof  7 
Oph,  Say  you  7  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 


He  it  dead  and  gone,  Udy^ 
He  it  dead  arui  gmu  ; 

Jit  Us  head  a  gratt'grem 
Jit  hit  hitU  a  tUme, 


[Siflgi* 


0,ho! 
Queen,  Nay,  but  Ophelia,—^ 
Oph,  Pray  jon,  Bftric 

White  ku  thnmd  as  the  mmmtain  snoia. 

|Soigi« 

Enter  Kbg. 
Queen^  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.        Larded}*  aU  with  sweet  flowers  ; 
Which  bewept  to  the  zrave  did  go. 
With  true4ove  thowert, 

K'mg,  How  do  vou,  pretty  lady? 

Oph.  Well,  God  ndd"  you!  they  say,  the  owl 
was  a  baker*s  daughter.  Lord,  we  know  what  we 
are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be  al 
your  table ! 

King,  Conceit  upon  her  father. 

Oph,  Pray,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this:  btfl 
when  tliey  ask  you,  what  it  means,  say  job  tUit 


(9)  Guess.         (10) 
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Is,  thr  jj^reat  lovr  the.  n^enernl  srciider*  bear  him : 
Who,  dippins^  all  hi^tlHiills  in  thi:ir  afiectiun, 
Work  like  the  spriii?"  thatturiielh  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  hi5  tj}  ves  to  j^racns  ;  su  that  my  arrows, 
Too  bli.'hily  linib«r\l  lor  mi  loud  a  »\ii»d, 
Would  hiiv'c  rcTcrtf'd  to  mv  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  aimM  them. 

Laer.  And  so  have  I  a  nohle  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms  ; 
Who.se  worth,  if  praises  may  jio  back  again, 
.Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  a^e 
For  her  p«:rfeeiions : — But  my  rovcnjre  will  come. 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :  you  must 
not  think. 
That  we  are  made  of  stuflTso  flat  and  dull, 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more: 
1  lov'd  your  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  [  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine, — 
How  now  7  what  news  7 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet: 

This  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 
King.'  From  Hamlet'  who  brought  them  ? 
Mess.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  I  saw  them  not: 


As  did  (hat  one  ^  and  that,  in  mj  regard, 
Of  the  un worthiest  siege.* 

Laer.  What  part  is  that,  my  M? 

Kinj!^.  A  very  ribband  in  Uic  cap  of  youUb^ 
Vet  needful  too  ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  cureless  livery  that  it  wean, 
Than  settled  age  his  sables,'  and  liis  weed^ 
Importing  health   and   graveness. — Two  moothi 

since, 
Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy, — 
[  have  seen  myself,  and  serv'd  agaimt,  the  Frencb^ 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback:  but  this gaUaat 
Hod  witchcraft  in't;  be  ffrcw  unto  bfo  seat ; 
And  to  such  wond'rous  ooinff  brought  his  bone. 
As  he  had  been  incorps*d  and  demi-natnr'd 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  to|>p'd  my  Ihoosfaty 
That  1,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  Iricki, 
Come  short  of  what  he  did. 

I^er.  A  Nonnan,  watIT 

King.  A  Norman. 

iMer.  Upon  my  life,  Laraocd. 

King.  The  verjr  ssml 

Laer.  I  know  him  well  2  he  is  the  brooch,*  indoe^ 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

A'tn^.  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 


Thev  were  given  me  bv  Claiidio':  he  received  them  •''or  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence. 


Of  him  that  l}rought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  (hem : — 

Leave  us.  [Exit  Messenger. 

[Reads.]  High  and  mighty^wu  sheUl  know.  I  am 
Met  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow  shall  /  beg 
leave  to  see  your  kindly  eyes ;  when  I  shall^  first  ask- 
urg'  your  pardon  /oereuufo,  recount  the  occasion 
tff  my  stidaen  and  more  strange  return. 

Hamlet 

What  should  this  mean  ?  Are  all  the  rest  come  back  ? 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing  7 

Laer,  Know  you  the  hand  7 

King.  'Tis  Hamlel^s  character,    ^aked, — 

And,  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  alone : 
(Can  you  advise  me  7 

Laer.  I  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.  But  let  him  come ; 
;'It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 
That  1  shall  live'and  tell  him  to'his  teeth, 
.Thus  diddest  tliou. 

King.  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  so  7  how  otlierwise  7— 
W- ill  you  be  rui'd  by  me  7 

lAier.  Ay,  my  lord  ; 

So  you  will  not  o*cr-rulc  me  to  a  peace. 

A7/i;if.  To  thine  own  peace.    If  he  be  now  re- 
turn'd, — 
As  checking^  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
JNo  more  to  undertake  it, — I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  rii>e  in  my  device, 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall: 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  hl.inie  shall  breathe; 
3ut  e>on  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice, 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Ldcr.  My  lord,  I  will  be  rul'd ; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

X<»l,;^  It  falls  riirht. 

You  have  been  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  much, 
And  that  in  llamlel^s  hearing,  for  a  quality. 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine  :  your  sum  (if  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him, 

(• ;  Common  people 

(2)  Pctrirying  springs  are  common  in  many  parts 
of  EnfrJand. 
(S)  Objecting  io.  (4)  Place. 


And  for  your  rapier  most  especial. 

That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed,  ^ 

If  one  could  match  you:  the  scrimers*  ofthdrBip 

tion. 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 
If  you  oppos'd  them:  Sir,  this  report  of  his' 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  enry. 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Vour  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 

Now,  out  of  this, 

Lner.  UTiat  out  of  this,  my  lord? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  7 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  ? 
Laer.  W'hy  ask  you  this  7 

King.  Not  that  I  tlunk,  you  did  not  love  ytnr 
father; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proofj* 
Time  mialifics  the  snark  and  fire  of  it. 
There  lives  within  the  verj'  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuflT,  that  will  abate  it; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  i^oothl(;^«,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  in  his  own  ton-much:  That  we  would  do, 
We  should  do  when  we   would;    for   this  aeoHU 

changes, 
And  hatli  abatements  and  dclavs  as  many. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hai:ds,  are  accidents; 
And  then  this  should  is  like  a  spr  Mdthrifl  sisfh. 
That  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the.  quick  o'lhe  ulcer: 
Hamlet  comes  baek  ;  What  would  you  undertake, 
To  show  yourseirin  deed  your  father's  son 

'  More  than  in  words  ? 

Lner.  To  cut  his  throat  i'thc  church. 

!     King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sonctua- 

I  rize : 

I  Revenge    should  have    no    bounds.      But,    good 

1  Laertes, 

Will  vou  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber: 
Hamlet,  return'd,  shall  know  you  arc  come  home: 
We'll  put  un  those  t»hall  praise  your  excellence. 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  fame 


\ 


(5)  Ornament. 

V,^^  ^tVttvc*  ^C  defence,  i.  e.  fencing. 
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The  Frenchman  ga?e  you ;  biing  jrou,  in  fine,  to- 
gether, 
And  wager  o'er  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss, 
Moitt  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  nol  peruse  the  foils ;  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbattd,'  and,  in  a  pass  of  practice,' 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 

Laer.  I  will  doH : 

And,  for  the  purpose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword« 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank. 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 
That  is  but  scratch'd  withal :  I'll  touch  m^  point 
With  this  contain ;  that,  if  1  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let*s  further  think  of  thta ; 

Weigh,  what  conreniehce,  both  of  time  and  means, 
Mav  fit  us  to  our  shape :'  if  this  should  fail. 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perform- 
ance, 
'Twerc  better  not  assay'd :  therefore  this  project 
Should  have  a  back^  or  second,  that  might  hold. 
If  this  should  blast  m  proof.'    SoA,— let  me  see:— 
We'll  make  a  solemn  wazer  on  your  cunnings,* — 
Iha't: 
When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 

iAs  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
ind  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I'll  have  preferr'd*  him 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ;'  whereon  but  sipping. 
If  he  by  qhance  escap'd  your  venom'd  stucK,? 
Our  purpose  may  hold  tliere.  But  stay,  what  noise  ? 

Enter  Queen. 

How  now,  sweet  queen  ? 

Q,ueen,  One  wo  doth  tread  upon  another^s  heel, 
So  fust  they  follow : — Your  sister's  drown'd,  Laertes. 
Laer,  Drown'd  !  O,  where  7 
Queen,    There  is  a  willow  grows  ascaunt  the 
brook, 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  (rlassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  she  make 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples,* 
That  liberal'  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name. 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  finger's  call 

them :  ^ 

There,  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
When  tlotirn  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself. 
Fell  in  the  weeping   brook.    Her  clothes  spread 

wide; 
And,  mermuid-like,  awhile  they  bore  her  up : 
Which  time,  she  chaunted  snatches  of  old  tunes ; 
As  one  incapabk;'®  of  her  own  distress. 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  iiidu'd 
Unto  that  clement :  but  long  it  could  not  be, 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
PuU'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 
Ixier,  Alas  then,  she  is  drown'd  7 

•    Qufen,  Drown'd,  drown'd. 
^     Laer,  Too  much  of  water  has  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 
I  And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears:  But  yet 
i  It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  hold's, 
iLet  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  the^sc  are  gone,  * 
The  woman  will  be  out.>> — Adieu,  my  Lord ! 

(1)  Nol  blunted  as  foils  are.        (2)  Exercise. 

(3)  As  fire-arms  sometimes  burst  m  proving  their 
strenjrth. 

(4)  Skill  (5)  Presented. 

(6)  A  cupfor  the  purpose.        (7)  Thrust 


I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would  blase, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it.  [Exit 

King,  Let's  follow,  Gertrude : 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage ! 
Now  fear  I.  this  will  give  it  start  again ; 
Therefore,  let's  follow.  [Exiimi 


ACT  V. 

SCEtATE   /.— «fl  churchyartL    Enter  two  Clowns, 
with  spades^  ^, 

1  Clo,  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial, 
that  wilfully  seeks  her  own  salvation  7 

2  Clo.  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore  make  her 

grave  straight:**  the  crowner  hath  set  on  her,  and 
nds  it  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo,  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her- 
self in  her  ovm  defence  7 

2  Clo,  Why,  'tis  found  so. 

1  Clo,  It  muat  be  at  t^endendoj  it  cannot  be 
else.  For  here  Kes  the  point :  If  I  drown  myself 
wittingly,  it  argues  an  act ;  and  an  act  Ittth  three 
branches ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform :  Ar^ 
gal,<she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

2  Clo,  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goo<^man  delver. 

1  Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Hero  lies  the  water;  good  r 
here  stands  the  man ;  good :  if  the  man  go  to  this 
water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is.  will  he,  mil  he,  he 
oroes;  mark  you  that :  but  if  the  water  coibo  ta 
him,  and  drown  him,  he  drowns  not  himself :  Ar- 
gal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens 
not  liis  otvn  life. 

2  Clo,  But  is  this  law  7 

1  Clo.  Ay,  marry  is't :  crowner's-quest  law, 

2  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on'l  7  If  this  had 
not  been  a  (rentlewoman,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo,  Why,  there  thou  say'st :  and  the  more 
pity  ;  that  great  folks  shall  hare  countenance  in 
this  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than 
their  evenj'  Christian.  Come,  mv  spade.  There 
is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gardeners,  ditchers, 
and  grave-makers  ;  they  hold  up  Adam's  profession. 

2  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman  / 

1  Clo,  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  anns. 

2  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo,  What,  art  a  heathen  7  How  dost  thou  un- 
derstand the  scripture  ?  The  scripture  says,  Adam 
digRcd  ;  Could  ho  dig  without  arms  ?'  I'll  put 
another  question  to  thee  :  if  thou  aoswerest  me  not 
to  the  purpose,  confess  thyself—— 

2  Clo.  Go  to. 

1  Clo.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than  ei- 
ther the  mason,  the  sjiiptvright,  or  the  carpenter? 

2  Clo.  The  gallows-niakcr ;  for  that  frame  out- 
lives a  thousand  tenants. 

1  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith :  the  sal- 
lows does  welt :  But  how  does  it  well  /  it  does 
well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say,, 
the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church;  argal^ 
the  gallows  mav  do  well  to  thee.  To't  again ;  come; 

2  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  ashii^ 
Wright,  or  a  carpenter  7 

1  Clo,   Av,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.'* 

2  Clo.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell.. 
1  Clo,  To't. 

(8)  Orchis  morio  mas,  (9)  Licentious*, 

(10)  Insensible.  (11 )  Tears  will  flow.. 

(12)  Immediately.  03^.  FcUq^. 

,     (U)  iiVlft  w«. 


Jhtir  llfl*  mu 
1  Ck  Cwl|d  %  b 
}Mr  UI  an  >ill  Mt  BMd  Ml  PK*  wlU  bMtHH 
■4  wkM  »■  an  wfeid  Ikb  fieMkm  icii,  nr, 
■nTC-Bakcr J  Ihi  hWM  Ibat  bs  Mkn.  U>t  L 
£MMd>r.^titlbMlaKH    ' 

I  ClowB  Mpi,  m1  ^p. 


le  itk  Ub  •  propcftj  of 


Bam.  Tb  »*to  m:  lb  b 


na  cbwV  M  fa  IbdUd, 

Al  faU  aUnirf  a«  W>  ttilaul, 
A  y/ Wmv  tea  *M*. 

[Tbnvt  up  a  lean. 
Baa.  Tbal  KaBbala  loqaafa  It,  uid  couht 
■Immm:  Ha«ltaebMi«J>«hlttalh«ETouDd, 
aalT  k  mn  Caiq'i  )iv-bODe,  thai  did  ibc  flrsi 
BBi^arl  Tbi*  might  be  the  pate  oT  ■  poliikian, 
which  thii  aM  dow  o'ei^reacnc*;  mw  Uiil  wauld 
eotGnd,      '        ' 


Wlnytadf  Wornu 


■ilUHiiat? 
Hir.  A^mjlort, 
Aaai.  Wbj,  e'en  m:  and  i 
rtnalrai.  aitd  knocked  abov' 
MMoa^eiiade;  Uere'ifine 
fta  trick  to  aeet.    Did  thew  bunea  c< 
dMbraedingi  but  to  plaj  at  kisgsti'  itiUi  UuibT 
alaa  ache  to  think  onH. 
iC\o.  JfUk-ax*,Ba*irmil,»$ftdt,     |SiDgx. 
fV— and  ■  tknSidmg  iHit  i 
0,tfilrfctasjiirlah*m^dt 
Farm^mgmatumtH. 

[Tb(«we  npascalL 
Ran.  Thcfc**  another:  Wbf  utf  not  thtl  be 
HKKailafalaVTerT  nbRcbeMaqnidd 
tit  qaBlct*,*  bit  euea,  ha  lennn^,  aod  ht 
«fc*  doaa  ha  Mifler  thw  rode  hmTt  nan  i 
UatboMtbetconee'  wUh  adiHj  riiorrl. 
nMleabhBafhn  action  of  battery  T  Homp 

^•^SU  lE't 

, !  I*  tWi  theSneaf 

Mi  iMi.  aad  ibi  raeoren  of  hi>  reeorerin,  to  liax 

S^  r>t>  Ml  of  >M  dbt  1  wDI  IM  TOOthen  nncb 
I  M  man  of  hit  pOKhaK*,  aod  double  ana 
too,  ttiBB  thB  Imflh  aod  bnadtb  of  a  jnir  of  in- 
4ntare*l  Tto  nr*  coarefaneci  of  hit  liml)  ■rill 
budU  lie  B  Ifak  box  ;  end  BuM  Iha  kberilor  hin- 
MlTbaniDOBwrel  b«  r 


H-K.na»imimUt,f»**Ut,mdmrt^ 

Ihine:  -bftr  Iha^ad,  Ht  far  ItefrtAraM* 

1  CU  Tha^hhfct  wjl.a— ^  ^*blM 

""if am.  What  M> dnt  teN  db  k ^ t 
i  Cto.  For  BO  ■■■,  dr. 
flML  WteAwoMallNaT 
I  do.  roraaecAhv. 
//oL  WhohiahibiiWhAf 
I  Os-  OH^thatwaaa»i—^A't  h<i^W 
OIL  >he^  dead. 

»««.  "-     ■   ■  -  -  r       •  T    1 1    n  1 1 1 

b.  the  eaid.'  «r  a<rt»»calloB  wM  wJom  tftg 
Ion),  Hontio,  Ibeae  three  yean  I  haic  l>^  aM 
oTit;  tbaBsabMgroiniMipickBd,'tbrtth*Harf 
Uie  pnaot  eonaa  nt  near  the  bed  of  tkeeaBttor, 
^-  mlb  hit   kiK.— Bow  kw|  boat  ItaB  taa  ■ 

Cla.  Of  an  the  &n  P  (he  raar,  I  caBc  loltW 
thii  oor  laat  kins'Haalel  tnoci^  ratirtm. 
.foM.  How  hii«^  that  dM«T 
I  Oa.  CuDot  rn  led  thatT  crerr  IMcHi  lA 
thil:  Una  that  *erTdat  thai  fnmrHaaM  Mi 
i:  bethatliBad,aBdeFntiBto^laad. 
fim.  Aj\nan7,whjwa*  beaeotiawEKflMlT 


r,  IT  be  do  net,  Ik  Mri 


Allow  BHht  be  io'i  ti 
with  kfcSuBf,  Mi  n 


H*m.  HoweanebeaidT 
1  Clo.  Very  itrai^y,  Ib^  mj. 
Him.  How  itnnielT  ) 
I  a#.  Faith,  cVn  witt  lodriK  Ua  w^l 
Ham.  Dhw  what  rnund  I 
I  CU.  Whj,  ben  ■  Denmait ;  I  haw  kiW  m- 
on  here,  fl»an  ud  bar,  thiri j  jaara. 
//«.->>.  HowbHvwffl  a  man  He  Ptb  (aitt  M 

Tch.  'FtiU^irhabamitn>UeDbHbrab*(> 
f  Kite  man*  eockr  cone*  aow-a-dan,  dat^ 
c<ute  hoU  Iho  laffaf  h^)  he  wBt  laM  na  MM 
ilhl  rmr,  or  nine  yeui  a  tsanor  wDl  lail  JM 

"  Him.  Whrhemorathananolfaa'r 

I  Cla.  Whr.iir,  Mi  hjdeti  an  tanned  wHlii 
Itiite,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  -         '   "- 
■nd  lour  water  k  a  wan  deearcT  of 
dexlbodf.     HeiVi  a  leidl  now  ball 

"^  "--ve-aod-tacetT  jrean. 

WboaewwhT 


_   .    - 1  Enliih   PoetiT,  itL  I 
inMen  br  Lord  Vwi. 


•ae      (SI  SsUaiiei 
(    (5)  Head. 


W  Fihetow  dhthiMM 
«MqnL  gr  dart  «r  Sraelim 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


1  Cto.  A  whoreton  mid  fellow's  it  was ;  Whoie 
do  you  think  it  wu  7 

iimtu  Nay>  I  know  not 

1  Cfo.  A  pestitenoe  on  him  for  a  mad  ro^oe  ! 
he  poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  bead  once. 
Thii  same  scuU,  sir,  was  Torkk's  scull,  the  king's 
jester. 

Haau  This?  [Tdcu  lAs  icM. 

1  do.  E'en  that 

Hmm.  Alas !  poor  Yorick !— I  knew  him,  Hora- 
tio ;  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest ;  of  most  excellent 
fancy  :  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand 
times  ;  and  now,  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination 
H  is !  my  gorge  rises  at  it.  Here  hung  those  lipa, 
that  I  hare  Uned  I  know  not  how  oft.     Whore  oe 


I 


rriatn. 

Qu«oL  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  FareweJIl 
our  gibes  now  7  your  gambols  7  your  songs  7  your]  ^     [ScwUenng  fioiiftn^ 

lashes  of  merriment,  tlut  were  wont  to  set  tae  table'  I  hop'd,  thou  should'st  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 


on  a  roar  7  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own  grin- 
ning 7  quite  chap-faHen  7  Now  |;et  you  lo  m?  lady's 
ehsimber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to 
this  favour'  she  must  come ;  make  her  laugh  at  that. 
FrMhee,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that,  m¥  Lord  7 

Hmu  Dost  thou  think,  Atenndw  looked  othis 
fashion  i'the  earth? 

Hot.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  BO  7  pah! 

[Tkrmoa  doiow  lAe  foifi. 

Hmr,  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

ffom.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return.  Hora- 
tio !  Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust 
of  Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-hole  7 

Hot,  'T  were  to  consider  too  eanoualy,  to  consi- 
der so. 

Ham,  No,  faith,  not  a  jot;  hot  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to  lead 
It :  As  thus  ;  Alexander  med,  Alexander  was  ba- 
lied,  Alexander  retumeth  to  dust;  the  dust  is 
earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :  And  why  of  that 
loam,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not 
•top  a  beer-barrel  7 

Imperious*  Cesar,  dead,  and  tum'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
C>,  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  m  awe. 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw  I' 

But  soA!  but so(tl  aside:— Here  coaws  the  king. 

EntiT  Priest,  S^,  in  vroeesaUm;  the  eorpn  ^ 
Ophelia,  Laertes  ani.  Mourners /oUowing ;  King, 
Qiiecn,  tkeir  trtAu,  ^, 

The  queen,  the  courtiers !  Who  is  this  the?  follow  7 
And  with  such  maimed  rites  !*  This  doth  oetokea. 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo'  its  own  life.    'Twr.-  of  some  estate  :* 
Couch  we  a  while,  and  ssark. 

[Reiiriug  wUk  Horatio. 

Lur,  What  ceremony  else? 

Horn.  That  is  Laertes, 

A  tery  noble  youth :  Mark. 

iAier.  What  ceresMNiy  else  7 

1  Pritst,  Her  obaequies  have  been  as  far  enkrg'd 
As  we  have  warranty :  Her  death  was  doubtful : 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  oroer, 
She  should  in  ground  unsancttfied  have  lodg'd. 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayers, 
fliiards,*  Amii,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on 
her; 


(I)  Coonienanee, complexion. 

(«)  Imperial.  (3)  Blast 

(4)  Imperftct  obs»qaits.     (6)  Undo,  dasCroy. 

<6)  Hi)rh  rank. 

(7)  Broken  poU  « tji«.  (9)  Giitaidi. 

VOL.  tL 


Yet  here  she  is  allowed  her  virgin  crants,' 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  boat 
Ofbell  and  burial. 
Latr,  Must  there  no  ti<are  be  done  7 
1  Priest,  No  more  be  done  I 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead. 
To  sing  a  requiem,*  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

txur.  Lay  her  ithe  earth  i— > 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh, 
May  viofets  spring !— I  tell  thee,  churlisl)  pries^ 
A  Bunisfring  angel  shall  ttiy  sister  be, 
When  thou  Beat  howling. 

What,  the  fair  Ophelia « 


I  thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid. 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Loer.  0,  treble  wo 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  eursed  head, 
Whose  wicked  deed  thr  most  ingenious  sense 
Depriv'd  thee  of !— Hold  off  the  earth  a  while, 
Till  1  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms  t 

[Leaps  iiUo  thegrute. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick'^  ana  dead  ; 
Till  ofthk  flat  a  mountain  voo  have  made 
To  o'er-top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  Lfdeoncmg.]  What  is  he,  whoeejirief 
Bears  such  an  emphasis  7  whose  phrase  oTsorroir 
Cor\jures  the  wand'ring  stars,    and  make*  thara 

stand 
Like  wonder^wounded  hearers  7  this  Is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leups  inio  tkk  gme, 

Lmer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

[Grupj^guMldM 

Hmm,  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 
I  pr'ythee,  take  thy  flngera  IVom  my  throat 
For,  though  1  am  not  splenetive  arid  rash. 
Yet  have  f  in  me  sometning  dangerous 
Which  let  thy  wisdotti  fear :  HoM  off*  thy  hand. 

King.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

aaisn.  Hamlet,  Hamlet  I 

ML  GentlMnen,-— 

Hot.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet 

sill  of  Ike  graee. 

Ham,  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  thenei 
Until  my  eveUds  wHI  no  longer  wag. 

Qneen.  0  mv  son !  what  theme  f 

Ham,  I  lov'd  Ophelia ;  forty  thousand  brodien 
Could  not,  with  an  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sum.— What  wilt  tlion  do  for  her? 

King,  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen,  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

^am.  Zoonds,  show  me  what  thoalt  do  t 
Woul't  weep?  wouPt  fight?  woul't  fi»t?w0aPt 

tear  thyself  7 
Woolt  drink  up  Esil  7>*  eat  a  erocodile  7 
I'll  do*L— Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine? 
To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave  7 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  1 1 
And.  if  tboQ  prate  of  mountains,  let  then  throir 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  tfll  our  ground,^ 
Singeing  bis  pate  against  the  burning  sone. 
Make  (Msa  like  a  wart!  Nay,  an  thoult  moalll, 
I'll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Queen.  This  is  mere 


(9)  A  mass  for  the  dead.  (10)  Living. 

Ill)   £isif  is  vinegar ;  but  Mr.  Steevens  oonioe* 
tnres  the  word  slnSld  Vmi  WtSaidU  ^TcniT^i^i^ 
\MnliiAft  ^^l&«k>ai&  otieim. 
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Aad  Um  a  wUb  fhr  it  wiH  work  oa  hiiD ; 
AnoB,  u  patieat  m  the  fetMle  dote. 
When  that  her  Koldeii  coupleti  are  diicloe'd,' 
HiB  tilence  wiU  tit  droopns. 

Hmm.  Hear  you,  dr ; 

What  U  the  reason  that  you  we  me  that  7 
I  loT*d  you  ever:  But  H  d  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  himseir  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  hare  his  day. 

[ExU, 

Mmg..l  pray  thee,  cood  Horatio,  wak  apooj    Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  wi 
-  him. —  ^  [Exit  Horatio.  >  I  had  my  father's  signet  in  mi 


As  England  was  his  ftitUU  tribat«7 ; 

As  love  between  them,  like  tlie  palm,  Bughiiomriibi 

As  peace  should  still  her  wheaicn  garland 

And  stand  a  comma'*  twccn  iheir  awitigs ; 

And  many  such  like  as*s  of  great  cftmrge, — 

Thai,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of 

Without  debaiement  further,  more  or 

He  should  the  bearers  put  to  suddeA 
j  Not  shriving'  '-time  allow'd. 
I     //«r.  How  was  ikb  aeaTd  f 

heavea  ofdioaBi 
my  purse, 


Strengthen  your  patience  in  ov  last  night's  speech  ;f  IVhich  was  the  model"  of  that  Danish  seal: 

[To  Laertes.!  FoMed  the  writ  up  in  fonn  ot  the  other ; 
Well  put  the  matter  to  the  present  poMi.— 
Good  Gertrude,  set  sdhe  watch  over  your  son.^ — 
TUs  grave  shall  have  a  Uvinff  monument : 
An  boar  of  quiet  shortly  shsll  we  sec ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.    {ExnaU. 


MCEJfE  n.'-Ji kaU  m  the emiU.    £idcrHamlet 

ani  Horatio. 

Bam,  So  much  for  this,  sir:  now  shaS  yoa  see 
the  other  ;•— 
Toa  do  remember  all  the  chrumctance? 
Htr,  Remember  it,  my  lord ! 
Hmm,  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  iight- 

That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methought,  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines*  in  the  bilboes.'  Rashly, 
And  prais*d  be  rashness  for  it, — I..et  us  know, 
Our  indiacietion  sometimes  serves  us  well. 
When  our  deep  plots  do  pall  :*  and  that  should 

teach  us, 
There's  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Rou^h-hew  them  how  we  wfll. 

/for.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham,  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  sea<^own  scarTii  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop*d  1  to  find  out  them :  had  my  desire ; 
FingerM  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission  ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 
A  roval  knavery ;  an  exact  command, — 
Larded'  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons, 
Importins;  Denmark's  heakh,  and  England's  too. 
With,  ho !  such  bu^'  and  zoblins  in  mv  UfCf 
That,  on  the  supervise/  no  leisure  bated, 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grindinsr  of  the  aie, 
M  V  head  should  be  struck  off. 

Hor,  Is'tpoasibler 

ffom.  Here*s  the  commission;  read  it  at  more 
leisure. 
But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  7 

Hor.  Av,  'beseech  you. 

Ham,  Being  thus  falenetted  round  withviUanies, 
Or*  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
They  had  be^un  th*?  play  : — I  sat  me  down  ; 
Deri^'d  a  new  commnsion ;    wrote  it  iair : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statuits*  do, 
A  baseness  to  writ*?  fair,  and  labour'd  much 
How  to  fonJiPl  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  veoman's  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote? 

Jj^*'^'  Ay,  frood  my  lord. 

Hmn.  An  earnest  coi\Juration  from  the  king, — 


not  toba 


km 


r)  Hatched.  (2)  MuUneers, 

[3)  Fetters  and  hand-cufis,  brought  from  Bilboa 
Soaia 

(4)  Fail.  (6)  Garnished.  (6)  Bugbears. 
(7;  Looking  over.           vS^  BeCow.  \ 
(B)  Suusaea.            ( V0\  A.  noXa  nH  c«dimm^*9&.\ 


SuAiscrib'd  it ;  gavet  the  impression ;  placM  it  i 
The  changeling  never  known:  Now,  the  aeit  dav. 
Was  our  sea-(^ht ;  and  what  to  this  was  ■ipfnT'^ 
ThoB  know'st  already. 

/Isr.  So  Guildeoslera  and  Rosencrantz  go  ts^ 

Hmm.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  ibiii*' 
ployment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  conscience  ;  tfad 
Does  by  their  own  iuinuation  ffrow  : 
"Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nniiue 
Between  the  pass  and  fidl  inccoscrf  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hor.  y\hr,  what  a  king  is  thm! 

Ham,  Does  it  not,  think  thee,   staod 
upon? 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my 
Popp'd  in  between  tKe  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  liie. 
And  with  such  cozenaze  ;  is'l  not  pe  rtect 
To  quit'*  him  with  this  arm  ?  and  is*t 

daoifi^d. 
To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
in  further  evil  / 

Hor,   It  must  be  shortly  known  to 
England, 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine; 
And  a  man*»  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  f  am  very  sorrv,  good  Horatio, ' 
That  to  Laertes  I  lor^ot  myself; 
For  by  the  imairr  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  his:'  HI  count'*  his  favoorr- 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

Hor,  Peace  ;  who  comes  bae7 

Enler  Osric, 

0*r.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  hack  to  Dei^ 
mark. 

Ham.  I  humblv  thank  you,  sir. — Dost  know  tlsf 
water-fly  ?•• 

Hor.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham  Thy  state  is  the  mure  cracinus  ;  for^ofs 
vice  to  know  him  :  He  h:ith  much  land,  anii  fertile: 
Ift  a  beast  be  lord  uf  bea-^ts,  anj  his  cnb  shall 
<and  at  the  kin«j'»  mess  :  Tis  a  rhoorrh ;''  but,  u 
I  s.iv,  «p:icious  in  the  possesMon  of*  dirt. 

Orr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leisure, 
I  should  impart  a  thin^  to  vou  from  hi*  miji*tT, 

Ham.  I  will  recei>^  it,  sir.  with  ull  dili^rnre  of 
spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  his  rifht  u«c  ;  *tis  for  the  bead. 

Oir.  I  thank  vour  lordship,  tU  verv  hot. 

Hmm.  Nov  believe  me,  tis  very  cold  ;  the  wiaib 
oorthcrly. 


(II)  Confessing.  ( T2)  Copy. 

(IS)  Folio winir-  (14)  Requite. 

(13)  For  eonnt  some  editors  read  courf. 
VV^N  W«lCT-rti«f  are  »mats. 
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Owr.  It  it  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 
I          Hmn,  But  yet,  methinks  it  ii  nmry  sultry  uid 
«      hot;  or  my  comptexioti 

OfT.  Exceedingly,  mv  lord ;  it  is  rerjr  sultry,— 
as  Hif ere,— I  cannot  tell  hoir — My  lord,  his  niiui<^ty . 
I      bade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  fireat  wa- 
ger on  your  heiaid :  tSir,  this  is  the  matter,-— 

Umni  I  beseech  you,  remember— 

[Hamlet  mow9  him  <•  jmt  en  Ats  kid, 

0$r.  Nay,  good  my  lord  ;  for  my  ease,  in  good 
faith.'  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  courL  Laertes : 
believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  ex- 
cellent dinerences,'  of  very  soft  society,  and  great 
•bowing:  Indeed,  to  s{)eak  feelingly  of  hion,  he 
is  the  card'  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find 
in  him  the  continent^  of  What  part  a  gentlemau 
woold  see. 

Umn.  Sir,  this  definemeot  suffers  no  perdition  in 
you ;— though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inventorially. 
would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory;  and  ydi 
but  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick  sail.  But. 
in  the  verity  of  eztolment,  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul 
of  Rrett  aitide ;  and  his  infusion  of  sudi  dearth' 
and  rareness,  as,  to  Make  true  diction  of  him,  his 
aemblable  is  his  mirror  j  and,  who  else  wouki  trace 
him,  his  umbrage,  nolhaig  more.* 

(hr.  Your  lordship  spnks  most  infallibly  of  him.; 

Ham.  The  concemaocy,  sir  ?  why  do  we  wrap 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  7 

Otr.  Sir? 

Hor,  1st  not  possible  to  understand  im  aaother 
tongue  7  you  will  dp%  sir,  real^. 

Ham,  What  imports  the  nomuation*  of  tliis  gen- 
tleman 7 

0$r.  Of  Laertes  7 

Hor.  His  purse  is  empty  ilready ;  all  bis  golden 
words  ape  MMFnt 

Ham,  Of  him,  sir.  • 

0$r.  I  know,  vou  are  not  ignorant— 

Ham.  I  would  yeu  dkl,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  yon 
did.  it  would  not  much  approve*  me  ; — Well,  sir. 

Otr.  Yeu  are  not  ignorant  of  what  exceUenoe 
I^ertesis 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  1  should  eom- 
pare  with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  man 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

0»r.  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  in  the  im- 
putation laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed*  he's  un- 
wllowed. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon  7 

Osr.  Rapier  and  dairger. 

Ham,  That^s  two  of  his  weapons :  but,  welL 

Oar.  The  king,  sir,  hath  warred  with  him  six 
Barbary  horses :  against  the  which  he  has  impawn- 
ed,' as  I  take  it,  six  French  raoKrs  and  poniards, 
with  their  assigns,  as  i^le,  nangers,^^  and  so: 
Three  of  the  carriages,  in  faith,  are  very  dear  to 
fancy,  very  responsive  to  the  hilts,  most  delicate 
carnages,  and  of  very  liberal  conceit 

Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriasres  7 

Hot.  I  knew,  you  must  be  edified  by  the  mar- 
gent,"  ere  you  had  done. 

Otr.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

1)  The  affected  phrase  of  the  Ume. 
t)  Distinguishing  excellencies. 
S)  Compass  or  diart. 

(4)  The  country  and  pattern  for  imitation. 

(5)  This  speech  is  a  ridicule  of  the  court  jargon 
of  that  time. 

i6)  Mentioning.  (7)  Recommend. 

8)  Praise       (9)  /eynuil,  pat  down,  staked. 
10)  That  Dart  of  the  bdt  i^  which  the  sword 
wusospendM. 


! 


i 


Ham.  Tlie  phrase  would  be  more  german**  to  the 
matter,  if  we  could  carry  a  cannoa  by  our  sides :  I 
would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.    But  on :  Six 


gainst 
pawned,  as  you  call  it  7 

Otr.  The  king;  sir,  liath  bid,  that  in  a  doxen 
passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex- 
ceed you  three  hits  ;  he  hath  Isid,  on  twelve  ibr 
nine :  and  it  would  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your 
loiidmip  wouki  vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.  How,  if  I  answer,  no  7 

Otr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  eii|>ositiQn  of  your  per- 
son in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  halt :  If  it  please 
his  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day  with 
me :  let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman  willing, 
and  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him* 
if  I  can ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but  my  shame, 
and  the  odd  hits. 

Otr,  Shall  I  deliver  you  so  7 

Ham.  To  this  effect, sir;  aAer  what  flouridi yoor 
nature  will. 

Otr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

Ham.  Youra,  yours.— He  does  well  to  commend 
it  himself:  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  turn. 

Her,  This  lapwing''  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Ham,  He  did  comply'*  with  his  dug  before  he 
sucked  it.  Thus  has  Ke  (and  many  more  of  the 
same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy'^  age  dotes  on,} 
only  got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habil  or 
encounter;  a  kind  of  yesty<*  collection,  which  car- 
ries them  throuj^h  and  through  the  most  fond'^  and 
winnowed  opinions ;  and  do  nut  blow  them  to  their 
trial,  the  buobles  are  out. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  My  lord,  his  majesty  commended  him  to 
you  by  youn(|[  Osric,  who  brings  back  to  him,  that 
you  attend  him  in  the  hall :  He  sends  to  know,  if 
your  pleasure  hoki  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you 
will  take  longer  time. 

Ham.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow 
the  king's  pleasure:  if  his  fitness  speaks,  mine  is 
ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  able 
as  now. 

Lard.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming 
down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord,  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  iall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  [ExU  iJord. 

Her,  You  will  lose  this  wager^  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  do  not  think  so;  since  he  went  into 
France,  I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall 
win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  would'st  not  think, 
how  ill  all*s  here  about  my  heart:  but  it  is  no 
matter. 

Hor.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of. 
gain-giving,*'  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  I 

(II)  Margin  of  a  book  which  contains  explana- 
tory notes. 
(m  Akm. 

(15)  A  bird  which  runs  about  immediatd|y  as  it 
is  hatched. 

(14)  Compliment 

(16)  Frothy. 


(15)  Worthless. 
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will  forcrtal>  their  raptlr  hither,  and  mj,  jou  we 
not  fit. 

Horn.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there  !■  a 
special  orovidenee  m  the  IkH  of  a  sparrow.  If  it 
he  now,\is  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it 
will  be  now  ;  irit  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  the 
readioest  iaall :  Since  no  man,  ir  aught  he  leaves, 
knows,  whatis't  to  leave  betisnes  7  Uet  be. 

I^idvT  King,  Queen,  Laertes,  Lords,  Osric,  mAM' 
Ufutoiis,  wUhfoUa,  ^, 

KinX'  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand 
from  me. 
[The  King  piUt  tht  kmnd  of  Laertes  Mo 
thai  9f  Hamlet. 

Horn.  Give  me  jour  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  you 
wrong ; 
But  pardon  it,  as  yo^  are  a  gentleman. 
This  presence*  knows,  amlyou  must  needs  have 

he^. 
How  I  am  punishM  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  7  Never,  Hamlet ; 
If  Hamlet  (Vom  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And,  when  he*s  not  himself,  does  wrong  Laertes^ 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  7  His  madness :  IPtbeso, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  (bction  that  is  wrongM ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  thb  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purposM  evU 
Free  me  so  fiu*  in  your  most  gdnerous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brother, 

JLsei*.  I  am  satisfted  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  ease,  should  stir  me  moat 
To  my  revenife :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  ofpeace. 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd  t*    But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  oflfbr'd  love  like  love, 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  (heely  \ 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play.-» 
Oive  us  the  fbils ;  some  on. 

Lur*  Come,  one  for  me. 

H^m.  I'll  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  igno- 
rance 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'the  darkest  night, 
Btick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Ltr,  You  mock  me,  sir, 

Hmm,  No,  by  this  hand. 

Kii\g»  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric.— Cousin 
Hamlet, 
You  know  the  wager? 

Hanu  Ywy  well,  my  lord ; 

Your  grace  hatfi  laid  the  odds  oHhe  weaker  side. 

King.  I  do  not  fear  it  {  I  have  seen  you  both  : — 
But  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Liur.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Hanu  This  likiui  me  welh  these  foils  have  all  a 
length  7  (  7^  prejtare  to  play. 

Otr,  Av,  ny  good  lord. 

King,  ^ei  me  the  stoups*  of  wuM  upon  that 
tablet-^ 
f  f  Hamlet  gite  the  first  or  second  hit« 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange. 


Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordntnee  Are ; 

The  kmg  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 

And  in  tne  cup  an  uiiioii^  shall  he  throw, 

Richer  than  that  which  four  soccesaive  kings 

In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn  ;  Give  bm  the  dps; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  tlie  trumpet  speak, 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 

The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earthy 

AW  the  king  drinkBto  HamUL — Come,  begia  ;— 

And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham,  Come  on,  sir. 

Loer.  CoBse,  my  lord.     [Tkigptaff, 

Ham,  One. 

JLosr.  No. 

HlttHm 

Owr,  A  hit,  a  very  palpaple  hit 
Laer.  WeU,- 

JHng.  SUy,  give  me  drink:  Hamlet,  thsipsBl 
is  thine; 

Here^'s  to  thy  health.— Give  him  the  cop. 
•     [TrwmipeU  mmid ;  wnd  eatmtn  tktii  ^wIlMtu 
Ham,  I'll  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  a  wlda. 

Come,— 'Another  hit ;  What  say  you  7  [Tkt9fk§, 
Laer,  A  touch,  a  touchy  I  do  conlbsa. 
King,  Our  son  shall  wm. 
Q,ueen,  He's  fot,  and  scant  of  bicatk— 

Hece,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,*  rub  thy  brows: 

The  queen  carouses*  to  thy  fortune,  Haolet 
Ham,  Gteod  madam,— 
King,  Gertrude,  do  notdririL 

Qtteen.  I  will,  my  lord ;— I  prav  rou,  pardon  ■•• 
King,  It  is  the  poison'd  cup ;  tt  is  too  kte. 

[mMS« 

Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 
Queen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  foce. 
Leer.  My  loro,  I'll  hit  him  now. 
King,  IdonotlUnkit, 

Loer.  Andyet  it  is  almost  against  my  consdenee. 

[jfside. 
Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes;  you  do  but 
dally  ; 
I  pray  vou,  pass  with  your  best  violence  ; 
I  am  afeard,  you  make  a  wanton*  of  me. 
Leer.  Sav^^ou  so  7  come  on.  [7Vf  piqi. 

(hr.  Nothing  neither  way. 
Loer.  Have  at  you  now. 

[Laertes  tetmndt  Hamlet ;  iken^  im 
lAsy  akmngt  rmfUrt^  tmd  Hamlet 
Laartes. 

King,  Part  them,  thev  are  ineensM. 

Haai.  Nay,  eome  again.  [Th«  Qmotn/idli. 

Off,  Look  to  the  queen  there,  na ! 

Hof,  They  bleed  on  both  skies :— How  is  It,  my 

lord7 
Osr.  How  isn,  Laertes  7 
Laer,  Whv,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe^ 
Osric; 
I  am  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treaehery. 
Ham,  How  does  the  queen  7 
King.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

Qiiettt.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink,— 0  my  deaf 
Hamlet  { 
The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison'd !  [Diss. 

Ham.  O  villany !— Ho  •  let  the  door  be  locVd  : 
Treachery  {  seek  it  out.  [Laertes  Mb* 

Lair.  It  is  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet,  thou  art  slain, 
No  medicine  in  the  world  ean  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour's  Ufo  ; 
The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated,*  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practiee 


li 


(il  Prevent  (2)  The  king  and  queen's  presence.  I    (7) 
iSj  Ua  wounded,       (4)  Lance  jugs.  \   V%N 

V  ^  prtusiouB  jtearl.  (6)  HuidkmhtteC*    \^  ^ 


Drinks  good  lock  to  you,        (6)  Boy. 
T^Mt  l»&  V\\!u^m1  a  button,  aiui  poisoned  •! 
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Hath  turnM  itself  on  me;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
Never  to  rise  again :  Thy  mother's  poisonM ; 
I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 

Ham,  The  pouit 
EnrenomM  too!— Then,  Tenom,  to  thy  work. 

[StabM  theKinz. 

Oar,  ^  Lords,  Treason !  treason ! 

King,  0,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hurt. 

Hmn,  Here,  thou  incestaouB,mura'rocis,  damned 
Dane, 
Drink  oflT  this  potion :— ii  the  anion  here  7 
Follow  my  mother.  [King  <Be'- 

Laer,  He  is  justly  senr'd ; 

It  is  a  poison  tempered'  by  himself. — 
Exchange  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee^ 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Dua, 

Ham,  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it !  I  follow  thee. 
1  am  dead,  Horatio '.—Wretched  queen,  adieu! — 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act. 
Had  I  but  time  (as  this  fell  sermnt,*  death, 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I  could  tell  you, — 
But  let  it  be : — Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thou  lit 'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  ariglit 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hot,  Never  believe  it ; 

I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham,  As  thou'rt  a  man, — 

Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  I'll  have  it.- 

0  God! — Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  me? 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  from  felicity  a  while. 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain. 

To  tell  my  story. — 

[Mareh  afar  pff^  and  akot  wUkm, 
I^Hiat  wariike  noise  is  this  7 

Oar,  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  eome  from 
Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham,  O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows'  my  spirit; 

1  cannot  livc^to  hear  Uie  news  from  England : 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras ;  he  has  my  dying  Toice  ; 
6o  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,*  more  or  Ims, 
Which  have  solicited,*- The  rest  is  silence.    [DUa. 
Hor,  Now  cracks  a  noble  lieart ; — Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither  7    iMarak  wUhin, 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors,  and 

Fort,  Where  is  this  sight  7 

Hor.  What  is  it,  you  would  see  7 

If  ausrht  of  wo,  or  wonder,  cease  your  seareh. 

Fori.  This  quarry*  cries  on  havoc  !*— O  proud 
death ! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot. 
So  bloodily  hast  struck? 

I  Jimh,  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late: 
The  ears  are  senseless,  that  should  crive  us  hearing, 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fulfill'd. 
That  Rosencrantz  and  Guiklenstem  are  dead : 


Where  shoald  we  have  our  thanks  7 

Hor,  Not  from  his  mouthy 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you  j 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  jump*  upon  this  bloody  question, 
You  from  the  Polack'*  wars,  and  you  from  England^ 
Are  here  arriv'd :  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
Ittgh  on  a  tftage  oe  placed  to  the  view ;  - 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  vet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  thihirs  come  aibout:  So  shaU  you  near 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  ai^I  unnatural  acts : 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  fore'd  cause; 
And,  in  this  ujMhot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall'n  on  the  mventors'  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort,  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  (ludience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune 
I  hare  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor,  Of  that  1  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  ■  ~~ 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perforra'd. 
Even  while  men's  mmds  are  wild ;  lest  more 

chance. 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort,  Let  four  captaina 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  have  prov'd  most  rovally :  and,  for  his  paange^ 
The  soldier's  music,  and  the  rites  of  war, 
^peak  loudly  for  him. — 
Take  up  tlie  bodies : — Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot  [^  dead  martk* 

[Ezeiml,  bearing  off  the  hodiea;  qfier  loAicA,  • 
peal  of  ordnance  ia  akot  off. 


\ 


n  Mixed.    (2)  A  sergeant  is  a  sheriff^s  officer. 

5)  Overcomes.       (4)  Inddents.      (6)  Incited. 

6)  Heap  of  dead  game. 


If  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare  were  to  be  charac- 
terised, each  by  the  particular  excellence  which 
distinguishes  it  from  the  rest,  we  must  allow  to  the 
trageay  of  Hamlet  the  praise  of  variety.  The  in« 
cidents  are  so  numerous,  that  the  argument  of  the 
play  would  make  a  long  tale.  The  scenes  are  in- 
terehangeaUT  diversifi^  with  merriment  and  so* 
lemnity :  with  merriment  that  ineludes  judicioiis 
and  instructive  observations;  and  solemnitr  not 
strained  bv  poetical  riolence  shove  the  natural  sen- 
timents oTman.  New  charactera  appear  from  time 
to  time  in  continual  succession,  eznibiting  various 
forms  of  life,  and  peculiar  modes  of  convereation* 
The  pretended  madness  of  Hamlet  causes  much 
mirth,  I  he  mournful  distraction  of  Ophelia  fills  the 
heart  with  tenderness,  and  every  personage  pro« 
duces  the  effect  intended,  from  the  apparition  tnat, 
in  the  first  act,  chills  the  blood  with  horror,  to  tho 
fop  in  the  last,  that  ezpores  affectation  to  Just  coa- 
tempL 

The  conduct  is,  perhaps,  not  wholly  secure  against 
objections.  The  action  is,  indeed,  (br  the  most  part, 
in  continual  progression  ;  but  there  are  some  scenes 
which  neither  forward  nor  retard  it  Of  the  feign- 
ed madness  of  Hamlet  there  appears  no  adeauata. 
cause,  for  he  does  nothing  which  he  mhrht  not  nav*. 
done  with  the  reputation  of  sanity.    He  plays  thib 


more  game  f«i^ 


(7)  A  word  of  censure  when 
destroyed  than  was  reasonable. 

(8)  i  e.  The  kin^V       ^«\  %l  ^Sssmbci^ 
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OTHELLO,  THE   MOOR   OF   TENICE. 


Duke  of  Venice. 

Brabantio,  m  aenaioTt 

Two  other  SenaUfrM, 

Gratiano,  brother  to  SrabanHo, 

LodoTico,  kinsnutti  to  BrwbtnHf* 

Olhello,  the  Moor, 

Cassio.  his  lieutenani, 

I  ago,  his  ancierU. 

Roderif  0,  a  Venetitai  geniUmtn, 

Mootano,  OtheUo^t  j>rtdeet9$ar  i»  ttc 

qf  Cyprui. 
Clou}n,%ervanl  to  OtheBo, 


PERSONS  REPRESENtED. 
HerM. 


Deademona,  imghier  to  BnAaiUUf  mU  wf^  to 

OMetto. 
EmOit,  w\fe  to  Iag9, 
Biancm,  a  eturiezm^  mitinu  to  OuiU, 

Cffieert,  Qenilemenj  Menengen.  MuMmu,  M' 
tort,  MendmUs,  4^. 

Scene,  far  the  first  ^et,  in  Venice  f  during  UUreat 
of  the  play,  at  u  suhpart  m  Qgwuf. 


ACT  I. 

8CEXE  /.—Venice.    ^  street.    EnUr  Roderigo 

md  Iigo. 

Roderigo, 

USH,  nerer  tell  me.  I  take  it  mach  nnUodlj, 
That  thou,  lago, — who  naat  had  my  purae, 
As  if  the  atrings  were  thine,— abould'ttknow  of  thii. 

lago.  *Sblood,  but  you  will  not  hear  me:— 
Ifever  1  did  dream  ofaucb  a  matter,  - 
Abhor  me. 

Rod,  Thou  told'at  me,  thou  didft  hold  him  io  thy 
hate. 

logo.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not    Three  great  ooei 
oftnecity, 
In  personal  suit  to'  make  me  hit  lieutenant, 
Oft  capped'  to  him ; — and,  bv  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  1  am  wortn  no  worse  a  plaee : 
But  he,  as  lovinpr  his  own  pride  and  purpoaea, 
Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  circumstaiice,* 
Horribly  stulrd  with  epithets  of  war ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  nonsuita 
My  mediators ;  for,  certes^*  saya  he, 
/  have  already  chose  my  fffieer» 
And  what  was  he? 
Forsooth,  a  zreat  arithmetician. 
One  Michael  Cassio,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  almost  damn*d  in  a  fair  wife ; 
That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  (han  a  spinster ;  unless  the  bookiab  tbeoric,* 
Wherein  the  to^ed  consuls*  can  propose 
As  masterly  as  he :  mere  prattle,  without  practice, 
Is  all  his  soldiership.    But  he.  sir,  had tJie election ; 
And  I, — of  whom  his  eyes  had  sern  the  proof. 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  aiid  heathen,— must  be  be-lee*d  and  ealm'd 
Bv  debitor,  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster:* 
He,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  bc^ 


Andl,  (God  bleaatke  mark!)  hit  Moorahi^ 
dent. 

Rod.  By  heaTcn  I  rather  wotUd  hare  been 
hangman. 

/ago.  But  there's  no  remedy,  tia  the  tntm  of 
service; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  afieetioo. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  seeond 
Stood  heir  to  the  first    Now,  sir,  be  Judge  yoweelf, 
Whether  I  in  any  juat  term  am  affiiiM* 
To  love  the  Moor. 

Rod.  I  would  not  fiiUow  him  them 

Ian,  O,  sir,  content  yon; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him : 
We  cannot  all  Us  masten,  nor  all  maatera 
Cannot  be  truly  followed.    You  sbaB  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  koee-crookiog  knave. 
That,  doting  on  hb  own  obsequioua  bonda^ip 
Wears  out  ms  time,  jnueh  like  hia  maalef%  ast^ 
For  nought  but  provender;   and,  whett  he^  M^ 

caahier*d; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves:  Others  there  ara^ 
Who,  trimmM  in  forma  and  visages  of  duty, 
I  Keep  yet  their  hearta  attending  on  themselveaj 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lordiL 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  tta'd 

their  coata. 
Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellovi  IwTe  umm 

soul ; 
And  such  a  one  do  I  pro(bss  myselil 
For,  sir. 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  lum  t 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myself: 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  and  duty. 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outwaro  action  doth  del 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern,*  tia  not  long  aAer 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  mv  aleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  wnat  I 


(2) 


1)  Sainted. 

Cirrumlocution.        (S)  Certainly. 
(4)  For  io(/e  some  read  Ufe,  supposing  it  ta  al- 
lude to  the  denunciation  in  the  Gospel,  too  unto  ym;    (8)  Related. 


(6)  Theory. 

(7)  It  was  I 

sums  with  counters. 


(6)  Rulers  of  the  elate, 
tiy  the  practice  to 


leCaM  1^ 
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bfiM  MBopuloitt  cities, 

ho!  ^ 

M§g9,  Awikel  wimt,  bo!  BnblatiB!  Uiitfwl 
thieves!  ^tUemt 
Lookto  your  bouae,  jour  diughter,  and  jrowbtfiJ 

•   Bm.  Whet  fa  the  reason  of  thietenAie  HB- 


"What  fa  the  matter  there? 

JM.  8%iiior,faa9jourlkBBil7wilfafai? 

liffv.  Arerottfdooraloek'df 

JBf^  :        Whyl  wfaa 

iijfi.  Zounds,  sir,  jrou  are  rebbtd  t  Ar 
pnton  jroOT  gown: 
Tour  heart  fa  burst,*  you  have  lost  halfyoor  soul ; 
Eren  now,  verj  now,  an  oU  Mack  ram 
Is  tupfnng  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citisens  with  the  belL 
Or  efae  the  devil  will  aMke  a  grandsire  or  yo« : 
Arise,  I  say. 

Jlra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits  1 

Mod,  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 
vofee? 

Bru,  Not  I ;  What  are  vou  7 

Mod,  My  name  fa-^RoderigA. 

Jlra.  l^e^vorseweleon*: 

1  have  eharg*d  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doora : 
^n  honest  pminness  thou  hast  heard  me  say. 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee;  and  now,  in  madness, 
Behig  full  of  supper,  and  dfatempering*  draughts, 
Upon  maUetous  bravery,  dost  thou  cnme 
To  fltmrt  niv  quiet. 

JM.  Sir,  sir,  sir,  sir^ 

Bra,  But  thou  most  needs  be  sure, 

My  spirit,  and  my  pface,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  thfa  bitter  to  thee. 

jRsd.  Patienoe,  good  sir. 

Bnu  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  nWSgl  thfa  fa 
Venice; 
Mv  house  fa  not  a  grange.* 

iRofL  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

/ego.  Zounos.  sir,  you  are  one  ofthoee,  that  will 
not  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  vou.  Beeause  we 
come  to  do  yoa  service,  you  tMnir  we  are  niffiaas: 
You'll  have  your  daughter  covered  with  a  Barbary 
horse;  youil  have  your  nephews  neigh  to  you: 
youHl  mive  couraere  for  cousins,  and  geaneta  for 
l^ermans.^ 

Bra.  What  profiine  wretch  art  thou  t 

/aro.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  eomes  to  teH  you,  yanr 
^uahter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  tlie  bout 
^tn  two  backs. 

Bra,  Thon  kit  a  villain. 


Bra,  TTna  tton  ahalt  laa 

RodcngOb 
JM  afa,  IwiH 
aeediyan, 
irt  be  ybur  tdeasure,  and 


(As  parUy,  find,  itis,J  that  your 


JM.  What  a  foil  fortane  doeatbs  tMcklps  aiwe,* 
If  ha  can  carryt  thus ! 
lisfaw  Call  up  her  fother, 

RoiKhim  r  Hdm'^llar  hfaa^MlBin  hfadaltaMi 
PretMEm  Mk  In  tl*  sieeto ;  InecM  herldMhan,' 

And,  though  he  in  afertUe  climate  dwell, 

Pfagne  turn  with  flies :  thouigh  that  hfaioy  be  joy. 

Yet  throw  such  chances  of  veaation  00%  At  thfa  odd-even*  and  dull  watch  o^llm 

Aa  it  mav  faoa  soma  eoioar*  TVaiwiwwIail    with  no  wataa  nor  butter  gnnidL 

JM.  Here  fa  her  father's  honw ;  lit  call  alond.  But  wlthaknaveof  tfommoa  hire,  n  nwSoiiBr/ 
Maga,  Do:  with  like  tiaMMroua  accent,  and  dire  [Tb  the  gtuas  clasps  of  a  laadviooa  Moor,— 

Aa  utak  by  night  knd  negligenee,  the  fire 


If  thfa  be  known  to  you,  and  junr  allowance,* 
We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  as 
But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  auui 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do 
That,  fWmi  the  sense  of  all  cMH^f 
I  thus  woukl  play  and  trifle  with  yc 
Tour  dau|[hter,---lf  you  have  not  gim  ker 
I  say  again,  hath  made  a  groaa  reiolt ; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,. wit,  and  foitMnes^ 
In  an  eitrevagant*  and  wheeling  ainuigcrp 
Of  here  and  eve#7  where ;  SmigK  anfisKy 
If  she  be  In  her  chamber  or  jonr  hoaae^ 
LotloosaonmethejustiMofthaataie      * 
For  thns  dflloding  yon* 

Bra,  Strike  Mi  the  lin*r  ht! 

Gire  BM  ataner;    call  op  all  mvpeopla;— 

Belief  of  it  rtppreasseB  ma.already  :— 
Li|hmaayTl%ht!  ^     lExafiwmdm. 

Jsigai  Farewell :  for  I  must  leave  yoa: 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place, 
To  be  produc'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall,) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  the  stile^— 
However  tins  may  gall  him  with  acmm  cheek,— 
Cannot  with  safety  ea8t>*  him:  for  he^  emhaM 
With  such  hmd  reason  to  the  Cyprua*  war% 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  act)  that,  Or  Ihdr 

soals. 
Another  of  hfa  fathom  they  have  not. 
To  lead tliefa business:  in  which  r^ard, 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  heD-paini^ 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  lifo, 
I  roust  show  out  a  flag  and  aign  of  lovn* 
Which  fa  indeed  but  sign.  TTImt  yon  shal  s«4r 

And  him. 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  rafaM  aeareh ; 
And  there  will  1  be  with  hhn.    80,  forewdL  [Em. 


Own,  possess* 
L  «.  Is  broken. 
A  lose  fonn-hooM. 


Enier  hdew,  Brabantio,  and  ServmUif  wiik  knka 

Bra,  It  fa  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  fa ; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time,*' 
Is  nought  but  bitterness.— Now,  Roderigo. 
Where  dkfat  thou  see  her  7— O,  unhappy  giri  !— 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou  7— Who  would  Is  1 

father?— 
How  didst  thou  know  twos  she?  O,  thou  deccifVt 

me 
Past  thought !— What  said  she  to  70a  7— Get  mon 

tapers; 
Raise  all  my  kindred,— Are  they  married  Ihiak  yoa? 

Rod,  Truly,  I  think,  they  are. 

Jhna.  O  heaven  I— How  got  she  ootl— O  tnsMa 
of  the  blood!— 
Fathers,  firom  hence  trust  notvourdanghtcfa'anBdi 
By  what  you  see  them  act— Are  there  not  efasran, 
Bv  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'd  7  Hare  you  not  read,  Roderigo^ 
Of  some  such  th!ng  7 

Rod,  Yes,  sir;  I  have 
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Brm,  Call  up  mj  brother.— O,  that  jrou  had  had 
her! — 
8oDie  one  way^  some  another. — Do  you  know 
Where  we  mav  apprehend  her  and  toe  Moor? 

RoiL  I  think,  I  can  diacorer  him  :  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra,  Fray  you,  lead  on.  At  every  house  I'll  call ; 
I  may  command  at  moet]--Gret  weapons,  ho! 
And  raise  some  special  orocers  ofnighL — 
On,  good  Roderigo ; — I'U  deserre  your  pains. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE  II.—The  same,    .Another  street.    Enter 
Othello,  lago,  and  Mtendants, 

lago.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  hate  slain 
men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  rery  stofTo^he  conscience, 
To  do  no  contriT*d  murder ;  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes,  to  do  me  serriee :  Nine  or  ten  timet 
I  had  thought  to  have  verk*d  him  here  under  the  ribs. 

Otk,  Tis  better  as  U  is. 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated, 

And  spoke  such  scurry  and  proroking  terms 
Against  ^our  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have, 
I  dkl  full  hard  forbear  him.    But,  I  pray)  sir. 
Are  you  fast  married  7  (br,  be  sure  of  this,— 
That  the  magnifico'  »  much  belored  \ 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  roice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke's :  he  will  divorce  yoa ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grierance 
The  law  (with  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  gire  him  cable. 

Oik,  Lethimdohissplt«: 

My  senrices,  which  I  have  done  the  stgniory, 
8Kall  ouutongue  his  complaints.    Tis  yet  to  know 

i Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
shall  promulgate.)  I  fetch  mr  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege  ;*  and  my  demerits'^ 
May  speak,  unbonnetra,*  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  thb  that  I  have  reached  :  For  know,  lago, 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused*  free  condition 
Pot  into  circumscription  and  confine 
For  the  sea's  worth.    But,  look !  what  lights  eome 
yonder? 

BiUer  Cassio,  of  s  iKffaNee,  and  certain  Cffieers 

%oUh  Urrehee. 

lago.  These  are  the  raised  father,  and  his  friends : 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Oth.  Not  I:  I  most  be  (blind ; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly,    is  it  tliey  ? 

lago.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 

Ota.  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  mj  lieutenant 
The  goodness  of  the  n^ht  upon  you,  friends! 
What  is  the  news  7 

Cas.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  he  requires  your  haste-poslrhaste  appearanee, 
Even  on  the  instant. 

Oth,  What  is  the  matter,  think  yoa  7 

Cos.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  1  may  diviM ; 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat ;  the  galleys 
Have  sent  a  do«en  sequent^  messengers 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  manv  of  the  consuls,  rals'd,  and  met. 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  Yoa  have  been  hotly 
call'd  for ; 

(1)  Brabantio :  Magnifico  is  Ui  titleas  asenator. 

(2)  Seat  or  throne. 

(3)  Demerits  haa  the  same  "*ftn^«f  in  Shakipeace 
aa  merits. 

VOL.  0. 


I  When,  being  not  at  yoor  lodging  to  be  found. 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests,* 
To  search  you  out 

Oth,  'TIS  well  I  am  found  by  yoa. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Cat.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  7 

lago,  'Ekith.  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land 
caracK  :* 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 

Itigo,  He's  married. 

Ca»,  To  who  7 

JZe-enfcr  Othello. 

lafp.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  go  7 
Oth.  Have  with  you. 

Cas,  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

Enter  Brabantio.  Roderigo,  and  Officers  qf  nighit 
with  torches  and  weapons. 


lago.  It  is  Brabantio :— general,  be  advisM ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent 

Oth.  Hole!  standtherel 

Rod.  Sig:nior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  hfan.  thief! 

[Theff  draw  on  both  aides. 

lago,  Yoo,  Roderigo!  come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

Oik.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  tlie  dew 
will  rust  them. — 
Good  si^ior,  you  shall  more  command  with  years. 
Than  with  your  weapons. 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thie(  where  halt  thou  stowM 
my  daughter  7 
Damn'd  as  thoo  art,  thoa  hast  enchanted  her: 
For  III  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid— so  tender,  (kir,  and  happy ; 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shunn'a 
The  wealthy  cnried  darlings  of  our  nation,— 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  tte  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou :  to  fear,  not  to  delight' 
Judge  me  the  worid,  if  tis  not  gross  in  sense. 
That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  vHth  foul  chamM ; 
Abus'd  her  deli(»te  youth  with  drugs,  or  minerals. 
That  waken  motion : — I'll  have  it  dbputed  on ; 
'Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  tbinkinr. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant:— 
Lav  hold  upon  him  ;  if  he  do  resist. 
Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth,  Hold  your  handi, 

Both  yoa  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest: 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fignt  I  should  have  known  it 
Without  a  prompter.— Where  will  yoa  that  I  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  7 

Jlra.  To  prisoo':  tiU  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  coarse  of  direct  sesaioa. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

Oth.  What  if  I  do  obey7 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  bosiness  of  the  state. 
To  bring  mt  to  him  7 

Cff.  nrSs  true,  most  wortbr  tigBSor, 

The  dake's  in  eouneil ;  and  your  noble  seu^ 
I  am  sore,  is  tent  for. 
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Bra.  How!  Uiedukeincoiiiidl! 

In  this  tnae  of  the  night  I— Bring  him  airay : 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause :  the  dulce  himseir, 
Or  any  ofmr  hrothers  oftlie  state, 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  'iwere  their  own  s 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  jmssage  free, 
Bond-slaves,  and  pagans,'  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

[£xeimi. 

SCE^fE   IIL—The  same.     A   eentneU-efutmher, 
The  Duke,  and  Senators,  tUting  ai  a  taUe;  Of- 
fieers  aitending, 

Duke.  There  is  no  composition*  in  these  news, 
That  gives  them  credit 

1  Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd ; 

My  letters  saT,  a  hundred  and  seren  galleys. 

Duke.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

t  Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

Bui  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account 
(As  in  these  cases,  where  the  aim'  reports, 
n'is  o(l  with  diflerence,)  yti  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  passible  enough  to  judgment ; 
I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error, 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
Id  Iharful  sense. 
.    Bailor.  [  fVUhin.]  What  ho !  what  ho !  what  ho ! 

EnUr  an  Ofl^r,  with  a  Sailor. 

2f.  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 
uke.  Now  7  the  business  7 

8ml,  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes ; 
Bo  was  I  bid  report  iMre  to  itte  state, 
By  signior  Angelo. 

Duke.  How  say  you  by  this  chan^  7 

1  Sen.  This  cannot  be, 

By  no  assay  of  reason ;  'tis  a  pageant, 
To  keep  us  in  fijse  gaze :  When  we  consider 
The  importancy  of  CypniB  to  the  Turk  ; 
And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand. 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodesi 
So  may  he  with  more  facile  question*  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace,* 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  dressM  in  ;-4f  we  make  thought 

of  this. 
We  must  not  think,  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful. 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first } 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain. 
To  wake,  and  wage,'  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke,  Nayj  in  idl  confidence,  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 

€ff.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

J9em,  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious. 
Steering  with  due  course  toward  the  iste  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  ii^iointed  them  with  an  after-fleet 

1  Sell.  Ay,  so  I  thought : — How  many,  as  you 
guess  7 

Jtfetf.  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  they  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  ap- 
pearance 
Their  purposes  towards  Cvprus. — Signior  Mootano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valfant  senritoV. 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  you  (ous. 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke,'  'TIS  certain  then  for  Cyprus.— 
Mareus  Luccfies^,  is  he  not  in  town  7 

I  Sen,  He*^  now  in  Florence. 

Duke,  Write  from  us ;  wish  him  post-postrhaste : 
despatch. 


fJ)  The  jntgKM  and  bond-slaves  of  Africa. 
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1  Sen.  Here  eonea  Bnkutio,  ipd  tha  taUnl 
Moor. 

Enitr  Brabantio,  Othello,   lago,   Roderlgo,  aai 

Officer*, 

Duke.  Valiant  Othello,  we  miisl  atr aigbt  amplflf 
you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  oki  not  see  you ;  welcone,  gentle  Mffnior ; 

\Tq  Brabantia 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-ni^ht. 

Bra.  So  did  I  yours :  Good  your  grace,  phrdsa 
ne ; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  beard  of  bosiness 
Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed  ;  nor  dolb  the  geaersl 

care 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  mv  oarticoUrfiief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  andVerbearing  nature. 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows, 
And  it  is  still  itselC 

Duke.  Why,  what's  the  natter? 

Bra.  My  daughter !  0,  my  daughter ! 

Sen.  Dead  7 

Bra.                ^     ^  ,    Ay,  to  me; 

She  is  abus'd,  stol'n  from  me  and  comipicd 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks: 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  trr^ 
Being  not  deficient,  blind  or  larae  of  senae, 
Sans^witcbcraA  could  not 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  (bol  prv- 
ceeding. 
Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daoghler  of  heraeU; 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense :  yea,  though  our  properson 
Stood  in  your  action.* 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  graeer 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor  ;  whom  now,  it  seems. 
Your  special  mandate,  A>r  the  state  afiairs. 
Hath  hither  brought 

Duke  Sf  Sen.  We  are  very  sorry  for  it 

Duke.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  to 
this?  [TV  Othello. 

Bra.  Nothing  but,  this  is  so. 

Oih,  Most  potent  grave,  and  reverend  signiors, 
My  very  noble  and  approved  ^ood  masters, 
That  1  have  ta'en  awav  this  old  man's  daughter 
It  is  most  true  ;  true,  I  have  married  her ; 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.  Riide  am  I  in  my  speech. 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace  ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years*  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  nK>ons  wasted,  tliev'have  iis*d 
Their  dearest  action'  in  the  tented  field  : 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak, 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause. 
In  speaking  for  myself:  Yet,  by  your  gracious  pa- 
tience, 
I  will  a  round  unvarnish'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what 

charms, 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic 
[For  such  proceeding  I  am  charged  withal,) 
I  won  his  mughter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet  that  her  motion 
B'.ush'd  at  herself;  And  9hc,~in  spite  of  nature. 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit  every  thintr, — 
To  fall  in  love  witH  what  she  fearM  to  look  on  7 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd,  and  most  impeifect 
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will  confess — perfection  so  could  err 
ist  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
id  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
this  should  be.    I  therefore  vouch  a^ain, 
with  some  mixtures  powerful  o*er  the  blood, 
ith  some  dram  conjur'd  to  this  effect, 
'rought  upon  her. 

ke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 

out  more  certain  and  more  overt  test.' 
the^te  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
odern  seeming,'  do  prefer  against  him. 
en.  But,  Othello,  speak; — 
ou  by- indirect  and  forced  courses 
ue  and  poison  this  young  maid*s  affections? 
ime  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  question 
ul  to  soul  aflbrdeth  ? 
I.  I  do  beseech  you, 

for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittary,' 
>et  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
i  do  fina  me  foul  in  her  report, 
rust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you, 
)nl  V  take  away,  but  let  yotir  sentence 
Ch\\  upon  my  life. 

Ice.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

I.  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  you  best  know  the 

place.  —        [  Exeunt  lago  and  AUendtmU* 
till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
:onfess  the  vices  of  my  blood, 
stiv  to  your  ^rave  ean  Pll  present 
I  did  thrive  m  thfa  fair  lady's  love, 
the  in  mine. 
ke.  Say  it,  Othello. 

u  Her  Tether  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited  me ; 
]uestionM  me  the  story  of  m^  life, 
year  to  year ;  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes, 
I  have  passed. 

it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 
e  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  iU 
"ein  I'spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances, 
ivin?  accidents,  by  flood,  and  field  ; 
lair-breadth   'scapes   i'the  imminent  deadly 

breach ; 
ing  taken  by  the  insolent  foe^ 
told  to  slavery  ;  of  my  redemption  thenee, 
>ortance*  in  my  travel's  history : 
"ein  of  antres^  Vast,  and  deserts  idle, 
h  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  heads  touch 

heaven, 
B  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  proeesi ; 
if  the  cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
Lnthropopha,<;i,  and  men  whose  heads 
'ow  beneath  their  shoulders.    These  things  to 

hear, 
d  Desdemona  seriously  incline ; 
till  the  house-affairs  would  draw  her  thence ; 
h  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
come  again,  and  with  a  |(reedy  ear 
ur  up  my  discourse :  Which  I  observing, 
once  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  means, 
*aw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 

I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate^ 

■eof  by  parcels*  she  had  something  heard, 
lOt  intentively  :^  I  did  consent ; 
)(\en  did  begude  her  tears, 

I I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke, 
my  youth  suffered.    My  story  beinsr  done, 
;ave  me  fbr  my  pains  a  world^f  signs : 
wore,^In  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twaa  passing 

strange ; 

Open  proof.  (2)  Weak  show. 

'  Tnesizn  of  the  fictitious  creature  so  called. 
My  behaviour.        (5)  Caves  and  dens. 
Paitk 


'Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  ^tiful: 

She  wish'd,  she  bad  not  heard  it ;  yet  Ae  wish'd 

That  heaven  had  made  her  soch  a  man :  she  thanlfd 


me; 


And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 

I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 

And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  thu  hint,  I  spake: 

She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  paas'd ; 

And  I  lov'd  her,  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  is  the  wilehcrafl  I  have  us'd ; 

Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it 

Enier  Desdemons,  lago,  and  AUendMnit, 

Duke.  I  think  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter 
too.— 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best ; 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra,  I  pray  tou,  hear  her  speak ; 

If  she  confess,  that  she  was  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  Uame 
Light  on  the  man  1 — Come  hither,  gentle  misCiMi ; 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  compaayy 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience? 

Det.  My  noble  Oilier, 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty : 
To  you,  I  am  bound  for  life,  and  education ;  • 
My  life,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you  ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter.    But  here's  mj  hus- 
band: 
And  so  much  duty  as  mv  mother  show'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father, 
So  much  I  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  be  with  you ! — 1  have  done :— 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affairs; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  it. — 
Come  hither.  Moor: 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  mv  heart. 
Which,  but  thou  hast  already,  with  all  mv  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee— For  your  sake,  jewel, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  1  have  no  other  child ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 
To  hang  dogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  laj  a 
sentence. 
Which,  as  a  grise,*  or  step,  may  help  these  loven 
Into  your  favour. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefk  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone. 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserv'd.  when  fortune  takes, 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  firom  tUi 

thief; 
He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  ua  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  notliing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thencelie  hears: 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow. 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  su^r,  or  to  gall, 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced.throughtheear.* 

(7)  Intention  and  attention  were  once  synonymous. 

(8)  Oriee  from  detrrces. 

(9)  ft.  e.  That  the  wounds  of  aottwi  ^^Kfc.  ^wsl 
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I  hombly  beseech  tou,  proceed  to  the  afftin  oTitate.  I  With  such  things  else  of  quafity  and  reipect, 


Ddte.  The  Turk  with  a  moat  mighty  preparation 
makes  for  Crprus : — Othello,  the  fortitude  of  the 
place  is  best  known  to  you :  And  though  we  have 
there  a  substitute  of  most  allowed  sufficiency,  yet 
opinion,  a  sovereign  mistress  of  effects,  throws  a 
more  safer  tokc  on  you:  you  must  therefore  be 
content  to  slubber'  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes 
with  this  more  stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 
0(Au  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  dotvn :  I  do  agnize* 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  And  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending[  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife  \ 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition;* 
With  such  accomodation,  and  besort. 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Jhikt,  If  you  please, 

Be't  at  her  (kther**. 

Brfu  I'll  not  hare  it  so. 

Oih,   Nor  I. 

Bet.  Nor  I ;  I  would  not  there  reside, 

To  pot »)[  fkther  in  impatient  thoughts. 
By  being  in  his  eve.    Most  gracious  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
And  let  me  And  a  charter  in  your  voice. 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 

Ihdke.  What  would  you,  Desdemona  7 

Dm.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him, 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  heart's  subdued 
Even  to  the  very  (|uality  of  my  lord : 
I  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind ; 
And  to  his  honours,  and  his  valiant  parts. 
Did  I  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
Tlie  rites,  for  which  I  love  him,  are  bereft  me, 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

OiK  Your  voices,  lords :— 'beseech  you,  lether  wHl 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven ;  I  therefore  beg  it  not. 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  affects,* 
In  ray  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heayen  defend^  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 
I  will  vour  serious  and  great  business  scant, 
For*  she  is  with  me :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toys 
Of  feather'd  Cupid  seeP  with  wanton  dulness 
My  speculative  and  active  instruments, 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
Let  housewifes  make  a  skillet*  of  my  helm,* 
And  all  nidign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Dtike.  Be  it  as  you  shuH  privately  determine, 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going :  the  affair  cries — haste, 
And  speed  must  answer  it ;  you  must  hence  to-night. 

Des.  To-night,  my  lord  I 

Ditke.  This  night 

Oth,  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke,  At  nine  Tthe  morning  here   we^il  meet 
again. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind, 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 
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Obscure.  (2)  Acknowledge. 

A//owance.        {4\  Affections. 
Forbid.  (6)  Because. 

A  small  kettle.  <9)  Ue\mfil. 


As  doUi  import  you. 

Olh.  Please  your  grace,  my  ancint; 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife. 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  Ihiok 
To  be  sent  aAer  me. 

Dtike.  Let  it  be  so. — 

Good  night  to  every  one. — And,  noble  signior. 

If  yirtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 

Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

1  Seii,  Adieu,  brave  Moor !  use  Desdemona  wdL 

Bra.  Look  to  her.  Moor ;  have  a  quick  eye  to  see ; 
She  has  deceiv'd  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

\Exetent  DuUe,  iSenaton,  (Miccrs,  ^ 

Oth,  My  life  upon  her  faith. — Honest  lago, 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee ; 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage.-— 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  directioii| 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  tmwr 

[Exeunt  Othello  and  DesdH 

Rod.  lago. 

lago.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart? 

Rod.  What  will  1  do,  thinkest  thou  7 

lago.  Why,  go  to  bed  and  sleep. 

Rod.  I  wiH  incontinently'*  drown  myaelC 

lago.  Well,  if  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  love  fbm 
after  it.    Why,  thou  silly  gentleman ! 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  Uye  is  a  tor- 
ment :  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die,  wfam 
death  is  our  physician. 

lago.  O  villanous !  I  have  looked  upon  the  world 
for  four  times  seven  years ;  and  since  I  could  di^ 
tinguish  between  a  benefit  and  an  injury,  I  never 
found  a  man  that  knew  how  to  love  hinuielf.  Ere 
I  would  say,  I  would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of 
a  Guinea-lien,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with 
a  baboon. 

Rod.  What  shotild  I  do?  I  confess,  it  is  my 
shame  to  be  so  fond;"  but  it  is  not  in  virtue  to 
amend  iL 

laTo.  ViKue  ?  a  fig  i  'tis  in  ourselves,  that  wi 
are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens ;  ts 
the  which,  our  wills  are  gardeners :  so  that  if  ws 
will  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssop,  and 
weea  up  thyme,  supply  it  with  one  gender  of  herbs, 
or  distract  it  with  many ;  either  to  have  it  steril 
with  idleness,  or  manured  with  industry  ;  why,  the 
power  and  corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  m  our 
wills.  If  the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scate 
of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct  us  ts 
most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  havemsoo 
to  cool  our  raginfr  motions,  our  carnal  stings,  our 
unbitted'*  lust ;  wlicreof  I  take  this,  that  you  call- 
love,  to  be  a  sect,"  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

la^.  It  ii  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a  per- 
mission of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man :  Drown  thy- 
self? drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.  I  have  pro- 
fessed me  th^  friend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  thy 
deserving  with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness ;  1 
could  never  better  stead  thee  than  now.  Put 
money  in  thy  purse ;  follow  these  wars ;  defeat  thy 
favour  with  an  usurped  beard;'*  I  sav,  put  money 
in  thy  purse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Desdemona  should 
long  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor, — put  money  ia 

no)  Immediately.  (11)  FoolUh.  (13)  Unbridled. 
(Jl*^  B\uvdiA     vV^S  N.«ie£V.v&  xvhat  the  gardeners  call  a  cutting. 
\    vW"^  d\AA^'^^>n  ti^>&ss\KCAStt:j^'«^«^Cal8e  bcafd 
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th  J  purte ;— nor  he  his  to  her :  it  was  a  Tiolent  com- 
mencement, and  thou  shaft  see  an  answerable 
sequestration  ;--put  but  money  in  thy  panic.— 
These  Moors  are  changeable  in  their  wills;— -fill 
thy  purse  with  money :  Uie  food  that  to  him  now  is 
as  luscious  as  locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bit- 
ter as  coioquintida.  She  must  change  for  youth : 
when  she  is  sated  with  his  body,  she  will  find  the 
error  of  her  choice.— She  must  nave  cbanae,  she 
must :  therefore  put  money  in  thy  purse— if  thou 
wilt  needs  damn  thyself^  do  it  a  more  delicate  way 
than  drowning.  Make  all  the  monejr  thou  canst : 
K  sanctimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring' 
barbarian  and  a  supersubtle  Venetian,  be  not  too 
hard  for  mv  wiU,  and  all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou 
shalt  enjoy  ner :  therefore  make  money.  A  pox  of 
drowning  thvself  1  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way  ;  seek 
thou  rather  to  be  hanced  in  compassing  thy  joy, 
than  to  be  drowned  ana  go  without  her. 

Mod.  Wilt  thou  be  (ast  to  mj  hopes,  if  I  depend 
on  the  issue  ? 

lago.  Thou  art  sure  of  me :— Oo,  make  monejr : 
—1  have  told  thee  oiYen,  and  I  re-tell  thee  again 
and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  hearted : 
thine  hath  no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  conjunctive  in 
our  revenge  against  him :  if  thou  canst  cuckold 
him,  thou  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport 
There  are  many  events  in  the  woiab  of  time|  which 
will  be  delivered.  Traverse;*  go  |  provide  thy 
money.  We  srill  have  more  of  this  to-morrow. 
Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  fthe  morning? 

iago.  At  my  ledging. 

Rod.  V\\  be  with  thee  betimes. 

Iago.  Goto;  farewelL  Do  you  hear,  Roderigo  7 

Rod.  What  say  you  7 

Iago.  No  more  ef  drowning,  do  vou  hear  7 

Rod.  I  am  changed.    I'll  sell  all  my  land. 

Iago.  tto  to;  farewell:  put  money  enough  in 
your  purse.  [Exit  Roderigo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  mv  fool  my  purse : 
For  1  mine  own  gain*d  knowledge  should  pro&ne, 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  mv  sport  snd  profit.    I  hate  the  Moor : 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'Iwixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office :  I  know  not  If 't  be  true ; 
But  1,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds'  me  well  { 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio*s  a  proper  man :  Let  me  see  now  : 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  mv  will ; 
A  double  knavery, — How  7  how  7— Let  me  tee  :— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  OthelIo*s  ear, 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose, 
To  be  suspected ;  framM  to  make  women  false* 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose. 
As  asses  are. 

1  havc't ;— it  is  engendered  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's  light. 


ACT  XL 

SCRJ^TE  I.—*^  sea-fort  town  in  Cypms.    ^  plat^ 
form.    Enter  Montano  and  two  Uentlemen. 

Jdon,  What  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at  sea  7 


(1)  Wandering. 

't)  An  ancient  militarr  word  of  command. 

,3)  Esteems.  (4)  SepanUion. 


\ 


1  Gent.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought  flood  | 
I  cannot,  Hwixt  the  heaven  and  the  main, 
De5cry  a  sail. 

Mon.  Methink.^,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land  : 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  hath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortise  7  what  shall  we  hear  of  this  7 

2  Gen.  A  segregation*  of  the  Turkish  fleet: 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds  ; 

The  wind-flhak'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous 

main. 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear,* 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole : 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th*  enchafed  flood. 

Mon.  Ifthat  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  not  inshelter'd  and  embay 'd,  they  are  drown'd; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

S  Gent.  News,  lords  I  our  wars  are  done; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  their  designment  halts :  A  noble  ship  of  Veoica 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  andsuflerance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Mon,  How!  isthbtme? 

S  Gent,  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese :  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself  ^s  at  sea. 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mon.  I  am  glad  on't ;  tis  a  worthy  governor." 

S  Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio, — tliough  he  speak 
of  comfort^ 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,— yet  he  looks  sadly, 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe;  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest 

Mon,  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 

For  I  have  serv*d  him,  and  the  man  eomnaads 
Like  a  full*  soldier.    i^t*s  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  to  throw  out  our  tye»  for  brave  Othello : 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  bloei 
An  indistinct  regard. 

3  GtnL  Come,  let's  do  so; 
For  every  minute  b  expectancy 

Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Cat,  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle^ 
That  so  approve  the  Moor ;  O  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea. 

Mon.  Ishewell8hipp'd7 

Cas.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approved  allowance  ;* 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

[  WUhm.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  saU ! 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Cas.  What  noise  i 

4  Gent.  The  town  is  empty :  on  the  brow  o'  the  sea 
Stand  ranks  of  peonle,  and  they  cry — a  sail. 

Cas.  Mv  hopes  oo  shape  him  for  the  govemon 
'  2  Gent,  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy: 

[Gwuheaku 

(5)  The  constellation  near  the  polar  star. 

(6)  Comptetfi. 
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Owlrfeiidi,atletit 

Cm.  lpr»7yoo,*:,fplbrth, 

And  zi?e  us  tnith  who'tif  thai  b  arnvM. 

t  8eiU.  1  shall.  [fott. 

Jlfon.  lint,  %wA  lieutenaat,  b  ycnir  ffenenU  wnr*d  7 

Cat.  Moiil  rortunately :  he  hath  achievMamakI 
Thai  paragons  deseriptioD,  and  wild  fhme; 
Oae  that  ezodf  Uie  qulriu  of  blaxoahig  paniv 
And,  iir  the  essential  vestuM  of  creation, 
Does  hear  all  exeeHenej.— How  now  ?  who  has  pat 
in? 

Jgf-awtir  artam  J  Gentleman. 

t  Qttd,  Ttt  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general 

CmM,  He  hashed  most (avouraMe. and  happjapeed : 
TempesU  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howUiig  winds, 
Thb  gutier'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sandiu— > 
Tutors  enateep'd  to  clog  the  guiMeas  koeU,— 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  Omit 
Their  mortal'  natima,  letting  go  safely  by    * 
The  dhine  Dosdemona. 

JIToii.  What  is  she? 

Car.  She  that  1  tpaka  oC  our  gnat  eaptaia^s 
captain. 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  hold  lago : 
Whoae  footing  hem  antidpatas  oor  thooflhts^ 
A  ae^nirht*s  speed.-iGreat  Jove,  OlhelTo  guard. 
And  swell  hb  saB  with  thine  own  poirorfhl  oreatfa ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship, 
Make  love's  quick  pants  in  Desdemona*s  arms^ 
fiive  renewM  fire  to  our  eztioctcd  spirits^ 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort!^),  behold, 

^mitT  Desdemona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderigo,  imA 

Mendanls. 

The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  I 
Yemen  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees  ;•— 
Hail  to  thee,'  lady !  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  eVery  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round! 

Det.  I  thank  jou,  valiant  Caaslo. 

What  tidmgs  can  you  tell  me  of  my  lord  7 

Cos,  He  la  not  yet  arrived ;  norlcnow  I  aught 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Dtt.  Of  but  I  fear ;— how  lost  vou  eompanv? 

Cw.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  slaea 
parted  our  fiulowship :  But,  hark !  a  sail. 

[Oy  loiiMn,  A  sail,  a  sail  I  Tkmgmukiori, 

t  Gent.  They  give  (heir  greeting  to  tm  citadel ; 
'This  lilcewise  is  a  fiieod. 

pat.  See  for  tlie  news.— 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
43ood  ancient,  you  are  welcome  ; — Welcome,  mis- 
tress ;—  [To  Emilia. 
l<et  it  not  gall  your  patienee,  good  lago. 
That  I  extend  my  manners ;  'us  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  t£ii  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[JiTttsin^  kir. 

Jago.  Sir,  would  she  srive  you  so  much  of  ho"  lips, 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me. 
You'd  have  enough. 

Pes,  Alu,  she  has  no  speech. 

iaro.  In  faith,  too  much  j 
I  ilnd  it  still,  when  I  have  hst*  to  sleep. 
Marry,  before  your  ladvship,  I  grant, 
She  putA  her  tongue  a  tittle  in  li^r  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

ErniU.  Yon  have  little  cause  to  eay  so. 

Mttgo,  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out 
of  doors. 
Bills  in  yonr  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kitcheni, 


Saints  in  yavfq|MiM,deHlfhilag , 

Players  fai  your  hottSBwifecy,  and  hooanwiMaa 
beds. 
Mki,  0(  lie  upon  thae^  shmderar  I 
lego.  Nay.  it  is  tm^  or  elae  1  am  n  T«k ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  had  In  work. 
EmU,  YoasbiUnotwfilaa^prniaa. 
ii^ga^  Noyleiae 

X>ef;  WImt  wottM^t  lh«i  writft  of  iN^fr  Ihon 
shottld^  pniae  nel 

/ago.  O  gantie  kkhr,  da  not  put  OM  tot: 
rT  am  nothfaHC.  if  not  critical.^ 


For 


ikt^  ComeoiLasaafi^Thera^oiin  goonlolha 
faarbmirl 

Afow  Ay,  madam. 

Am.  I  am  not  merry;  bat  I  do  begnilo 
Tte  tiling  I  api,  hy  aeeming  otherwise.-^ 
Come,  how  wouldVit  thou  praise  nan? 


loigo.  i  am  abont  it ;  but  indeed,  my 
Gooses  from  my  pate,  aa  hirdlieBe  doea  fimas  ^m, 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  But  my  mnae  kboaiK 
AndthnssimiBdeliveffed. 
If  alia  be  fidr  and  wise,— faimeas.  nad  wi^ 
The  one's  fornse,  the  other  oaath  it. 

iki.  WeUpraiii*d!  HowifahebeUnckaadvilIrt 

Iag9,  If  aha  be  Uack,  and  thereto  kavn  a  wjL 
Sbi^  find  a  while  that  Shan  bar  bloekBBBB  «L 

Dsf.  Worse  and  worie. 

BmiL  How,  itSkir  and  (bolfeh  ?' 

lMg9,  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  waa  ftir; 
For  even  her  fblly  belp'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Des.  These  are  old  fond*  paradoxes,  to  msks 
fools  laugh  i'the  alehouse.  What  miaerahle  pniie 
hast  thou  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolieh  7 

logo.  There's  none  so  foul  and  foollah  themado, 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Des.  O  heavy  ignorance ! — thou  praisest  the  wont 
best.  But  wliat  praise  could'st  thou  bestow  osa 
deserving  woman  indeed  ?  one  that,  in  the  autboriiy 
of  her  merit,  M  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very 
malice  itseir? 

/ago.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  prood; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  nerer  load ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  vet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  (Vom  her  wish,  and  vet  said, — iioip  /  may  ; 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revence  being  ugb^ 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  diapleasure  Af; 
She,  that  in  wisdom  never  waa  so  frail. 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  tlie  aalmon^  tafl; 
She  tlMit  could  throk,  and  ne'er  discloae  her  niM, 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wight  were,— 

Des.  To  do  what? 

lago.  To  suckle  foola,  and  chronicle  amall  tecr. 

Des.  Omostlameand  uapoteot  conclusion  !—Ds 
not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  husbaoi. 
—How  sav  you,  Cassio !  is  be  not  a  most  praCsM 
and  liberal'  counsellor? 

Cos.  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  yon  amy  r^ib 
him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 


lago.  [Aside.]  He  takes  her  by  the  palm:  A^ 
Wisll  said,  whisper:  with  as  little  a  web  aa  tlns,w9 


these  strip  you  out  of  your  lieutenantrv,  it  had  ben 
better  you  nad  not  kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oil, 
which' now  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  dr 
hi.*  Very  good:  well  kissed!  an  oceellent  co«^ 
iesyf*  'tis  ao,  Indeed.    Yet  again,  your  fingers  u 


(1)  Headly,  daafanolWe.         W  l>«ATt*  \    Or\  Your  good-breeding  and  galtantry. 
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your  lips  7  would  they  were  clyster-pipes,  for  your 
mke. [Trumpet,]  The  Moor,  I  know  his  trum- 
pet. 

Cos. 

J)ea, 

Cos, 


'Tia  truly  so. 

J^ct*8  meet  him,  and  recei?e  him. 

Lo,  where  he  comes ! 

Enter  Othello,  mid  Mendanis, 


0th,  0  my  fair  warrior  1 

Dfs,  My  dear  Othello ! 

0th,  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content, 
To  see  vou  here  before  me.     O  my  soui*s  joy  1 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  Ihey  have  waken'd  death ! 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olympu.s-high  ;  and  duck  attain  as  low 
As  helps  from  heaven !  If  it  were  now  to  die, 
*Twere  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  fear, 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute, 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Des.  The  heavens  forbid, 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  shouU  increase, 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow  I 

0th.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  I— 

I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy : 
And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be, 

[Kissing  her. 
That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make! 

lafTo.  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now  ! 

But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music. 
As  honest  as  1  am.  [^nde, 

0th.  Come,  let's  to  the  castle. — 

News,  friends ;  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are 

drown'd. 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  tliis  isle? 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd'  in  Cyprus, 
I  have  found  great  love  amonfrst  them.  O  my  sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,*  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts.— 1  pr'ylhee,  Grood  lago. 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  coffers: 
Brin^  thou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
T)oih  challenge  much  respect.— 'Come,  Desdemona, 
Once  more  woll  met  at  Cyprus. 

[Exntnt  Othello,  Desdemona,  and  Attendants. 

lago.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour. 
Come  hither.  If  thou  be'st  valiant,— as  (thevsay) 
base  men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a  nobility  in 
their  natures  more  than  is  native  to  them,— list  me.' 
The  lieutenant  to-night  watches  on  the  court  of 
Buard:— First,  I  must  tell  the6  this — Desdemona 
IS  directly  in  love  with  him. 

Rod,  With  him  7  why,  'tis  not  possible. 

lago.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be 
instrurted  '  Mark  nw>,  with  what  violence  she  first 
lovrd  the  Moor,  but  for  bragsring,  and  telling  her 
fantastical  lies :  And  will  she  love  him  still  for 
pratiniF  7  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  it  Her 
eye  must  be  fed  ;  and  what  delight  shall  she  have 
to  look  on  the  devil  7  When  the  blood  is  made  dull 
with  the  act  of  sport,  there  should  be,— again  to 
inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite,— 
loveliness  in  favour ;  sympathv  in  years,  manners, 
and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defective  in : 
Now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,  her 
delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to 
heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor ; 
very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her 


(I)  Much  solicited  by  iniritation. 

liout  order 
(4)  Minds  unripe. 


(2)  Out  of  method,  without  order. 

(3)  Listen  to  me. 


to  some  second  choice.  Now,  sir,  this  granted  {h» 
it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  unforced  position^)  wno 
stands  so  eminently  in  the  degree  of  this  (ortune, 
as  Cassio  does  7  a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further 
conscionable,  than  in  putting  on  the  mere  form  of 
civil  and  humane  seeming,  lor  the  better  compass 
ing  of  his  salt  and  more  hidden  loose  alGsction  7 
why,  none;  why,  none:  A  slippery  and  subtle 
knave ;  a  finder  out  of  occasions ;  Uiat  has  an  eye 
can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though  true 
advantage  never  present  itself:  A  devilish  knave ! 
besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath 
all  those  requisites  in  him,  that  folly  and  green 
minds^  look  after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave; 
and  the  woman  hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  'she  is  full  of 
most  blessed  condition.' 

Ittgo.  Blessed  fig's  end !  the  wine  she  drinks  is 
made  of  grapes :  ifshe  had  been  blessed,  she  would 
never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Blessea  pudding  I 
Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  jus 
hand  7  didst  not  mark  that  7 

Rod.  Yes,  that  I  dul ;  but  that  was  butcourtesr. 

logo.  Lechery,  -by  this  hand ;  an  index,  and  on- 
scure  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foul 
thoughts.  Thev  met  so  near  with  their  lips,  that 
their  breaths  em  or aced  together.  VillanousthoughtS| 
Roderigo !  w  hen  these  mutualities  so  marshal  the 
way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  master  and  main  ex- 
ercise, the  incorporate  conclusion: — Pish! — But, 
sir,  be  you  ruled  by  me :  I  have  brought  you  from 
Venice.  Watch  you  to-night ;  for  the  command. 
IMI  layH  upon  you :  Cassio  knows  you  not : — ril 
not  be  far  from  ^ou :  Do  you  find  some  occasion  to 
anger  Ca.«sio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  taint- 
ing* his  discipline ;  or  from  what  other  course  you 
please,  which  the  time  shall  more  favourably  min- 
ister. 

Rod.  Well. 

lago.  Sir,  he  is  rnsh,  and  very  sudden  in  choter ; 
and,  naply,^  with  his  truncheon,' may  strike  at  you: 
Provoke  him,  that  he  may :  for,  even  out  of  that, 
will  I  cause  these  of  Uvprus  to  mutiny;  whose 
qualification  shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again, 
but  by  the  displanting  of  Cassio.  So  shall  you  have 
a  shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I 
.^hall  then  have  to  prefer*  them ;  and  the  impedi- 
ment most  profitably  removed,  without  the  which 
there  were  no  expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Rod,  I  will  do  this,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any  op- 
portunity. 

lago.  'l  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the 
citadel :  I  must  fetdi  his  necesfaries  ashore.  Fare- 
well. 

Rod.  Adieu.  [ElrU. 

lago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  she  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  great  credits 
The  Moor— how  belt  that  I  endure  him  not — 
Is  of  a  constant,  lovin^r.  noble  nature: 
And,  I  dare  think,  he'll  prove  to  Desdemona 
\  most  dear  husband.    Now  I  do  love  lier  too  ^ 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust  (though,  peradventure, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenue. 
For  that  t  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  seat :  the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards  j; 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  soul. 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 

(6)  Qualities,  disposition  of  mind. 

(6)  Throwiiv^  a.  %Vi»  >v^ti^^  ^mm^v^qs^* 
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At  least  into  ajealonsy  80  strong  I     C«.  Not  to-night,  good  lago ;  I  haTe  Tetr  poor 

ich  thinff  to  do,—  and  unhappy  brains  Tor  drinliing :  I  could  well  wA 


Thatjudgment  cannot  cure.    Wti 

irthis  poor  trash'  of  Venice,  whom  I  IrasV 

For  his  quick  huntinz,  stand  the  putting  on, 

I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  tne  hip ; 

Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb,'«- 

For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 

Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  roe,  and  reward  me, 

For  making  him  egreipously  an  ass. 

And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 

Even  to  madness.    'Tis  here,  but  yet  conftis*d ; 

Knavery's  plain  fiice  Is  never  seen,  till  us'd.   [Exit. 

SCEJfE  IL—^  street.    Enter  a  Herald,  vntk  a 
procimiuUion  ;  people  following. 

Her.  It  is  Othello's  pleasure,  our  noble  and  val- 
iant general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now  arrived, 
importing  the  mere*  perdition  of  the  Turkbh  fleet, 
every  man  put  himself  into  triumph ;  sometodance. 
■ome  to  make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what  sport  ana 
revel  his  addiction  leads  him ;  for,  besides  these 
beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nuptiab : 
So  much  was  his  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed. 
All  oflices^  are  open  ,*  and  there  is  full  liberty  of 
feastinff,  from  this  present  hour  of  five,  till  the  bell 
hath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the  isle  of  Cyprus, 
uid  our  noble  general,  Othello.  [fizeiml. 

SCEJfE    UL-^    haU   in    the    eatULt,     Enter 
Othello,  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  Jtttendant$. 

0th,  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
night: 
Let's  teach  ourselves  that  honourable  stop, 
Not  to  outpsport  discretion. 

Cm.  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do : 
But.  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal 


it,  n 
Will  I  look  to't 


eye 


0th,  lajTO  is  most  honest 

Michael,  good  night :  To-morrow,  with  our  earliest. 
Let  me  have  speech  with  you.— Come,  my  dear 

love. 
The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue : 

[7*0  Desaemona. 
That  profit's  yet  to  come  'twixt  me  and  you.— 
Good  night  [Exeunt  0th.  Des.  and  Attend, 

Enter  lago. 

Cos,  Welcome,  lago :  We  must  to  the  watch. 

lago.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  'tis  not  yet  ten 
o'clock:  Our  general  cast^  us  thus  early,  for  the 
love  of  his  Desdemona ;  whom  let  us  not  therefore 
blame ;  he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night 
with  her :  and  she  is  sport  for  Jove. 

Cat.  She's  a  most  exquisite  lady. 

Jago.  And,  I'll  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cas.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 
creature. 

lago.  What  an  ejre  she  has !  methinks  it  sounds 
a  parley  of  provocation. 

Cas,  An  inviting  eye;  and  yet  methinks  right 
modest 

lago.  And,  when  she  speaks,  is  it  not  an  alarm 
Co  love  7 

Cas,  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

Jago.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sheets !  Come, 
lieutenant,  I  have  a  stoup  of  wine ;  and  here  with- 
out are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  fain 
have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 


Worthless  hound. 


(1) 

(t)  The  term  for  a  clog  put  on  a  hound,  to 


binder  his  running, 
(S)  In  the  grossest  manner. 


S)  Rooms,  or  places  in  the  caatk. 


{\)  I.ii\ke. 


courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  of  enter- 
tainment 

laro,  O,  they  are  our  friends ;  but  one  cop;  111 
drink  for  vou. 

Cas.  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and  thst 
was  cradily  qualified^  too,  and,  behold,  what  inno- 
vation it  makes  here  :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  in- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  with  aey 
more. 

lago.  What,  man!  'tis  a  night  of  revels;  the 
gallants  desire  it 

Cas.  Where  are  they  7 

lago.  Here  at  the  door;  I  pray  you,  call  them  m. 

Cas.  I'll  dot ;  but  it  dislikes  me.     [ExU  CaHia. 

lago.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  to-night  afa^ndy, 
He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  oflence 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.    Now,  my  wkM, 

Roderigo, 
Whom  love  has  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  ont- 

ward, 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  caroua'd 
Potations  pottie-deep ;  and  he's  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus, — noble  swelling  spirits, 
That  hold  their  nonours  in  a  wary  distance, 
The  very  elements  of  this  wariike  isle, — 
Have  I  to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'mongsi  this  flock  af 

drunkards, 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  ofl*end  the  ble :— But  here  they 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  mjr  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and 

Re-enter  Cassio ;  with  him  Montano,  astd  Gailie- 

fnen, 

Cas.  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rove* 
already. 

Jlfon.  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

lago.  Some  wine,  ho ! 

^nd  let  me  the  canakin  clinkt  ditiJb;       (Sings. 
•Andlet  me  the  canakin  clink : 

Jl  sddier^s  a  man  ; 

•^  life's  h\d  a  span  ; 
Why  tnen^  let  a  soldier  drink. 

Some  wine,  boys !  [  Wine  hrmight  m. 

Cas.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  song. 

lago.  1  learned  it  in  England,  where  (indeed) 
they  are  most  potent  in  pottmz :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  swag- oellieo  Hollander, — Drio^ 
ho! — are  nothinir  to  vour  English. 

Cas,  Is  your  Engfishman  so  expert  in  his  drink- 
inq:7 

lago.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk;  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
your  Almain ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit, 
ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cos.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Mon.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant;  and  III  do  yon 
justice.* 

lago.  0  sweet  England  ! 

Kinr  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer,^^ 
Ins  breeches  cost  him  bttt  a  crown  ; 

He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dtar^ 
WUhthat  he  caWd  the  tailor^4own.^* 


\ 


(6)  Dismissed.       (7)  Slily  mixed  with  water* 
(81  A  little  more  than  enough. 
VVi  \WSidL  %%  xsras:V  «a  vou  do. 
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He  v>fia  a  wight  rfhiTh  rmotnt, 

And  ihaa  art  but  of  low  degree : 
^Tis  pride  that  jniUt  the  country  down^ 
Then  take  UUne  aidd  cloak  about  thee. 
Some  wine,  ho  I 

Cos.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquisite  song  than  the 
other. 
lago*  Will  you  hear  it  again  7 
Cat,  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
place,  that  does  those  things.— Well,— Heayen's 
aboye  all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  must  be  saved, 
and  there  be  souls  must  not  be  sayed. 

Jago,  It*8  true,  good  lieutenant 

Caa,  For  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the  gene- 
ral, or  any  man  of  quality, — I  hope  to  be  sayecL 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant 

Cat.  Ay,  but.  by  your  leaye,  not  beibre  me :  the 
lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient  Let's 
have  no  more  of  this ;  let's  to  our  affairs.— Forgive 
us  our  sins !— Gentlemen,  let's  look  to  our  business. 
Do  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk ;  this  is  my 
ancient ;— this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  my  left 
hand:— I  am  not  drunk  now;  I  can  stand  well 
enough,  and  speak  well  enough. 

Jill.  Excellent  well. 

Cat.  Why,  very  well,  then :  you  must  not  think 
then  that  I  am  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let's  set 
the  watch. 

iago.  You  see  this  fellow,  that  is  gone  before  ;— 
He  is  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  oy  Caesar 
And  give  direction :  and  do  but  see  his  vice ; 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox, 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other :  'tis  pity  of  him. 
I  fear,  the  trust  Othello  |>uts  him  in, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  inftrmity, 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Mon.  But  b  he  oden  thus  7 

Jago.  *Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  his  sleep: 
He*lT  watch  the  horologe  a  doable  set,* 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well. 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it 


Enter  Roderigo. 

Iago.  How  now,  Roderigo  7  [Atide, 

I  prav  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.      [Emt  Rod. 

Mon.  And  'tis  great  pity,  that  the  noble  Moor 
Should  hazard  such  a  place,  as  his  own  second, 
With  one  of  an  ingraft'  infirmity: 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say 
So  to  the  Moor. 

Iago.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island : 

I  do  love  Cassio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil.    But  hark !  what  noise  7 

[Cry within. — Help!  help! 

Re-enter  Cassio,  driving  in  Roderigo. 

Cat.  You  rogue !  you  rascal ! 
Mon.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant? 

Cat.  A  knave !— teach  me  my  duty ! 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen'  bottle. 
Rod.  Beat  me  I 
Cos.  Dost  thou  orate,  rogue  7 

[StriKing  Roderigo. 
Mon»  Nay,  good  lieutenant: 

[Staying  him. 

Jl)  While  the  dock  itriket  two  romds,  or  four- 
1-twenty  hours, 
(t)  Rooted,  setUod. 

TOL.  !!• 


I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  your  hand,. 

Cos.  Let  me  go,  sir. 

Or  I'll  knock  you  o'erHhe  mazzard. 

Mon.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 

Cat.  Drunk!  [They fight, 

Iago.  Away,  I  say !  go  out,  and  cry— a  mutiny  I 

[Atide  to  Rod.  who  goes  aUU 
Nay,  ffood  lieutenant, — alas,  gentlemen,^ 
Help,  ho ! — Lieutenant,— sir,— Montano, — sir  ;— 
Help,  masters !— Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed! 

[Bell  ringt. 
Who's  that  that  rings  the  bell  ?— Diablo,  ho ! 
The  town  will  rise ;  God's  will,  lieutenant !  hold ; 
You  will  be  sham'd  for  ever. 

Enter  Othello,  and  Attendantt. 

0th.  What  is  the  matter  here  7 

Mon,  I  bleed  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death ;— he 
dies, 

Olh.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 

Iago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant,  sir,  Montano^— 
gentlemen. — 
Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  doty  7 
Hold,  hold !  the  general  speaks  to  you ;  hold,  for 
shame  1 

0th.  Why,  how  now,  ho !  from  whence  ariieth 
this? 
Are  we  tum'd  Turics ;  and  to  ourselves  do  thet. 
Which  heaven  hatli  forbid  the  Ottomites  7 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage^ 
Holds  his  soul  light :  he  dies  upon  his  motion.— 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  fVi^hts  the  isle 
From  her  propriety. — What  is  the  matter,  mas- 
ters?- 
Honest  Iago.  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  ?  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thee. 

Iago.  I  do  not  know ; — friends  all  but  now,  eveo 
now, 
f  n  quarter,  and  in  tenns  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
In  opposition  blood}^.    I  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odaa : 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  lezs,  that  brou^t  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 

0th,  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  ^rgot7* 

Cat,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 

0th,  Worthy  Montano,  vou  were  wont  be  dyO ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  oryour  youth 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  the  matter. 
That  you  unlace  your  reputation  thus. 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-brawler  ?  give  me  answer  to  it 

Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger; 
Your  officer,  Iago,  can  inform  you — 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offendf 
me — 


And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin. 
When  violence  assails  us. 

0th.  Now,  by  beaven, 

My  blood  beffins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
And  passion,  tiaving  my  best  judgment  coUied,* 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  If  once  I  stir. 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 

(S)  A  wicker  bottle. 
4)  i  e.  You  have  thus  forgot  yourseUl 
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Shall  link  in  my  reTnike.    Gire  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  becan,  who  set  ii  on ; 
And  he  that  in  approved*  in  ihis  ofleiice, 
Though  he  had  t%viiin*d  with  me,  both  at  a  btrthy 
Shall  lose  me.— What  I  in  a  town  of  war, 
Vet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  briinrul  of  fear, 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel, 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  j^uard  of  safety ! 
'TIS  monstrous. — lago^  who  bezan  it  ? 

Mon.  If  partially  aihuM,'  or  ieH;;uM  in  office. 
Thou  dost  deliver  inons  or  kiss  than  truth, 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

Tago.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tonfirue  cut  from  my  mouth, 
Than  it  should  do  ofience  to  Michael  Cassio ; 
Yet,  1  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 

Shall  nothing  wronnf  him. — Thus  it  is,  general, 
lontano  and  nnrsoir  bein^  in  speech, 
There  comes  a  (ellow,  cryin(i^  out  for  help : 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  dctcrmin'a  sword, 
To  execute  upon  him  :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause  ; 
l^yself  the  crving  fellow  did  pursue, 
ijUij  by  his  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out,^ 
The  town  might  fall  in  fright :  he,  swid  of  foot, 
Outran  my  purpose :  and  I  return*d  the  rather 
For  that  l  heard  the  clink  ami  fall  of  swords, 
And  Cassio  high  in  onlh  ;  ^vhicli,  till  to-night, 
I  ne*er  might  sa^^  before :  wht- n  I  c:ime  back 
(For  tills  was  brief,)  I  found  them  clo.sc  together. 
At  blow,  and  thrui^t  •  even  a»  again  tlicy  were, 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report : — 
But  nif^n  are  men  ;  the  best  sometimes  forget: — 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him, — 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wi^h  them  best,— 
Tet,  surely,  Cassio,  I  believe,  received, 
From  him' that  tied,  some  strange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Otk,  T  know,  lago, 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter, 
Making  it  light  to  Cnssio :— Cassio,  I  love  tbee , 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine. — 

Einter  Desdemona,  attended. 

Look,  if  mr  gentle  love  be  not  raisM  up ; — 
I'll  make  tfiee  an  example. 

Des.  What's  the  matter,  dear  ? 

0th,  All's  well  now,  sweeting ;  Come  away  to 
bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts, 
Myself  will  be  your  sunreon  :  Lead  him  ofH 

[To  Montano,  toko  is  led  off. 
fcgo,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ; 
And  silence  those  whom  this  :ile  brawl  distracted. — 
Come,  Desdemona  ;  'tis  the  soldier's  life, 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 

[Exe^mt  all  but  lago  and  Cassio. 

lagv.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant  ? 

Qdt,  Av,  past  all  surgery. 

.fo^o.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  f 

Cos.  Reputatioji,  reputation,  reputation  f   0,  I 
have  Tost  my  reputation  f  I  have  lost  the  immortal 

(art,  sir,  of  myself,  and  what  remuins  is  bestial.— 
Iv  reputtilion,  Fago,  my  reputation. 
la^.  As  lam  an  honest  man,  1  thought  yon  had 
peceived  some  bodily  wound  ;  tri«?re  is  more  offisnce 
if  that,  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is  an  idle 
and  most  false  imposition  ;  oft  gtH  without  merit, 
tnd  lost  without  deserving :  You  hare  lost  no  repu- 
tation at  alt,  unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a 

0)  Conrjeted  by  proof. 
W  Related  by  nevBesa  of  oGBcc 


loser.  What,  man !  there  are  ways  to  recover  the 
general  agqin :  You  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood,' 
a  punishment  more  in  policy  than  in  malice ;  even 
so  as  one  would  beat  his  offiiiicelefs  dog,  lo  alfright 
an  imperious  lion :  sue  to  hini  a*^ain^  and  he's  yours. 

Caa.  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  despised,  than  to  de- 
ceive so  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight,  so 
drunken,  wad  so  indiscreet  an  officer.  Drunk  ?  and 
speak  parrot?^  and  squabble?  swagger?  swear? 
and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  shadow  7—0 
thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no  name 
to  be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee — devil ! 

lago.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with  your 
sword  7  What  had  he  done  to  you  7 

Cos.  I  know  not. 

iago.  Is  it  possible? 

^  Cat.  I  remember  a  mass  of  tilings,  but  nothing 
distinctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.-^, 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  thehr  mouths,  to 
steal  away  their  brains?  that  we  should,  with  ioy, 
revel,  pleasure,  and  applause,  transform  ourselfcs 
into  beasts ! 

lago.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How 
came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cos,  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  dnmkenness,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil,  wrath:  one  unperfectness 
shows  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly  despise 
myself. 

la^o.  Come,  you  arc  too  severe  a  moraler:  As 
the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  coun- 
try stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not  be- 
fallen ;  but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  fur  your  own 
good. 

Ca3.  I  will  ask  him  for  mv  place  again  ;  he  shall 
tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  tiad  1  as  many  mouths 
as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  all. 
To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  n  fool,  and 
presently  a  beast  I  O  stranjre  !— Kvery  innrdinale 
cup  is  unblessed,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

lago.  Come,  come,  jrood  wine  is  a  good  familiar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used;  exclaim  no  more 
against  iL  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  you  think 
I  love  yoo. 

Cm.'  I  have  well  approved  it,  sir. — I  drunk ! 

Ingo.  You,  or  anv  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at 
some  time,  man.  IHl  tell  vou  what  you  shall  do. 
Our  general's  wife  is  now  tfje  general ; — I  may  say 
so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  hath  devoted,  ani 
ffiven  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and 
denotement  of  her  parts  and  graces : — confess  your- 
self freely  to  her  ;  importune  her  ;  she'll  help  lo  put 
you  in  your  place  again :  she  is  of  so  free,  so  kind, 
so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposition,  that  she  holds  it  a 
vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more  than  she  is 
requested :  This  broken  joint,  between  you  and 
her  husband,  entreat  her  to  splinter  ;  and^  mv  for- 
tunes against  any  lay*  worth  naming,  this  rrack  of 
your  love  shall  sjrotv  strcmger  than  it  was  before. 

Cos.  You  advise  me  well. 

lago.  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love,  and 
honest  kinoness. 

Cas,  I  think  it  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  morn- 
ing, I  will  beseech  the  virtuous  Desdemona  lo  un- 
dertake for  me :  I  am  desperate  of  my  fortunes,  if 
thev  cheek  me  here. 

lago.  You  are  in  the  riirhl.  Good  night,  lieu- 
tenant ;   I  must  to  the  watch. 

Ca9.   Good  night,  honest  la^o.        [Erit  Cassio. 

lago.  And  wliat's  he  then,  that  savs, — I  play  the 
villain? 
When  this  advice  is  free,  I  givci  and  honest, 

\    V^>  \>\%tcvv»tA  vu  bia  anger.        (4)  Talk  idly. 
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Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 

'J'o  will  the  Moor  aj^in  ?  For,  *li«  moil  easy 

The  inclining  De«dt:inona  to  subdue 

In  any  hune^t  suit  i  she's  IraiuM  us  fruitful' 

As  the  free  elements.    And  then  for  her 

To  win  the  Moor, — were't  to  renounce  his  baptism, 

All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin, — 

His  soul  is  80  enfettered  to  her  love, 

That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list, 

Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 

W  ith  his  weak  function.     How  am  I  then  a  Tillain, 

To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel'  course, 

Directly  to  his  ^ood?  Divinity  of  hell! 

When  devils  wtll  their  blackest  sins  put  on, 

They  do  suggest'  at  first  with  heavenly  shows, 

As  I  do  now :  For  while  this  honest  fool 

Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes. 

And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  Uie  Moor, 

V\\  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, — 

That  she  repeals*  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 

And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  do  him  good, 

8he  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 

So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch ; 

And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net. 

That  shall  enmesh  them  all.— How  now,  Roderigo? 

Enter  Roderigo. 

Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chace,  not  like  a 
hound,  that  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry. 
My  money  is  almost  spent ;  I  hare  been  to-night 
excre<1iiig1y  well  cudgelled ;  and,  I  think,  the  issue 
will  be — i  shall  have  to  much  experience  for  niy 
pains :  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all,  and  a  little 
more  wit,  return  to  Venice. 

Jago.  How  poor  are  they,  that  hare  not   pa- 
tience !— 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees  7 
Thou  knoiv'st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witcb- 

crafl ; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does't  not  go  well  ?  Cassio  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt, hath  cashier'd  Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  fairapainst  the  sun. 
Yet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content  thyself  a  while. — By  the  mass.  His  morning ; 
pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  seem  short — 
Retire  thee  ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted 
Away,  I  sav  ;  thou  shalt  know  more  hereafter; 
Nay,  get  tfiee  gone.  [ElxU  Rod.]  Two  things  are 

to  be  done, — 
Mv  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress ; 
I'll  set  her  on  ; 
My 
And 
Sol 
Dull  not^device  by  coldness  and  delay.  [Exit, 


I  set  ner  on  ; 

^telf,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
d  bring  him  jump^  when  he  may  Cassio  find 
liciting  his  wife :— Ay,  that's  Xne  way ; 


ACT  IIL 

BCEXE  L—Before   the   castle.     Enter  Cassio, 
and  some  Musicians. 

Cos.  Masters,  play  here,  1  will  content  your  pains. 

6omethii»g  that's  brief;    and  bid— good-morrow, 

general.  [Music. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  vour  instruments  been 
•t  Naples,  that  tiiey  apeak  i'tiie  nose  thus  ? 


(1)  Liberal,  bountiful. 

(3)  TempU 

(6)  Juat  at  the  time. 


(2)  Even. 
(4) 


Recalls. 


I  Mus,  How,  sir,  how  7 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  called  wind  instru- 
ments 7 

1  Mtis.  Ay,  marry,  are  thev,  sir. 

Clo.  O,  tHLTi'liv  hangs  a  taiL 

1  Mils.  Whereby  hung.«  a  tale,  sir  7 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  by  manv  .a  wind  instrument 
that  I  know.  But,  masters,  here's  monev  for  you : 
and  the  general  so  likef«  your  music,  that  lie  desires 
you,  of  all  loves,  to  make  no  mo;e  noise  with  it. 

1  Mus.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  musk  that  may  not  be 
heard,  to't  acain :  but,  a»  they  say,  to  bear  music, 
the  general  does  not  greatly  car6.' 

1  Mus.  We  have  none  siich,  sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for 
I'll  away :  Go  ;  vanivn  into  air :  away. 

[Exeunt  Musicians. 

Cos.  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  friend 7 

Clo.  No,  1  hear  not  your  honest  friend  ;  I  hear 
you. 

Cos.  Pr'ythee,  keep  up  thy  quillets.*  Theresa  a 
poor  piece  of  ffold  for  tnee :  if  the  gentlewoman 
thaw  attends  the  general's  wife,  be  stirring,  tell 
her,  there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a  little  laTour 
of  speech :  Wilt  thoU  do  this  7 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sir ;  if  she.will  stir  hither,  I 
shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [ExiL 

Enler  lago. 

Cos,  Do,  good  my  friend.— In  happy  time,  lago. 

lago.  You  have  not  been  a-bed  then  7 

Cos,  Why,  no  ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.     I  have  ntade  bokl,  lago, 
To  send  in  to  vour  wife :  My  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Uesdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

lagp.  I'll  send  her  to  you  preiently ; 

And  1*11  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  buaineas 
May  be  more  free.  [£xi(. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  you  for^t    I  nefer  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 

Enter  Emilki. 
Emit,  Good-morrow,   good   lieutenant:   I   am 

For  your  displeasure  ;*  but  all  will  soon  be  welL 
The  general,  and  his  wife,  are^talking  of  it; 
And  she  speaks  for  yop  stouUv*.;  The  Moor  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt.  Is  of  great  faifie  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity ;  and  that,  ih  wholesome  wisdom. 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you :  but,  he  protests,  be 

loves  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but^his  liking^ 
To  take  the  saPst  occaslfa  by  Xbe  firont, 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cos.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done. 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discoune 
With  Desdemona  alone* 

Emit,  Pray  you,  come  in ; 

I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shaU  nave  tinse 
To  speak  your  bosom  freely. 

Cos.  I  am  much  bound  to  you. 

[ExeunL 

S  CEJ^E  IL-^  room  in  the  castle.    Enter  OthellO| 
lago,  and  Gentlemen. 

0th,  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 

(6)  Nice  distinctions. 

(7)  The  displeaaure  tqu  baxt.  vMc^rsftAi. 
VO^\o. 
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JkiILt 


Trust  me,  I  fear  it  hat. 


/ago.  Trust  me.  I 

I  hope,  you  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love;— But,  I  do  see  you  are 

muvM. — 
1  am  to  pray  vou,  not  to  strain  my  sprcch 
To  j;ro8iH:r  imuch,'  nor  to  larger  reach 
Than  to  suspicion. 
0th,  1  will  noL 

hgo.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord, 

My  npeech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  aL    Cassio's  my  worthy 

friend : — 
My  lord,  I  see  you  are  movM. 

Otk,  No,  not  much  mov'd:— 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona^s  honest. 
lago.  Long  live  she  so!  and  long  live  you  to 

think  so ! 
Oih.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itself,— 

bold 


lago. 


tu' 


w.  there's  the  point :— As,— to  be 
ith  you, — 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches. 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  aU  things  nature  tends ; 
Fob !  one  may  smell,  in  such,  a  will  most  rank^ 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnaturaL^ 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  not,  in  position. 
Distinctly  speak  of  her :  though  I  may  fear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 
Mar  (ail  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms, 
And  (happily)  repent. 

Oik,  Farewell,  farewell : 

If  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more ; 
Set  on  thv  ^vife  to  observe  :  [^eave  me,  lago. 

lago.  My  lord,  1  take  my  leave.  [Going. 

Olh.  Why  did  I  marry? — This  honest  creature, 
doubtless, 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  ho  unfolds. 

lago.   My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  your 
honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further ;  leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  be  Gt  that  Oassio  have  his  place 
(For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  tvith  great  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  pleavto  hold  him  off  a  while, 
You  shall  by  Uiat  perceive  him  and  his  means: 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment' 
With  any  stroni;  or  vehement  opportunity  ^ 
Much. may  be  seen  in  that    In  the  mean  tune. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears 
ik9  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear — I  am,) 
And  hold  hef  Atie,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 

Oth,  Fear  not  my  govemmenL 

Ja^o.  I  [once  more  take  my  leave.  [ExU, 

Oih.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit, 
'iOf  human  dealings :  If  I  do  prove  her  haggard,^ 
Though  that  her  jesses*  were  my  dear  hearUstrings, 
JM  whistle  her  oa,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  fortune.     Haply,  for  f  am  black ; 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers*  have  ; — Or,  for  I  am  declin'd 
Into  the  vale  of  yearn ;— yet  that's  not  much  ;— 
<lhe*s  gone;  f  am  abiis'd ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be — to  loath  her.    O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad, 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon, 

(1)  Conclusions. 

(3)  Press  hard  his  re-admission  to  his  pay  and 
office. 

(5^  A  species  of  hawk:  also  a  term  of  reproach 
applied  to  a  wanton. 


Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love. 

For  other's  uses.  Yet,  'tis  the  plague  of  great  ones ; 

Prerogativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 

'Tis  destiny  unshuimable,  like  death  ; 

Even  then'this  farked  plague  is  fated  to  us. 

When  we  do  quicken.*    Desdcuioim  comus : 

Enter  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 

If  she  be  falfe,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself! — 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Det,  How  now,  my  deiir  OtbeOo? 

Your  dinner,  and  the  getierous  islanders 
By  vou  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

(kh.  1  am  to  blame. 

Da,  Whv  is  your  speech  so  faint  7  are  joaMt 
well? 

Oth,  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 

Dts,  Faith,  that's  with  watching ;   'twill  aviy 
again : 
Let  me  but  bind  it  bardj  within  this  hour 
It  will  be  well. 

OCA.  Your  napkin*  is  too  little  \ 

[He  puts  the  handkerehtef  from  him,  mU 
U  drops. 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  jou. 

Des,  I  am  very  sorry  that  vou  are  not  welL 

[  Exeunt  Oth.  and  DcL 

Erml.  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor: 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
W'oo'd  me  to  steal  it :  but  she  so  loves  the  token 
(For  he  conjur'd  her,  she  should  ever  keep  it,) 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her, 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    I'll  have  the  work  ta'en  oat, 
And  give  it  lago : 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  I ; 
I  nothing,  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 

Enter  logo. 

Ingo.  How  now !  what  do  vou  here  alone  ? 

Emit.   Do  not  you  chide  ;   {  have  a  thing  for  von. 

lago.  A  thing  for  me  ? — it  is  a  comuion  thingr~ 

EmU.  11a! 

lago.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

Emit.  O,  is  that  all  ?  What  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  same  handkerchief? 

lago.  What  handkerchief  7 

EmU.  What  handkerchief  ? 
Why,  that  Uie  Moor  first  »avc  to  Desdemona; 
That  which  so  often  ^ou  did  bid  me  steal. 

Ingo.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her  7 

Einil.  No,  faith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  neirlismce; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here^  took*t  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

lago,  A  good  wench  :  |^ve  it  me. 

Einil,  What  will  you  do  with  it,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

lago.  Why,  what's  that  to  vou  ? 

[Snatching  iL 

Emil.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 
Give  it  me  again :  Poor  lady  !  she'll  run  mad, 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 

/am  Be  not  you  known  oft  ;■  I  have  use  (br  it 
Go,  leave  me.  [Exit  Emilia. 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodginj?  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it :  Trifles,  lin;ht  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 

(5)  Men  of  intrigue. 

(6)  When  we  begin  to  live. 

(7)  In  the  north  of  England  this  term  for  a  hiaA* 


on 


(4)  Strmpf  aC  leatber  by  ivVuc^  ^  Ya^Vl  Vs  \l!^a\^l£T^\vv^vI>«^^^^^m«i. 
the  AbU  \    ^  '^AKaK^^^'v\\sissm  t»j^^se|^^tJb«  matiff* 
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As  proofi  of  holy  writ    Thb  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison  I 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons, 
Which,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  Tound  to  distaste ; 
But,  with  a  Utile  act  upon  the  blood. 
Burn  lilte  the  mines  of  sulphur. — 1  did  say  so:^ 

Enter  Othello. 

Look,  where  he  comes !  Not  poppy,  normandragora,' 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world. 
8haU  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dst"  yesterday. 

Olh.  Ua!  ha!  false  to  me  7 

To  me  ? 

lago.  Why,  how  now,  general  7  no  more  of  that 

0(A.  Avaunt  I  be  gone !  thou  hast  set  me  on  the 
rack : — 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  much  abused, 
Than  but  to  know't  a  little. 

Ia<ro,  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

O/n.  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of  lust  7 
1  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm*d  not  me : 
I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry ; 
I  found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips : 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 
Let  him  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

lazo.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

OUi.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp, 
Pionoers'  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body, 
So  I  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  erer. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind !  farewell  content ! 
Farewell  the  pinmdd  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 
Thai  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump, 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing  fife, 
The  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  o^glorious  war ! 
And  0  you  mortal  endnes,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 
Farewell !  Othello's  occupation's  gone ! 

la^o.  Is  it  possible !— My  lord, 

0th.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore ; 
Be  sure  of  it;  give  me  the  ocular  proof ; 

[Taking  him  fry  the  throat. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul. 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been  born  a  d(^. 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

Jago.  Is  it  come  to  this  7 

OtL  Make  me  to  see  it;  or  (at  the  least)  so 
prove  it, 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop, 
To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or,  wo  upon  thy  life ! 

la^o.  Mm  noble  lord, 

0th.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me. 
Never  pray  more :  abandon  all  remorse  ;* 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate  : 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz*d, 
For  nothins:  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 
Greater  than  that. 

lago.  O  grace !  0  heaven  defend  me ! 

Are  vou  a  man?  have  you  a  soul, or  sense?-— 
God  V»  wi'  you  ;  take  niine  office.— O  wretched  fool. 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  ! — 

0  monstrous  world  !  Take  note,  take  note,  0  world, 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe. — 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit ;  and,  from  hence^ 

I'll  love  no  friend,  since  love  breeds  such  ofience. 
0th.  Nav,  stav : — Thou  should*st  be  honest. 
Jago.  I  should  be  wise ;  for  honesty's  a  fool, 

it)  The  mandrake  has  a  soporific  quality. 
2)  Possessedst. 
S)  The  vilest  of  the  camp.  Pioneers  were  gene- 
rtUy  degraded  soldiers. 


And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

0th.  BvthewoHd, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not ; 
I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not ; 
I'll  have  some  proof:  Her  name,  that  was  as  firetti 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrimM  and  black 
As  mine  own  (ace. — If  there  be  cords,  or  knives, 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  suffbcatinz  streams, 
I'll  not  endure  it    Would,  1  were  satisfied ! 

lago,  I  see,  sir.  you  are  eaten  iip  with  passion : 
I  do  repent  me,  tnat  I  put  it  to  you. 
You  would  be  satisfied  7 

0th,  Would  7  nay,  I  will. 

lago.  And  may  :  but,  how  7  how  satisfied,  my 
lord? 
Would  you,  the  supenisor,  grossly  gape  on? 
Behold  her  tupp'd  7 

0th,  Death  and  damnation !  0 ! 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  think. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster. 
More  than  thehr  own !  What  then?  how  then? 
What  shall  I  say?  Where's  satisfaction? 
It  is  impossible,  ^ou  should  see  this, 
Were  they  as  pnme  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monUes, 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.    But  yet,  I  say. 
If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances,— 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth,— 
Will  give^ou  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it 

0th.  Give  me  a  living*  reason  she's  disloyal. 

lago.  I  do  not  like  the  office : 
But,  sith*  I  am  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Prick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  love, — 
I  will  go  on.    I  lay  with  Cassio  lately  : 
And,  TOing  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
1  could  not  sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 
In  sleep  I  heard  him  sa^,— Street  DudemonOf 
Let  us  be  wary,  Ut  ua  htde  our  Uvea  t 
And  then,  sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wring  ray  hand, 
Cry^ — 0,  noeet  creature  Y  ana  then  kiss  me  hard. 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots. 
That  grew  upon  my  lips :  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh'd,  and  kiss'd ;  and  then 
Cried, — Cursed  fate !  that  gave  thee  to  the  Moor  I 

0th,  O  monstrous !  monstrous ! 

lago.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dreanu 

0th,  But  this  denoted  a  forezone  conclusion ; 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  oe  but  a  dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofs. 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

0th.  I'll  tear  her  all  to  pieces.. 

lago.   Nay,  but  be  wise:  yet  we  see  nothing: 
done; 
She  may  be  honest  yet    Tell  me  but  this, — 
Have  you  not  sometimes  ^een  a  handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  7 

0th.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  my  first  gift 

lago.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerchief 
(I  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

0th.  Ifitbetbat,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  hers, 
It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

0th.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives^ 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge ! 
Now  do  I  see  'tis  true. — Look  here.  lago ; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven: 

(4)  All  tenderness,  all  pity. 
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Mta. 


•Tia  gone.— 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  from  thy  hollow  cell! 
Yield  up,  0  love,  ihv  crowo,  and  hearted  throne,* 
To  tyrannous  hate !  swell,  bosom,  with  thjr  fraught,* 
For  'tis  or  aspics*  tongues  I 

lasto.  Pray,  be  content. 

Oik,  0,  blood,  lago,  blood  1 

lago.  Patience,  I  say ;  your  mind,  pei^aps,  may 
change. 

(Hh,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontic.  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace, 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love» 
Till  that  a  capable'  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yond' marble  heaven. 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  aacred  vow  [KmtU, 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

lagtu  Do  not  rise  yet— 

[Kntdt. 
Witness,  yon  ever-burning  lights  above  I 
You  elements  that  dip^  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  sive  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Othello's  service !  let  him  command, 
And  to  obev  shall  be  in  me  remorse,* 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

(Hh,  I  greet  thy  tove, 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  boun- 
teous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  tot: 
Within  these  three  days,  let  me  hear  thee  say, 
That  Cassio'a  not  alive. 

lago.  My  friend  is  dead;  'tk  done,  at  your  re- 
quest: 
But  let  her  live. 

0th.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  0,  damn  her ! 

Come,  go  with  me  apart;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 

lago,  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  lV,^The   tanu.      Enter  Desdemona, 
Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Des,  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where  lieutenant 
CaMio  lies  7 

Clo,  I  dare  not  sav,  he  lies  any  where  7 

Des.  Why,  man  / 

Cto,  He  is  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier 
lies,  is  stabbing. 

Des.  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he  7 

Cto.  To  tell  you  where  lie  lodges,  is  to  tell  you 
where  I  lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thin?  be  made  of  this  7 

Clo.  I  knoiv  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me 
to  devise  a  lod^inz,  and  say— he  lies  here,  or  he 
lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat 

Des.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified 
by  report? 

Clo.  I  will  catechize  the  world  for  him ;  that  is, 
make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell  him, 
1  have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all 
will  be  well. 

Clo.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doing  it.  [Ex. 

Des.    Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
Rmilia? 

Emil.  I  know  not,  madam. 

fl)  The  heart  on  which  thou  wast  enthroned. 
(2)  Freisrht,  load. 
4S)  CapAciouM,  (4)  Embn^e. 


Dei.  Believe  ma,  I  bad  ratberhafieloatBiy  puna 
Full  of  crusadoea.*    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseoeas 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 
Emit,  Is  he  not  jealous  7 

Des,  Who,  4ie7  I  think,  the  aun,  where  be  w« 
bom. 
Drew  all  such  humoara  from  him. 
EmU,  Look,  where  he 

Des,  1  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Caasio 
Be  cali'd  to  him.— How  ist  with  you,  my  kxd  7 


Enter  Othello. 


Oih. 


Well,  mv  good  lady :— [.fliidc.]  O,  kaii- 
nesa  to  dissemble  t— 
How  do  you,  Desdemona  7 

Des.  Well,  my  rood  lord 

0th,  Give  me  your  hand :  Thia  band  is  boisI, 
my  lady. 

Des,  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  sorrow. 

0th,  This  argues  fruitfulneas,  and  liberal  heart  }— 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :   This  hand  of  youra  requkas 
A  i*M)uester  from  liberty,fasting  and  prayer, 
Much  casUgation,*  exercise  devout ; 
For  here'a  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one. 

Des,  You  may,  indeed,  say  ao ; 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart 

0th.  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearU  of  old,  gaie 
hands ; 
But  our  new  heraldry  is— 4iands,  not  hearta. 

De$.  I  cannot  speak  of  this.    Come  now,  year 
promise. 

0th,  What  promise,  chuck  7 

Des.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  apeak  wilk 
you. 

0th,  I  have  a  salt  and  sullen  rheum  offends  me ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchieC 

Des,  Here,  my  lord. 

0th,  That  which  I  gave  you. 

Des,  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

0th,  Not? 

Des,  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

0th,  Thatiaa(aQlt: 

That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give ; 
She  was  a  charmer,'  and  could  almoMst  read 
The  thoughts  of  people:  she  told  her,  while  she 

kept  it 
'Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 
Entirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  lost  it, 
Or  made  a  jrift  of  it  my  father|s  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirits  should  hont 
After  new  fancies :   Sfie,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  mv  fate  would  have  me  wive. 
To  ffive  it  her.     I  did  so :  and  take  heed  oPt, 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  lose  or  giv't  awav,  were  such  perdition. 
As  nothing  else  could  match. 

Des,  Is  it  possible? 

0th,  'Tis  true :  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  H; 
A  sybil,  that  had  numbcr'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  make  two  hundred  comnasses. 
In  her  prophetic  fury  scw'd  the  worlc : 
The  worms  were  hallo w'd,  that  did  breed  the  silk; 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 
Conserv'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 

(5)  Not  of  malice  to  others,  but  of  tenderaeM 
for  him. 
.     {B\  A  Portuguese  coin. 


D*».  Indeedt 

Otk.  Moit  nritable ;  Iherefore  look  lo't  well. 

Dtt.  Then  'would  to  hunp,  Uul  1  had  m\ 
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Iriie?  And,  certa'iTdT,  in  itnnge  anqulc 
la^o,  (]«n  he  heanijTjrl  I  n»n 


Da,  Whrdo  yaiiipenk  HI  lUrimglv  and  rash 
Oik.  li'tloclT  uHgonel  qwtk,  uUouI  of  U 

Det.  Uearai  bleu  Ui  1 

OH.  Sbt  jou  7 

Ihi.  Itianotloit;  But  wtMtsu  ifit  ner«7 

OUi,  HbI 

Dtt,  I  >*j,  il  ia  not  lost. 

OIjI.  Fetch'Melmeieel 

Dc:  Whf,  ■olnn.tir;  bull  niilnotnowi 
Thia  n  1  trick,  lo  nnl  me  rroni  n)'  euil ; 
I  pnr,  lei  Coiaio  be  receii'd  inin. 

OU.    Fetch    Dia  lh>t  budlurcl: 


.    Fetch   ma  Ihkt  b 


rctiicf:    my  n 


I  pra7,  talk  me  afCaa 


Oil  The  handkerehkr,— 

Dti.                                  A  mui  Ihit,  all  hie  Ume, 
Hath  fonnded  hi*  good  fortune  on  your  Iotg  ; 
Shar'd  duigen  mUi  joa ; 

Olh.  The  Jiandlierchief, 

Dtt.  Inaooth, 
Toil  are  to  blame. 

Otk.  Awifl  [Gril  Othello. 

F-ml.  !•  not  this  mui  jedaua  1 

Da.  I  ne'er  taw  thia  befora. 
Sure,  Ihrrc'i  aume  wonder  in  Ihb  hanilketchier: 
I  am  moal  unhappy  in  the  loa>  of  il. 

EmU.  'Tianota  jearortwoifaoniuasman: 

They  are  all  but  alomach*,  and  ire  all  but  food ; 

They  eat  u>  faungerly,  and  when  thcv  are  Tull, 

Thejbekhiu.  Lookyoul  Caulo,  and  my  liusband. 

Enter  lago  md  CaBia. 

/a|i>.  There  it  no  other  way ;  'Li>  she  niuit  du't; 
And,  loi  the  hafiFHneu  I  fo,  and  iinpi3rliine  her. 

Da.  How  nowl  good  Csuia}  nhat'a  the  neirs 


; — And  can  he  be  angr?? 
.then:  1  will  go  Dieel  him  j 
here's  mailer  In't  indeed,  iT  he  be  anfry. 
Dta.   i  pr'ytliec,  da  lo — SomcIhGiE,  aure,  of 
state.—  \Exa  lago. 

jther  r<oin  Venice;  or  tome  unhaleh'd  ptacticc,* 
Indcdt'tnanilrabkherein  Cypruato  hln,— 
nth  puddled  hia  clear  apirit :  and,  in  auch  cam, 
.  .en'i  natures  wrangle  with  inhrigr  Ihinn, 
Though  great  orea  are  their  object.    'Tia  eten  ao ; 
For  Ivt  our  finger  aehe,  and  it  indue* 
Our  other  hesllhlVil  Bombera  er'n  to  that  lenae 
orpnin:  Nay,  we  muatthin|[,iiien  are  not  goda; 
Ngr  or  then)  looli  for  auch  obiwryancea 
A^  Til  [he  hridaL' — Beahrew  me  nu^  Emi(ia, 
I  Has  (nnhandaome  warrior  at  I  an,) 
Arrni^ins  hia  unkindneaa  wUh  mj  aoul ) 
But  now  I  Snd,  1  had  auboni'd  the  wIUKai^ 
And  he's  indited  falaely. 
£mii,  Prar  heaven,  It  be  atate-mattan,  al  yta 

And  no  conception,  nor  no  jeakNn  toy. 

Dm.  Alaa,  the  day  t  I  aerer  gaTs  blm  cauM. 

£mi'.  But  jeslouaaoula  wHI  sotbe  auwo'dao  j 
Thry  ore  not  erer  jealoua  Tor  the  eanao, 
'tut  jeslouiTor  theyarajeaknu:  lii  ■  aonaler, 
tegot  upon  itaeIC  bom  on  Haelf. 

ba.  Huren  keep  that  monaler  from  Oth(Ua>i 


Emil.  1 


That,  by 

your  Tirtuous  meana,  1  tngy  asain 

Elial,  an 

Whom  1, 

with  all  the  dulT  oTmy  heart, 

Entirely 

onaur;  1  would  nolbe  d<rlay'd; 

irm.ofl- 

lee  be  ofsueh  mortal  kind. 

Thiil  nn 

her  wrvice  past,  nor  preeeiil  aotrowi. 

Nor  purp 

oaM  merit  in  Tulurily, 

Can  mn» 

m  me  into  hia  love  agdn, 

Bui  to  kn 

8a  shall 

"cTolheTe'  in  a  fore'dTc'ntfnl, 

And  .hul 

myieir  U]<  in  aome  other  course, 

To  foitui 

e-.alm.r 

Da. 

Alaa !  thrke-xcnlio  Caisio, 

My  idrof 

ation  ia  not  now  hi  tnne  ; 

Kt 

s  not  my  lord  :  nor  ahould  I  know  him 
n  favour,*  aa  m  humour,  sllcr'd. 

So  help  n 

K.  every  .pintaanctiBed, 

Ailhav 

spoken  for  you  all  my  he-l ; 

And  al™ 

For  mir  r 

■ec  speech  !  Von  muat  a  while  be  pilic 

Whallc 

ando.lwill,  and  morel  will, 

Than  for 

myKiridare:  let  that  eulEce  you. 

te 

amy  lord  angry  1 

IS)  Tba  nuptial  leaaL 


ufTd'hU  «-n  I 


lotheki 


idl 


Dfi.  IwillioBeekhim.— Cajdoiwalkbereabotit: 
if  I  do  find  him  lit,  I'll  movg  your  auit, 
And  aeek  10  eSecl  il  to  my  ultermoaL 
Cat.  1  hitmbly  thank  your  ladyihip. 

[Exnmt  Deademona  md  Emilia. 
Enter  Bianea. 
fiion.  Sire  you,  friend  Caaaiol 
Cut.  What  make  yni  from  homo  T 

Ifow  is  it  with  you,  my  moat  fair  BianeaT 
rfsith,  sweet  lore,  I  was  coming  to  your  booaB. 
"fan.  And  I  waa  going  to  your  lodging,  Caaaio. 
it !  kerp  a  week  awayl  aerendayaaod  nUhUI 
it  trore  ellht  hourn  r  and  lovera'  abacDt  Mura, 
B  tedious  than  Ihe  dial  eight  icore  timea  1 
eary  rixkoningl 


Pardon 


K,  Bian 


Strike  olTlhia  score  ofahsenee.     Bweel  Bianea, 

IGtvmg  htr  Desdenona's  kmulkmUtf, 
Take  mc  thii  work  out.' 

Bian.  O,  Cassio,  whenee  eamo  IhUT 

This  is  sonw  loken  IVom  ■  newer  friend. 
To  Ihe  flit  absence  now  I  leel  a  cause : 
U  it  come  lo  thiil  Well,  well. 

Cat.  Wonan,  go  to  t 

Throw  your  rile  fucsaea  in  Ihe  deviTa  teeth, 

nhriiee  you  have  them.  Vou  are Jealmit  now, 
Ihis  isfroin  aome  miatreaa,  aome  remMubi  aw-t ; 
n  Eood  troth,  Bianea. 
in.  Why.whoaciaftT 

I.  Iknownot,aweeti  I  founfitinrnv  chamber. 
the  work  well;  ere  il  be  demanded, 
ike  enough  it  will,)  I'd  have  it  copied: 
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Tdto  ft,  atid  4o  ft ;  Mi4  lesve  me  for  tbii  tiOM. 

JKflfi.  tjM,fymtl  whathrti 

Cm»,  I  dp  ftUefid  here  oo  the  general ; 
Aod  think  it  no  •ddition,  nor  my  iriifh. 
To  here  him  tee  me  womsn*d. 

BUm.  Whrrlprmyyoa? 

Cm.  Not  that  I  lore  you  not 

JNen.  But  that  yon  do  not  lore  me. 

1  pray  you.  brine  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  tay,  if  I  ahall  tee  you  foon  at  nighL 

Cof.  n*ia  but  a  little  way,  that  I  can  bring  yoa, 


For  I  attend  here>  but  Til  lae  you  toon 
bim.  Tia  very  good ;  1  mtiit  be  cireumftane'd. 

[ExtunL 


ACT  IV. 

BCtMi  L-^Tht  iomi,    Enlir  Othello,  and  lago. 

hgo.  Will  you  think  to  7 

Otk.  Think  M,  lago? 

Im,  What, 

To  klfi  in  private  7 

Olh,  An  unauthoriz'd  kite. 

hj(o.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed. 
An  houn  or  more,  not  meaiilnff  any  harm  1 

(Hh,  Naked  abed,  lugo,  ana  not  mean  hann? 
It  la  hrpocriiy  against  the  devil : 
Ttiey  Uiat  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so. 
The  devil   their   virtue  tempts,   and  they  tempt 
heaven. 

/«M.  So  they  do  nothing;,  'tis  a  venial  alip : 
But  7r  1  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief,—— 

Otk.  WhatUten? 

iago.  Why  then  *tii  hers,  my  lord;  and,  being 
hers, 
She  may.  I  think,  beitowH  on  anv  man. 

0th,  Shfl  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ', ' 
May  she  give  that  7 

hfo.  lie r  honour  is  an  essence  that**  not  seen ; 
They  ha>c  it  very  oO,  that  have  it  not: 
But,  fbr  the  hanllkcrchier, 

OlA.  By  heaven,  1  would  most  gladly  have  fop- 

Sotil:— 
•st,— (),  it  comes  oVr  my  memory. 
As  doth  the  raven  o*cr  the  infected  hou9e« 
Boding  to  all,* — \w  had  my  liandkcrchieU 

iere.  Ay,  what  of  that  ? 

OM,  That*s  not  so  good.  now. 

Isge,  What,  if  I  Itad  said,  I  had  seen  him  do  you 
wrong f 
Or  heard  him  say. — As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who  having,  by'tneir  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  voluntary  dotaire  of  some  mislrt\»s, 
ConviiKied  or  supplied'  them,  caimol  choose 
But  Ihev  mu9t  blab— 

ikk.  '  Hath  ho  said  any  thing  ? 

figts.  He  hath,  my  lord;  but  be  vou  well  as- 
sured. 
No  more  than  heUl  unswear. 

OUl  Wliat  hath  he  said? 

i«3C«.  *Paith,  that  he  did,— I  know  not  what  be 
did. 

014.  What?  what? 

|aj(«k  Lie 

Otk  With  Her  J 

Jane  With  her,  on  her ;  what  tqq  will. 

OU.  Lit  with  ber !  Ue  CO  brr !— We  s^t,  lie  on 
bar,  vsbea  thev  belae  ber:  Lie  with  ber!  that^s 


fulsome.— Haiidfcei  chief, 
chaeC— To  eoofeas,  and  be  haaged  far 
Pirst  to  be  banged,  and  then  to 
at  it    Nature   would  not  invest 
shadowing  passion,  without  some 
not  words,  that  shake  me  thus 
ears,  and  lips :— Is  it  posaiUe 


sock 
It  if 
!>-Noae«, 
!— Hnd. 


[FmUs  m  m  itwut. 


Tbos  credolooB  Ibols  m 


kerchief!— O  devU  !— 

Iago.  Work  on, 
My  medicine,  work! 
caugntt— — 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames. 
All  guiltliess  meet  reproaeh.— What,  bo !  my  lord! 

£nXer  Caaaio. 

My  lord,  I  say !  Othello !— How  now,  Cassio? 

Cos,  What  is  the  matter? 

hgo.  My  lord  has  (bllen  into  an  epilepsy ; 
This  b  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cos.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

iosro.  No,  IbriMsr: 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  coarse : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and,  by  and  by, 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stiis: 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while. 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  voo.^ 

(firicCsMS. 

How  is  it,  general  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  besdT 

0th,  Dost  thou  mock  me  7 

Iago,  I  mode  you !  no^  by  besves: 

'Would  vou  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a  ma. 

0th.  A  homed  man's  a  nsonster,  ai«d  a  beast 

Isgo.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  populom 
city, 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Oih,  Did  he  confess  it  7 

laro.  Good  sir,  be  a  man, 

Think,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  y*k'd, 
May  draw  with  you :  there's  millions  now  alhe. 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unnroper*  beds, 
Which  triey  dare  swear  peculiar :  your  case  is  bdler. 
O,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fend'a  archnaio^ 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch. 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste !  No,  let  me  know ; 
And,  knowing  what  I  am,  1  know  what  she  duUbe; 

Oth,  O,  thou  art  wise ;  'Us  certain. 

la^.  Stand  you  a  while  apsit; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a  patient  list.* 
Whilst  ^ouwere  here,  ere  while  mad  with  joor  grief 
( \  passion  most  unsuitiiisr  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away, 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  Tour  ecstacy  ; 
Bade  him  snon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me; 
The  which  he  promised.     Do  but  encave*  vounoQ 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  soora^ 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew, —     • 
Where,  hew,  how  oil,  how  long  ago,  and  wbea 
He  hath,  and  b  again  to  cope  vouf  wife  ; 
I  sav,  but  mark  his  gesturr.    Marrr,  patieace; 
;  Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  ia  s'plrrn. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 


Of  4. 
I  will  be  found  most 
But  (dost  thou  hear  7) 

7cg«. 
But  yet  keep  tiaw  in  alL 


fl)  Tbe  ravvn  vras  t!koMr|^lo\ie%e<MEiianl 

t  on  a  Ho>ttse  taTtc^cd  w\\!h  \]he  V^afw, 
*t)  OW  i|»ns^  %i(  M99M,  i.  a.  v;^taae^ 


at-t 


Nowwilll  , 

I A  boQsewife,  that,  by  seOo^ 


Dost  tlMM  bear,  lacs  T 
in  Bsy  paCaenoe ; 
bloodr. 

Tbal^MlaM 
Wairo««itlHSra«? 
fOiheOo 


1«)H^ 


Ban  hflrwir  bread  uidctDtha;  iiii 
Thildoles  an  Cuaio,— u  'Li*  Lhc  Uk 
Ta  bciuils  nunj,  and  be  besuil'd  b; 
He,  when  he  heirs  or  her,  c«nnoi  rv. 
From  Ifae  eicSM  ofJiughler: — Heri 
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A>  he  ihall  smile,  Olhelk  ihilt  go  mad  , 
And  hii  unbookiih'  jealousy  must  eomtrue 
Poor  Caoia'9  amilei,  reiturcs,  and  li'hl  behiTiour 
QiiiU  in  the  «rons—Uowdo  tdu  no>v,  lkulrnu»l  1 
Cm.  The  woracr,  thai  job  giro  roe  the  addi'      ■ 


HoiT  quickly  should  jou  ipeed. 

Olh.  Look,  hoH  he  laughi  arread*''  ^ 
Cai.  Alas,  poor  rogue!  I  think,  iTiill 
0th.  Now  he  deniei  It  ralnUj,  and  laughs 
/in.  Doyou  hear,  Canial 


IMidt. 

.     .  ...  .  .»e  irnporlunes  him 

To  lell  it  o'er :  Go  lo  i  well  said,  •rrll  >aid.  [Jliidi. 
laga.  She  jfivm  it  out,  Ibilyou  ah  all  loarryher: 

Cm."""        '  Ha.  h4,h«! 

Och.  Do  you  IriuDtph,  Roman  I  do  you  tritimph  T 
[Aiuie. 

Cm.  I  many  her!— what?  acuslomEr!'  I  pr'y- 
Ibee,  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ;  i)o  not  Uiink'il 
•a  iinwholesome.     Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Oik.  So,  10,  so,  to ;  The/  Uugh  Ihat  win. 

lago.  'Faith,  the  cry  pwa,  that  you  ahall  majry 

Cat.  Pr'ythee,  say  Irue. 

hn.  I  am  a  very  rillain  elie. 

Ort.  Ha«B  you  scored  me  T  WdL  |  Jridf. 

Cm.  This  it  the  monkey's  oini  p*'"!!  '>"'■  ''"^ 
ia  ntrsiiaded  1  will  many  her  out  of  bet  own  lo>e 
and  Hattert,  not  out  oTmy  promi**. 

Olh.  Ia;o  beckon*  me  1  now  he  begin*  the  ilorr. 
IMtde. 

Cii.  She  was  here  eren  now ;  ,ht  haunta  me  in 
erery  place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  Inlkinjoq  the 
WH-bank  with  certain  Venetians  ;  and  Ihilhcrcomei 
this  bauble  ;  by  Uiis  hand,  she  TalU  thus  about  my 

Oti.  Crying,  O  dear  Caoio!  a*  it  were:  hu 
gesture  import]  it.  (JHJj. 

Cai-  So  hang*,  and  Inlli,  and  weei<»  upon  me; 
ao  hales,  and  pulls  me  :  hi,  ha,  ha  !~ 

Olh.  Now  he  leI1»,  how  she  plucV'd  him  lo  mj 
ehamher:  0,  I  see  that  nou  of  yours,  but  not  Ihal 
doB  I  ihiU  throw  it  to.  I^fiifi. 

C*i.  Well,  I  must  leive  her  companv. 

hsc.  Before  me!  look  where  she  come*. 


one.-What  d. 
I.  Let  the  deril  t 


I  mother  fitchew 


1  by  that  same  lundlirrrhif 
I  mast  take  out  Ihe  nhoh  worli } — A  likely  pIcc 


llibii^m 


Cm.  How  now,  ny  eweel  Bianea!  hoi 
Olh.  Uy  heaien,  that  ahould  be  my  h 


[Exit. 


[JtUe. 
B<-n.  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to.nigh^  you 

lay:  aa  you  will  not.  coma - 

prtpsred  for. 
hjfa.  After  her,  after  her. 
Cm.  'Faith  I  must,  she'll  raU  in  the  alreet  elae. 
hg*.  Will  you  sup  there! 
Cdi.  'Faith,  i  ititend  lo. 

Sato.  Well,  I  may  ehanee  to  aae  tob:  tar  I 
'Dufd  rery  Tain  apeak  with  vou. 


fan.  Goto:  say  no  mo 
m.  Howsliilllniurdi 
7nM.  Did  you  pereeiie 


[£rit  Caaaioi. 
''he'laufbed  at  hb 


Olh.  O,  laio  I 

/oro.  And  Bid  you  see 

Otli  Was  that  mine  7 


see  the  bandkereUerT 


Oih.  I  would  hire  him  nine  yean  a  killing  I— 

/ifo.  Nav,  vou  must  forjet  that, 

Ol\.  Ay,  let  her  rot  and  perish,  and  ba  damned 
j-nlghl;  for  she  shall  not  live:  Nn,  my  hcirtM 
limed  t«  (lone;  I  strike  It,  and  It  hurts  my  band. 
),  the  world  hath  not  a  iweeler  creature  i  ihe 
lieht  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command  bim 

/ri-o.  Nay,  that's  not  your  war. 

"f'l.  Haniher!  I  do  hut  sa/whit  she  isi-^-Sa 

I.  -!>"  will  sing  Ihe  siianenos  out  of  a  bearl— 

U-;q'  She's  ihe'wo^'for'  ill"  hi"""  "" '~ 

Olh.  O,  a  thousand,  a  IhousiDd  timM:— And 
len,  oTao  gmlle  a  eendilion  !' 

/a?o.  Ar,  too  mnlle. 

Oth.  Nav,  that's  certain :  But  yet  the  pity  of  It, 
Ibro  !-0,  lago,  the  piiy  of  it,  lazo ! 

lago.  If  you  are  so  n>nd  oyer  her  iniquity,  (Ive 
her  patent  tA  offend ;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 

.  Iwillchop  her  into  laeaaear—CtwkoldDer 


oSi.  With  mine  officer! 

fan).  That's  fbuler. 

Olh.  Get  me  some  poison,  Ibm  ;  this  nict 
11  not  expostulate  with  her,)est  herfaody  ancf  ti 
'  untirovide  my  mind  aimn  :  this  ni||ht,  lana 


ight;  lago. 
I  poison,  strangle  her  In  her 
cd.  "ten  the  bed  she  hilh  contaminated. 
Olh.  Good,|pxKl:  thejustiee  ofit  pleaaei;  vefy 

ta^a.  And,fbrCauio,— lei  me  be  his  undertaker: 
ou  shall  hear  moie  by  miduight. 

[^rnrmpef  wjjjim, 
Olh.    Excellent  goodi—mial    trumpet   la  that 

Itgo.  Something  from  Venice,  aure.    'TIS  Lodo- 

Come  from  the  duke:  and,  see,  yonr  wifo is  with 
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Mir. 


Midtr^odQ^ko,  Deademona,  md  JtUndanti. 

Lod,  >8Eft  yon,  worthy  general ! 

Oik,  With  all  my  heart,  air. 

Lod,  The  duke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

[Gives  Asm  tpacktL 

OUL  I  kiss  the  instrument  ortheir  pleasures. 

[Opetu  Uu  packtt  and  re&da. 

Dt$,  And  what's  the  news,  good  cousin  Lodo- 
vico7 

logo,  I  am  Tery  glad  to  aeo  you,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus.  ^ 

JLod.  I  thank  ^ou :  How  goes  lieutenant  Caaaio  7 

logo.  Lires,  sir. 

Dm.  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  him  and  my 
lord 
An  ankiad  breach :  but  you  shall  make  all  well. 

Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  that  7 

Da.  My  lord  7 

Olh.  ThitfaU  you  not  to  do^  oi  ucu  tffttt— 

^Remdt. 

Lod.  He  did  not  call :  he*s  busy  m  the  paper. 
la  there  dirision  Hwizt  my  lord  and  Cassio  7 

Dm.  a  moat  unhappy  one ;  I  wouM  do  much 
To  atone*  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Caasio. 

(Hh.  Fire  and  brimstone  I 

Def.  My  lord  7 

Otk.  Areyouwiae7 

Dei,  What,  b  he  angry  7 

Lod.  May  be,  the  letter  moT*d  him ; 

For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home. 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  goTemment. 

De$,  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on*t 

Otk,  Indeed. 

Dei.  My  lord  7 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 

Dei.  How,  sweet  Othello  7 

Olh.  Devil!  [Striking her, 

Des.  1  have  not  deserr'd  this. 

Lod,   My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believM  in 
Venice, 
Though  1  shoukl  swear  I  saw  it :  'Tis  very  much ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

Oth.  O  deril !  devil ! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman*s  tears, 
Each  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile : — 
Out  of  my  sight ! 

Des,  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  you. 


I  The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  oTdMiiee, 
Could  neither  graze,  nor  pierce  7 

lago.  He  18  BBOch  chaart. 

Lod.  Are  his  wits  safe 7  is  he  not  Kght  of  brui7 

lago.  He  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  mf 
censure. 
What  he  might  be,— if,  what  he  aught,  be  ia  aoC^ 
I  would  to  heaven,  he  were. 

Lod.  Ttliat,8trikehbwiie> 

logo.  Taith,  that  was  not  ao  well ;  Yet  Vorid 
I  knew. 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  wont. 

Lod.  UitbMMa7 

Or  did  the  letters  work  opoo  hia  blood. 
And  new-create  this  fault  7 

lago,  Alaa,  alma ! 

It  is  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    Too  ahall 

him  ; 
And  hb  own  courses  will  denote  him  to. 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  1  am  aorry,  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  biai. 


SCEJfE    IL^A  room   in   the   eatlia. 
Othello,  and  Emilia. 

Oth,  Tou  have  seen  nothing  then  7 

Emil.  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did 

Olh.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  ahe  tnarthnr 

EmU.  But  then  I  aaw  no.harm :  and  thea  IbBard 


Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  betwi 
Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whbper  7 
EmU.  Never,  mj  kvl 

Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  o*the  way  7 
EmU,  Never. 

Oth.  To  (etch  her  fan,  her  glovea,  her  mask,  nor 

nothing  ? 
EmiL  Never,  my  lord. 

That's  strange. 


Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady  ;— 
I  do  beseech  your  lonbhip,  caU  her  back. 

Oth.  Mbtress, 

Det.  M  V  lord  7 

Oth,  What  would  you  with  her,  sir  ? 

Ijod,  Who,  I,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  Ay ;  you  aid  wbh,  that  I  would  make  her 
turn: 
Sir,  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on, 
And  turn  anin ;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep : 
And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say,— obedient, — 
Very  obedient  j^-Procced  you  in  your  tears.— 
Coneeraiiig  this,  sir,— O  welUpainted  passion  ! 
I  am  eoraraanded  home  r-.'Gret  you  away  ; 
I* N  send  for  you  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 
And  will  return  to  Venice ;— Hence,  avaunt  I 

[Exit  Desdemona. 
Cassio  shall  haTe  my  place.    And,— sir,  to-night, 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 
You  are  wetcoine,  sir,    to  Cyprus. — Goata,  and 
monkies !  [ExU. 


Olh. 

EmU.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  b  ^oaest, 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other, 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosook  , 
If  any  wretch  halh  put  this  in  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 
There's  no  man  happy  ;  the  purest  of  their  wives 
[Going,  I  Is  foul  as  slander. 

Oth,  Bid  her  come  hither : — go.— 

[£zi<  EffliUa. 
She  says  e(\ough  : — yet  she's  a  simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  much.    ThU  b  a  subtle  wbora, 
A  closet-lock-and-key  of  villanous  secrets : 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray  ;  I  have  aeen  her  doX 

Re-enter  Emilia,  vith  Desdemona* 

Des,  My  lord,  what  b  your  will  7 

Oth,  rray,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des,  What  b  your  pleasure  7 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyea ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des.  What  horrible  fancy's  thb  7 

Oth.  Some  of  your  function,  mistress  ;  [To  EmiL 
Leave  procreants  alone^  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry— hem,  if  any  body  come ; 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery ;— nay,  despatch. 

[fionUEmilb 

Des.   Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  speech 
import  7 
I  understand  a  fury  in  your  words, 


*y  ^'  l'.^**  *®  "°**^*  ^oo*"  '^hom  our  full  senate  

MUl— all-m-all  sufficient?— this  the  noble  nature      ""^  nottlie  words. 

iVbom  paaaioji  could  not  shake  1  wVioae  aoUd  vinue  I    Oth.  Why,  what  art  thou  7 

.X  o  .,  \^^-    >_^.         Yourwife,  mylord;  joor 

1)  RaeoQcile.  \KiA\vji^'ai^Sa. 
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Oth,  '  Come,  firear  ft,  damn  thyself; 

Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  deril«  tnemaelTes 
Should  fear  to  seize  thee:  therefore  be  double- 

daninM, 
Swear— thou  art  honest 

Des,  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it 

Oik  Heaven  truly  knows,  that  thou  ajt  false  as 
hell. 

Dm.  Tt  whom,  my  lord  7  with  whom  7  How  am 
I  false  7 

Oth,  0  Desdemona ! — away  !  away !  away ! 

Des.  Alas,  the  heavy  day !— Why  do  vou  weep  7 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  tiFiese  tears,  my  lord 7 
If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect, 
An  instrument  of  this  your  calhng  back, 
Lav  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  lost  him, 
Whv.  I  have  lost  hiol  too. 

O'th,  Had  it  pleasM  heaven 

To  tr^  me  with  affliction ;  had  he  ram*d 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head ; 
Steep'd  me  in  poveKy  to  the  very  lips ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  should  have  found  in  some  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but  (alas !)  to  make  me 
A  fixed  fi^re,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmoving  finger  at,—- 
0!0! 

Yet  could  1  bear  that  too ;  well,  very  .well : 
But  there,  where  I  have  gamer'd*  up  my  heart ; 
Where  either  I  must  live,  or  bear  no  life  ; 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs, 
Or  else  dries  up  |  to  be  discarded  thence  1 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in  I— turn  thv  complexion  there ! 
Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-fipp*d  cherubim ; 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Des.  I  hope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest 

Oth,  O,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.     0  thou  weed,  ' 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smelPst  so  sweet, 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee. — 'Would,  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  bom ! 

Des.  Alas,  what  ignorant  nin  have  I  committed  7 

Oth.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book. 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  ?  What  committed ! 
Committed ! — O  thou  public  commoner ! 
I  should  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks. 
That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds. — What  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  Uiat  kisses  all  it  meets. 
Is  hushed  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 
And  will  not  hear  it :  What  committed ! — 
Impudent  strumpet  I 

/>M.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Olh,  Are  you  not  a  strumpet  7 

Des,  No,  as  I  am  a  Christian : 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord, 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch. 
Be — not  to  be  a  stmmpet,  I  am  none. 

Oth,  What,  not  a  whore  7 

Des,  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

Oth.  In  it  possible  7 

Des.  0,  heaven  forgive  us ! 

Oth.  Kcry  you  mercy,  then  ; 

f  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  Othello. — You,  mistress, 

Re-enter  Emilia. 

That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell ;  You !  you !  ay,  you  I 
We  have  done  our  course ;  there's  money  for  your 
pains ; 

<1)  Treatnred  up,  (t)  Hb  drab. 


I  pray  jou,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  onr  covniel. 

[ExH. 

Emii.  Alas,  what  does  this  flrentleman  conceive  7—- 
How  do  you,  madum  7  how  do  yon,  my  good  lady  7 

Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

Etnil.  Goca  madam,  what's  the  matter  with  mr 
lord  7 

Des.  Withwho7 

EmU,  ^hji  with  my  lord,  madam. 

Des.  Who  is  thy  lord  7 

EmU.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Des.  I  have  none :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia ; 
I  cannot  weep :  nor  answer  I  have  none. 
But  what  should  go  by  water.    PHythee,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets,'-Hremember  ;-* 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

EmU.  Here  is  a  change,  indeed  1    [ExU, 

Des,  TU  meet  I  should  be  umo  so,  very  meet 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  amall'st  opinion  on  my  great's!  abuse  7 

Re-enter  Emilia,  wUh  lago. 

/ago.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam?  How  is 
it  with  you  ? 

Des,  I  cannot  tell.    Those,  that  do  teach  jouog 
babes, 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  m  good  faith, 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

Jago,  What's  the  matter,  lady  7 

EmU,  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewbor'd  her. 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her, 
As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Des.  Am  1  that  name,  lago  7 

lago.  What  name,  fair  lady  7 

Des.  Such  as.  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

Bmil.  He  call'd  her,  whore;  a  beggar,  in  his 
drink. 
Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  his  callet* 

lago.  Why  did  he  so  7 

D>es,  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure,  I  am  none  such. 

lago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas,  the  day ! 

EmU,  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches, 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 
To  be  call'd — whore  7  would  it  not  make  one  weep  7 

Des,  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

Jago,  Beshrew  him  for  it ! 

How  comes  the  trick  upon  him  7 

Des,  Nay,  heaven  doth  know, 

EmU,  I  will  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  villain, 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue, 
Some  coning  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  office, 
Have  notdevis'd  this  slander;  I'll  be  hang'd  else. 

Jago,  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man :  it  is  impossible, 

Des,  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him  \ 

EmU,  A  halter  pardon  him  7  and  hell  gnaw  hi« 
bones! 
Why  shoukl  he  call  her,  whore  7  who  keeps  her 

company  7 
What  place  7  what  time  7  what  fbrm7  what  like* 

lihood  7 
The  Moor's  abus'd  b?  some  most  villanous  knare, 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow;*** 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions'  thou'dst  unfold ; 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip. 
To  lash  the  rascal  naked  through  the  world. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

Jago,  Speak  within  door. 

EmU.  0,  fie  upon  him !  some  such  squire  he  was, 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side^  without, 
And  made  you  to  sus|>ect  me  with  the  Moor. 

Jago,  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 


V>^  ¥<&\\fmm. 


VC\VuiAa&wN» 
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Det.  O  good  lagOy 

Wtial  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  a^ain  ? 
Good  friend,  go  to  him  ;  for  by  this  light  ofheareni 
I  know  not  now  I  iosl  him.     Here  I  kneel : — 
If  eVr  my  will  did  trespass  Vainst  his  love. 
Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  actual  deed  ; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 
Doli(yhted  them  in  any  other  form; 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 
And  ever  will, — though  he  do  shake  mc  off* 
To  beggarly  divorcement, — love  him  dearlv, 
Comfort  forswear  me !  l/nkindness  may  do  much ; 
And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life, 
But  never  taint  my  love.     I  cannot  say,  whore ; 
It  docs  abhor  me,  now  1  speak  the  word  ; 
To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition'  earn, 
Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

lago,  I  pray  you,  be  content';  His  but  his  humour ; 
The  ousiness'of  the  state  does  him  ofleuce, 
And  he  does  chide  with  you. 

Des.  If  Hwere  no  other, — 

la^o.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  you.        \Trumptt8. 
Hark,  how  Uiese  instruments  summon  to  aupper ! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 
Go  in,  and  weep  not:  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Exeunt  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 

Enitr  Roderigo. 

How  now,  Roderigo  ? 

RotL  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  deaPst  justly  with 
ne. 

lafro.  What  in  the  contrary  7 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dofPst  me'  with  some 
clevice,  lago ;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now,) 
keep'st  from  me  all  convenlency,  that  suppliest  me 
with  the  least  advanlaffe  of  hope.  I  will,  indeeS, 
BO  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  I  yet  pursuaded,  to 
put  up  in  peace  what  already  t  have  fooli&hly  suf- 
fered. 

lago.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

Rod.  'Faith,  I  have  heard  too  much;  for  your 
words  and  performance  are  no  kin  together. 

lago.  You  charge  mc  most  unjustly. 

Rod,  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  mv  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
had  from  me,  to  (fcliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half 
hare  cornipted  a  votarist :  You  have  told  me — she 
has  received  them,  and  returned  me  expectations 
and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquittance,;' 
but  I  find  none. 

Ja^o.  Well ;  go  to  ;  very  well. 

Rod.  Very  well !  po  to !  I  cannot  go  to,  man ; 
fior  *ti»  not*  very  well :  By  this  hand,  I  say,  it  is 
Terv  scurvy :   and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  it 

lago.  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  tell  you,  *tis  not  very  well.  I  will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  she  will  return 
ne  my  jewels,  I  will  (;ive  over  my  suit,  and  repent 
mv  unlawful  solicitation  ;  if  not,  assure  yourself,  I 
will  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

lago.  You  have  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  I  have  said  nothing,  but  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

/ago.  Whv,  now  I  see  there's  mettle  in  thee  :  and 
even,  from  t^is  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better 
opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy  hand, 
Roderiffo:  Thou  hast  taken  against  me  a  most  just 
exception  ;  but,  yet,  I  protest,  I  have  dealt  most  di- 
rectly in  thy  affair. 

Rod.  It  hath  not  appeared. 

Jago,  I  ^rant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared ;  and 
your  Buspicioa  u  not  wiUiout  wil  ana  ^ud^jccieivt. 


But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  within  thee  indeed, 
which  I  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  thaa 
ever, — I  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  Tnlniir.  fhii 
night  show  it :  if  thou  the  next  night  foUowtng  en- 
joyest  not  Desdemona,  take  me  from  thu  world 
with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  life. 

Rod,  Well,  what  is  it  7  is  it  within  reason,  and 
compass  ? 

la^o.  Sir,  there  is  e8|>ecia]  conuniasion  conefivoi 
Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  ?  why,  then  Othello  and  Desde- 
mona return  again  to  Venice. 

lago.  O,  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  takes 
away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  unless  hb 
abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  accident :  whereia 
none  can  be  so  determinate,  as  the  removiog  of 
Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  mean — remorin?  of  him  T 

lago.  Why,  by  making  him  incapable  of  OthtBo^ 
place ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  7 

lago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
ri^hL  He  sups  to-night  with  a  harlot^  and  thitlier 
will  I  go  to  him  ;— he  knows  not  yet  oi  his  bonoar- 
able  fortune :  if  you  will  watch  his  going  theaea 
(which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between  twahc  aad 
one,)  you  mav  take  him  at  your  pleasure:  f  will  be 
near  to  second  your  attempt,  ana  he  ahall  (all  be- 
tween us.  Come,  stand  not  amazed  at  it,  bot  |e 
alonz  with  me ;  I  will  show  you  such  a  necessitr  la 
his  death,  that  you  shall  think  yourvelf  boun^  to 
put  it  on  him.  it  is  now  high  supper-time,  andtke 
niffht  CTows  to  waste :  about  it« 

Rod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

lago.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [ExtoL 

SCEJ^E  UL^-JInother  roam  in  the  easUe.  Ra- 
ter Othello,  Lodovico,  Desdemona,  Emilia,  aad 
Attendants. 

Lod.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  oo 

further. 
0th,  O  pardon  me ;'  'twill  do  me  good  to  wtUu 
Lod.  Madam,  good  night;  I  humbly  thank  your 

ladyship. 
Des.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 
0th.  WUI  you  walk,  sir  ?- 

0,— Desdemona, 

Dea^  My  lord  7 

0th.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instant.  I  will  be 
returned  forthwith:  dismiss  your  atteoaant  there; 
look,  it  be  done. 
Dcs.  I  will,  mv  lord. 

[Exeunt  ()thello,  Lodovico,  and  JttUndtBttt, 
Emit.  How  goes  it  now  7  he  looks  gentler  tbaa 

he  did. 
Dei,  He  says,  he  will  return  incontinent;* 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed. 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 
Emit.  Dismiss  me ! 

Des.  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore^  good  Emilia-. 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 
Emit.  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  him ! 
Des,  So  would  not  I ;  my  love  doth  so  approve 
him, 
That  even    his   stubbornness,    his    checks,    and 

frowns, — 
Pr'ythee,  unpin  me, — have  grace  and  favour  in 
them. 
EmU,  I  have  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me  on 
the  bed. 


(1)  Tiiie. 


{I)  PuU'almftofL 


\ 


V>^  ^^UQQfSfiwXaV.  V^  VBKi&n^\id^« 


BetiuL 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


479 


DeB.  All's  one:— Good  father!  how  foolish  are 
our  minds ! — 
tf  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee,  shroud  me 
In  one  of  t«iose  same  sheets. 

Kmil.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Des,  My  mother  had  a  maid  caiPd — Barbara ; 
She  was  in  love ;  and  he,  she  lov*d,  prorM  mad,* 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  had  a  son^  of— willow, 
An  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  express'd  ner  fortune, 
And  she  died  singing  it :  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind  :  I  have  much  to  do, 
But  to  go  hang  my  head  all  at  one  side. 
And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbara.    Pr'ythee,  despatch. 

Etnil.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  nighUgown  7 

De$.  ^  No,  unpio  me  here.-^ 

This  Lodovico  is  a  proper  man. 

Emil.  A  very  handsome  man. 

DeM,  And  he  speaks  well. 

Bmil,  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  who  would  have 
walked  barefoot  to  Palestine,  lor  a  touch  of  his 
nether  Up. 

I. 

Des.  The  pow  scud  sat  sighing  hy  a  sycamore 
trtey 
Sing  m  a  ffreen  wiUcw  ;  [Singing. 

Her  hand  on  her  6osom,  her  head  on  her  knee, 

Sine  wiUow,  wiUoWf  willow : 
The  fresh  streams  ran  by  her,  and  murmured 
ner  moans; 
Sing  willow,  J^c, 
Her  salt  tears  /ell  from  her,  and  softened  the 
stones  ; 

Lay  by  these : 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow : 

Pr'ythee,  hie  thee ;  he'll  come  anon.— 

&nr  all  a  green  willow  must  be  my  gar- 
land, 

IL 

Let  nobody  blame  him,  his  seom  I  approve,'^ 

Nay,  that's  not  next.— Hark !  who  is  it  that  knocks  7 
EmiL  It  is  the  wind. 

Des.  /  eaWd  my  Une,  false  love;  bid  what  said 
he  then? 
Sing  wHUno,  4^. 
ffl  court  mo^  women,  yoWU  couch  with  mo  men. 

So,  get  thee  gone;  good  night    Mine  eyts  do 

itch : 
Doth  that  bode  weeping  7 
Emil,  Tis  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des,  I  hare  heard  it  said  so. — 0,  these  men,  these 
men  ! — 
Dost  thou  in  conscience  think, — tell  me,  Emilia,— 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  gross  kind  7 
EmiL  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Des,  Would'tt  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  all  the 

world? 
Emil,  Why,  would  not  you  7 
Des.  No,  by  this  hearenly  light » 

Bmil.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  heavenly  light ; 
I  might  do't  as  well  i'the  dark. 
Dis.  Would'st  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  all  the 

world  ? 
Emil,  The  world  b  a  huge  thing :  Tis  a  great 
price 
For  a  small  vice. 

(I)  Wildj  inconstant  (2)  Mo  for  more. 

(3)  Our  former  allowance  of  expense* 


Des.  Good  troth,  t  think  tboa  would'st  not 

EmiL  By  my  troth,  I  think  1  shobid :  and  un- 
do't,  when  I  had  done.  Marry,  1  would  not  do 
such  a  thing  for  a  joint-ring ;  nor  for  measures  of 
lawn  ;  nor  for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  cap*,  nor  any 
petty  exhibition :  but,  for  the  whole  world,— Why, 
who  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold,  to 
make  him  a  monarch  7  I  should  venture  purgatory 
for't 

Des.  Beshr^w  me,  if  I  would  do  such  a  wrong 
for  the  whole  world. 

EmiL  Wliy,  the  wrong  is  \iut  a  wrong  i'the 
world  :  and,  having  the  worid  foijrour  labour,  'ti» 
a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  fqg^  might  quickly 
make  it  right 

Des.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 

EmiL  Yes,  a  dozen ;  and  as  many 
To  the  vantage,  as  wouki  store  ue  world  they 

play'dfor. 
But,  I  do  tnmk,  it  is  their  husbands'  fsults, 
If  wives  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  dutiei, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies. 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ;  or.  say^  tney  strike  Uf 
Or  scant  our  former  havinz*  in  despite ; 
Why,  we  have  galls ;  ana,  though  we  have  some 

grace. 
Vet  we  have  some  revenge.    Let  husbands  know, 
Their  wives  have  sense*  like  them ;  they  see,  and 

smell, 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour. 
As  husbands  have.    What  is  it  that  they  do, 
When  they  chanire  us  for  others?  Is  it  snort  7 
I  think  it  is ;  And  doth  affection  breed  itr 
I  think,  it  doth ;  Is't  frailty,  that  thus  errs? 
Il-is  so  too :  And  have  not  we  affections  ? 
Desires  for  sport  ?  and  frailty,  as  men  have  ? 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  else,  let  them  know. 
The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instruct  us  to. 

Des.  Good  night,  goodnight:  Heaven  me  roe  i 
usasfe  send. 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  but,  by  bad,  meiid! 

[EiuunL 


ACT  V. 
SCEJ^  /.— .tf  streeL    Enter  lago  and  Rodengo. 

lago.  Her^  stand  behind  this  bulk;  straight  will 
he  come : 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bar^,'  and  put  it  home ; 
Quick,  quick ;  fear  nothing ;  III  be  at  thy  elbow: 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us :  think  on  that, 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 

Rod.  Be  near  at  hand  ;   I  may  miscarry  in't 

lago.  Here,  at  thy  hand  ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy 
sword.  ( Retires  to  a  UtUe  distance. 

Rod,  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed  ; 
And  yet  he  has  given  me  satisfyini^  reasons : — 
'Tis  but  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  sword  ;  he  dies. 

[Goes  to  his  stand, 

lago.  I  have  rubb'd  this  young  quat  almost  ft> 
the  sense.* 
And  he  ^rows  angry.  Now,  whether  he  kill  Cassio^ 
Or  C^sio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Every  way  makes  my^  gain :  Live  Rodcrigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large 
Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  I  bobb'd*  from  him. 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 

(4)  Sensation.  (5)  UnsheaiUbmSk. 

^6^  To  >i«  ^v^vSl.      V^^  \\jiMa^ 
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IlwiitMtbe:  ifCcMiodo 

He  hath  a  duly  bmrtj  in  hb  life, 

That  BialMa  ow  uflf ;  and,  beaidea,  the  Moor 

Maj  aoAild  ae  to  Ium;  there  ataod  1  in 

perfl: 
Ito^  he  BMMt  die  :-«B«t  80^  I  hear 


XW.  I  know  hb  gait.  *ti>  be ;— Villain,  thoo  fieaL 
[Atfftej  /rwi  Mfptif,  ani  walrrt  a  f«M  al 


cow  V  oeuer  uanu 
prtoT  of  thine* 


CSai.  That  thrwt  had  been  Bune  coeMT 

But  that  Bj  coat  ii  better  than  thoa  thiitt'at; 
I  will  aafcc  prftoT  of  thine. 

f»  n  il ■  >8  ■  n 

mMIHIgO* 

alan! 
Alt  patl.  orff  Caano  Mmd 

Gat.  I  am  buudM  for  ever:— Hel|s  ho!  mnr- 
der!  Biwdert  \FdU. 

Ailcr  Othello,  af  a  duCaaec 

OCA.  TheToiceofCaaeio:— lafokeepahiiWQid. 

£ad.  O.fiUain  that  lam! 

OlA.  Hark!  *tiievcn80. 

Cn.  0,help!  ho?  Hgfat!  afurseoo! 

OTA.  Tie  he;— O  brave  laRo,  bcmoL  and  joat, 
That  hast  aoch  noUe  aenae  of  thy  friend's  wrooc! 
Thoa  teachest  ase,— Minion,  jour  dear  lies  de^ 
And  jour  fete  hiea  apace :— Strumpet,  I  eoase : 
Forth'  of  mj  heart  thoae  channa,  thine  ejea,  are 

blotted; 
Thj  bed,  lust^staio'd,  ahall  with  hist*s  blood  be 
spotted.  [£xtl  Othello. 

"EmUr  Lodovico  ani  Gratiano,  tA.  a  ^uimnitt, 

Cas.  What,  ho!  no  watch?  no  passage?'  mur- 
der! murder! 

Gt^    'TIS  some  mischance;    the  crj  is  ^ttrj 
direful. 

Cu.  O,  help! 

Ud,  Hark! 

JUL  O  wretched  Tillain ! 

hiA,  Two  or  three  groans ; — it  is  a  hearv'  night ; 
These  mar  be  counterfeits ;  let's  IhinkH  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 

Rod,  Nobody  come  ?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

JSnter  la^,  tvitA  a  MfiliL 

Lod.  Hark! 

Gra,  Here's  one  cornea  in  his  ahirt,  with  light 

and  weapons. 
Ugo.  Who's  there?  whose  noise  is  this,  that 

cries  on  murder  7 
7>od.  We  do  not  know. 

/aj^.  Did  TOO  not  hear  a  cry  7 

Caf .  Here,  here ;  for  hearen's  sake,  help  me. 
/aco.  What's  the  matter  ? 

4}ra.  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  iL 
Jjod,  The  same,  indeed  ;  a  very  Taliant  fellow. 
Ugo.  What  are  Tou  here  that  err  so  rrierously  ? 
C^«  lago?  O.  I  am  spoil'd,  unaone  oy  rillains ! 
4iiwe  me  some  help. 

/af».  O  me,  lieutenant !  what  villains  have  done 

this? 
Cdi,  I  think,  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout, 
And  cannot  make  away. 

fMg9*  O  treacherous  rill ains ! — 

yhgf  tre  you  there  7  come  in,  and  gire  some  help. 

[To  Lodovico  and  Gratiano. 
O,  help  me  here ! 


CiBi.  That^  ane  oftham. 

Img9.  O  Burderoas  dave !  O  villam ; 

[la^  jteAa  Rodcriga 

AodL  O  damned  lago !  O  inhuman  doc  !— 
01  O!  O! 

bg».   KiD   men  ithe  dark ;— l^liertt  be 
bloodr  thieves  7 
How  silent  is'this  toitn !— Ho !  murder ! 
W*hat  may  you  be?  are  joo  of  good,  or  evfl  7 

Lad.  As  you  shaU  pnwe  os,  praiK  os. 

/sga.  Smaior  Lodovico  7 

Lsd.  He,v. 

Im^  I  ay  TOO  mercy;  Herein  Caatio  famt 

By  vdlaioB. 

Gra.  Caaaio? 

/aga.  How  is  it,  brother  7 

Cmg.  My  leg  b  cut  in  two. 

/ago.  Marry,  heaven  fovhid !— 

Ljght,  gcotleiMn ;  ill  bind  it  w'ith  my  shirt. 

£iil<r  Biaaca. 

B%mu  What  k  the  matter,  ho7    who  kt  tkrt 


/aga.  l\lMb't  that  cried  7 
Smk.  O  my  dear  Caasio!  My 
OCaasio!  Caasio!  Cassio! 
Isga.   O  notable  strumpet! — Caaaio,  may  jm 


Who   they  shouU  be,   that  have  thoa  mangled 
▼bu? 
Cas.  l^o. 
Gra.  I  am  sorry,  to  find  you  thoa :  I  have  been 

to  seek  vou. 
Imgo.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So. — O,  for  a  chair. 
To  war  him  easily  hence  * 
Bian.    Alas,   he    fainU :— O    Cassm!    Cassio! 

Cassio! 
hfo.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  parly  in  this  injury. — 
Patience  a  While,  good  Cassio. — Come,  come ; 
Lend  me  a  light. — Know  we  this  face,  or  no  7 
Alas !  my  friend ;  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo'  ?  no : — Yes^  sure ;  O  heaven  !  Boderigai 
Gra.  What,  of  Venice  ? 
laga.  Even  be,  sir  ;  did  you  know  him  7 
Gra.  Know  him  7  ar. 

logo.  Signior  Gratiano  7  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon ; 
The«;  blood t  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners, 
That  so  neglected  you. 
Gra.  I  am  glad  to  aee  you. 

Jaipt  How  do  you,  Cassio  ? — O,  a  chair,  a'  chair  f 
Gra,  Roderigo ! 

lago.  He,  he,  tis  he :— O,  that's  well  sard  .—the 
chair : —  [-i  cAatr  hrongki  ta. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefullr  from  hence ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon. — For  you,  mistress, 

[  7*0  Biaiica. 
Save  you  your  labour.    He  that  lies  slain  here, 

Cassio, 
Was  my  dear  (riend :    What  malice  was  between 
you ! 
Cos.  None  in  the  world ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 
lago,  [To  Bian.1  What,  look  you  pale  ? — O,  bear 
him  out  o'the  air. — 

i Cassio  and  Rod.  are  home  ef, 
etBtn : — Lo<^  you  pale,  mis- 
tress? 
Do  you  perceive  the  ghastness  of  her  eye  7 — 
Nay,  if  tou  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon : — 
Behold  der  well ;  I  prav  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen?  nay,  guiltineas  will  apeak, 


«iit. 


(1)  No  paaaen^en. 
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Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 

Enter  Emilia. 

£fitt/.  'Las,  what*8  the  matter ;  what's  the  matter, 
husband  7 

/ago.  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark, 
By  Hoderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  Vap'd ; 
He's  alni05t  slain,  end  Roderigo  dead. 

Emil,  Alas,  p^ood  gentleman !  alas,  good  Cassio ! 

lagot  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring.— Pr'> thee, 
Emilia, 
Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp'd  to-night: — 
What,  do  YOU  shake  at  that  7 

Bian.  He  supp'd  at  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 
shake  noL 

laga.  O,  did  he  so  7  I  charge  you,  go  with  me. 

Emil,  Fie,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet  f 

Bian.  I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  as  honest. 
As  vou  that  thus  abuse  me. 

£miL  As  1 7  fob  I  fie  upon  thee  ! 

lago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cassio 
dress'd:— 
Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  us  another  tale.— 
Emilia,  run  vou  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd.— 
Will  you  go  on.  I  pray  7— This  is  the  nignt,  [^tide. 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes'  me  quite.    [Exe. 

SCEJ^E  JL^^i  bed-chamber :  Desdemona  in  bed 
asleep.    A  light  burning.    Enter  Othello. 

0th.  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,— 
Let  mc  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  !— 
It  is  the  cause. — Yet  iMl  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow, 
And  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

[Takes  off  hit  sword. 
Yet  she  must  die,  else  she'll  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  light:* 
If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  again  Uiy  former  light  restore. 
Should  I  repent  me :— but  once  put  out  thine. 
Thou  cunnin^'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat. 
That  can  thy  light  relume.  When  1  have  pluck'd  thy 

rose, 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again, 
It  needs  must  wither : — I'll  smell  it  on  the  tree. — 

[Kissing  her. 

0  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword ! — One  more,  one  more. — 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  thee  after :— One  more,  and  tliis  the  last : 
So  sweet  was  ne'er  so  fatal.    I  must  weep. 

But  they  are  cruel  tears :  This  sorrow's  heavenly ; 
It  strikes,  where  it  doth  love.— She  wakes— 

J)es.  VVho'sthcre7  Othello? 

0th.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

I)ea.  Will  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord? 

0th.  Have  you  pray'd  to-night,  Desdemona  ? 

J)ea.  A^,  my  lord. 

0th.  If  vou  bethink  vourself  of  any  crime, 
UnreconciPd  as  yet  to  lieaven  and  grace. 
Solicit  for  it  straivht. 

Des.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  mav  you  mean  by  that? 

0th.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by : 

1  would  not  kill  thv  unprepared  spirit ; 

No.— Heaven  forfend !'— i  would  not  kill  thj  soul. 

Des.  Talk  you  of  killing  7 

Olh.  Ay,  I  do. 

Des,  Then  hearen 

Have  mercy  on  me  I 


Ii{ 


Undoes. 
Forbid, 

fOL.  lU 


{%)  ic  The  light  of  life. 


Olh*  Amen,  with  all  trnr  heart  t 

Des.  If  you  say  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 

Olh.  Humph  I 

Des.  And  yet  I  fear  you  :  for  vou  are  fatal  theni 
When  your  eyes  roll  w  i  Why  1  should  fear,  I  know 

not| 
Since  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  (eel,  I  fear. 

Olh.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  A  v,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Des.  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  loving. 
Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip  7 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  very  frame : 
These  are  portents ;  but  yet,  I  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still. 

Des.  I  will  BO :  What's  the  matter  7 

Oth.  That  handkerchief,  which  I  so  lov'd,  and 
gave  thee. 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed* 

Take  heed  of  perjury ;  thou'rt  on  thy  death-bed* 

Des,  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Olh.  Yes.  presently : 

Thererefore  confess  thee  freely  of  toy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath. 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  coneeptioHy 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Des.  Tmh,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Oth,  I  say,  amen* 

Des.  And  have  you  mercy  too !— I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  ufe :  never  lov'd  Cassio, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  him  token. 

Oth,  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  1a  Ub 
band. 

0  perjur'd  woman  1  thou  dost  stone  mr  hearty        , 
And  mak'st  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  ao.— 

A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice  •/ 

1  saw  the  haodkerchieC 

Des,  He  found  it  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him :— Send  for  him  hither, 
And  let  him  confess  a  truth. 

Oth,  He  bath  confessed.' 

Dm.  What,  my  lord  7 

Oth.  That  he  hath— us'd  thee. 

Des,  How  ?  imlawlbUy  / 

Oth.  Ay. 

Des,  He*ll  not  say  so. 

Oth,  No,  hb  mouth  is  stopp'd ; 

Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  for't.* 

Des.  My  fear  interprets  then, — What,  is  he  dead  7 

Oth,  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great  re- 
venge 
Had  stomacn  for  them  all. 

Des.  Alas !  he  b  betrav'd,  and  I  undone. 

Oth,  Out,  strumpet  I  Weep'st  thou  for  him  to  mj 
face  7 

Des.  O,  banbh  me,  mr  lord,  but  kill  me  not 

Oth,  Down,  strumpet! 

Des,  Kill  me  to>morrow,  let  me  live  to-night 

Oth.  Nay,  if  you  strive,— - 

Des.  But  half  an  hour. 

Of  A.  Being  done, 

There  b  no  pause. 

Des,  But  while  I  nj  one  prayer. 

Oth.  It  b  too  late.  [HetmUhersher, 

EmU.  [Wilkin,]  Mt  lord,  my  lord!  what  ho* 
my  lord!  my  lord! 

(4)  A  sacriflee  atoning  for  thy  criiM.' 
(51  Hu  taken  uiAa«iT«a. 
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Gm.  *Tii  a  Btrancre  truth. 

JIfon.  O  iiioustrous  act ! 

EmU.  Villanv,  villany,  villaiiv! — 

I  think  upon't,— I  think,— I  unvWt ;— O  villany  .' 
I  thuiJiihl  Ml  then  '  -I'll  kill  iiy::>cirior  grul'.— 

0  villany,  viii.in;  ! 
Jago.    \\  hj»,  arc  you  n»ad  ?   I  charge  you,  gtt 

yon  hunic. 

Emil,  Good  gentlemen,  let  tne  hive  Icurc  to 
speak ; 
'Tib  proper  I  obey  him,  but  not  now : — 
Perchance,  la'/o,  I  will  ne'er  ao  home. 

Otk.  O!  01  O!  [Hanfrins:  orcr  hit  toife. 

Emil.  Nay,  lay  the**,  down,  and  roar; 

For  thou  ha«t  kilPd  the  sweeteal  innocent. 
That  e'er  did  lill  up  eye. 

Otk.  O,  rih*i  was  foul  \-^[Riaing. 

1  scarce  did  knovr  you,  uncle :  There  lies  your  niece, 
Whose  breath,  mdced,  these  bands  have  newly 

stoppM : 
I  know,  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Cf  re  Poor  Desdemona !  I  am  glaid  thy  father's 
dead ; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pore  (rrief 
Shore  bis  oki  thrfud  in  twain :  did  he  live  now, 
This  8i«!ht  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn. 
Yea,  rurse  hi.x  belter  an;;el  I'rom  liis  side. 
And  fall  to  reprobiiTiiii. 

0th,  'Tis  pitiful :  but  yet  lazo  knows. 
That  »he  with  l';t*.«io  hjiih  the  act  of  *hame 
A  thousand  timr:«  c^)mniillrd  ;  Ca.'<sio  cunfessM  it: 
And  she  did  (rrutify  his  amorous  works 
With  thit  recognizance  and  pkdi^e  of  love 
Which  I  first  save  her:  I  saw  it  in  his  huiid ; 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  on  antiiiue  token 
My  father  srave  my  niolliir. 

Emil,  O  heaven  !  O  heavenly  powers ! 

Ja*ro.  Corne,  hold  your  peace. 

Emil,  'Twill  out,  -twill  out:— 1  hold  my  peace, 
sir  ?  no ; 
No,  I  will  speak  as  lib'^ral'  as  the  air ; 
I^t  heaven,  and  men,  and  disvilti,  let  them  all, 
AH,  all,  cry  shame  azainst  me,  yet  1*11  speak. 

/a*ro.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

EmU.  I  will  not. 

[f  affo  offert  to  8tab  his  wife. 

Gra,  Fie! 

Your  sword  upon  a  woman  7 

EmiL  O  thou  dull  Moor !  that  handkerchief  thou 
speak*st  of, 
I  found  by  fortune,  and  did  pive  my  husband  ; 
But  often,  with  a  solemn  earnestness 

iMore  than,  indeed,  iMrlons^'d  to  such  a  trifle,) 
le  bezg'd  of  me  to  steal  iU 
ia^o.  Viilanou*  whore ! 

EmU.  She  irave  it  CivkIo  !  no,  alas ;  i  found  it. 
And  I  did  giveH  my  husband. 

hxo.  Filth,  thou  liest. 

EmU.  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  siMitlenien : 
O  munfrous  coxcomb!  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  ?  j 

[Ia.ro  sl'ihs  Emilia,  th^n  r^'mt  ovt. 
Oik.  .Krv  llH.'re  no  -<onr*  in  heaven, ; 

But  what  serve  for  tlie  thunder  1 — Prerii)u^  villain  ! 
Gro.  The  woman  fulls;  sure  he  h;ftS  kiird  hi> 

wife. 
EmiL  Ay,  ay ;  0  lav  me  hj  my  ml«trcss'  side ! 
Gro.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  killM. 
Mon.  'Tis  a  notorious  villain.    Take  you  this 
weapon, 
Which  I  have  here  recovered  from  tlic  Moor : 

(I)  Free.  I 

(t)  Steel  is  hardened  by  being  put  red-hot  into; 

very  cold  water.  l 


I  Come,  guard  the  door  without ;  let  him  not  past, 
I  But  kill  him  nitlier;  IMl  alter  that  same  villain. 
Fur  'tis  a  damned  blave.  [Exe.  Mon.  and  Gra. 

!     Olh.  I  am  not  valiant  neither 

I  But  every  punv  whipnter  gets  my  sword.-> 
I  But  uliv  >liiiufd  honour  oulllvc  honesty  7 
I«t  I  it  '^o  all. 

Enid.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  ? 

Hark,  caii'^t  thnu  lurar  me'/  I  will  play  the  swaa 
And  die  in  ui.i»ic  ; — iri.'/oir,  iri'/oir,  icillow. — 
Moor,  she  \s'ds  ctiuste  ;  b\w.  lov'd  liiee,  cruel  Moor, 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  an  I  sj)eak  true ; 
So  speakin;;  as  I  think,  I  die,— 1  die.  [Dies. 

Olh.  1  ha'kc  RiiotlK*r  weapon  in  this  chamber, 
It  is  a  sword  <»f  Spain,  tiie  ice  bruok*s  temper;''— 
C),  here  it  is : — UiirU',  1  must  come  forth. 
Lira.  [WUhin.]  If  iliuu  attempt  it,  it  will  eoat 
thee  {\rnr ; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  roust  suffer. 

Oik.  Look  iu  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me. 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  tlice. 

Re-enter  Gratiano. 

Gra.  What  is  the  mater? 

Olh.  Behold !  I  hare  a  weapoa  ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 
Upon  a  soldier's  lhi;:h :  I  have  seen  the  day. 
That,  with  this  little  arm,  and  thii  good  s«vord, 
I  have  made  m^'  wu\  liiro'i;>:ii  niore  impedimenta 
Than  twenty  times  jour  sti^p  : — But,  O  vain  boast! 
W  ho  ftin  control  his  f.iU*  ?  *lis  not  so  now. — 
Be  not  ntVaiit,  thou:;h  yuu  do  see  ine  ut>uponM; 
Here  is  luy  journc) '«  end,  ht-re  is  my  butt, 
And  very  sea-mark  of  inv  ulinob!  aaW. 
Do  you  ^'0  back  di>ina\M  ?  Mis  a  lost  fear; 
Man  but  a  rush  a;jain.'$t  OthellnV  bst-ast, 
And  he  retires  ; — \\  hrre  should  Othello  ffo?— 
Now,  how  do-^l  thou  look  now  /  ()  ill-«»tarrM  wench  ! 
Pale  as  thy  sinock  !  wh'^n  we  sh.iU  meet  at  coinpt,* 
This  K>ok  of  thine  ulli  !i:irl  my  ^oul  from  heaven, 
And  fiends  uiH  snatch  at  it.     Cold,  cold,  my  girP 
E\en  like  thy  eliastity, — 
t>  cur>ed,  cursed  ^laur  I — Whip  me,  ye  devils. 
From  the  posse  •ssjon  of  this  heavei.iy  sight! 
Blow  nie  about  in  wimls  !   roa^t  nie  in  sniphur ! 
Wash  me  in  strep-down  <julfti  jf  liuuid  fire  I— 
()  Desdemona !  Desdemona  !  dead  / 
Dead  ?  O  !  O  !  O  ! 

Enter  I<odovico,  Montano,  Cassio,  carried  m  a 
chair^  and  Oflieers,  %cUh  la^u,  prisoner. 

Lo'J.  Where  is  thin  rut^h  and  most  unfortunate 
man  / 

Olh.  Thai's  he,  that  wai^  Otln  Ho  ;  here  I  am. 

f^otl.  Where  is  that  vij»cr  f  hriiiT  the  villain  forth. 

Olh.  I  look  down  toward  his  feet  ]* — but  that's 
n  fah'e  : 
If  that  thou  bc'.st  a  dv^vil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

fOtl.M'.o  irunnMi  lago. 

Ij)tf.  Wrench  his  sword  from  Irm. 

lazo.  I  h!ei  d,  sir  ;  hut  not  kill'd. 

Olh.  I  am  not  sorry  neirnrr;  IM  liave  thee  live ; 
For,  in  ii»y  ^ensr,  'tis  happiues:*  to  die. 

Lw/.  O'lliou  Othello,  th.it  wa-*  oiwe  so  good, 
Kall'ii  in  thf  praetice*  of  a  furse<l  slave, 
W  ii  it  shall  be  said  to  thee  ? 

Oft.  Whv,  any  tiling: 

\fi  hoiioiirable  murd'-rer,  if  you  uill ; 
For  ni)U'jht  I  did  in  hate,  hut  all  in  honour. 

ImI.  This  wretch  hath  in  part  confessed  his  tU- 
Innv : 
Did  you  and  he  consent  In  Casi^io's  death? 

(r.)  Arro'int.         (1)  To  sec  il' his  fefct.  h«.  ckw^sc.. 
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OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


sar. 


Oth,  hj. 

Cos,  I>ear  geoeral,  I  neyergsTe  you  cause. 

Oth.  1  do  Mlieve  it,  and  I  ask  your  pardon. 
Will  you,  I  pray  you,  demand  that  demi-devil, 
Why 'he  liath  thus  ensnar*d  my  soul  and  body  ? 

lago.  Demand  me  nothing :    What  you  know, 
^'ou  know ; 
From  this  time  forth  I  nerer  will  speak  word. 

Lod.  What?  not  to  pray? 

Grtu  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

Oih.  Well,  thou  dost  best. 

Lod.  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  be- 
fall'n. 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not :  Here  is  a  letter, 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another:  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 

Oth.  O  TiUain ! 

Caa,  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 

Lod,  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Found  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  seems^ 
Roderijro  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ; 
jlut  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

OiK  0  the  pemkslous  caitUT!-* 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's  ? 

Cat,  I  found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  himself  eonfess'd,  but  even  now, 
That  there  he  dropp*d  it,  for  a  special  purpose, 
Which  wrought  to  ois  desire. 

Oih.  Ofool!  fool!  fool! 

Cos.  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderizo's  letter,-* 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  maoe  him 
Brave  me  on  the  watch  ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :   And  even  but  now  he  spake. 
After  lon«;  seeming  dead,— lago  hurt  him, 
lago  set  him  on. 

Lod.  Vou  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with  us ; 
Your  power  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.    For  this  slave,— 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long, 
It  shall  be  his.     You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 
Til!  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  oe  known 
To  the  Venetian  slate  : — Come,  bring  him  away, 

Oth,  Sod  you  ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  istate  some  service,  and  they  know  it ; 
No  more  of  that : — I  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate, 
Speak  of  me  as  1  am  ;  nothing  extenuate, 
Nor  set  down  ausrht  in  malice :  then  must  you  speak 
Of  one,  that  lov*d  not  wisely,  but  too  well; 
Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  6ut,  beincr  wrought, 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme  ;  of  one,  wnose  hand. 
Like  the  base  Judcan,  threw  a  pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  subduM 

eyes, 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 
prop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum  :  Set  you  down  this  t 
And  say,  besides,^'thal  in  Alpppo  once, 
Where  a  maliirnant  and  a  lurhan'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog. 
And  smote  him— thus.  [Stah$  himself. 

Lod.  O  bloody  period  ! 
^^  All,  that's  spoke,  is  marr'd. 

0)  JW^sment. 


Oth.  I  kiss'd  thee,  ere  I  kill'd  thee:— No  wif 

but  thb,  [FaMng  upon  DeadcmoM. 

Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a  kisa.  [Din. 

Com.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  be  bad  as 
weapon ; 
For  he  was  great  of  heart 

Lod.  O  Spartan  dog, 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea  f 
Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed  ;     [To  laga 
This  is  thy  work :  the  object  poisons  sight  ;— 
I^t  it  be  hid. — Gratiano,  keep  the  house. 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  you.— To  you,  iord  goveroar. 
Remains  the  censure'  of  this  hellish  Tillam ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,^*0  enforce  it! 
Myself  will  straight  aboard ;  and,  to  the  sUte, 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.     [ExamL 


The  beauties  of  this  |>Iay  impress  themaehes  n 
strongly  upon  the  attention  of  the  reader,  tlnttlief 
can  draw  no  aid  from  critical  illustration.  Thi 
fiery  openness  of  Othello,  magnanimous,  artiesi^ 
and  credulous,  boundless  in  hCs  confidence,  aideat 
in  his  affection,  inflexible  in  his  resolution,  and 
obdurate  in  his  revenge ;  the  cool  maligni^  oTIsfBb 
silent  in  his  resentment,  subtle  in  his  designs,  asl 
studious  at  once  of  his  interest  and  his  vengeaaee; 
the  soft  simplicity  of  Desdemona,  confident  of  aierw 
it,  and  conscious  of  innocence,  her  artless  perseve- 
rance in  her  suit,  and  her  slowness  to  suspect  that 
she  can  be  suspected,  are  such  proofii  of  Shakt* 
peare's  skill  in  Human  nature,  as,  I  suppose,  k  ii 
vain  to  seek  in  any  modem  writer.  The  gndoal 
progress  which  lago  makes  in  the  Moor*s  convictioo, 
anothe circumstances  which  he  employs  to  ioflania 
him,  are  so  artfully  natural,  that,  though  it  wffl. 
perhaps,  not  be  saiil  of  him  as  he  says  of  hinueU, 
that  he  is  a  man  not  easily  jealouSj  yet  we  cannot 
but  pity  him,  when  at  last  we  find  him  perpUxod 
in  the  extreme. 

There  is  always  danger,  lest  wickedness,  con- 
joined with  abilities,  should  steal  upon  esteem, 
though  it  misses  of  approbation  ;  but  the  character 
of  lago  is  so  conducted,  that  he  is  from  the  first 
scene  to  to  the  last  hated  and  despised. 

Even  the  inferior  characters  of  this  play  would 
be  very  conspicuous  in  any  other  piece,  not  only 
for  their  Justness,  but  their  strength.  Cassio  is 
brave,  benevolent,  and  honest,  ruined  only  by  his 
want  of  stubbornness  to  resist  an  insidious  invita* 
tion.  Roderi^o^s  suspicious  credulity,  and  impa- 
tient submission  to  the  cheats  which  he  sees  prac- 
tised upon  him,  and  which,  by  persuasion,  he  sut 
fers  to  be  repeated,  exhibit  a  strong  picture  of  a 
weak  mind,  betrayed  by  unlawful  desires,  to  a 
false  friend  ;  and  the  virtue  of  Emilia  is  such  as 
we  often  find,  worn  loosely,  but  not  cast  off,  easy 
to  commit  small  crimes,  but  quickened  and  alarmed 
at  atrocious  viiianios. 

The  scenes  from  the  becrlnning  to  the  end  are 
busy,  yaried  by  happy  Inlerchan|re8,  and  regularly 
promoting  the  progression  of  the  story ;  and  the 
narrative  in  the  end,  tiiuugh  it  ten's  but  what  ■ 
known  alrcndv,  vet  is  necessary  to  produce  the 
death  of  Othello.' 

Mad  the  scene  opened  in  Cyprus,  and  the  prece- 
ding incidents  been  occasionally  related,  there  had 
been  little  wanting  to  a  drama  of  the  most  exact 
and  scrupulous  regularity.  JOHNSON. 


FJNIS. 


GLOSSARY 


OP  OBSOLETE  WOROB.  AND  OF  WORDS  VARYINO  FROM  THEIR  ORDINARY  SIGNinCATlOir. 


A. 
Abnte,  to  deprew,  sink,  nibdoe. 
A  B  C,  a  catechinn. 
Abhor,  to  protest  agaiiMt. 
Afa^tit  debaaed  Mrvile  penMNU. 
>bie,  to  qualify  or  uphold. 
Abortive,  imuing  before  iu  time. 
Absolute,  complete,  perfect. 
Abuse,  deception.  ' 

Abuaed,  dectMved. 

Aby,  to  pay  dear  for,  to  roe,  to  auiEsr. 
Abjntm,  abyaa. 
Aocite,  to  die  or  summoB. 
Accuse,  acciMation. 
Adiieve,  to  obtain. 
Aconiium,  woir*s.hane. 
Aci^ulttance,  requital. 
Action,  d  irection  by  inuteaigiia,diarge, 

or  accusation. 
Action.taking,  litifiooa. 
Actures,  actions. 
Additions,  titles  or  charaetera. 
Addrv^as,  to  prepare,  to  make  ready. 
Addressed,  «r  addrest,  ready. 
Admittance,  fkvour. 
Advance,  to  prefer. 
AdvertiaiuK,  altentlre. 
Adversity,  contrariety. 
Advertisement,  admonition. 
Advice,    consideration,   discretion, 

thouftht. 
Advise,  to  consider.  torecoOecK. 
Advised,  coo),  cautious. 
Aery  or  Aiery,  a  hawk's  or  eagle's 

oest. 
AflRvt  the  letter,  to  praetlBe  aUitera. 

tioo, 
AflRwt,  lore. 

Aflectlon,  affectation,  bnaf  inatlon. 
AfTectioued,  a/TfCted. 
AflVcts,  aflections. 
AfSeered,  ooofirmed. 
Affled,  betrothed. 
Affined,  Joined  by  affinity. 
AflTiront,  to  confront. 
Afly,  to  betroth. 
Aglet-baby,  a  diminutive  being,  not 

exceeding  tlie  lag  of  a  point,  from 

aiguUetlei. 
AgTiixe,  acknovirledge,  confess,  tow. 
A-good,  in  good  eamesL 
Aim,  guess,  suspicion. 
Airy  flime,  mere  verbal  eulogy 
Aider-liefeat,  best  beloved. 
Ale,  a  merry-meeting. 
A'life,  at  life. 
Allow,  to  approve. 
Allowance,  approbation, 
Amaie,  to  perplex. 
Amaxonian  chin,  a  beardleaa  coin. 
Ames-ace,  the  lowest  cbance  of  the 

dice. 
Amiss,  misfortune. 
Amort,  dispirited. 
An,  aaif. 


Anchor,  tbemtt. 

Andent,  an  ensign,  or  ataadard-bearer. 

.Angle,  a  fishing  rod. 

Anight,  in  the  night. 

Answer,  retaliatimi. 

Anthropophagi,  cannlbak. 

Antick,  the  fcKd  of  the  aid  play. 

Antiquity,  old  age. 

Antrea,  cavea  and  dena. 

Appeache,  to  impeach. 

Appeal,  to  accuse. 

Appeared,  made  apparent. 

Apple-John,  an  api^  that  wQl  keep 

(br  two  yean. 
Apply,  to  attond  to,  conaider. 
Appointment,  preparation. 
Apprehension,  opinion. 
Apprehensive,  quick  of  oooiprehtfn* 

sion. 
Approbation,  entry  or  probation. 
Apprcof,  approbation,  proof. 
Approve,  to  Justify,  prove,  establish. 
Approved,  experienced. 
Approv(TB,  those  who  try. 
Aqua-vitc,  atrong  waters,  probably 

usquebaugh. 
Arabian  bird,  the  phanix. 
Arch,  chief. 
Argentine,  aHver. 
Argentine,  the  goddess  Diana. 
Argicr,  Algiers. 
Argosies,  shipa   laden   with   great 

wealth. 
Argument,  anbject  for  oonveraatton, 

evidence,  proof. 
Arm,  to  take  up  in  the  arms. 
Aroint,  avaunt,  begone. 
A -row,  succesaivd|y. 
Art,  practice  as  distinguished  IVom 

theory ;  also,  theory. 
Articolato,  to  enter  into  artidea. 
Artificial,  ingenlotts,.  artAil. 
As,  aa  if. 

Ascaunt,  askew,  eidewaya. 
Aspect,  countenance. 
Aspersion,  sprinkling. 
As  point,  completely  armed. 
Assay,  test. 
Ascapart,  a  giant. 
Assinego,  a  male  aas. 
Asiringer,  a  gentleman  falconer. 
Assurance,  convevance  or  deed. 
Assuied,  afllanced. 
Atcs,  instigate  fttMn  Ate,  the  goddess 

of  bloodshed. 
Atomics,  minute  partidea  Tiaible  In 

the  sun's  raya. 
Attasked,  taken  to  taak. 
Attended,  waited  for. 
Attent,  attentive. 
Atone,  to  reconcile. 
Attest,  attestation. 
Attorney,  deputetion. 
Attorneyship,  the  dbcretiooal  agency 

of  another. 


Attomled,  supplied  by  anbatitatiaB  «f 

embassies. 
Audacious,  spirited,  animated. 
Audrey,  a  corruption  of  Ethelm. 
Augurs,  prognoaticatkma. 
Aukward,  adverse. 
Aunts,  strumpets. 
Authentic,  learned. 
Awful,  reverend. 
Awless,  fiuUng  to  prodoee  aw» 

B. 
Baccare,  atand  back,  give  plao». 
Balm,  brushwood. 
Bakinck,  a  bdt. 
Bale,  misery. 
Baleful,  baneful. 
Balked,  bathed  or  pOed  up. 
Ballase,  ballast. 
Balm,  the  oil  of  consecration. 
Ban,  curse. 
Band,  bond. 
Bandog,  village-dog. 
Bandy,  to  exdiange  smartly. 
Bank,  to  sail  along  banks. 
Banning,  cursing. 
Banquet,  a  sttgbt  repast. 
Bar,  barrier. 

Barhaaon,  the  name  of  a  demon. 
Barhe,  a  kind  of  veil. 
Barbed,  warlikdy  caparisoned. 
Barber-mongur,fiu  associate  of  baitan. 
Bare,  to  shave. 
Bare,  mere. 

Barfiil,  foil  of  Impedimenla. 
Barm,  yeast. 
Bam,  or  bairn,  a  difld. 
Bamadca,  a  shell-flsh. 
Barns,  keeps  in  a  bam. 
Barren,  ifnorant. 
Base,  dishonourrd. 

Base,  a  rustic  game  called  prison-base. 
Bases,  a  kind  of  looae  breecbea  won 

by  equeairian  knights. 
Basil  iaka,  a  spedes  of  cannon. 
BasiM,  'tis  enough. 
Bastard,  raiain  wine. 
Bat,  a  club. 
Bate,  strife. 

Bate,  lo  flutter  as  a  hawk. 
Batlet,  an  instrament  with  whkh 

washers  used  to  beat  doibea. 
Batten,  to  grow  fot. 
Battle,  araiy. 
Bawcock,  a  Jolly  Mktxr. 
Bay,  ihe  space  between  the  main 

beams  of  a  house. 
Bay-curtel,  a  bay  docked  horse. 
Bay-window,  a  bow-window. 
Beadsmen,  reHgions  persons,  main- 

teined  to  pray  for  their  bencfiH:ter . 
Beak,  the  forecastle. 
Bear  a  brain,  to  perfectly  resemUe 
Beard,  to  defy. 
Bearing,  demeanoiir. 


GLOSSARY. 


Betriiif  •cloth,  a  mnntle  tued  at  chrlt 

teninm. 
Bent,  (in  ralconry)  to  fluitiT. 
B**ntiiif,  hnnimprnj?.  dwclluiji:  upun. 
Bmver,  helmet  in  ^enrnil. 
Beck,  n  siliiLntinn  made  with  the  head 
Becomed,  bciuttniiis. 
BectlK,  to  hHnfi  u\er  the  baxc. 
Behave,  to  nian:«!r<'. 
Bdit^ts,  coinniniuirt. 
Bt-huldin;;,  viowiiis  with  regard. 
Brhowlf  toliowlat. 
Being,  aliodi\ 
Behlame,  ancient  mother. 
Bele<''d.  Urnhncd. 
BeIonf!in^,  endowments. 
Be*mete,  he-measure. 
Be-nioileJ,  bedmcsletj,  bemired. 
fiendinj;,  nneqtiHl  to  the  weight. 
Benefit,  hent-firlary. 
Bent,  utmost  dr*en>r  of  any  passion. 
Benumbed,  infi.xible. 
Beahrew,  may  i]|  biTaU. 
Besmirch,  to  foul  or  dirty. 
Best,  bravest. 

Bestowed,  slowed  away,  lodged. 
Bestrautfht,  diHtnicted. 

Beieem,to  give,  pour  out,  peroiU,flufler. 

Bewray,  betray. 

Bezouinn,  a  mean  Tillow. 

Biaa^<>ek,  swelling  out  like  the  bins 
ofa  bowl. 

Bid,  to  invite. 

B'tl  the  tmne,  tn  challenge  in  a  contest. 

Bifold,  two-fold. 

Bi»>n,  a  cap. 

Bilherr}-,  the  whortleberry. 

Bilbo,  a  Spanish  blade,  made  at  Bilboa 

Bilboes,  fetters. 

Bill,  articles  of  amisation. 

Bill,  a  Weapon,  furaierly  carried  by 
watchmen. 

Bin,  i!4. 

Bird-lK)lt,  an  arrow  shot  at  birds  from 
n  rro«!»-lM)w. 

Biiison,  blind. 

Blank,  the  white  mark  In  a  tarji't. 

Blank  and  level,  mark  aud  aim,  (U:rnif$ 
of  Kunner>'.) 

Blaze  of  youth,  the  spring  of  early  life. 

Blear,  to  di'ceive. 

Blench,  to  start  off,  to  fly  off. 

Blent,  blended. 

Blind  worms,   the  cccilia,  or  slow* 

worm, 
jllood.boltered,  daubed  with  Uood. 
9k)wn,  puffed-up,  swoUeu. 
^lows,  swells. 
Bloody,  sanguine. 
Blue  capx,  tlic  Scotch. 

Blunt,  stupid,  insenttihle. 
:Blurt,  blurted,  an  expres^aon  of  con- 
tempt. 
'Board,  toaccnat. 

Bobb,  to  trick. 
'Budged,  Ixtggled,  clumsy. 
(Bodkin,  a  small  dagger. 
Bolted,  sined. 
'Bolting.hutrh,  the  receptacle  in  which 

4he  meal  is  Imlted. 
Bombard,  or  buinhnrd,  a  bamrl. 
Bombast,  the  stufllng  of  clothes. 
Bona-robaa,  strumpets. 
Bond,  bouiiden  duty. 
Booy  or  bonny,  hand^ame. 
Book,  paper  of  conditions. 
Boot,  profit,  something  over  and  above. 
Bore,  demeaned. 
'Bore,  the  calibre  of  a  gun. 
'Borei,  ataha. 
Boaky,  woody. 
Jkmom  with,  heftrt^a  dealre. 
BoCs,  WkTIDm  in  a  hora^^a  atomftch 
Akuh,  \iiadar>'.  rivuleL 
*4 


Bow,  yoke. 
Bold*,  cmbtildens. 

Bollt>red,  bedaul)ed. 

Borne  in  hand,  deceived. 

Boitled-t»])ider,  a  large  bloated  spider. 

Boultcd,  pined. 

Bowlinsi  or  bowlines,  tackle  of  a  ahip. 

Bolleo,  awoflen. 

Bordered,  rtittrained. 

Bower,  a  chamber. 

Brace,  annour  fur  the  arm. 

Bnieh,  a  bound.     ' 

Brack,  to  xnlt. 

Braid,  craAy,  deceitful. 

Brain's-flow,  teara. 

Brake,  an  in:itnuuent  of  torture  ;  also 
a  Uiicket. 

Brands,  a  p.nrt  of  the  andirons  on 
which  the  wood  for  the  fire  was 
supitorted. 

Bratiier,a  mnnufncturerof  hnt^ ;  also, 
a  v(  MiM'I  in  which  charcoal  is  burnt. 

Brave,  to  defy,  also  to  make  fine. 

Bravely,  splendidly,  gallantly. 

Bravei^',  finery. 

Brawl,  a  kind  of  dance. 

Bniying,  hnnth,  grating. 

Break,  to  begin. 

Break  up,  to  carve. 

Break  with,  to  break  the  matter  to. 

Breant,  voice. 

Bn  ath,  ypeech,  also  exercise. 

Bnathing-courtesy,  mere  verbal  com- 
pliment. 

Breeched,  foully  shenthed,  mired. 

Bn-eehing,  liable  to  be  flogged. 

Bn-aihed,  inured  by  constant  practice. 

Breathe,  to  utltr. 

Breed-hate,  an  exciter  of  quarrels. 

Briht'.buek,  a  buck  sent  aa  a  bribe. 

Bridal,  the  nuptial  feast. 

Bring,  to  attend  or  accompany. 

Rrirv,  the  gad,  orhorM'-fly, 

Hrt>iieli,  to  |iut  on  the  spit,  to  transfix. 

Rrork,  the  brulger. 

BroL'ucs.  a  kind  of  shoes. 

Rrokeu,  communicated. 


toovcf* 


Brok<  r,  a  niHteh-makcr,  a  procuress. 

Brooeht^,  adomrd. 

Brought,  atlend<Hl. 

Brow  of  youth,  the  height  of  youth. 

Brown-hill,  a  battle-axe. 

Brownest,  a  follower  of  Brown,  a  sec- 
tarian. 

Bruising-irons,  an  allusion  to  the  an- 
cient mac-e. 

Bruit,  report  w ith  clamour. 

BruHli  of  lime,  decay  of  lime. 

Bug.  busihrnni,  fiiNe  terrors. 

Biimbanl,  a  large  drinking  vessel. 

Biinir,  a  cnt-purMe. 

Bu'ilin;:.  a  h"nl. 

Biifffonel,  a  helmet. 

Busky,  woody. 

Butt-.«<hail,  an  arrow  to  shoot  at  shafts 
with. 

Buxonj,  ob<'dient. 

By'rlaken,  by  our  lady. 

C. 

Caddis,  worsted' lace. 
Cade,  a  Iwrrel. 
Cadent,  falling. 
Cage,  a  primon. 
Cain-coloured,  yeDow. 
Caitiff,  a  scoundrel. 
Calculate,  to  foretell. 
Caliver,  a  musket. 
Call,  to  visit. 

Callet,  a  woman,  a  witdi. 
Calling,  appellation. 
CaVwx,  «\w\vVm. 
>ame\o\^  k  \Ii»cft  ^YkBW  YX^a^.  kt\X»\t 
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Canary,  a  dance. 

Quidie- wasters^  thoae  wlio  sC  apil 

night  to  drink. 
Canker,  the  doj(-mse. 
Canstick,  candleatick. 
Cantons,  caiiiua. 
Canvas,  to  i^il). 
Canvaslclimbcr,  a  kUIot. 
Cap,  the  top,  lh«  chi^-f. 
Cap,  to  salute  by  taking  offtbenp. 
Capable  imprcsaun;,  hollow  SMirk. 
Capitulate,  to  make  head 
Capocchia,  a  act. 
Capon,  metaphor  for  a  letter. 
Capricious,  lascivioua. 
Captious,  capacioua. 
Carack,  a  ahip  of  great  balk 
Caracts,  chnraciers. 
Carbonado,  a  piece  of  meat  cot  < 

wnya  for  the  gridiron. 
Card,  a  aea-chart,  pertiapa  iha  tta 

compass. 
Carded,  mixed, 
("are^  inclination. 
Canirea,  the  motfcm  of  a 
pass  the  careire^  meai 
step  the  bound* 
Carkanet,  a  necklace. 
Carl,  clown,  boor. 
Carlo! ,  pi.>a)iant. 
Carnal,  sanguinary. 
Carowses,  drinka. 
Cnrriace,  import. 
Carried,  conducing. 
Carr>-,  to  prevail  over. 
Cart,  a  chariot. 
Owe,  skin,  outward  irartiL 
Case  of  Uvea,  a  aet  of  Uvea. 
Casques,  helmeta. 
CasHock.  a  horsemanHi  loeae  eoaL 
Cast,  to  empty  ;  alao  to  diaoiah  i^^ 
Cast,  reckoned. 

Castilinn,  an  opprohriooa  term. 
Cabtiliano  vulgo,  a  cant  term  ot  cim- 

tempt. 
Citft-iips,  left  off  lips. 
Cast  the  water,  to  find  oatdisordentT 

inspecting  the  urine. 
Catalan,  a  liar. 
Catlin/!,  a  small  luteatrinf ,  madeofcat 

gut. 
Cavalero .justice,  a  cant  term. 
Ca\aleroe8,  gay  felloua. 
Caviare,  loo  good  for.  or  above  the  o«i. 
prehension  of;  ao  called  Ana  a 
delicacy  made  of  the  roe  of  star 
geons,  etiten  by  the  qaaliiy. 
Cnufel,  subtlety. 
Caiitel  or  can  tic,  the  comer,  or  pka 

of  any  thing. 
Cniiu  lourt,  insidioas,  cautious. 
Cearment,  the  wrapping  of  an  cmbatB- 

ed  iKxly. 
CeaKC,  decease. 
Censure,  to  give  an  opinton. 
Centuries,  companies  of  an  himdivd 

men  each. 
Cerem(mious,  snperstidooa. 
Ceries,  certainly. 
Ces^,  niea»ua',  tax  or  subatdy. 
Chair,  throne. 
Chaliced,  i.  e.  flowen,  withcapi,ft«iB 

ralix. 
Challt>nge,  the  right  of  refaring  a  jair- 

man. 
Chamber,  ancient  name  for  Loodoa ; 

also,  a  piece  of  ordnance. 
Chambf'rers,  Intriguera. 
Cliampian,  an  open  country. 
Chantry,  a  small  chapel  ina  calhednl 
Character,  hand-writing. 
Charactery,  the  matter  with  wkichki- 
lers  are  mode. 


GLOSSART. 


Chnrirst.  moat  cantioiu. 
Chfirinem,  caution. 
Charitable,  dear,  endearinfr. 
Charl«4-wain,  the  coiutellatioa  ctOed 

the  bear. 
Chann  your  toni^ne,  be  ailent. 
Chamier.  one  who  deals  in  magic. 
Chnrner4>,  a  sweet  wine. 
Chnnce,  (ortiine. 
CImry,  rautious. 
Chaiirs,  a  term  in  tennii. 
ChMudron,  entrails. 
Cheater,  Tur  esckeatoiir,  an  ofllcer  in 

the  Exche'quer. 
Checks,  probably  for  ethica. 
Chf^er,  countenance. 
Cherry-pit,  a  game  with  cherryatonca. 
Cheveril,  sod  leather ;  alao,  conadence. 
Chew,  lu  ruminate,  consider. 
Chewet,  a  chattering  bird. 
Chide,  to  resound,  to  edioj  ako  to 

scold,  be  (-lamoroua. 
Chiding,  sound ;  noisy. 
Child,  a  kniffht,  a  hero. 
Child  a  female  infant. 
Childing,  uuseaaonalily  pregnant. 
Chopine,  a  high  shoe. 
Chough,  a  bird  of  the  daw  apcdea. 
Christom,  or  chrisom,  the  white  doth 

put  on  a  new  liaptized  child. 
Chuck,  chicken,  a  term  of  endearment. 
Chuff,  rich,  avaricious. 
Chopping,  jabltcring. 
Cicatriw,  Uie  scar  of"  a  wound. 
Circummured,  wralled  round. 
CircuniHtance,  conduct,  detail,  drcom« 

locution. 
Cite,  innte. 
CitHl,  recital. 
Civil,  grave,  solemn. 
Civil,  human. 

Cittern,  n  musical  inatrumenU 
Clacknlish,  a  beggar's  dish. 
Clamour,  a  term  in  bell-ringing. 
Clap.in.  fall  to. 

Clapped  i'  the  clout,1iit  the  white  mark. 
Clap,  to  Join  handa. 
Claw,  to  natter. 
Clean,  completely. 
Clean  knm,  awry. 
Clear,  pure. 
Clearest,  purest. 
Clepe,  to  call. 

Clerkly,  learned,  «cho1ar>like. 
Cling,  to  dry,  or  shrink  up. 
Clinquant,  glittering, 
dipt,  embraced. 
Cloui,  the  white  mark  at  which  archers 

shoot. 
Clouted,  hobnaik^d. 
Coach -fellow,  one  who  drawa  with  a 

confederate. 
Coasting,  conciliatory. 
Codllns,  an  unripe  apple. 
Cob-io:if,  a  crusty,  uneven  loaf. 
Cock,  cock'boat. 
Cock-and-pye,  a  vulgar  oath. 
Cockihut-time,  twilight. 
Cockle,  a  corn.weed. 
Cockle-hat,  a  pilgrim^ahat. 
Co<lding,  amorous.  % 

Codpiece,  a  part  of  the  dreaa. 
Cofnn,  the  cavity  of  a  raised  pie. 
Cog,  to  cheat  with  dice,  to  lie. 
Cognizance,  badge  or  token. 
Cogging,  lying. 

Coigne  of  vantage,  oonveolflBt  conier. 
Coignes,  comers. 
Coil,  bustle,  stir. 
Cold,  nakea. 

CoU(K:tlou,  ccsaeqaenoe,  or  oorDOary. 
Collied,  Mack,  amatled. 
Colt,  to  trick 


Co-mart.  a  Joint  bargain. 
Come  of,  to  pay. 
Come  ol  will,  to  suoceed. 
Co-meddled,  mingled. 
Combinatc,  betrothed. 
Comibrt,  to  aid. 
Comforting,  abetting. 
Comma,  connection. 
Commission,  authority. 
Commend,  commit. 
Committed,  lain  with. 
Commodity,  self-interest. 
Commonty,  a  comedy. 
Compact,  iiiadn  op  of. 
Companies,  companions. 
Compare,  comparison. 
Comparative,  a  dealer  tai  oompariaons 
Compassed,  rotmd. 
Compassed  cape,  a  round  cape. 
Compassed  window,  a  bow-window. 
Compassionule,  plaintive. 
Compose,  to  come  to  a  compoeition. 
Composture,  composition. 
Composition,  bargain ;  also,  consia< 

tency. 
Competitors,  confederates. 
Complements,  acromplishmenta. 
Complexion,  humour. 
Comply,  10  compliment. 
Comptible,  submissive. 
Conceit,  imagination,  wit,  idea. 
(N)nc4!ited,  ingeniouM. 
Concent,  connected  harmony. 
Conclusions,  experiments. 
Concupy,  concupiscenee. 
Condolement.  sorrow. 
Conduct,  conductor. 
Coney-catched,  tricked. 
Coney -catcher,  a  cheat. 
C-onfi  ssion,  profession 
Conflneleas,  boniullesa. 
Conamnd,  to  destroy. 
Conjeci,  conjecture. 
Consent,  will,  conspiracy. 
Consider,  reward. 
Consigned,  sealed. 
Consist,  stand. 
Consort,  company. 
Conspectuity,  sight. 
Constancy,  consistency. 
Constantly,  certainly. 
Contemptible,  contemptuous. 
Continuate,  uninterrupted 
(.'ominue,  to  spend. 
Continent,  containing. 
Contraction,  marriage.contncL 
Controrious,  difierent. 
Contrary,  to  contiadict. 
Contrive,  to  spend,  to  wear  out. 
Control,  confute. 
Couvenm,  agret>s,  is  convenient. 
Convented,  summoned. 
Conversion,  change  of  condition. 
Converse,  aMociaie,  interchange. 
Convertite,  a  convert. 
Convey,  to  steal. 
Conveyance,  sNght  of  hand,  thoft. 
Conveyers,  thieves. 
Conveyed  himself,  derived  hia  title. 
Convicted,  overpowered,  baffled 
Convince,  to  convict,  to  subdue. 
Convive,  to  feast. 

Copatain  bat,  a  hat  with  a  conical  crown 
Cope,  encounter,  covering. 
Copped,  rising  to  a  top  or  head. 
Copy,  tlieme. 

Coragio,  courage,  be  of  good  cheer. 
Corinth,  a  brothel. 
Corinthian,  a  wencher. 
Corky,  dry,  withered. 
Con^ary,  aurplua. 
Corporal,  corporeal. 
Corrigible,  correeled. 
Coatard,  a  head. . 


Coflter.monger,  a  dealer  fai  eoatan  of 

apples. 

Cote,  to  overtake. 

Coird,  quoted,  regarded. 

CotHa!c,  Cothwood  in  Olouccster. 

Couch,  to  lie  uith. 

Count,  to  reckon  upon. 

Couiiti:nunce,  favour ;  also,  Iklie  ap 
peamnce,  hypocrisy. 

Counter,  a  hunting  term. 

Count(T.ca»ter,  one  who  reckooa  wiik 
couiUrrs. 

Counter-check,  a  term  in  dieaa. 

Countcrieit,  a  portrait. 

Counter|H>ints,  counteipanea. 

County,  count,  earl. 

Coupit- nu'nt,  a  couple. 

Courses,  the  mainsail  and  (breaail. 

Court-cuplioard,  stdeboanl. 

Court  conieci,  a  spurious  i 

Court  holy.wnier,  ftutery. 

Covered,  hollow. 

Cowed,  awed. 

Cower,  to  sink  down. 

Cowlstafl;  a  staff  used  in  carryiBf  • 
bnykft. 

Coy,  to  soothe. 

Coy*  d,  yielded  reluctantly. 

('oyHirll,  a  coward  cock,  a  poItrotNL 

Coxier,  a  tailor,  a  botcher. 

Cnick,  dissolution ;  alao,  a  boy-child. 

Cmnks,  windings. 

Crunk  iiig  or  crankllng,  the  rush  oCs 
riv«r. 

Cranis,  gtirlands. 

Cnirc,  a  small  trading  veaael. 

Cnush,  to  be  merry  over. 

Craven,  a  cowardl)'  cock,  mean,  cow- 
an ily. 

Create,  compounded,  made  up  oL 

Credent,  credilrte. 

Credit,  account,  information,  crrdidity 

Cr(>Ms-  til,  lights  set  upon  a  beacon. 

Cresslve,  increasing. 

Crest,  the  ifummiL 

CresUess,  those  who  havd  no  right  to 
armorial  bt^aringa. 

Crewel,  worsted. 

Crisp,  curled,  winding. 

Critic,  cvnic. 

Critical,  cenxorions. 

('rone,  a  very  old  woman. 

('ro»-5.s,  nuiiiey  stamped  with  a  croaa. 

Cn»\v-ket  jM  r,  a  scarecrow. 

Crowiict,  liivt  purpose. 

CrulrntiouH,  crtu-l. 

Criisado.  a  Portuguese  coin. 

Cruiili,  to  drink. 

Cruitli  a  cup,  to  crack  a  bottle. 

Cry,  a  pat  k  of  hounds. 

(*r\'  aim,  to  encourage. 

CrNstiils,  tlie  eye?*. 

Cub-dmwn,  alluding  to  a  bearwhea» 

dues  iini  dry. 
Cue,  a  (hc.itncnl  term,  the  laat  word: 

of  ihe  preced'Ug  speech. 
Cui«M>,  armour  for  Ihe  thigha. 
CuU;<m.  :i  pnltr)'  fi  How. 
Cuimin::.  kuowledge. 
Curb,  to  bend  or  truckle. 
Curiosity,  curiousm'ss,  finical  delicacjc* 
Curious,  scrupulous. 
Curled,  ostentatiously  dreaaed. 
Currents,  occurrences. 
Curstd.  under  tlio  influence  oTa  mala- 

diction. 
Cur>t,  petulant,  ill  tempered,  crabbe^ 

harsh. 
Cun<tiu«s,  Hl'humour. 
Curtail,  a  little  cur. 
Curtal,  a  docked  borae. 
Curtle.axe,  a  cutlass,  broad««wordi. 
Customer,  a  strumpets 


DalTot-ln 


D«min.  ■>  UTUfa. 


Pvrit  of  evdft  il  nacll. 

ItKkrd.iliHnkicd. 

fiecHne.  tn  mn  UinMik  (u  ta 

Srdlncd,  UirMin, 
De&uU,  lUi  Ilir)ii4  nnil 

DEtsiid,  In  Ihrhiil. 


OLOSSAKT. 


IlniMIiAed,  linll. 
feTd^'ll""'" 

D'lJtMI.  ItkllBIlL 


sua" 


tntiinl,  AdiviiHl  ma  « 


DrollrrT,  >  pappet-abow. 


liill.rmllcuMhlnji. 


Enrtdinl.'bt 


F.wtiirlil.  cuncialcd. 


■di.  ipUa. 


^lO'UrnliliacniK 


oitnwtbnh. 


E.(pu.Uiil,  tipdM. 


Ekf.  dU  uoK ! '  alM,  M^  poHac 
EIT,  ilmifl  tnr  rlvH,  01  hirln. 


GLOSSARY. 


fading*, »  dance. 

Faith,  fldelttf . 

FaithTuUy,  foveatly 

Fain,  ftma. 

Fair,  for  fidmeaa. 

Falton,  craHori. 

Falainf ,  lUaUying. 

Falaely,  Ulegalljr,  dlahoneatlf. 

Familiar,  a  domon. 

Fandea  and  good>nighta,  Utde  poama 

ao  called. 
Fanqr,  love. 

Fancy-flpee,  dear  of  love. 
Fang,  to  aeixe. 
Fans,  andent 
Fantaatlcal,  Imaginative. 
Fantaaticoea,  afftcted  peiMini. 
Fap,  beaten,  drunk. 
Farced,  atullM. 
Fardel  or  Fartbd,  a  burlhoB. 
Faahiona,  the  tBje&om,  a  diMiae  of 

honea. 
Fat,  dull. 

Favour,  countenance. 
Favours,  Tenturea. 
Fear,  to  Intimidate,  danger. 
Feared,  afraid. 
Fearful,  timoroua ;  alao, 
Feat,  dexteroua. 
Feated,  made  neat. 
Feature,  beauty. 
Federacy,  coofederale. 
Fee-grief,  a  peculiar  aorrow. 
Feeder,  a  dependant. 
Feeding,  maintenance. 
Feere,  or  phecre,  a  compaaioo. 
Feet,  rooting. 
FeU,  akin. 

Fell  of  hair,  capilitlum,  any  part  cover- 
ed with  hair. 
Fdl-feata,  tavage  -actionB. 
Fence,  the  artof  aelf-defisnce. 
Feodary,  a  confederate. 
Featinately,  haatily. 
Featival  terma,  el^ant  phnae. 
Fet,  fetched. 
Few,  in  brief. 
Fico,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Fielded,  in  the  field  of  battle. 
Fights,  dothes  hung  round  m  aMp  to 

conceal  the  men  ttma  the  enemy. 
File,  a  list. 
Filed,  defilea. 

Filed,  gone  aa  equal  pace  with. 
Fills,  the  shaAa. 
Filths,  common  sewera. 
Finch  egg,  a  gaudy  (dlow. 
Fine,  die  condualoa,  to  joake  riiewy, 

artAil. 
Fine  iasuea,  great  conaeqnenoen. 
Findeas,  boundleas,  cndleaa. 
Finer,  final. 
Firago,  for  Virago. 
Fire-drake,  wltt-o*-(ha;-wtap,  or  •  flre« 

work. 
Fire-new,  qahe  i 
Firk,  to  chaatiae. 
First-houae.  dtieTtarandl  cTtlMlhiiiOy. 
Flrstlin|a.  fint  prodoce. 
Fit,  a  division  ofn  anag. 
Fitdiew,  a  polecat. 
Fit  o*  the  fhoe,  a  grimace. 
Pits  o*  the 

aon. 
Fivea,  a  diatemper 

Fll«By|KMltlall 

Flap-dragon, 

lowed  by  topasa. 
Flap->ck,a  pancnka. 
Flaw,  a  anddan  COM  af  wind. 
nedKad,apottad,8tn 
Float,  fbr  float. 


Flowed,  dM|»-m>niiliad. 


Flibbertigibbet,  a  fiend. 

Flickering,  fluttering. 

Flight,  a  aort  of  shooting. 

Flote,  wave. 

Flouriah,  to  omaaent ;  also,  to  aanc- 

tion. 
Flout,  to  wave  in  mockery. 
Flush,  mature. 
Foeman,  an  enemy  in  war. 
Foin,  to  tiinist  in  ftndng. 
Foizon,  plenty. 
Folly,  depravity. 
Fond,  foolish. 
Fools*  zauiea,  bauUea  surmounted  with 

a  fool's  bead. 
Foot-doth,  horse-ooveriag. 
For,  because. 
Force,  to  stufT. 
Forced,  Adse. 
Forbid,  accursed. 
Fordid,  destroyed. 
Fordo,  to  undo. 
Foredone.  overcome. 
Forfended,  foibidden. 
Forepaat,  already  had* 
Fore-slow,  to  loiter. 
Forgetive,  inventive. 
Forked,  homed. 
Formal,  in  form. 
Former,  foremoat. 
Forspent,  exhausted. 
Forepoke,  contradicted. 
Foralow,  delay. 
Forwearied,  worn  cat. 
Fnx,  a  sword. 
Foxship,  mean,  cunainf . 
Frampold,  peeviah. 
Frank,  a  sty. 

Franklin,  a  small  flpeehoUer. 
Frayed,  frightened. 
Free,  artleas. 
Fret,  the  stop  of  anmaical  inatninent. 
Friend,  a  lover. 

Friend,  for  Mendahip,  to  beflrlend. 
Frippeiy,  an  old  dothea  shop. 
Frize,  a  Wekh  doth. 
From,  In  oppoaition  to. 
Fronted,  oppoaed. 
Frontier,  forehead. 
Frontlet,  a  forehead  doth. 
Fruah,  to  break  or  brulae. 
Fulham,  fiilse  dice. 
Fulsome,  obscene. 
Fumiahinga,  colours,  pretencea. 
Fostilarian.  fnaty  fellow. 
Fulfilling,  filling  to  the  brim. 
Fufl,  complete. 
Fumiter,  Aimitory. 
Furnished,  dreaaed. 

O. 

Gabardine,  a  kraae  doak. 

Oad,  a  sharp-pointed  instrnDBent. 

Oain-gitving,  miagivtaag. 

OameaCer,  a  wanton. 

Oait.  paaaage. 

OaUianl,  a  dance. 

Oalliaasea,  shipa. 

OaUlmanlVy,  a  madley. 

Oallow,  to  acaie. 

OaUow-gfaMea,  Irish  fi»ot<Mldlen. 

OarboQa,  commoltona* 

Oapinf ,  ahovAnf. 

Oariah,  candy. 

Oamered,  traaanred  up. 

Oaated,  MghtMl. 

Gaudy,  a  ftativaL 

Gaunt,  naagn. 

Oawd,  a  banue. 

Gaaa,  attantlon. 

voaK,  aiDOi. 
OaBaraLfMtalttr. 
OtMitiiityi  Mijk  nMik 


Oenerona,  noUy  bore. 

Genneta,  Spanish  homen. 

Gentle,  noble,  high-born. 

Gentry,  coniplaiMace. 

German,  utiiu. 

GenniuM,  seeds  begun  toaprost 

Gest,  a  stage  or  Journey. 

Gib,  a  cat. 

Giglol,  a  wanton. 

Gilder,  a  coin,  value  3s. 

Gilt,  guld  money. 

Gimuial,  a  ring  or  engine; 

Ging, a  gang. 

Gird,  a  sarcasm. 

Glaire,  a  sword. 

Gleek,  tojokv. 

GUb,  to  geld. 

Glooming,  gloomy. 

Gloze,  to  expound. 

Glut,  to  swallow. 

Gnarled,  knotty. 

God  Meld  you,  God  yield  yon. 

Gongorian,  Hungarian. 

Good -deed,  indeed. 

Good-den,  good  evening. 

Good-jer,  the  venereal  dlaeaie. 

Gorbellied,  corpolent. 

Goapelled,  puiitank. 

Goes,  fune. 

Gossamer,  atoma  that  float  tn  liw  Ml 

beams. 
Gourds,  dice. 
Gouts,  drops. 
Go  your  gait,  go  away.  • 
Grained,  furrowed,  like  the  fiatal  or 

wood  ;  also,  died  Ingxaia; 
Gnunercy,  great  thanka. 
Grange,  a  lone  farm  hooae 
Gratillity,  gratuity. 
Grata,  pleaaea. 
Gratulate,  to  be  rejoiced  ia. 
Grave,  to  entomb. 
Grave-man,  a  man  in  his  grave. 
Graves  or  Oreavea,  leg-armour 
Greasily,  grossly. 
Greek,  a  bawd. 
Greenly,  unskilAilly. 
Greenndeevea,  an  old  song. 
Grise  or  Grize.  a  st^. 
Grosaly.  palpably. 
Groundlings,  thoae  who  sat  or  atood 

on  the  ground  in  the  old  thMtrca  | 

the  common  people. 
Guard,  to  flringe. 
Guarded,  ornamented. 
Guerdon,  a  reward. 
Gulea,  (in  heraldry)  red. 
Gulf,  the  awaUow,  the  throat. 
Guiled,  treacherous. 
Guinea-hen,  a  proatitnte. 
Gun-stones,  cannon  baOa. 
Gurnet,  a  fish. 
Oust,  to  taste. 
Oyva,  toahadtle. 
Gyves,  diaoklea. 

H. 

Hack,  to  become  cheap. 

Haagard,  wild  ;  alao,  wild  hawk. 

Hair,  oomplezion,  ori ' 

Hall!  make  room. 

HappDy,  accidentaDy. 

Happy,  acounpUahed. 

Haroiment,  btavery. 

Hariocka,  wild  maatari. 

Harlot,  a  male  cheat. 

Hameaa,  armour. 

Harrowa,  aobdnea. 

Harry,  to  ^ 

Having, 

Haviour^»^»^ 

Haogbt,  lMi||htF* 

Haogh^,  devaiod 

HaScstA^  %\kt^% 


GLOSSARY. 


HftHklon,  rioom  st  ioAgmtnt-dKf.         | 

Hnntbaw,  heriMiliaw,  (n  twwk,.) 

Hauf  eni,  that  whicfa  toapeiubtiievwoid 

HAriolry,  vulgar,  filthy. 

Hatch,  lu  cnxrave. 

Hauiil,  coniiNinjr. 

Hay,  a  rniciuj  term. 

H«'<il,  hcau-d. 

Helif  iif>n,  hr-iibane. 

H<  Ae«i,  hfivf-J,  agitated. 

H*  11,  M  duiiitioii  in  a  priaoo. 

Helmed.  Hteert'H  Uirough. 

Hfiu'i',  hciic^rorwaird. 

Hencliiimn,  a  page  ot'luMiour. 

Hent,  tu  wMZe. 

Hert)  of  graco,  rue. 

Heniiit«y  Ijeudiunen. 

He«t,  coinuiaud. 

Hight,  called. 

Hikling,  a  poltroon. 

Hiren.  a  harlot. 

HiM,  odea  uaed  Ibr  its. 

Hoar,  hoary,  mouldy. 

Hob.nob,  an  it  may  happen. 

Hobt,  hoiMted. 

Hold,  to  esteem. 

Hold.taking,  bear  .handling. 

Holla  !  a  trnn  of  the  manege. 

Holy,  raithful. 

Hoodman-biind,  Uindman's  bofl*. 

Horologe,  cl<)ck. 

Hot.houiM>,  a  bagnio. 

Hox,  to  hnm-string. 

Huggennngger,  secretly. 

HuU,  to  Host  without  guidance. 

Humming,  o*erwheUning. 

Humorous,  humid. 

Hungr>',  unprolific. 

Huut.couiiu-r,  wori'ilfiB  dog. 

Hunu-up,  a  hunting  tune. 

Hurly,  noiie. 

Hurtlr,  to  danh  against. 

Hurtling,  boiitterous  merriment. 

HiislHindry,  llirifiiness. 

HuMWiii-,  a  jiit. 

Hyeu,  hya-uu. 

I. 
Iccbrook,  temper. 
Idle,  barren. 
Ifecks,  in  Taith. 
Ignomy,  Ignominy. 
IIMnhabiiod,  ill-lodged. 
UluMtrious,  without  lustre. 
Images,  children,  rcprcsentativea. 
Imhare.  to  expose. 
Immanity,  barbarity. 
Immediacy,  close  connexion. 
Imp,  proginy. 
Impair,  unsuitable,  unequal. 
Impartial,  partial. 
Impawnt*d,  wngered. 
Imperious,  imp«>ria1. 
Impetticos,  to  iinpetlicaat,  or  impocket 
Importance',  importunity. 
Important,  Importunate. 
Impose,  injunction. 
ImpoHltions,  commands. 
Impossible,  incredible. 
Imp  out,  to  supply  the  deficiency. 
Impress,  a  device  or  motto. 
Incapable,  unintelligent. 
Incarnadine,  to  dye  red. 
Incensed,  incited. 
Indip,  to  embrace. 
Include,  to  conduda. 
Indusive,  enclosed. 
Incompt,  subject  to  account. 
Incony  or  Kony,  delicate,  pretty. 
Incorrect,  Ill-regulated. 
Indent,  to  sign  an  indentnre. 
btdeXf  something  prBptarttocy. 
bidit^nnt,  Impartiil. 
Jadigmi,  ■bapeleii. 


Indite,  to  convict. 

Indncilon,  prefkoe,  prdnde 

Indurnnoe,  delay. 

Informal,  deranged. 

laflnite.  extent  or  power. 

In;!as«  a,  unengaged. 

Ingraft,  rooted. 

Inhabitable,  not  habitable. 

Inherit,  to  possess. 

Inhibit,  to  forbid,  decBne. 

In  his  eye,  in  bis  presence. 

Iiiho<)|ietl,  inclosed. 

Iiik-hom  mate,  a  bod(>iDaie. 

Inkle,  worsted  tape. 

Initiate,  young. 

Inland,  civilixeid. 

Innocent,  a  fooL 

In  place,  present. 

Imiane,  that  which  makes  Insaae. 

lUKUiie,  insanity. 

Insconce.  to  fortify.* 

Insculpeu,  engraven. 

Inseparate,  inseparable. 

Instances,  motives. 

Insuit,  solidtation. 

lutegriiy,  consistency. 

Intend,  to  pretend. 

Intending,  regarding. 

Intendment,  intention. 

Intention,  eager  desire. 

Inteniively,  sttcntively. 

Inieressed,  interested. 

Intergatories,  interrogatories. 

In  that,  because. 

Intrendiant,  whkh  cannot  be  cut. 

Inthnse,  intricate. 

Inwanlness,  intimacy. 

Iron,  dad  in  armour. 

Irregulous,  licentious. 

imuts,  consequences. 

Iteraiion,  repetition. 

Ithiation,  recitatitm. 

J. 

Jack-a-Lent,  a  puppet  thrown  at  in 

Lent. 
Jnrk-gunrdnnt,  a  jack  in  ofikx. 
Jack  ttauce,  a  saucy  fellow. 
Jiultd,  worthless. 
Jar,  the  noise  made  by  the  pendulnm 

of  a  clock. 
Jaiinro,  jnunt. 
Jmincing,  jaunting. 
Jay,  a  wanton 
Jesses,    straps   of    leather   fastened 

round  hawks*  legs. 
Jest,  to  play  a  part  in  a  mask. 
Jet,  to  strut 

Jig,  a  ludicrous  dialogue  in  verse. 
JoumtU,  daily. 
Jovial,  belonging  to  Jo\'e 
Jump,  to  suit.  just. 
JuBiicer,  a  Juage. 
Jut,  to  encroach. 
Jutty,  to  project. 
Juvenal,  a  youth. 


K 


Kam,  awry 


Keech,  a  lump  of  tallow 

Ked,  tocooL 

Keisar,  Caesar. 

Kernes,  light-armed  •oldien 

Key  .cold,  cold  as  iron. 

Kicksy-wicksy,  term  of  gnderment 

for  a  wife. 
Kindly,  natural. 
Kinged,  ruled. 
Kirtle,  a  woman's  Raiment. 
Knap,  to  break  short. 
Knave,  servant.    . 
Knou,  figures  plaiiied  tu  box. 
Know,  v>  acknowtodfe. 
*  Know  t4,  Vd  QOM^AiK. 


Labras,  lipa. 

Laord  mouon,  a  fmttCwUt 
Lackeying,  moving  like  a  ' 
Lag,  the  rmhhie. 
Lakin,  bidykin,  orlitMe 
Lances,  lanoe-men. 
Lands,  landing  •ptecrs. 
Land-rekers,  wanderexv-aB 
Large,  ttcentiooa. 
Lass-lom,  fomaken  by  Ida 
Latch,  to  hiy  bold  of. 
Latched  or  Letched,  lidbad 
Lated.  benighted. 
Latten,  thin  as  a  latli. 
Launch,  lanoe. 
Laund,  lawn. 
Lanndering ,  w 
LavoMas,  a  khid  of 
Lay,  a  wafer. 
I.eagiier,  a  camp. 

Leasing,  falsehood. 

Leather-ooau,  apples. 

Leavened,  matured. 

Leech,  a  physician. 

Leer,  featare,  cooiplezkNi. 

Leet,  petty  court  of  jostfoa. 

Leg,  obeisance. 

Legerity,  nimfalenesa 

Leges,  alleges. 

Leiger.  resident 

Leman,  a  lover  < 

Leno.  a  pander. 

Lenten,  spare. 

Let,  to  hinder. 

Ltthn,  death. 

L'Knvoy,  end  of  a  poem. 

Lewd,  i<Ue. 

Libbard,  or  Lubbar,  a  leopard. 

LiUtral,  ttcentious  in  apeeN^ 

Liberty,  libertinism. 

License,  Ucentiouaaeaa. 

Liefest,  drareac 

Lioger,  an  ambassador. 

Lit\cr,  a  thief. 

Light  o*love,  a  dance  tone. 

Lightly,  commonly. 

Like,  to  compare. 

Liking,  condition  of  body. 

LikeUhood,  similitude. 

Likeness,  speciouaaeaa. 

Limbeck,  a  vessel  used  in  distiliag. 

Limbo,  a  place  supponed  near  hdL 

Lime,  bird-lime ;  to  oemeBt. 

Limited,  appointed. 

Limlu,  estimates. 

Lined,  delineated. 

Linstock,  the  staflT  to  which  the 
is  fixed  when  ordnance  ia  find 

List,  limit. 

Lither,  flexible. 

Little,  miniature. 

Livelihood,  appearaaoe  of  Ulb. 

Livery,  a  law 'phrase. 

Living,  estate,  property 

Living,  speaking. man' 

Loach,  a  small  prolific 

Lob,  a  dullard,  a  looby. 

Lockram,  a  kind  of  Uiiea. 

Lode.star,  thepdiar 

Looflfe,  to  laugh. 

Loggats,  a  game. 

Long  purptoi,  a  flo 

Longing,  bdonging. 
.Longlv,  kmgingly. 

Loofed,  brought  doae  to  fha 

Loon,  a  base  feUow. 

Looped,  nill  of  apertima. 

Lop,  the  brancbta. 

Lordly,  a  Utile  lord. 

Lot,  a  prixe. 

Lottery,  aUotiDeal. 

lUiva  tai  ldlea«v  a  fl0w«  t 


GLOSSART. 


Lorer,  Mmietiinefl  (br  mrttrev. 

Lowi,  a  clown. 

Lowtedi  treated  with  conteinpt. 

Lind,  a  wordilewi  Tdlow. 

LubbHr,  a  leopard. 

Lullaby,  cnulle. 

Lunea,  lunacy. 

Lurch,  to  win.  to  purloin. 

Lure,  a  decoy  fur  a  hawk. 

Liiah,  rank,  luadous. 

Lu«t,  inclinau'iin,  will. 

Liiatic,  Iu»ty,  cheerful. 

Lu«iy,  aaucy. 

Luxurious,  iaacivioua. 

Luxury,  hiat. 

Lyni,  or  Lyme,  a  bloodhoaod. 

M. 
Mace,  a  sceptre. 
Mail,  wild,  iiiconatant. 
Magut-pie,  a  nuijEpie. 
Magniflco,  a  Venetian  potentate. 
M>igiiiflci-ni,  boaatful. 
Mailed,  wrapt  iu  armour. 
Make,  to  bar,  to  aliul. 
Makdeatf,  inutele«i,  widowed.  , 
Male,  a  bag. 
Malkin,  a  truU. 
MHllecho,  miKhief. 
Malt  worms,  lipplere. 
Mamiiiering,  sLimmering. 
M^ntmeu,  pappets. 
M'tmmock,  to  lear. 
M-m,  in  tnme  a  hawk  ;  the  devil. 
M^ixlragura,  a  fioporiflc  planL 
MHiidruke,  a  root. 
M^ukinU,  a  wizard. 
M'i>i2u:l(>,  a  handcuO*. 
Manner,  iu  the  fact. 
Miiu-queller,  a  niau-kiUer. 
Marches,  conflnea. 
Marchpane,  a  sweetmeat. 
Mnrycnt,  nmrgin. 
Martial  hniid,  a  careless  scrawl. 
Martlemas,  the  latUT  spring. 
Mated,  coiiltiunded. 
Material,  full  of  nmttcr. 
Maugrr,  in  Hpite  oT,  notwithstanding. 
Maund,  a  liAnkei. 
Meacock,  a  da* turd. 
Mealed,  ini»i;k^. 

Mc«n,  the  middle ;  the  tenor  in  music. 
Mfaiu,  interest. 
Measure,  the  reach ;  a  solemn  dance ; 

means. 
Meazt'lk,  lepers. 
Mt^Ial,  |>ortmit. 
Meddlir,  to  mingle. 
M<-dicine,  a  she-physidan. 
Meet,  a  match. 
Mriney,  domestics. 
Memories,  memorials. 
Memory,  memorial. 
Mends,  the  means. 
MephiwiuphilUB,  a  familiar  spirit 
Merratante,  a  merchant. 
Merchant,  a  low  fellow. 
Mere,  entire,  absolute. 
Mered  question,  the  sole  qacstion. 
Merely,  entirely. 
Merit,  a  reward. 
Mermaid,  a  syren. 
Meuphysical,  supernatural. 
Mete.yard,  measuring  yard. 
Mewed,  confined 
Midler,  a  truant. 

Miching  Mallecho,  a  secret  mischief. 
Mince,  to  walk afiectedly. 
Minding,  reminding. 
Minnow,  a  very  small  fish. 
Minstrelsy,  olDoe  of  minstrel. 
Minute-Jack,  Jsck-oMantem. 
Miscmte,  illegitimate,  sporioiia. 
Misdoubt,  to  auspeci. 


Miser,  a  miserable  being. 

.Misery,  avarice. 

Misprised,  mistaken. 

Misprising,  despising. 

Missives,  messengers. 

MiMtem|»cred,  angry. 

Mlstful,  reaily  to  weep. 

Misthink,  to  thhik  ill. 

MislrcMS,  the  jack  in  bowling. 

Mo,  more. 

Mobled,  vdled,  muffled. 

Model,  mouM. 

Modem,  new-fangled. 

Modeaty,  moderation. 

Module,  modd. 

Moe,  to  make  months. 

Moiety,  a  portion. 

Moist  siar,  the  moon. 

Mollification,  softening. 

Mome,  a  bloikliead. 

Momentany,  momentary. 

Monster,  to  make  monstroua. 

Montli*s  mind,  a  popish  anniversary. 

Mood,  aneer,  manner. 

Moody,  melancholy. 

Moonish,  variable. 

Mops  and  Moes,  ludicrous  anticks. 

Moral,  secret  meaning. 

Morisco,  Moor i ah. 

MorriM.pike,  Moorish  pike. 

Mort  of  the  deer,  a  tune  on  the  death 
of  the  deer. 

Mortal,  murderous,  Atal. 

Mortal,  abounding. 

Mortal-«iariiig,  killing  liy  a  look. 

Mortified,  ascetic. 

Most,  greatest. 

Mot,  a  motto. 

Mother,  the  hysterie  passion. 

Motion,  divinatory  agitation. 

Motion,  desina. 

Motion,  a  puppet. 

Motions,  iiidii{Uulion. 

Motive,  a  mover. 

Mouldwarp,  the  mole. 

Mouse,  to  tear  to  pieces. 

Mouse,  a  term  of  endearment. 

Moune-huiit,  a  weasel. 

Moy,  a  piece  of  money ;  also,  a  mea- 
sure of  com. 

Mucli,  strange,  wonderful. 

Murk-water,  drain  of  a  dunghill. 

Mufilfr,  a  wrapper  for  the  lower  part 
of  the  face. 

Mul«  U'rs,  muleteers. 

Mulled,  softened. 

Multiplied,  multitudinous. 

Multiplying,  multiplied. 

Multitudinous,  Aill  of  moHilodes. 

Mure,  a  wall. 

.Murky,  dark. 

Must,  a  scramble 

N. 

Napkin,  handkerchief. 
Napless,  threadbare. 
Native,  naturally 
Nature,  natural  parent. 
Naughty,  unfit. 
Nay-word,  a  by-word. 
Neb,  the  mouth. 
NeeMs,  needles. 
Neglection,  neglect. 
Neif,  the  fist. 

Nephew,  any  lineal  descendant. 
Nethcr-stocka,  atockinga. 
Newnejfi,  innovation. 
Newt,  the  ef\. 
Next,  nearest. 
Nice,  irifiing. 

Nick,  to  set  the  marts  of  (bUy  on  j  rec- 
koning. 
Night-rule,  fVolic  of  the  night, 
Nighted.  made  darit  eeailtit.. 


Nin,  shall  not.  : 

Nine  men*8  morris,  a  game.  • 

Noble,  a  coin. 

NoMesH,  nohlcnesa. 

Noble-touch,  unalloyed  metal. 

Noildy,  fool,  a  game  at  carda. 

Noise,  music. 

Nonce,  on  purpose. 

Noil  com,  nonplus. 

Nook-Hhotter,  that  which  sbooCa  iato 

capes. 
Northem  man,  a  clown. 
Note,  notice. 

Nott-patid,  round-headed. 
Nourish,  to  nurse. 
Nousle,  to  fondle  as  a  nurse. 
Novum,  a  game  at  dice. 
Nowl,  a  head. 
Nut-hook,  a  thief. 

O. 

Odd-even,  the  interval  between  twdve 
at  night  and  one  in  the  morning* 

Od*s-niukiii8,  God  me  pity. 

Oeliads,  glances  of  the  eye. 

O's,  cinles,  pockmarks. 

OMieations,  bonds. 

Obsequious,  funerenl. 

Oliservuiion,  celebration. 

Obstacle,  obstinate. 

Oecurrents,  incidrnls. 

Occupation,  mechanics. 

O'lr-mught,  over-reached. 

O'en'row,  ovrrcoine. 

OVrlooki  d,  fascinated. 

Of.  ihrouch. 

')fr<riiig.  tlie  assailant. 

OJllre,  Hcrvice. 

OflVea,  culinsry  spartmenta. 

Of  all  loves,  by  all  means. 

Old,  fn  qiient. 

Old  age,  nKes  past. 

<>nce,  Honieiiine. 

Om-yers,  bankers. 

Opal,  a  prccicHjs  stone. 

Operant,  active. 

Opinion,  olwtinary,  conoeiC 

OppoMite.  adverse. 

Opposition,  combat. 

Or  e'er,  before. 

Ortis,  fHlr>-  cin'les. 

On  hard,  a  garden. 

Onllnance,  rank. 

Order,  mc-asorea. 

Orgulous,  haughty. 

OHprry,  an  eagle. 

Ostent.  OHtentaiion,  nppearanoe. 

Ostentation,  appearance. 

OverWow,  to  drive  away. 

Overscutchcd,  whipped  at  a  aurt*ii. 
tail. 

Overture,  opening,  discovery. 

Ounce,  a  tiger-cat. 

Ouph.  fkiry. 

Ousel-cock,  the  cock  Mackbirl 

Out.  ftill,  complete. 

Outvied,  defeated,  a  term  at  the  game 
of  gleek. 

Outward,  not  in  the  secret. 

Owe,  to  possess,  to  own. 

Oxlip,  the  great  cowalip. 


Pack,  to  bargain  with. 

Pack,  an  accomplice. 

Packing,  plotting,  fraud. 

Psddock,  a  toad. 

Pagan,  a  dissolute  peraon. 

Pairt*ant,  a  dumb  shew. 

Paid,  punishetl. 

Palabrms,  words. 

Pale,  dominions. 

Pale,  to  endrde  with  a  crown. 
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Fafled,  TafM. 

Palmfn,  pilfrinH. 

PfUmy,  victorioua. 

Paly,  pale. 

Palter,  to  Ja^le,  to  cheat. 

Pan^,  to  afflict. 

Paper,  to  coimnit  to  writinf . 

Parcel,  part,  to  reckon  ap. 

Parcel -bawd,  half-bawd. 

Parod-gilt,  partially  gift. 

Pariah-top,  a  large  top,  formerty  kept 

in  every  Tillage,  to  be  whipped  for 

exercise. 
Parle,  parley. 
Parlous,  periloua,  shrewd. 
Fart,  to  depart. 
Parted,  endowed,  shared. 
Particular,  private. 

Partisan,  a  pike.  ' 

Paru,  party. 
Pash,  to  strike :  a  head. 
Padied,  crashed. 
Pass,  to  decide,  aaanre,  eonvef. 
Pass  on,  to  decide. 
Passed,  eminent. 
Passing,  surpassing 
Passion,  lufllTing. 
Passionate,  grieving. 
Passioning,  being  in'a  paaatoo. 
Passy  Measure,  a  dance. 
Parltor,  an  apparitor,  or  officer  of  the 

bishop's  court. 
Pastry,  the  pastry  room. 
Patch,  a  fool. 
Patched,  in  a  fool's  coat. 
Path,  to  walk. 
Pathetical,  promise-breaker. 
Patient,  to  soothe. 
Patine,  a  dish  used  witli  the  dialiee  in 

administering  the  EocharisL 
Pancas,  few. 
Pa\in,  a  dance. 
Pay,  to  hi'M. 
Peat,  pet,  darling. 
PedHMCule,  a  pedant. 
Peer-out,  In  peep  ouL 
Peeviirti,  roolish. 

Peiz*',  lo  weigh,  keep  in  suspemui. 
Pcnthesilia,  Amazon. 
Pelting,  paltry. 
Pennons,  small  flairs. 
Perdu,  one  of  the  furiom  hope. 
PerduraWp,  lasting. 
Perdy,  (Par  Diou)  a  French  onth. 
Perfect,  certain ;  well-informed. 
Perfedlons,  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
Periapu,  charms  worn  about  the  neck. 
Perjure,  a  pcijurer. 
Person,  parson.. 
Perspectives,  spy-glaasea. 
Pervert,  to  avarl. 
PesUleuce,  poison. 
Pew  .fellow,  a  companion. 
Pheere,  companion. 
Pheeze,  lo  leaze,  lo  currycomb. 
Phisonomy,  physiognomy. 
Ph  ill -horse,  8hafl4iorse. 
pick,  to  piioh. 
Pick-axcji,  fingers. 
Picked,  Toppish. 
Pickeni,  the  hands. 
Picking,  iiisisnificAnt. 
Pit-ki-haich,  a  place  noted  for  broUiels. 
Pick-lbank,  a  parasite. 
Picrc.a  ooniemptiious  term  fora  woman 
Pied  ninny,  a  fool. 
Pieled,  shaven. 
PIghl,  pitched,  fixed. 
Pi  Ichor,  the  scJihbard. 
Pihd,  deprived  of  hair. 
Pilled,  pi11age<l. 
Pin,  a  term  »n  archery. 
Pin  and  web,  disorder  of  the  eye. 
Pinfold,  a  pound. 


Fix,  the  boi  thttoontalM  Ih*  host. 

Plaoe,  a  manaioo. 

Placket,  a  petticoat 

Plague,  punish. 

Fhiinly,  openly. 

Plaited,  complicated. 

Plantage,  plan  tain. 

Planched,  made  of  ptanks. 

Plant,  the  foot. 

Plates,  silver  money. 

Platforms,  achemea. 

Plausive,  graciooa,  apidanded. 

Pluriay,  pletbonr. 

Flenched,  folded. 

Plot,  portion. 

Point,  negative. 

Point,  hooks  used  to  fluten  up  faraedwa. 

Foint-dO'Vice,  exactly. 

Fointa,  tags  to  lacea. 

Poise,  weight. 

Folock,  a  Fohnder. 

Polled,  bared. 

Pomander,  a  perAiine  bafl. 

Fomewater,  an  apple. 

Poor-John,  salted  llsh. 

Popinjay,  a  parrot. 

Fopularity,  fniercourBe  vith  the  mlfar 

Forpentine,  porcupine. 

Fort,  deportment. 

Fort,  a  gate. 

Portable,  bearaUe. 

Portance,  bdiavloor. 

Possess,  to  inform. 

Potch,  to  push. 

Fotents,  potentatea. 

Poulter,  poulterer. 

Fonncet-box,  a  perftame.booc. 

Power,  an  army. 

Practise,  stiatagema. 

Frank,  to  adorn. 

Precept,  a  justice^s  warrant. 

Precisian,  a  puritan. 

PrcecJies,  flogged. 

Prefer,  to  offer. 

Pregnant,  ready. 

Pn  nominate,  fore-named. 

Presi,  ready. 

Pretend,  to  intend. 

Prevent,  to  anticipate. 

Pricket,  a  buck  of  the  second  year. 

Prig,  to  pilfer. 

Prime,  sprightliness  of  youth. 

Primer,  of  more  consequence. 

Primero,  a  game  at  cards 

Princx)x,  a  coxcomb. 

Probal,  probable. 

Prodigious,  portentous. 

ProfHce,  much  good  may  it  do  you. 

Profane,  grossly  talkative. 

Progress,  a  royal  Journey  ofatate. 

Frognosticatton,  almanaick. 

Project,  to  shape. 

Frolixious,  coy,  delaying. 

Proof,  puberty. 

Prompture,  suggestion. 

Prone,  humble,  also  prompt. 

Propagate,  to  advance,  to  improve. 

Proper,  Iiandsome. 

Proper-false,  deceltfuL 

Propertied,  pomessed. 

Properties,  incidental  neceaearies  to  a 

theatre. 
Property,  dae  performance. 
Propose,  to  imagine,  to  convene. 
Proposing,  conversing. 
Provand,  provender. 
Provost,  sheriff  or  gaoler. 
Prune,  to  plume. 
Purging,  thievish. 
Puke,  a  sort  of  russet  colour. 
Purchase,  stolen  goods. 
Purchased,  ai^Jusily  acquired. 
Purl,  to  curl. 
Purlieu,  border. 


Pimulvmi,  benUi. 
Pttssel,  a  k>w  wench. 
Put  to  know,  fiDToed  to 
Putter-out,  one  who  ~ 

interest. 
Putting -on,  incitement 
Puttock,  a  hawk. 


Quail,  tOBfaik.tofoint,  to 
Quaint,  fontastical,  iJao 
Quaintly.  akitfuDy. 
Quaint'inaxes,  a  ganne. 
Quaked,  terrified. 
Quality,  confederatea ; 
Quarrel,  a  quarreUer. 
Quarry,  the  game  after  it  ia  kUfed. 
Quartd'ecu,  tlie  fourth  of  a 

crown. 
Quat,  a  acab. 
Queasy,  squeamish. 
Quell,  to  murder. 
Quench,  to  grow  oooL 
Quern,  a  lumd-miU. 
Quest  J  pursuit. 
Question,  converaaticNi. 
Questrist,  one  who  aedi 
Quests,  reports. 
Quiddits,  subtleties. 
Quietus,  discharge. 
Quillets,  law  chiouie. 
Quintain,  a  post  set  up  for  Tnri< 

ercises. 
Quips,  scoflk. 
Quire,  to  pfaiy  in  concert. 
Quiver,  nimlde,  active. 
Quote,  to  observe. 

R. 

R,  dog's  letter. 

Rabato,  a  neck  omameat. 

Race,  original  dispoaitaon,  i 

Rack,  wreck. 

Rack,  to  exaggerate. 

Rack,  to  harass  by  exactions. 

Rack,  the  fleethig  away  of  tike 

Racking,  in  rapid  motion. 

Rag,  an  opprobrioua  epithet 

Racircd,  rugged. 

Rake,  lo  cover. 

Ram,  niin. 

Rampallinn,  a  strumpet. 

Rank,  rale  or  pace. 

Rank,  rapidly  grown. 

Rapt,  enraptured. 

Rapture,  a  flt. 

Rarely,  curiously. 

Rascal,  lean  deer. 

Rash  remonstrance,  premature 

very. 
Raught,  reached. 
Ra%in,  to  devour  eagerly . 
Ravined,  glutted  with  prey. 
Rawly,  suddenly. 
Rayed,  betrayed. 
Razed,  slnidied. 
Raze,  a  hale. 
Rear-mouse,  a  bat. 
Reason,  discourse. 
Rebeck,  a  musical  instrament. 
Recheai,  a  horn,  a  tune  to  caO  Die  dofa 

back. 
Receipt,  receptacle. 
Receiving,  ready  apprehmaioin. 
Receaie,  a  hunting  term. 
Reck,  to  cjire  for. 
Reckless,  careless. 
Record,  to  sing. 
Recorders,  a  kind  of  flute. 
Recure,  to  recover. 
Red-laiiice  phrases,  aldioose  taHc 
Red-phigue,  the  St.  Antony's  Are. 
Rcechy,  discotoured  with  amoke. 
RtiBf  wheels. 
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Refcv,  to  reserve  to. 
Regard,  look. 
Regiment,  fovemment. 
Regreet.  exchange  ofuhitatioii 
Regaerdoo,  recompenee. 
Rheuinatlc,  caprieioot. 
Relume,  lo  religtit. 
itepBone,  pity. 
RerooUon,  remoral. 
Removee,  Jottmiee. 
Render,  to  d^cribs. 
Renege,  to  renounce. 
Report*,  reporters. 
Reproof,  confutation. 
Repugn,  to  leaiet. 
R«'poting,  boaeting. 
Reserve,  to  pveienre. 
RomIto,  19  be  aemirp^ 
Resolve^  to  diaeolve. 
Reapective,  respectful. 
Respectiveir.  respectfUlj. 
Resiy.  mtMtf 
Retailed,  handed  down. 
Retort,  to  rdbr  bask. 
Reveib,  to  rev«rbraate 
Revolt  of  meift,  chaage  of 
Revolu,  rebels. 
Rib,  to  enclose. 
Ribald,  a  lewd  fellow 
Rid,  to  destroy. 
Rilt,  sp'Jt. 
Rigliiah,  waoUHL 
Rigol,  a  circle. 
Rim,  money. 
Ringed,  encircled. 
Rivsge,  the  bank  or  shore. 
Rivaliiy,  equal  laak. 
Rivals,  partners. 
Rive,  to  burst,  to  Are 
Romage,  rummage,  busde. 
Ronyon,  a  drab. 
Rood,  the  cross. 
Rook,  to  squat. 
Kopery,  roguery. 
Hope-tricks,  abusiveaess. 
Round,  a  diadem. 
Round,  rough. 
Rounded,  whispered. 
Roundrl,  a  country  dance. 
Rounding,  whispering 
Roundure,  a  circle. 
Rouse,  carousal. 
Roynish,  maugy. 
Royal,  a  coin. 
Ruddock,  red«breasC 
Rutr,  (hf  folding  of  the  topi 
Ruflitf,  to  be  no^sy. 
Ruffling,  rustling. 
Rump-fed,  fed  with  oilhk. 
Ruth,  pity. 

8. 
Sacarson,  the  name  of  a  bear. 
flacreri,  accursed, 
flac.riflcisl,  worshipping. 
Sacring.bcU,  the  bell  announdag 

approach  of  the  host. 
Sad  ostent,  grave  appearanoe. 
Ilagg,  or  Swagg,  to  sink  dowa. 
Saliet,  a  helmet, 
ftalt.  tears. 
9aliiers,  satyrs, 
flamingo,  St.  Doroinga. 
Sandied,  sandy  cokwr. 
Sans,  without. 
Saucy,  lascivious, 
•aviige,  sylvan. 
Savageness,  wildnoss. 
Ssw,  tenor  of  a  disooona. 
Say,  silk. 
Say,  a  sample. 
Scaflbklage,  the  gallery  oft 
Scald,  hi^ggady. 


the 


Scale,  todiapaiaa* 

Scaled,  ovenaachad. 

Scaling,  weighiag . 

Scan,  scab. 

ScamUe,  to  scrMnUe. 

Scan,  to  eiaroina  nicely. 

Scantling,  proportion. 

Scarfed,  deoofaiad  with  Saga. 

Scath,  destmctioQ. 

Scathful,  miadiievaaa. 

Sconce,  the  head. 

Sconce,  a  fortiflcatioa. 

Scotch,  ID  bruise. 

Scriroers,  feocera. 

Scrip,  a  writing,  a  ItaL 

Scrmles.  scurvy  fUlowa. 

Scrubbed,  stoated. 

ScuHs,  rfioab  offish. 

Scutched,  whipped. 

Seal,  to  streagihen,  or  c—<plale. 

Sesm,  laid. 

Seaaieia,  a  bfad. 

Sear,  to  stigmatiie,  to  doaa. 

SeasoB,  to  temper,  to  taiflz,  lo  hnpiasi 

Seat,  throne. 

Sect,  a  cutting  in  gardaniaf . 

Sed.  to  dose  up. 

Seding,  blinding. 

Seeming,  seeaily. 

Seen,  versed,  practised. 

Seld.  seldom. 

SemhlaUy,  resemhHafly. 

Seniory,  seniority. 

Sennet,  a  flourish  on  caraela. 

Sense,  senanal  desires. 

Septentrion,  the  north. 

Sequestration,  separaiioii. 

Sere,  or  sear,  dry. 

^>pigo,  a  letter. 

Serve,  to  fulfil. 

Setebos,  a  demon. 

Set  of  wit,  a  term  at 

Seasta,  be  quiet. 

Several,  separated. 

Several,  or  severaH,  a  fleU  set  apart  fbr 

com  and  grass. 
Sewer,  the  pliuaer  of  the  diahea. 
Shame,  modesty. 

Sliard -borne,  borne  oo  scaly  winga. 
Shards,  beetle's  wiags. 
Shsnis,  broken  pots  or  tiles. 
Shark  up,  to  pick  up. 
Shaven  Hercules,  Samsoa. 
Sheen,  shining,  gay. 
Sheer,  trsaspaieat 
Shent^  to  scold,  reboka. 
Shems,  sherry. 
Shive,  a  slice. 
Shog,  to  go  off. 
Shotten,  protlected. 
Shotten-herring,  a  herring  that  has 

spaamed. 
Shonlder'dapper,  a  bailUT. 
Shoughs,  shocks,  a  species  aCdog. 
Shove-groat,  a  game. 
Shovd-boards,  shiniags  uaed  aft  the 

game  of  sbovd  hood. 
Shrewd,  shrewish. 
Shrift,  auricular  coaftsshm. 
Shrive,  to  call  to  oonfesaion. 
Side,  purpose. 
Side-sleeves,  long  sleeves. 
Siege,  a  slooL 
Sieve,  a  common  voider. 
Sightless,  unsightly. 
Sights,  the  perforated  parts  of  a  hehnet. 
SiUy,  simple  truth. 
Sinew,  strength. 
Sintle,  weak. 

Sink.a-pace,  dnqne  pace,  a  dance. 
Sir,  the  title  of  a  parMm. 
Siiter,  to  imitate  or  la^acho 
Sith,  since. 


Siiea, 

8kaia*s.niates,  kia's-matea. 

Skin,  reason. 

Skills  not,  is  of  no  I 

Sk  inker,  a  tapsttf . 

Skirr,  to  scour. 

Slave,  to  treat  with  hidignitf. 

Sleave,  the  knotty  part  of  silk 

Sledded,  carried  on  a  sledge. 

Sleided,  untwisted. 

Slights,  tricks. 

SHp,  counterfeit  eoia. 

Slips,  a  contrivaaee  ia  leather,  to  i 

two  dogs  at  the  sane  tiaie. 
SUver,  to  slice. 
Slops,  htose  brerdiea. 
Slough,  the  skia  wMdi  the  serpent  i 

aually  throws  off. 
Slower,  more  serious. 
Slubber,  to  do  carrlrssif  ,  to 
Slufgabed,  sluggaed. 
Smirched.  soHed. 
Sneap,  rebuke. 
Sneaning,  nipping. 
Sneck-up,  go  haag  ftmtmIL 
Snipe,  a  poltroon. 
Snuff,  anger. 
Snuffh,  dislikes. 
Soil,  spot,  turpitude,  rapraad 
SoUcit,  courtship. 
Solicit,  to  excite. 
SdkHting,  Information. 
Solidares,  a  coin. 
Sometimes,  formerly.  *" 

Sooth,  truth. 
Sooth,  sweetness. 
Sorel,  a  deer  during  hla  third 
Sorry,  sorruwfiil. 
Sort,  to  happen,  to  agrvci 
Sort,  the  kH. 

Sort  and  suit,  figure  and  rank. 
Sot,  a  fool. 
Solid,  sweet. 

Soul-fearing,  snnl-appalUaf. 
Sound,  to  poMish. 
Soused  gurnet,  a  gudgeon. 
Sowl,  to  pun  bf  the  eaia. 
Sowie,  to  dmg  down. 
Sowter,  the  hanieof  a  houad. 
SpanieUed,  doggc-d. 
Specialty,  particukr  rights. 
Speculation,  dght. 
Speculative,  seeing. 
Sped,  the  fhte  decided. 
Speed,  event. 

Sperr,  to  shut  up,  defond  by  ban. 
Spin,  to  destroy. 
Spotted,  wicked. 
Sprag',  apt  to  learn,  dert, 
Sprighted,  haunted. 
Sprighls,  spirits. 
Springhalt,  a  disease  of  horaee. 
Sprightly,  ghostly. 
Spurs,  the  greater  roots  of  Haas* 
Square,  to  quand. 
Squarer,  a  ouarrdler. 
Squndi,  an  i mnwture 
Squiney,  to  look  asqnint. 
Squire,  a  rule  or  square. 
Stsge,  to  plsce  conspicuously. 
State,  a  decoy  for  birds. 
Stannyd,  a  hawk,  or  slaDioa. 
Star,  a  snur. 
Stark,  stiff. 
Starred,  destined. 
Sutisu,  statesmcB. 
Statua,  sutue. 
Statue,  a  portrait. 
Stay,  a  hinderer,  a  supporter. 
Stemage,  the  hinder  parL 
Sticking'pbioe,  the  stop  ia  a  i 
SticklerB.  aibitratota,  jndgca,  partsaa^ 

umpina. 
Stignatkd,  stifinaiiaed. 


bnuMwd. 


BtlDy,  f kMllr,  lowly. 

SciuiMl,  M^ped. 

Stiui,  to  stop. 

81I1I1,  NO  anvil. 

SUUiied,  foqjud  at  fbe  fiunaco. 

fltiUiy,  a  ainith**  akOfL 

StOGdUa,  •  sub. 

Stuck,  a  atockinf . 

Stomach,  pride. 

Stone-bow,  a  croaa  bow. 

atmip,  a  daggoo. 

Btorer,  a  lUaicii. 

Strain,  denu'Ui,  lineafe. 

Strain,  difficulty,  doubt. 

Sindt,  aarruw,  avariciooa. 

Strange,  Mhy. 

Strauf ein,  great,  or  diwdfid  event. 

Strawy,  atrayiOK. 

Strike,  a  borrower. 

Stock  or  Stock,  a  term  in  fencing. 

Stuff,  baggage,  aubMtance  or  ewe uce. 

StufTed,  aufllciency,  ani|ile  abilitiea. 

Subacription,  obtadienocL    . 

Suocras,  vucreaaionl 

Sudden,  violent. 

SulBciency,  abilities. 

Suggest,  to  tentpt. 

Suggeation,  temptation. 

Suited,  dreacted. 

Suupier,  a  home  thai  carriea  neceaaa* 

ritra  on  a  journey. 
Superduoua,  uver<clothed. 
Suppoaed,  couuleriisit. 
Sur-rtined,  over  ridden. 
Suapire,  to  breatiie. 
Sureoaae,  an  end. 
Suapect,  auiipicion. 
Swart,  dark  brown. 
Swaaliing,  bullying. 
Swath,  graax  cut  at  one  atroke. 
Sway,  weight. 
Sweeting,  an  apple. 
Sweltered,  weltcrMi. 
Swil\,  ready. 

Swinge-bucklera,  riotous  (ellowa. 
S wounded,  swooned. 
Swoop,  the  descent  ora  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
Table,  the  palm  oTthe  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tables,  tablets,  memorandum  books. 
Tambourine,  a  siuall  drum. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 

Take,  to  atrike  with  disease,  to  Uast. 
Take>in,  to  conquer. 
Take-up,  to  contradict. 
TWent,  talon. 
TaJl,  courageous. 
Tallow.kisech.  tub  of  tallow. 
Tame,  ineflectual. 
Tame-suakp,  a  poltroon. 
Tarre,  to  excite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Taruirus. 

Task,  to  keep  busied  with  scruples. 
Tassel  Gentle,  or  Tercel  Oentle,  a  ape 

cies  of  hawk. 
Tasked,  taxed. 
Taurus,  sides  and  heart  in  medical  as- 

trology. 
Tawdry,  necklaces  worn  by  ooonlry 

fdrls. 
Tawney  Coat,  the  dress  of  an  apparitor. 
Taxation,  censure,  satire. 
Tear  a  cat,  to  bluster. 
Teen,  grief,  trouble. 
Temper,  to  mould. 
Temperance,  temjierature. 
TeoJ,  Mitrad. 

Teuder,  to  regMtd  widi  nflection. 
Ttat,  to  take  up  reaidencei  to  aeuch. 
Tticel,  the  mak  MnwlL 
IS 


Terms,  the  pbnaeology  oTeoarta. 
Tested,  attested,  broi^t  to  the  teaC 
Teatemed,  gretiSed  with  •  tenter,  Of 

aixpence. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevM. 
Tether,  a  string  by  which  any  animal 

is  fastened. 
Tharborongh,  a  ooDfltabie. 
Theofick,  theory.' 
Thewes,  muscular  atmiftii. 
Thick,  pleached,  thickly  interwoven. 
Thill,  the  shaAs  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Helm,  thin  covering 
Thought^  mefamdioly. 
Thrasonical,  boostiof . 
Thread,  to  pass. 
Three-man-beetle,  aa  implemeat  Ibr 

driving  pUea. 
Three-pile,  rich  vdvet. 
Thrift,  proapcrity,  enmomy. 
Thrum,  extremity  of  a  weaver's  warp. 
Thrummed,  made  of  conrw  wooUea. 
Tib,  a  strumpet. 
Tickle,  UcUiah. 
Tickle-brain,  a  strong  drink. 
Tilly-vally,  pooh ! 
Tilth,  tillage. 
Timeless,  untimely. 
Tinct,  tincture. 
Tire,  head-dreaa. 
Tire,  to  fksten. 
Tire,  to  be  idly  cnptoyied  on. 
Tired,  adorned. 
Tire-vattaat,  a  head-dma. 
Tirra-lirra,  the  aong  of  the  lark. 
Toiled,  habited. 
Tokened,  spoiled. 
Tolling,  taking  toll. 
Topless,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumble. 
Touches,  features. 
Toward,  in  readUness. 
Toyii,  whims,  rumours. 
Tow,  to  unravel. 
Trade,  estaUiohed  custom. 
Tradition,  traditional  usages. 
Trail,  scent  left  by  game. 
Treitmts,  a  term  of  endearment. 
Tranmiel,  to  catch. 
Trancct,  a  ferry  or  sluice. 
Translate,  to  transform. 
Tnish,  to  chock. 
Traverse,  to  march. 
Travemed,  across. 
Tray-trip,  a  game  at  dnnghtn. 
Trenchere,  traltora. 
Trenched,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 
Trick,  to  dreaa  out. 
Trkking,  dress. 
Tricdtsy,  adroit 
Trigon,  Ariex,  L«o,  and  Sagittarius,  in 

the  Zodiac. 
Trip,  to  deleat. 
Triple,  one  of  three. 
Triumpha,  revels. 
Trojnn,  cant  term  for  thief. 
TroUmy-domes,  the  game  of  nine  holes. 
Troll,  to  sing  trippingly. 
Tmssers,  trowaen. 
Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Trow,  to  imagine. 
Trundle- tail,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thnisted. 
Try  conclusions,  try  experiments. 
Tub-fast,  the  sweating  process  in  the 

venereal  disease. 
Tucket,  or  tucket  sonnuance,  a  flourish 

on  a  trumpet. 
Tup,  a  ram. 
Tup,  to  cover  an  ewe. 
TuTTc,  xo  N9Vk\apct. 
TuT\vgocH\,  OT  TuAwv'vTv,  %  ?:\v«i 
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Twkken-bottle,  a  widcered  bocd«. 
Twigging,  wickered^ 
Tyt^ng,  a  district. 

U 
Umber,  a  dusky-coloarBd  euHt, 
Umbered,  discoloared. 
Unaccustomed,  onaeemly. 
Unaneled,  without  extreme 
Unai'oided,  unavoidable. 
Unbarbed,  beardless,  muteven. 
Unbated,  not  Uunted. 
Unbitted,  unbridled. 
Unbolt,  10  explain. 
Unliolted,  coarse. - 
Unbounetied,  without  difiltfei. 
Unbookish,  unlearned. 
Unhreathed,  unpractised. 
Uncape,to  dig  out.a  term  ia  1 
Undiarged,  unailacked. 
Unclew,  to  un^%ind. 
Uncoined,  nareflned,  miadoffBed.^^^ 
Unconfirmed,  unpractised  ia  wctwr 

cratl. 
Uncurrent,  irregular. 
Unden-raft,  to  wear  beneath  the  cnaL 
Under-skinker,  a  tapater. 
Understand,  stand  under. 
Undertaker,  the  defender  of  aaiolbc(*t 

quarrel. 
Underwrite,  to  subacribe,  to  c^. 
Uneath,  scarcely. 
Uuexprea^ve,  inexpreaoible. 
Unfair,  to  deprive  of  beauty. 
Ungenitured,  without  geuitaJa. 
Unhaired,  youthful. 
Unhappy,  unhicky,  mlaehievooa. 
Unhoutieu,  free  from  domestic 
Uuhouselled,  without  having  the  1 

ment. 
Union,  a  species  of  peari.' 
Unkind,  unnntural. 
Unlive*!,  liftlesA. 
Unlu-strous,  without  lustre. 
Unmanned,  a  term  in  falconry. 
Unniasiered,  licentious. 
U  no  wed,  unowned. 
Unpref^uant,  not  quickened. 
Unprop«T,  common. 
Unqimlitied,  unmanned. 
Uuqiu  titioimble,avene  to  conversatirat 
Unready,  undrest. 
Unrespective,  inconsiderata. 
tjnrest,  disquiet. 
Unrough,  beardless. 
UuKisting,  unresisting,  unfiedinf 
Unsmirched,  undefll^. 
UnKquan''4l,  unndapted. 
UnMtanched,  incontinent. 
Untemp<>rini;,  not  softeninff. 
Uniented,  not  probed,  virulent. 
Un traded,  not  in  common  use. 
Untrimmod,  undrest. 
Unvalued,  invalni^bla. 
Upspring,  a  danceii 

V. 
Vail,  to  bow,  to  aink,  to  condescend  la 

look. 
Vailing,  lowering 
Vain,  vanity. 
Vain,  lying. 

Valrince,  fringed  with  a  beard. 
Vanity,  iLtmion. 

Vantage,  opportunity,  advantaga. 
Vantt)race,  armour  for  the  arm. 
Varlet,  a  servant. 
Votit,  waste,  dreary. 
Vaunt,  the  avant,  the  fore-parC 
Vaward,  the  fore-part. 
Veluro,  vdvet. 
X  Venetian,  admittance. 
YJvr\wV»Twt»»\a. 


GLOSSARY. 


TmMi  vertMMe. 

Verify,  111  bear  witneiw. 

Venew,  a  bout  (in  firndDf .) 

Vi>nx«iTice,  miacliier. 

Vennys,  hit*. 

Veroneae,  a  Ahip  from  Verona. 

Versinf ,  writing  verses. 

Very,  iiiiinedinie. 

Via,  a  ouit  phrase  of  exultation. 

Vice,  the  fool  of  the  old  moraliUes. 

Vice,  xraap. 

Vie,  to  hng. 

Viewleitf,  invisiUe. 

Villain,  a  worthless  fellow,  •  servant. 

Vild,  vile. 

Violonteth,  ra^eth. 

Virxinal,  a  kind  ofspinnet. 

Virtue,  valour. 

Virtuous,  healthy. 

Virtuous,  well-bred. 

Vixen,  or  Fixen,  a  female  fox. 

Vizament,  advisement 

Vox,  tone  or  voice. 

Vulgar,  common. 

Vulgarly,  commonly. 

W. 

Waft,  to  beckon. 

Wage,  to  combat.  ~ 

Wages,  is  equal  to. 

Wabt,  that  part  of  a  ship  between  the 

quartpr  deck  and  the  forecastle. 
Waist,  the  middle. 
Walk,  a  district  in  a  forest. 
WHnned,  pale. 
Wannion,  vengeance. 
Ward,  posture  of  defence. 
Ward,  guardianship. 
Warden,  a  pear 
Warn,  summon. 

Wasoel  candle,  candle  used  at  (festivals. 
WhssoLb,  rustic  revelry. 
Watch,  a  waich-lighl. 
Water-work,  water-coloun. 
Wax,  to  grow. 
Waxen,  increase. 
Waxen,  soft,  yielding 
WantoUi  a  feeble  orelltai'oateman. 


Wappened,  decayei*,  discaaed. 

Waruer,  a  sentinel 

Warp,  to  change  from  the  natural  state. 

Wee,  very  litUe. 

Wctrds,  clothinf . 

Ween,  to  Imagine. 

Weigh,  to  value  or  esteem. 

Weird,  prophelio. 

Welkin,  tlie  sky. 

Welkin-eye,  blue  eye. 

Well-a-near !  lack-a-day ! 

Well -I  iking,  plump. 

Wend,  to  go. 

Westward  hoe,  the  name  of  ajday  acted 
in  8hakspeare*s  time. 

Wether,  nsea  for  a  ram. 

Wear,  the  fhshlon. 

Whelked.  varied  with  protnberanoea. 

Whe'r,  whether. 

Where,  whereas. 

Whiffler,  an  oflker  in  proceastoaB. 

Whiles,  until. 

Whinidst,  moukly. 

Whip,  tlie  crark,  the  best. 

Whipstock.  the  carter's  whip. 

Whirring,  hurrying. 

Whist,  being  silent. 

White,  the  wliiie  mark  in  the  target. 

White>dcath,  the  green  sickneas. 

Whiting-time,  blenching  time. 

Whitsters,  linen  Ueadiera. 

Whittle,  a  pocket  knife. 

Whooping,  measure  and  reckooliif  • 

Wide,  remote  fVom. 

Wi'tdemess,  wildnesa. 

Will,  wilfulness. 

Wimple,  a  hood  or  veil. 

Winchester  Goose,  a  stmmpet 

Winkinff-gates,  gates  hastily  dosed 
from  fear  of  danger. 

Winnowed ,  examined . 

Winter*ground,  to  protect  against  win- 
ter. 

Wis,  to  know. 

Wise  woman,  a  witdi,  a  fortune-tefler. 

With,  to  recommend 

Wit,  to  know. 


Witch,  tobewffck. 

Withy,  Judlctons,  eanHng. 

Wits,  senses. 

Wittol,  kiMwing,  consctoas  e 

Wittol,  a  contenliBd  cuckold. 

Woe,  to  be  sorry. 

Woman,  to  alfect  deeply. 

Woman-tired,  henpecked. 

Wondeied,  able  to  perform  weodenu 

Wood,  crazy,  ftantic. 

Wooden  thing,  awkward  bail 

Work!  to  see,  wcmderfuL 

Woodman,  an  attendant  on  Hie  J 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Work,  fortification. 

Woritings,  thoughts. 

Worm,  a  serpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Worship,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge ; 

Wreat,  an  inatrameat  for  taniag  tk» 

harp. 
Wrested,  obtained  by  foree. 
Wretch,  a  term  offoodneai. 
Writ,  writing. 

Write,  to  pronounce  oonfldeMlK 
Writhled.  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hart. 
Wroth,  misfmtnne. 
Wrought,  agitated. 
Wrung,  pressed,  atrslaed. 

Y. 

Tare,  nImUe,  haady. 
Yarely,  nimbly,  adroitly. 
Yearn,  to  grieve  or  vex. 
Yeild,  to  inform  of. 
Yellowness,  Jeaknisy 
Yeoman,  a  bailiJPa  foDowcr 
Yerk,  to  kkk. 
Yesty,  foaming,  firocky 
Young,  early. 

Z. 
Zany,  a  bnllbon. 
Zealous,  pkms. 
Zed,  a  term  of  oootempk 
II 
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